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The  PREFACE. 

SO  many  are  the  Qualifications, 
as  well  natural  as  acquir  d,  that  are 
cflentially  requifite  to  the  making  of 
a  good  Poet,  that  'tis  in  vain  for  any  Man 
to  aim  at  a  great  Reputation  on  account  of 
his  Poetical  Performances,  by  barely  fol- 
lowing the  Rules  of  others,  and  reducing 
their  Speculations  into  Practice.  It  may 
not  be  impoffible  indeed  for  Men,  even  of 
indifferent  Parts,  by  making  Examples  to 
the  Rules  hereafter  given,  to  compofe  Verfes 
fmooth  and  well-founding  to  the  Ear  5 
yet  if  fuch  Verfes  want  ftrong  Senfe,  Pro- 
priety and  Elevation  of  Thought,  or  Pu- 
rity of  Diction,  they  will  be  at  beft  but 
what  Horace  calls  them,  Verfus  mopes  re- 
rumy  nugtque  camrd$  and  the  Writers  of 
them  not  Poets,  but  verfifying  Scriblers. 
I  pretend  not  therefore  by  the  following 
Sheets  to  teach  a  Man  to  be  a  Poet  in 
fpight  of  Fate  and  Nature,  but  only  to 
be  of  help  to  the  few  who  are  born  to 
be  fo,  ana  whom  audit  Vocatus  Apollo.  * 
To  this  End  I  give  in  the  flrft  Place 
fljtt/w  for  making  Englifh  Ver/e:  And  thefe 
.....  *  Rules 
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Rnles  I  have,  according^)  the  be 
Judgment,  endeavour'd  to  extr; 
the  Practice,  and  to  frame  artei 
amples  of  the  Poets  that  are  m 
brated  for  a  fluent  and  numcro 
of  Verfe. 

Another  Part  of  this  Trcatifc, 
tionary  of  Qtyymes  :  To  which 
prefix'd  a  large  Preface  (hewing 
thod  and  "Ufefulnefs  of  it, 'I  fhal 
the  Reader  in  this  place  no  farthe 
acquaint  him,  that  if  it  be  as  u 
acceptable  to  the  Publick,  as  the 
fing  it  was  tedious  and  painful 
fliall  never  repent  me  of  the  Lai 

What  I  (hall  chiefly  fpeak  of1 
largeft  Part  of  this  Treatife,  wh' 
Collection  of  the  moji  natural'  4 
Thoughts  that  are  m  the  heft "? 
ets.    And  to  be  ingenuous  if 
very,  this  was  die  Part  of  it 
pally  indued  me  to  undertake 
The  Task  was  indeed  la 
pleafing  3  and  the  fole  PraJ 
from  it,  was,  that  I  mid 
Choice  and  proper  Difpalrr 
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fages  I  extra&ed.  A  Mixture  of  fo  ma* 
ny  different  Subje&s,  and  fuch  a  Variety 
or  .Thoughts  upon  them,  -  may  poflibly 
not  fatisfy  the  Reader  fo  well,  as  a  Com- 
poficion  perfect  in  its  Kind  on  one  intire 
Subject  3  bur.  certainly  it  will  divert  and 
amufe  him  Better;  for  here  is  no  Thread 
of  Story,  nor  Connexion  of  one  Part  with 
another,  to  keep  his  Mind  intent,  and  con- 
ftrain  him  to  any  Length  of  Reading.  I 
detain  him  therefore  only  to  acquaint  him, 
why  it  is  made  a  Part  of  this  Book,  and 
how  Serviceable  it  may  be  to  the  main 
Defign  of  it. 

Having  drawn  up  Rules  for  making 
Verfes,  and  a  Dictionary  of  Rhymes, 
which  are  the  Mechanick  Tools  of  a  Po- 
et ;  I  came  in  the  next  Place  to  confider, 
what  other  human  Aid  could  be  ofFer'd 
him  5  a  Genius  and  Judgment  not  being 
mine  to  give*  Now  I  imagin'd  that 
a  Man  might  have  both  thefe,  and  yet, 
fometimes,  for  the  fake  of  a  Syllable  or 
two  more  or  lefs,  to  give  a  Verfe  its  true 
Meafure,  be  at  a  ftand  for  Epithets  and 
SynonymeSj  with  which  I  have  feen  Books 

of 
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cond-Rate  jtaet.  Such  have  no  Claim  to 
that  Divine  Appellation: 

Neque  tnitn  concluJerc  Verfum 
Dixeris  effe  fatis :  Nequet  fi.qttis  feribaty  uti  nos, 
Sermotii  propioray  futes  banc  effe  Toetaar. 
lngmiumcuifit,cuiMensdivinior)atqi(eOs 
Magna  fonaiutum,  its  Nomims  hujus  Honor tm.  Horat.' 

I  refolv'd  therefore  to  place  thefe,  the 
principal  Materials ,  under  •:  the  awful 
Guard  of  the  immortal  Shake/pear,  ffittn, 
Dryden,  &e.  fc 

TroculofroculefieTrofani!  Virg. 

But  let  Men.  of  better  Minds  be  exci- 
ted to  a  generous  Emulation. 

I  haveinftrted  not  only  Similes,  Aliu- 
lions,  Characters,  and  Defcriptions;  but 
alfo  the  moft  Natural  and  Sublime 
Thoughts  of  our  Modern  Poets  on  all 
Subjects  whatever.  I  fayj  of  our  Modem  5 
for  tho'  fome  of  the  Antient,  as  Chaucer , 
Spencer,  and  others,  have  not  been exeell'd, 
perhaps  not  equaU'd,by  any  thathavefuc-- 
ceeded  them,  either  injuftnefs  of  Defcrip- 
tion,  or  in  Propriety  and  Greatnels  of. 
Thought;  yet  their  Language  is  now, 
become  fo  antiquated  and  obfokte,  rthat 
moft  Readers  of  our  Age  have  no  Ear 
for  them:.  And  this  is  the  Reafojithat  the 
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good  Shake/pear  himfelf  is  not  fo  frequent- 
ly cited  in  this  Collection,  as  he  would 
otherwife  deferve  id  Jbe. 

I  have  endeavourd  to  give  the  Paf- 
fages  as' naked  and  ftript  of  Superfluities 
and  foreign  Matter,  as  poflibly  I  could: 
but  often  found  my  felt  obligd  for  the 
fake  of  the  Connexion  of  the  Senfe,  which 
elfe  would  have  been  interrupted,  and 
confequently  obfeure,  to  infert  fome  of. 
them  under  Heads,  to  which  every  Part 
or  Line  of  them  may  be  thought  not  pro- 
perly to  belong :  NayJ  I  fometimes  everr 
found  it  difficult1  to  chufe  under  what 
Head  replace  feveral  of  the  beft  Thoughts  • 
but  the  f&ader  may  be  affutd,  that  if  he 
find  thetti  not  where  he  expects,  he  will 
not  wholly  lofe  his  Labour  3  for 

~^h$  Search  it  felf "rewards  bis  Pains  j 
/initfliMe  Qhymifts  bit  grew  End  bet/sips, 

Tet  things  well  worth  bis  Toil  be  gains  ;  , 

And  does  bis  Charge  and  Labour  fajf 
Witbgetd^nfongbt  Experiments  by  the  way.  Cowley. 

That  the  Reader  may  judge  of  every 
Paffa^e  with  due  Deference  for  each  Au- 
thor,- he  wiH  find  their  Names  at  the  End. 
of  cheJafVLine  5  and  as  the  late  Verfions 

of 
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of  the  Greek  and  Roman  Poets  have  not 
a  little  contributed  r,o  this  Collection, 
Homer,  Amcreon,  Lucretius,  Catullus,  Virgtly 
Horace ,  Qyid,  JuVenaljlkc.  are  cited  with 
their  Tranflators:  And  after  each  Author  s 
Name  are  quoted  their  Plays  and  other 
Poems>  from  whenc e  the  PaUages,  are  ex- 
tracted. 

The  Reader  will  likewife  obferve,  that 
I  have  fometimes,  afcrij? 'd  to.  feveral  Au- 
thors the  Quotations  taken  from  one  and 
the  fame  Play.  Thus. to  thofe  from  the 
firft  and  third  Acl:  of  Oedipus,  I  have  put 
Dryden  5  to  thofe  from  the  three  other, 
Lee :  Becaufe  the  firft  and  third  Acl:  of 
that  Play  were  written  by  Vryden,  the 
three  other  by  Lee.  To  thofe  from  Trollus 
and  Crejfida  I  have  fomtimes  put  Sbajie- 
fpear,  lometimes  ftryden  5  becaufe  hie  ha- 
ving alter'd  that  Play,  whatever!  I  found 
not  in  the  Edition  of  Shake/pear,  'ought 
to  be  afcrib'd  to  hirru  And  ia  li^e  rrun^ 
ner  of  feyeral  other  Plays.        .  .  .> 

As  no  Thought  can  be  juttly^i^te 
be  fine,  unlefs  it  be  true,  I  have;  all  along 
had  a  great  regard  far  Truth\£e$ccpt  on- 
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good  SMtfpedr  Krolejf  is  not  fo  frequent* 
ly  ciceH  m  this  C^Meition,  as  he  would 
otnervire:Mty^p'£&'  '      ^  "K 

fa^s  aVii^e<f  ariH'Wpt  or&pa&utie* 
and  foreign  M^fe' Jas  ftofl^ly  t  could: 
but  :bMt4ound  %  (elf  obfig-cf  tte 
fate  of  the  Connexion  of  the.  Senfe,  which" 
etfe wttuli  liave  bden  interrupted,  an<i 
cbrifcouentiy  obfcuVeJ * '  f  o  infert  fomc  of . 
therri^uhdef He&sy  to^which^tVery  Pair' 
or  Line  of.them  ipci&fKc  thou^Rt%of  pro*: 
perly  to  belong  s*Wa$1  fdrhttimes  even;' 
found  it '  difficult'  to :  chufe  undefc  ^haf 
Headrp'placefeveral  of  the  beftThoughts  ^ 
but  th£  tlfcader  may  ^e  affilt'd,  that  if  hc 
find  the^A  not  where  he  expects,  he  wftt 
hot  ^holly  lofe  his  .'Labour  5  for  \ ' 

ijfoj Search  it >  felf "rewards  his  Pains  ';" 
'M$m®>pnifubiigrmK*dbemifsy 
■■'  ,  get  tbinp  well  worth  hiiToil  he  gains  ;  , 

'  And  Joes  his  Charge  and  Labour  fat 
tfiibgetdinfangbt  Experiments 'by  the  way.  Cpwlejr. 

That  the  Reader  may  judge  of1  e^ery* 
Piffage  iWth  due  Deference  for  each  Au- 
thor/he  witt  find  their  Names  at  the  End 
Of  the  hft'Lines  and  as  the  late  Verfions' 

of 


The  <P  G^E  FA  C  £. 

on  LoVe,  where  I  have  given  the  different 
Sentiments  which  Mankind,  according  td 
thejr  feveral  Temperaments,  ever  had, 
and  ever  will  have  of  it  5  fuch  may  ob- 
lerve,that  I  have  ftrictly  avoided  all  man* 
ner  of  Obfcenity  throughout  the  whole 
Collection:  And  tho' here  and  there  a 
Thought  may  perhaps  have  a  Caft  of 
Wantonnefs,  yet  the  cleanly  Metaphors 
palliate  the  Broadnefs  of  the  Meaning,  and 
the  Chaftriefs  of  the  Words  qualifies  the 
Lafcivioufnfefs  of  the  Images  they  reprefent. 
And  let  them  farther  know  >  that  I  have  not 
always  chofen  what  I  moil  apprpv'd,  but 
what  carries  with  it  the  bell  Strokes  for 
Imitation  :  For,  upon  the  whole  matter, 
it  was  not  my  Bufinefs  to  fudge  any  far- 
ther, than  of  the  Vigour  and  Force  of 
Thought,  of  the  Purity  of  Language,  of 
the  Apanefs  and  Propriety  of  Expreflion  5 
and  above  all,  of  the  Beauty ?  offiColour- 
ing,  inwhichthePoetsArt.chiefly.confifts; 
Nor,  in  fliort,.  would  fctake  upon  me  to 
determine  what  things  mould  have  been 
laid  5  but  have  flhewn  only  what  are  faid, 
and  in  what  manner.  :  r 
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IN  the  Englijb  Verification  there  are  two  Things  chielly  id 
be  confider'd ; 

1.  The  Verfes.  ■>  *        ai  • 

2.  Thefeveral  Sorts  of  Poetts,  or  Compofitions  In  Verfe. 
But  bccauie  in  the  Verfes  there  are  alio  two  Things  to  be* 

obferyM ,  The  Strufture  of  the  Verfe,  and  the  Rhyme  j  thi* 
Treatifefhall  be  divided  into  three  Chapters; 

I.  Of  ttwStru&ure  of  Englijb  Verfe* 

II.  Of  Rhyme. 

III.  Of  the  feveral  Sorts  of  Poems,  or  Compofitions  in  VeifcV 


CHAP.  I. 

Of  the  Structure  of  Erigtifll  Verfes, 

THE  Strufture  of  oiir  Verfes, whether  tflanlc,  or  in  ftnyiiie* 
conlifts  in  a  certain  Number  €>f  Syllables  \  not  irl. 
Feet  compos'd  of  long  and  (hort  Syllables,  as  the  Verfes  of 
the  Greeks  and  Romans.  And  though  fome  ingenious  Perfons 
formerly  puzzled  themfelves  in  prefcribirig  Rules  for  the  Quan- 
tity of  ^ty?)  Syllables,  and,  in  limitation  of  the  Latins,  torn* 
pbs'd  Verfes  by  the  meafure  ,of  Spondees,  Dafiyls,  &c.  yetthC 
Succefs  of  their  Undertaking  his  fully  evincM  the  Vauinels  of* 
their  Attempt,  and  given  ground  to  fuipe&  they  had  not 
throughly  weighed  what  the  Genius  of  out  Language  tirouli 
bear  ;  nor  refie&ed  that  each  Tongue  has  its  peculiar  Beau- 
ties, and  that  what  Is  agreeable  and  natural  to  oni^is  v?ry 
fcfteri  difagreeable,  nay,  inconfiftent  toith  Another.  Bfut  .that 
Dcfign  being  how  wholly  exploded,  it  ii  fufficieht  to  hard 
ifcencionM  it.  . 
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Our  Verfes  then  confift  in  a  certain  Number  of  Sylla- 
bles ;  but  the  Verfes  of  double  Rhyme  require  a  Syllable  more 
than  thofe  of  Tingle  Rhyme.   Thus  in  a  Poem  whofe  Verfes 
confift  of  ten  Syllables,thofe  of  the  fame  Poem  that  are  accent- 
ed on  the  laft  five  one,  which  we  call  Verfes  of  double  Rhyme, 
muft  have  eleven  ;  as  may  be  feen  by  thefe  Verfes* 
A  Man  fo  various  that  he  feemd  to  be 
Not  one,  but  all  Mankind's  Epitome : 
Stiff,  in  Opinion,  always  in  the  Wrongs 


But,  in  the  Courfe  of  one  revolving  Mom, 
Was  Fidler,  Chymift,  Statefntan,  and  Buffoon: 
Then  all  for  Women,  Painting,  Rhyming,  Drinking^ 
Befides  Ten  thoufand  Freaks  that  dfd  in  Thinking. 
Praifing  and  Railling  were  his  ufual  Themes  , 
And  both,  to  Jhew  his  Judgment  in  Ext  reams. 
So  over  ^violent,  or  over- civil, 

That  every  Man  with  him  was  God  or  Devil,  Dryd; 
Where  the  4  Verfes  that  are  accented  on  the  laft  fave  one 
Save  1 1  Syllables;  the  others,  accented  on  the  laft,  but  10. 

In  a  Poem  whole  Verfes  confift  of  Z,  the  double  Rhyme* 
require  9 ;  as, 

When  hard  Words,  Jealoujies  and  Fears, 

Set  Folks  together  by  the  Ears  5 

And  made  fem  fight,  like  mad,  or  drunk, 

For  Dame  Religion,  as  for  Punk  ; 

Whofe  Honedy  they  all  durfl  fwearfor$ 

Tho  not  a  Man  of  'em  knew  wherefore  i 

Then  did  Sir  Knight  abandon  Dwelling, 

And  out  he  rode  a  QolloneUing.  HucL 

In  a  Poem  whofe  Verfes  confift  of  7,  the  double  Rhymes  re* 

quire ;  S  as, 

All  thy  Verfe  is  fofterfar 
Than  the  downy  Feathers  are 
Of  my  Wings,  or  of  my  Arrows, 

Of  my  Mother's  Doves  or  Sparrows.  ^  Cowl, 

This  muft  alfo  be  obferv'd  in  Blank  Verfe ;  as, 

Welcome,  thou  worthy  Partner  of  my  Lawrels  I 
Thou  Brother  of  my  Choife  !  A  Band  more  f acred 
Than  Natures  brittle  Tye.    By  holy  Friendjbip  I 


My  Soul  feemd  wanting  of  its  better  Half, 
And  languid  for  thy  Abfence,  like  a  Prophet 
Who  wait;  the  Infpiration  of  hit  God. 


Row* 
And 
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And  this  Verfe  of  Milm, 

Void  of  aS  Succour  find  needful  Comfort. 
Wants  a  Syllable  j  for,  being  accented  on  the  hfk  lave  one,  it 
ought  to  have  n,  as  all  the  Verfes  but  Two  of  the  preceding 
Example  have :  But  if  We  f  ranfpofe  the  Words  thus, 

Of  Succour  find  sff  needful  Comfort  void. 
it  then  wants  nothing  of  its  dne  Meafure>  becaufe  it  is  accent* 
cd  on  the  laft  Syllable. 


S  E  C  T\  I. 

Of  the  fever al  farts  of  Verfes  j  and,  fir  ft ^  oftiofi  of  Ten 
Syllables  l  Of  the  due  Ohfervation  of  the  Accent >  *ft4 
of  tbe  Paufe* 

OU  k  Poetry  adrh'rts  for  the  rhbft  tort  but  6f  TThree  forts 
of  Verfes ;  that  is  to  fay,  bf  Verfes  of  10, 1,  or  f  SyJfa* 
bles:  Thofe  of  4,  6,  p,  f  r,  ii.  and  14,  are  generally  cmploy'd 
in  Masks  and  Operas,  and  in  the  Stanzas  of  Lyrick  and  Pinda* 
rick  Odes,  and  we  have  few  intirc  Poems  ebmpos'd  in  any  of 
thofe  forts  of  Verfes.  Thofe  of  ti  and  of  14  Syllables  are 
frequently  inferted  in  our  Poems  in  Herbick  Verfe,  and  when 
tightly  made  ufe  of,  carry  a  peculiar  Grace  with  them.  Zee 
the  next  SetJion  towards  the  End. 

The  Verfes  of  10  Syllables,  which  ate  bur  Herbick,  art  usM 
in  Heroick  Poems,  in  Tragedies,  Comedies,  Paftorals*  Elegies, 
and  fometimes  in  Burlefque. 

Inthefc  Verfes  Two  things  are  chiefly  to  be  confider'd  j 

1.  The  Seat  of  the  Accent  j 

4.  The  Paufe. 

For,  'tis  not  enough  that  Verfes  have  their  juft  Number  bf 
Syllables  ;  the  true  Harmony  of  them  depends  on  a  due  Obfer* 
Vation  of  the  Accent  and  Paufe. 

The  Accent  is  an  Elevation  br  a  falling  of  the  Voice  on  4 
certain  Syllable  of  a  Word. 

The  Paufe  is  a  Reft  or  Stbp  that  is  made  in  jn-onotmeing 
the  Verfe,  and  that  divides  it*  as  it  were,  intb  Two  Parts j  each 
of  which  is  call'd  an  HefnlOich,  or  Half-Verft. 

But  thisDivifion  is  nbt  always  equal,  that  is  td  fiy,  One  of* 
the  Half- Verfes  does  not  always  contain  the  fame  Number  of 
Syllables  as  the  other :  And  this  Inequality  proceeds  from  the 
Seat  of  the  Accent  that  is  ftrongeft,  and  prevails  moft  in  the 
firft  Half-Verfe*  F«r  the  Paufe  muft  be  eMfafll  at  she  Fi 
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the  Word  where  fuch  Accent  happens  to  be,  or  at  the  End  of 
the  following  Word. 

Now  in  a  Verfe  of  10  Syllables  this  Accent  muft  be  either 
on  the  id,  4th,  or  6th  ;  which  produces  $  feveral  Paufes,  that 
is  to  fay,  at  the  3d,  4th,  5th,  6th,  or  7th  Syllabic  of  the  Verfe : 
For, 

When  it  happens  to  be  on  tho  2d,  the  Paufc  will  be  either 
at  the  3d  or  4th. 
At  the  3d,  in  Two  Manners : 

.  1 .  When  the  Syllable  accented  happens  to  be  the  laft  feve  one 
of  a  Word  ;  as, 

As  bufy — as  intent  ive  Emmets  are ; 

Or  Cities— whom  unlooked-for  Sieges  fcarel  Dav, 

a.  Or  when  the  Accent  is  on  the  laft  of  a  Word,  and  the 
next  a  Monofy  liable,  whole  ConftruQioh  is  governed  by  that  on 
which  the  Accent  is ;  as, 

Defpife  it %— and  more  noble  Thoughts  pterfue.        #  Dryd. 

When  the  Accent  falls  on  the  ad  Syllable  ef  the  Verfe,  and 
the  laft  fave  Two  of  a  Word,  the  Paufe  will  be  at  the  4th ;  as. 
Be  meditates—his  abfent  Enemy.  Dryd. 

When  the  Accent  is  on  the  4th  of  a  Verfe,  the  Paufe  will  be 
either  at  the  fame  Syllable,  or  at  the  5th  or  6th. . 

At  the  fame,  when  the  Syllable  of  the  Accent '  happens  to 
be  the  laft  of  a  Word  ;  as, 

Such  huge  Extreams — inhabit  thy  great  Mind, 

God-like,  unmoved,— and  yet, —like  Woman,  kind.       ;  Wall. 

At  the  ?th  in  2  Manners  : 

1.  When  it  happens  td  be  the  laft  fave  one  of  a  Word ;  as, 
Like  bright  Aurora — whofe  refulgent  Ray 

Foretells  the  Fervour — •/  enfuing  Day  j 

And  -warns  the  Shepherd—with  kts  Flocks,  retreat 

To  leafy  Shadows-— from  the  threatened  Heat.  Wall. 

2.  Or  the  laft  of  the  Word,  if  the  next  be  a  Monofyllable 
governed  by  it  ;  as, 

Sofrejh  the  Wound  is— and  the  Grief  fo  *va!i'.  Wall. 
At  the  6th,  when  the  Syllable  of  the  Accent  happens  to  be 
the  laft  fcve  Two  of  a  Word ;  as, 

Thofe  Seeds  of  Luxury,— Debate,  and  Pride.  Wall. 
Laftly,  When  the  Accent  is  on  the  6th  Syllable  of  the  Verfe, 
.the  Paufe  will  be  either  at  the  fame  Syllable  or  atthe  7th. 

At  the  fame,  when  the  Syllable  of  the  Accent  happens  to 
be  the  laft  of  a  Word  ;  as, 

She  meditates  Revenge— refold  to  die.  Wall. 

At 
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At  the  7th  in  Two  manners : 
i.  When  it  happens  to  be  the  laft  fave  one  of  a  Word  ;  as, 
Nor  when  the  War  is  over,'      is  it  Peace.  Dryd. 

Mirrors  are  taught  to  flatter,  but  our  Springs.  Wall. 

a;  Or  the  laft  of  a  Word,  if  the  following  one  be  a  Mono- 
syllable, whofe  Gonftrufiion  depends  on  the  preceding  Word 
on  which  the  Accent  is  ;  as, 

And  fince  he  could  not  fave  her%*      with  her  dfd.  Dryd. 

From  all  this  it  appears,  that  the  Paufe  is  determined  by  the 
Seat  of  the  Accent ;  but  if  the  Accents  happen  to  be  equally 
ftrong  on  the  ad,  4th,  and  6th  Syllabic  of  a  Verfe,  the  Senfe 
and  Conftru&ion  of  the  Words  muft  then  guide  to  the  Obfer- 
vatien  of  the  Paufe.  For  Example  ;  In  one  of  the  Verfes  I 
cited  as  an  Inftance  of  it  at  the  7th  Syllable, 
Mirrors  are  taught  to  flatter,  but  our  Springs. 
The  Accent  is  as  ftrong  on  Taught,  as  the  firft  Syllable  of 
Flatter  ;  and  if  the  Paufe  were  obferv'd  at  the  4th  Syllable  of 
the  Verfe,  it  would  have  nothing  difagreeable  in  its  Sound ;  as, 

Mirrors  are  taught~  to  flatter,  but  our  Springs 

Prefcnt  ttfimpartial  Images  of  things. 
Which  tho'  it  be  no  Violence  to  the  Ear,  yet  it  is  to  the 
Senfe,  and  that  ought  always  carefully  to  .be  avoided  in  read-  - 
ing  or  in  repeating  of  Verfes. 

For  this  Reafon  it  is,  that'the  Cohftru&ion  or  Senfe  fhould 
never  end  at  a  Syllable  where  the  Paufe  ought  not  to  be  made; 
is  at  the  8th  and  2d  in  the. Two  following  Verfes  : 

Bright  Helper  twinkles  from  afar-.'  Away 

My  Kids !   for'you  have  had  a  Fe^Ji  to  Day.  Staff! 

Which  Verfes  have  nothing  difagreeable  in  their  Sfrufhire 
but  the  Paufe,  which  in  the  firft  of  them  muft  be  obferv'd  at 
the  8th  Syllable,  in  the  2d  at  the  2d  ;  and  fo  unequal  a  Divift-  » 
on  can  produce  no  true  Harmony.  And  for  this  Reafon  too, 
the  Paufcs  at  the  3d  and  7th  Syllables,  tho*  not  wholly  to  b» 
condemned,  ought  to  be  but  fparingly  pra&is'd. 

The  foregoing  Rules  ought  indifpenfibly  to  be  folio  w'd.  in 
all  our  Verfes  of  10  Syllables;  and  the  Obftrvation  of  them, 
like  that  of  right  Time  in  Mufick,  will  produce  Harmony; 
the  Negleft  of  them  Harlhnefs  and  Difcord;  as  appears  by  the 
following  Verfes  ; 

None  think  Rewards  render  d  worthy  their  Worth. 
And  both  Lovers,  both  thy  Difciples  were,  Day. 
In  which,  tho*  the  true  Number  of  Syllables  be  obfenr'd,  yet 
^either  of  them  have  fo  much  as  the  Sound  of  a  Verfe  :  Now 
"v    ■  A3  theif. 
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their  Difegreeablenefs  proceeds  from  the  undue  Seat  of  the  Ac- 
cent :  For  Example,  The  firft  of  them  is  accented  on  the  5th 
and  tth  Syllables  ;  but  if  we  change  the  Words,  and  remove 
the  Accent  to  the  4th  and  cjth,  the  Verfe  will  become  finooth 
and  eafle  j  as, 

None  think  Rewards  are  equal  to  their  Worth. 
The  Harflinefs  of  the  laft  of  them  proceeds  from  its  being 
accented  on  the  3d  Syllable,  which  may  be  mended  thus,  by 
tranfpofing  only  one  Word  5 

And  lovers  fath,  both  thy  Difiiples  mref 

Jn  like  manner  the  following  Verfes,  / 

To  be  ma f acred,  not  in  Battle  /lain.  .  Blac. 

But  fon%  harjb,  and  uutafie  unto  aU.  Cowl. 
Againft  the  Infultsof  the  Wind  and  Tide.  Blac.  „ 

A  fecond  Efay  will  the  Powers  appeafe*  Blac. 
With  Scythians  expert  in  the  Dart  and  Bm.  Dryd. 
*re  rough,  becaufe  the  foregoing  Rules  are  not  obftrv'd  in  their 
Stru&ure :  For  Example,  The  firft,  .where  the  Paufe  is  at  the 
5th  Syllable,  and  the  Accent  on  the  3d,  is  contrary  to  the  Rule, 
which  fays,  that  the  Accent  that  determines  the  Paufe  muft  be 
on  the  ad,  4th,  or  6th  Syllable  of  the  Verfe ;  and  to  mend  that 
Verfe  we  need  only  place  the  Accent  on  the  4th,  and  then  the 
Paufe  at  the  5th  will  have  nothing  difagreeabk  ;  as, 
Thw  to  be  murtbur*d9  not  in  Battle  fiain. 
The  fecond  Verfe  is  accented  on  the  3d  Syllable,  and  the 
iPaufe  is  there  too  ;  which  makes  it  indeed  the  thing  it  expref- 
fe$!  fore  d,  harfh,  and  uneafie  ;  it  may  be  mended  thus, 
But  fore  d  and  harfh ,  uneafie  unto  all.  \ 
The  3d,  4th,  and  $th  of  thofe  Vcrfes  have  like  Faults;  for 
the  Paufes  are  at  the  5th,  and  the  Accent  there  too,  which  is 
likewife  contrary  to  the  foregoing  Rules  :  Now  they  will  be 
mad,e  fmoorh  and  flowing,  by  taking  the  Accent  from  the  $tbf 
and  removing  the  Seat  of  the  Paufe  ;  as. 

jfgainS  tVlnfults  both  of  the  Wind  and  Tide. 
A  fecond  Trial  will  the  Powxs  appeafe. 
With  Scythians  skillful  in  the  Dart  and  Bow. 

From  whence  wc  conclude,  that  in  all  Verfes  of  to  Sylla- 
bles, the  mqft  prevailing  Accents  ought  to  be  on  the  id,  4th, 
or  6th  Syllables ;  for  if  they  are  on  the  3d,  5th,  or  7th,  the 
Vcrfes  will  be  rough  and  difagreeable,  as  has  been  prov'd  by 
the  preceding  Inftances. 

In  iQioi  t,  the  wrong  placing  of  the  Accent  is  as  great  a  Fault 
in  our  Verfificarion,  asftlfe  Quantity  was  in  that  of  the  An- 
tients ;  and  therefore  we  ought  to  take  equal  care  to  avoid  it, 
ap4  endeavour  fo  to  difpofc  the  Words,  th^e  they  may  create  a 

•       .  ;  scrtaui 
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certain  Melody  in  the  Ear,  without  Labour  to  the  Tongue,  or 
Violence  to  the  Scnfe. 


S  E  G  T.  II. 

Of  the  other  forts  of  Verfes  that  are  us9  J  in  our  Poetry. 

AFtcr  the  Verfes  of  10  Syllables,  thofe  of  8  are  more  fre- 
quent, and  we  have  many  intire  Qpems  conapos'd  \n 

them. 

In  the  Stru&ure  of  thefe  Verfes,  as  well  as  of  thofe  of  10 
Syllables,  we  muft  take  Care  that  the  moft  prevailing  Accents 
be  neither  on  the  3d  nor  5th  Syllables  of  them. 

They  alfo  require  a  Paufe  to  be  obferv'd  in  pronouncing 
them,  which  is  generally  at  the  4th  or  5th  Syllable;  as, 

tUfmgof  Heroesf—and  of  Kings, 

In  mighty  Numbers-— mighty  things  ; 

Begin  my  Mufe, — but  lo  the  Strings, 

To  my  great  Song — rebellious  prove, 

The  Strings  will  found—of  nought  but  Love.  Cowl. 

The  Verfes  of  7  Syllables,  which  are  call'd  Anacreontick,  are 
moft  beautiful  when  the  ftrongeft  Accent  is  on  the  3d,  and  the 
Paufe  cither  there  or  at  the  4th ;  as, 

-  Fill  the  Bowl— with  rofy  Wine* 
Round  our  Temples— Rofes  twine ; 
Crown' d  with  Rofes— we  contemn 

Gyges  wealthy — Diadem.  Cowl; 

The  Verfes  of  9  and  of  1 1  Syllables  are  of  Two  forts ;  pne  is 
tbofe  that  are  accented  upon  the  Jaft  fave  one,  which  are  only 
the  Verfes  of  double  Rhyme  that  belong  to  thofe  of  £  and  10 
Syllables,  of  which  Examples  have  already  been  given  :  The 
other  is  thofe  that  are  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable,  which  are 
employ'd  only  in  Compofitions  for  Muftck,  and  in  the  loweft 
fort  of  Burlcfque  Poetry ;  the  Difigreeablenefsof  their  Meafui* 
having  wholly  excluded  them  from  grave  and  ferious  Subje&s. 
They  who  defire  to  fee  Examples  of  them,  may  find  forne" 
fcatter'd  here  and  there  in  our  Masks  and  Operas,  and  in  our 
.fiurlefque  Writers.  I  will  give  but  Two, 
Hilas,  O  Hilas,  why  fit  we  mute  ? 

Now  that  each  Bird  faluteth  the  Spring.  Wall* 

Apart  let  me  view  then  each  Heavenly  Fair% 

For  Three  at  *  tim$  there's  no  Mortal  can  bear.  Congr. 

A  4  . 
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The  Verfes  of  ia  Syllables  are  truly  heroick  both  in  their 
Meafure  and  Sound,  tho'  we*  have  no  entire  Works  composed 
in  them  :  and  they  are  fo  far  from  being  aBlemi£h  to  the  Poems 
tney are  in",  that  on  the  contrary,  wKen  rightly  employed,  they 
(conduce  not  a  little  to  jhe  Ornament  of  them  ;  particularly  in 
$e  following  Rencounters.       '  ' 

i.  When  they  conclude  an  Epifbde  in  an  Heroick  Poem : 
Thus  Stafford  ends  his  Tranflation  of  that  of  Camilla  from  the 
|jt|i TEneid  with*  Verfe  of  n  Syllables.  • 
The  lingering  Soul  tlo 'unwelcome  Doom  receives, 
And,  murmuring  with  Difddin,  the  beauteous  Body  leaves.  1 
%.  When  they  conclude  a  Triplet  and  full  Senle  together;  as, 
Millions  of  ofning  Mouths  to  Famexbelong  ;       '  •  \ 

And  every  Mouth  isfurniflfd  with  a  Torigue  ;  > 
And  round  with  tift'ning  Ears  the  flying  Plague  is  hung.  Dryd.-fci 

And  here  we  may  obferve  by  the  way,  that  whenever  a 
Triplet  is  made  ufe  of  in  an  Heroick  Poem,  it  is  a  Fault  not  to 
clofc  the  Senfe  at  the  End  of  the  Triplet,  but  to  continue  it  in- 
fo the  next  Line ;  as  Bry^ew  has  done  in  his  Tranflation  of  the 
Ifth  JEneid  in  thefe  Lines. 

With  Olives  crown  V;'  the  Prefents  they  JhaH  bear,  y 
A  Puvpje  Kobe,  'a  Royal  Iv'rj  Chair,  > 
And  all  the  Marks  of  Sway  that  Latian  Monarch  wear,  X 
And  Sums  of  Gold,  Sec. 
^nd  in  the  7th  /Eneid  fee  has  committed  the  like  Fault. 

Then  they,  whofe  Mothers,  frantick  with  their  Fear,  •  .y 
Jpi  Woods  and  Wilds  the  Flags  of  Bacchus  'bear*  L 
And  lead  his  Dances  with  dijbeveVd  Hair,  } 
picrcaje  the  Glamour,  £cc. 

But  the  Senfe  is  not  confined  to  the  Couplet,  for  the  Clofp 
pf  }c  may  fall  into  the  Middle,  of  the  next  Verfe,  that  is  the 
Tbiipd;  and  fometimes  farther  off:  Provided  the  laft  Verfe  of 
the  Couplet  exceed  not  the  Number  of  Ten  Syllables  ;  for  then 
the  Senfe  bught  always  to  conclude  with  it.  Examples  of 
fhis  are  {9  frequent,  that  'tis  needlefs  to  give  any. 

3.  When  they  conclude  the  Stanzas  of  Lyrick  or  Pindarick 
Qdes  $  Examples  pf  which  are  often  feen  in  Dry  den,  and  others. 

Jn  thefe  Verfes  the  Paufe  ought  to  be  at  the  6th  Syllable,  a; 
fgtfybe  feen  jn  the  foregoing  Examples. 

We  fometimes  find  it,  tho*  very  rarely,  at  the  7th ;  as, 
fhat  fuck  a  curfed  Creature — lives  fo  long  a  Space. 

\yhen  it  is  at  the  *AK  the  Vpfe  will  be  rough  and  hobfrKng| 


English  Verse, 


9 


And  Midwife  Tinter-*the  ripen' d  Plot  to  Murther  brought.  Dryd. 

The  Prince  purfu'd^and  march* d  along  with  equal  Pace.  Dryd. 

In  the  laft  of  which  it  is  very  apparent,  that  if  the  Senfe 
and  Conftruftion  woul4  allow  us  to  make  the  Paufe  at  the  6th 
Syllable, 

The  Prince  purfu'd,  and  inarcW dr— along  with  equal  Pace. 
the  Verfe  would  be  much  more  flowing  and  eafy, 

The  Verfcs  of  14  Syllables  are  lefs  frequent  than  thole  #f 
12  ;  they  are  likewife  inserted  in  Heroick  Poems,  ire,  and  are 
agreeable  enough  when  they  conclude  a  Triplet  and  Senfe,  and 
follow  a  Verfe  of  12  ;  as, 

For  thee  the  Land  in  fragrant  ptow'rs  is  dreft  • 

For  thee  the  Ocean  fmiles,  and  fmootfos  her  wavy  Brea&, 

And  Heaven  it  felf  with  more  ferene  and  purer  Light  is  bleft.  Dryd. 

But  if  they  follow  one  of  10  Syllables,  the  Inequality  of  the 
Meafure  renders  them  lefs  agreeable ;  as, 

While  all  thy  Province,  Nature,  I  furvey, 

And  fing  to  Memmius  an  immortal  Lay,  (Dryd.  L 

Of  Heaven  and  Earth ;  and  every  where  thy  wondrous  Pow*r  difplay.  )< 
Efpecially  if  it  be  the  laft  of  a  Couplet  only;  as, 

With  Court-Informers  Haunts,  and  Royal  Spies, 

Things  done  relates,  not  done  Jbe  feigns,  and  mingles  Truth  with  Lief. 

(Dry*. 

But  this  is  only  in  Heroicks  ;  for  in  Pindaricks  and  Lyricks, 
Verfes  of  12  or  14  Syllables  are  frequently  and  gracefully 
placed,  not  only  after  thofe  of  12  or  10,  but  of  any  other  Num- 
ber of  Syllables  whatfoever.  - , 

The  Verfes  of  4  and  6  Syllables  have  nothing  worth  obferv- 
ing,  and  therefore  I  fhall  content  my  felf  with  having  made 
mention  of  them.  They  are,  as  I  faid  before,  usM  only  in  O- 
peras  and  Masks,  and  in  Lyrickand  Pindaricjc  Odes.  Take  one 
Example  of  them. 

To  rule  by  Love, 

To  jhed  no  Blood, 
May  be  extolPd  above  ; 

But  here  below, 
Let  Princes  know,  « 

'Tts  fatal  to  be  good.  Dryd. 


'?ECT.  III. 

Several  Rules  conducing  to  the  Beauty  of  our  Verfificati  Jni 

OU  R  Poetry  being  very  much  polifh'd  and  refin'd  fined 
the  Days  of  Chaucer,  Spencer,  and  the  other  antient  Poets, 
Vf  :  fome 
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feme  Rules  which  they  negle&ed,and  that  conduce  very  much 
,  to  (he  Ornament  of  it,  have  been  praftis'd  by  the  beft  of  the 
Moderns. 

The  Firft  is,  to  avoid  as  much  atjpoffible  the  Concourfc  of 
Vowels,  which  occafions  a  certain  ifffoimding  Gaping,  caH'd 
by  the  Latins  Hiatus ;  and  which  they  thought  fo  difagreeable 
to  the  Ear,  that,  to  avqjd  it,  whenever  a  Word  ended  in  a 
Vowel,  and  the  next  began  with  one,  they  never,  even  in  Profe, 
founded  the  Vowel  of  the  firft  Word,  but  loft  it  in  the  Pronun- 
ciation; and  it  is  a  Fault  in  our  Poets  not  to  do  the  like,  when- 
ever our  Language  will  admit  of  it. 

For  this  Reafon  the  e  of  the  Particle  The  ought  always  to  be 
CUt  off  before  the  Words  that  begin  by  a  Vowels ;  as, 

With  weeping Byes  [ke  beard  ttf  unwelcome  News.  Dryd. 

And  it  is  a  Fault  to  make  The  and  the  firft  Sellable  of  the 
Allowing  Word  Two  diftinft  Syllables,  as  in  this, 

Refirain'd  a  -while  by  the  unwelcome  Night.  Wall. 

A  Second  fort  of  Hiatus ^xA.  that  ought  no  lefs  to  be  avoided, 
is,  when  a  Word  that  ends  in  a  Vowel  that  cannot  be  cutoff, 
is  placM  before  one  that  begins  by  the  fame  Vowel,  or  one  that 
'lias  the  like  Sound  ;  as, 

Should  thy  Jambiehs  fwell  into  s  took.  Wall. 

The  Second  Rule  is,  to  contraft  the  Two  hft  Syllables  of 
the  Pretcrperfea  Tenfes  of  all  the  Verbs  that  will  admit  of  it; 
which  are  afl  the  Regular  Verbs  whatfoever,  except  only  thole 
ending  in  D  or  T,  and  DE  or  TE.  And  it  is  a  Fault  to  make 
Amazed  of  Three  Syllables,  and  Lwe4  of  Two,  inftead  of  A- 
tnaxfd  of  Two,  and  Lwd  of  One. 

And  the  Second  Perfon  of  the  Prefent  and  Preterperfeft 
Tenfes  of  all  Verbs  ought  to  be  contra&ed  in  like  manner;  as 
thou  lov%ftt  for  thou  loveft,  &c. 

*    The  Third  Rule  is,  not  to  make  ufe  of  feveral  Words  in  a 
Verfe  that  begin  by  the  fame  Letter ;  as, 

The  Court  he  knew  to  fleer  in  Storms  of  State, 

He  in  thefe  Miracles  Defign  difcernd.  DaV* 

#  Yet  we  find  an  Inftance  of  fup  h  a  Vpffi  in  Dry  dens  Transla- 
tion of  the  firft  Paftoral  of  Virgil ; 

Till  then  a  helplefs,  hopelefs,  homely  Swain. . 
Which  I  am  perfwaded  he  left  not  thus  through  Negligence 
or  Inadvertency,  but  with  defign  to  paint  in  the  Number  and 
Sound  of  the  Words  the  thing  he  defcrib'd,  a  Shepherd  in 
'  whom 

Nec foes  lihertates  erat9  nec  eurafeewti. 

Now 
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Now  how  far  the  Sound  of  the  H  Afpiratevwith  which  Throe 
Feet  of  that  Verfe  begin,  cxprcflcs  the  Defpair  of  the  Swain; 
Jet  the  Judicious  judge  :  I  have  taken  notice  of  it  only  to  fay, 
that  'tis  a  great  Beauty  in  Poetry,  when  the  Words  and  Numbejrc 
are  fo  difpos'd,  as  by  their  Order  and  Sound  to  reprefent  the 
things  defcrib'd.^ 

The  Fourth  is,  to  avoid  ending  a  Verfe  by  an  Adjcfifive 
whole  Subftantive  begins  the  following;  as, 

Some  loft  their  quiet  Rivals,  foms  their  kind  s 
Parents,  &&;  Dav, 

Or,  by  a  Proportion  when  die  Cafe  it  governs  begins  the  Verfe 
that  follows;  as, 

The  daily  leaning  of  our  Life,  {hews  by 

A  little  dyings  how  outright  to  dye.  Wall. 

The  Fifth  is,  to  avoid  the  frequent  Ufe  of  Words  of  many 
Syllables,  which  are  proper  enough  in  Profe,  but  come  not  in- 
to Verfe  without  a  certain  Violence  altogether  difagreeable  ; 
particularly  thofe  whole  Accents  is  on  the  Fourth  Syllable  from 
the  lafr,  as  TJndutifulnefs. 


■  1      .    i  ■    i  if 

S  E  C  T.  IV. 

Doubts  concerning  the  Number  of  Syllables  of  certain 

Words. 

THere  is  no  Language  whatlbever  that  to  often  joyas 
feveral  Vowels  together  to  make  Diphthongs  of  them 
as  ours ;  this  appears  in  our  having  feveral  compos'd  of  Three 
different  Vowels,  as  EAU  and  EOU  in  Beauteous , IOU  in 
Glorious,  UAI  in  Acquaint,  &c. 

Now  from  hence  may  arife  lome  Difficulties  concerning  the 
true  Pronunciation  of  thofe  Vowels,  Whether  they  ought  {o 
be  founded  feparately  in  Two  Syllables,  or  joyntly  in  one* 

The  antient  Poets  made  tliem  fometimes  of  Two  Syllables, 
fometimes  but  of  One,  as  the  Meafure  of  their  Verfe  required  ; 
but  they  are  now  become  to  be  but  of  One,  and  it  is  a  Fault  to  . 
make  them  of  Two :  From  whence  we  may  draw  this  general 
Rule* 

That 
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<  That  whenever  one  Syllable  of  a  Word  ends  in  a  Vowel, 
and  che  next  begins  by  one,  provided  the  firft  of  thofe  Sylla- 
bles be  not  that  on  which  the  Word  is  accented,  thofe  Two 
Syllables  ought  in  Verfe  to  be  contrafted  and  made  but  one. 

Thus  Beauteous  is  but  Two  Syllables,  ViBmout  but  Three  ; 
and  it  is  a  Fault  in  Dry  den  to  make  it  Four,  as  he  has  done  in 
this  Verfe:  •  # 

Tour  Arms  are  m  the  Rhine  vi&orious. 

To  prove  that  this  Verfe  wants  a  Syllable  of  its  due  Mea- 
sure, we  need  but  add  one  to  it ;  as, 

Tour  Arms  are  on  the  Rhine  viBoriom  now. 
Where,  tho*  the  Syllable  now  be  added  to  the  Verfe,  it  has  no 
more  than  its  due  Number  of  Syllables  ;  which  plainly  proves 
it  wanted  it. 

Bat  if  the  Accent  be  upon  the  firft  of  thefe  Syllables,  they 
cannot  be  contra&ed  to  make  a  Dipthong,  but  muft  be  com- 
puted as  Two  diftinft  Syllables  :  Thus  Poet,  Lion,  Slgiet,  and 
the  like,  muft  always  be  us'd  as  Two  Syllables ;  Poetry  and  the 
like  as  Three. 

•  And  it  is  a  Fault  to  make  Riot,  for  Example,  one  Syllable!  is 
Milton  has  done  in  this  Verfe, 

Their  Riot  afcends  above  their  lofty  Tow'rs. 
The  fame  Poet  has  in  another  Place  made  ufe  of  a  like 
Word  twice  in  one  Verfe,  and  made  it  Two  Syllables  each 
time : 

With  Ruin  upon  Ruin,  Rout  on  Rout. 
And  any  Ear  may  difcover  that  this  laft  Verfe  has  its  trucM^a- 
fure,  the  other  not, 

xBut  there  are  fome  Words  that  may  be  excepted  ;  as  Dia- 
mond, Violet,  Violent,  Diadem,  Hyacinth,  and  perhaps  fome  p- 
thers,  which!  though  they  are  accented  upon  the  firft  Vowel, 
are  fometimes  us'd  but  as  Two  Syllables  ;  as  in  the  following 
Vcrfes, 

From  Diamond  Scarries  hewn,  and  Rocks  of  Gold.  Milt. 
With  Poppies,  Dafadils,  and  Violets  joyn^d.  Tate. 
With  vain,  but  violent  Force  their  Darts  they  flung*  Cowl. 
H*r  Ephod,  Mitre,  well-cut  Diadem  on.  Cowl. 
My  blujhing  Hyacinths,  and  my  Bays  I  keep.  QrY^* 
Sometimes  as  Three  ;  as, 

A  Mount  of  rocky  Diamond  dia\  rife.  Blao 
'  '  Hence  the  blue  Violet  and  blujhing  Rofe.  Blao 
Andfetfoft  Hyacinths  of  Iron  Blue.  Dryd* 

When  they  are  us'd  but  as  Two  Syllables  they  fufier  an  Etf- 
fion  of  one  of  their  Vowels,  and  are  generally  written  thus, 
Diamond,  Vilet,  &c, 

Thi^ 
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This  Contraftion  is  not  always  made  of  Syllables  of  the 
fame  Word  only ;  for  the  Particle  A  being  plac'd  after  a  Word 
that  ends  in  a  Vowel,  will  fometimes  admit  of  the  like  Con- 
tra&ion :  For  Example,  after  the  Word  many;  as, 
.  Tbo9  many  a  Victim  fym  my  Folds  was  bought,. 

And  many  a  Cbeefe  to  Country  Markets  brought.''  Dryd. 

They  many  0  Trophy  gained  with  many  a  Wound.  Dav. 
After  To ;  as,  \\ 

Can  he  to  a  Friend,  to  a  Son  fi  bloody  grow.  CowL 
After  They j  as, 

From  thee,  their  long-known  King,  they  0  King  diftre.  Cowl: 
After  By  ;  as, 

When  we  by  0  foolijb  Figure  fay.  Cowl/ 
And  perhaps  after  fome  others. 

There  are  alio  other  Words  whole.  Syllables  are  fometimes 
contracted,  fometimes  not ;  as  Bower,  Hea*venf  Prayer,  Nigherf 
Towards,  and  many  mere  of  the  like  Nature  t  But  they  general* 
3y  ought  to  be  us'd  but  as  one  Syllable  ;  and  then  they  fuffer 
an  Elifion  of  the  Vowel  that  precedes  their  final  Confbnant, 
and  ought  to  be  written  thus,  Pow'r,  He0*%  Frayr§  Nigb'r, 
Towards. 

The  Termination  ISM  is  always  usM  but  as  one  Syllable  t 
as, 

Where  griejly  Schifm  and  raging  Strife  appear.  Cowl. 

And  Rheumatifms  I  fend  to  rack  the  Joynts.  P^f^ 
And  indeed,  confidering  that  it  has  but  one  Vowel,  it  may 
feem  abfurd  to  affert  that  it  ought  to  be  reckoned  Two  Sylla- 
bles ;  yet  in  my  Opinion  thofe  Verfes  feem  to  have  a  Syllable 
more  than  their  due  Meafure,  and  would  run  better  if  we 
took  one  from  them ;  as, 

Where  griejly  Schifm,  raging  Strife  appear. 

I  Rheumatifms  fend  to  rack  the  Joynts. 

Yet  this  Opinion  being  contrary  to  the  conftant  Pra&ice  of 
•ur  Poets,  I  fliaJJ  not  prefume  to  advance  it  as  a  Rule  for  o- 
thers  to  follow,  but  leave  it  to  be  decided'  by  fuch  as  are  bet- 
ter Judges  of  poetical  Numbers. 

The  like  may  be  fajd  of  the  Terminations  ASM  and  OS  M* 
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SECT.  V. 

Of  the  Elijiom  that  art  allow  d  in  our  Verjification* 

OU  R  Vcrfes  conliftlng  only  of  a  certain  Number  of  SyU 
tables,  nothing  can  be  of  more  eafe*  or  greater  ufe  to  our 
Poets,  than  the  retaining  or  cutting  off  a  Syllable  from  a  Verfe, 
according  as  the  Meafere  of  it  requires ;  and  therefore  it  is 
roquifite  to  treat  of  the  Elifiofcs  that  are  allowable  in  our  Poe* 
try,  feme  of  which  have  been  already  taken  Notice  of  in  the 
preceding  ScQion. 

.  By  Eltfion  I  mean  the  cutting  off  one  or  more  Letters  from 
a  Word,  whereby  Two  SyUables  come  to  be  contracted  into 
One;  or  th*  taking  away  an  inttre  Syllable.  Now  when  in  a 
Word  of  more  than  Two  Syllables,  which  is  accented  on  the 
laftfave  Two,  tbe  Liquid  R  happens  to  be  between  Two  Vow- 
els, that  which  precedes  the  Liquid  admits  of  an  Eltftoa  Of  this 
Nature  are  many  Words  in  ANCE,  ENCE,  ENT,ER,  OUS, 
and  RY  ;  as  Temperance,  Preference,  Different,  Flatterer,  Arnmus, 
ViBory;  Which  *rp  Words  of  Thrte  Syllables,  and  often  usM 
asfuch  in  Verfe ;  but  they  may  alio  be  contracted  into  Two,  by 
cutting  off  the  Vowel  that  precedes  the  Liquid,  as  Temfrancef 
Preference,  Different,  Flatt'rer,  Am  row,  VitTry.  The  like  Elifion 
is  fomcticftes  ns*d  when  any  of  the  other  Liquids.  L,  M,  or  N, 
happen  to  be  between  Two  Vowels  yi  Words  accented  like  the 
former  ;  as  FaVu\w$,  Enemy,  Mariner,  which  may  be  contract* 
eAFaVlm,  En' my,  Marner.  But  this  is  not  fo  frequent. 

Obferve,  that  I  faid  accented  on  the  laft  fave  Two ;  for  if  tkef 
Word  be  accented  on  the  laft  fave  one,  that  is  to  fay,  on  the 
Vowel  that  precedes  the  Liquid,  that  Vowel  may  not  be  cut 
OS.  And  therefore  it  is  a  Fault  to  make,  for  Example,  Sanrous 
of  Two  Syllables,  as  in  this  Verfe, 

With  Sntrtus  Metals  valid  the  drowfy  Day.  Blac, 
Which  always  ought  to  be  of  Three,  as  in  thisa 

Hentrous  Metals  blowing  martial  Sounds.  Milt. 

In  like  manner,  whenever  the  Letter  S  happens  to  be  be- 
tween Two  Vowels  in  Words  of  Three  Syllables,  accented  oil 
the  firft,  one  of  the  Vowels  may  be  cut  off  j  as  Pruner,  B^mfs, 
Ice. 

Or  the  Letter  C  when  'tis  leuuded  like  S ;  that  is  to  fay, 

when* 
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whenever  ic  precedes  the  Vowels  E  or  I;  as  Mr/*W;  for  Me* 
dtcine.  „  , 

Or  VConfonant;  as  Covenant  tot  Covenant. 

To  thefe  may  be  added  the  Gerunds  of  all  Verbs  whofe  Infi- 
nitives end  in  any  of  the  Liquids,  preceded  by  a  Vowel  or  Diph- 
thong, and  that  are  accented  on  the  laft  faveoa*:  For  the* 
Gerunds  being  form'd  by  adding  the  Syllable  ING  to  the  In* 
finitive,  the  Liquid  that  was  their  final  Letter  comet  thereby 
to  be  between  Two  Vowels ;  and  the  Accent  that  was  on  the 
laft  five  One  of  the  Infinitive,  comes  to  be  on  the  laft  faVeTwo 
of  the  Gerund :  And  therefore  the  Vowel  or  Diphthong  that 
precedes  the  Liquid,  may  be  cutoff;  by  means  whereof  the 
Gerund  of  Three  Syllables  comes  to  be  but  of  Two,  as  from 
Travel,  Travelling,  or  TravUi ng  j  from  Endeavour,  Endeavouring, 
or  Endeavoring,  &C. 

But  if  the  Accent  be  on  the  laft  Syllable  of  fach  a  Verb,  its 
Gerund  will  not  fuller  fuch  an  Elifion  :  Thus  the  Gerund  of 
Devour  muft  always  be  Thjee  Syllables,  Devouring,  not  Dev'ring; 
becaufe  all  Derivatives  (till  retain  the  Accent  of  their  Primi- 
tives, that  .is,  on  the  fame  Syllable :  And  the  Accent  always 
obliges  the  Syllable  on  which  it  is  to  remain  entire. 

TTic  Gerunds  of  the  Verbs  in  OW,  accented  on  the  laft  favo 
Two,fufFer  an  Elifion  of  the  0  that  precedes  the  W;  as  fMT*- 
kg,  Walfrntig. 

The  Particle  It  admits  of  an  Elifion  of  its  Vowel  before 
Is,  Was,  Were,  Will,  Would  j  a*  f2V/,  'T»*r,  'Tmeri,  *T»iU,  *Tmuld$ 
i br  It  is,  &c. 

It  likewife  fometimes  fuffers  the  like  Efifton  when  placed 
after  a  Word  that  ends  in  a  Vowel;  as  Byt  (or  By  it,  DSt 
for  Do  itr :  Or  that  ends  in  a  Confonant  after  which  the  Letter 
T  can  be  pronune'd  ;  as  Wasp  for  Was  it,  lift  for  IniPy  and  cb» 
like :  But  this  is  not  fo  frequent  in  heroick  Verfe. 

The  Particle  Is  may  lofe  its  /  after  any  Word  that  ends  in  a 
Vowel,  or  in  any  of  the  Confonants  after  which  the  Letter  S 
may  be  founded  ;  as  /he's  for  Jhe  is :  The  Air's  for  the  Air  is; 

To  (Sign  of  the  Infinitive  Mood)  may  lofe  its  O  before  any 
Verb  that  begins  by  a  Vowel ;  as  Tamaxs,  fund*,  &c* 

To  (Sign  of  the  Dative  Cafe)  may  likewife  lofe  its  O  before 
any  Noun  that  begins  with  a  Vowel;  as  t*Air,  ?every,icc 
But  this  Elifion  is  not  fo  allowable  as  the  former. 

Are 
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„ .  Ah  may  loft  its  A  after  the  Pronouns  Perianal,  We,  Tbu  They  g 
as  Wire,  Tou're,  They're  i  And  thus  it  is  that  this  Elifion  ought 
to  be  made,  and  not  as  feme  do,  by  cutting  6fF  the  final 
Vowels  of  the  Pronouns  Perfonal,  W*are,  Tare,  Th'are. 

.  WW  and  Would  may  lofe  all  their  firft  Letters,  and  retain 
only  their  final  one,  after  any  of  the  Pronouns  Perfonal ;  as  l'U 
for  /  wiU,  He'd-fox  fie  would;  or  after  Who,  as  who'll  for  who 
will,  who'd  for  who  would* 

Have,  may  lofe  its  l*wo  firft  Letters  after  J,  hu,  We,  They  j 
f$J*w,  Tou've,  We've,  They've. 

r  Net,  its  Two  firft  Letters  after  can  ;  as  Can't  for  Can  net* 

*'Am,  itsA  after/:  fmfovlam. 

;  U>i  its  U  after  Ltf :  L# V  for  Let  M 

Taken,  its  K,  as  TV** :  For  fo  it  ought  to  be  written,  not  tctnL 

^  .Heaven,  Seven,  Even,  Eleven,  and  the  Participles  Driven,  Given, 
Thriven,  and  their  Compounds,  may  lofe  their  laft  Vowel ;  as 
Heav'n,  Forgiv'n,  &c.   See  the  foregoing  Seftion,  p.  13. 

To  thefe  may  be  added  Bow'r,  Pow'r,  Flower,  Tow'r,  Shower,  for 
Bower,  Power,  &c. 

jfa/*r,  £<v*rf'  0<u«v  stay  lofe  their  V\  and  are  contra&ed 
thus,  Ne'er,  Per,  O'er. 

Some  Words  admit  of  an  Elifion  of  their  firft  Syllable  ;  as 
'Tween^  'Twixt^  'Mong,  'Mongfi,  'Gtinft,  'Bove,  'Caufe,  'Fore,  for  B*- 
tween,  Betwixt,  Among,  Amongfi,  Again Above,  Becaufe,  Before* 
And  fome  others  that  may  be  obferv'd  in  reading  our  Poets. 

I  hare  already,  in  the  3d  Seftion  of  this  Chapter,  fppken  of 
the  Elifion  of  die  r  of  the  Particle  The  before  Vowels  :  But  it 
i?  requifite  likewife  to  take  notice,  that  it  fometimes  lofe£ 
its  Vowel  before  a  Word  that  begins  by  a  Confonanr,  and  then 
its  Two  remaining  Letters  are  joyn'd  to  the  preceding  Word  ; 
as  To  th'WaU,  for  To  the  Wall ;  By  th'Wall,  for  By  the  Wall, 
But  this  is  fcarce  allowable  in  heroick  Poetry. 

The  Particles  Int  Off  and  On,  fometimes  lofe  their  Corifo- 
nants,  and  are  >oyn'd  to  the  Particle  The  in  like  manner ;  at 
tth\o'th\  for  in  the,  of  the* 

In 
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Iq  fomc  of  bur  Poets  we' find  the  Pronoun  His  lofe  its  two 
firft  Letters  after  anjr  Word  that  ends  in  a  Vowel ;  as  h'*9 
&c.  for  n  bts.  by  bis,  ice.  Or  after  many  Words  that  end  in  a 
Confonanr,  after  which  the  Letter  S  can  bt  pronounced ;  as 
J»*/f/*rV,  for  tn  bis,  fir  bH%  &c.  This  is  frequent  in  Cewley,  who 
often  takes  too  great  a  Liberty  in  his  Coutra&ions;  as  t\our 
ffottoyour,  t'whicb  for  to  which,  and  many  others;  in  which 
"we  muft  be  cautious  of  following  his  Example :  But  the  con- 
tracting of  the  Pronoun  His  in  the  manner  I  mentioned,  is 
not  wholly  to  be  condemn'*!. 

*  \ 

We  fometlmes  find  the  Word  Wbo  fonhiStecl  befott  Words 
that  begin  by  a  Vowel ;  as, 

HVexpoJe  to  Scorn  and  HAH  Both  them  and  it.  CtJwL 

And  the  Prepofition  by  in  like  manner ;  a$, 

B  unequal  *»d  Providence's  Crime. .  Dryd. 
Well  did  be  know  bo*  Paints  b'Oppreffion  fpeed*  Cowl. 

Ancfc  the  Pronouns  Perfonal>  He,  She,  They,  We;  as, 
Timely  ti obeys  her  wife  Advice,  and  firait 

To  unjuft  Force  jtfoppojesjuft  Deceit.  Co  wl. 

Themfelves  at  firfi  againfi  themfelvjes  th'etccite*  Cowl. 

Shame  and  Woe  to  us,  if  w'our  Wealth  obey.  Cowl* 

<6ut  thefe  and  the  like  Contra&ionS  are  very  rait  in  our  mdfl 
fcorre&  Poets*  and  ought  indeed  wholly  to  be  avoided  :  For 
'tis  a  general  Rule,  that  no  Vowel  can  be  cut  off  before  ano- 
ther, when  it  cannot  be  funk  in  the  Pronunciation  of  it*  And 
therefore  we  ought  to  take  care  never  to  place  a  Wprd  that 
begins  by  a  Vowel,  after  a  Word  that  ends  in  one  (mute  E 
only  excepted)  unlefs  the  final  Vowel  of  thfe  former  can  be 
loft  in  its  Pronounciation :  For,  to  leave  two  Vowels  opening 
on  «ach  other,  caufes  a  very  difegreeable  Hiatus.  Whenever 
therefore  a  Vowel  ends  a  Word,  the  next  ought  to  begin  with 
a  Confonant,  or  what  is  equivalent  to  it )  as  our  W,  and  H 
Afpirate,  plainly  are. 

For  which  reafon  *tis  a  Fault  in  fbme  of  our  Poets  to  cut 
thte  of  the  Particle  Tin,  for  Example,  before  a  Word  that 
begins  by  an  H  Afpirate  ;  as, 

And  ttfhafty  Troops  march' d  hud  and  cbearfal  down*  Cowl. 

But  if  the  H  Afpirate  be  follow'd  by  another  E,  that  of 
the  Particle  The  may  be  cut  off  ;  as* 

TtfHeroick  Prince's  Courage  or  his  Leve.  Wfclf . 

Tft'Helperlan  Fruit,  and  made  the  Dragon fieefi  Wall. 
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CHAP.  II. 

Of  Rhyme. 

■  i  ii  *  i.i  ill 

I 

S  E  C  T.  I.  * 

What  Rhyme^is,  and  the  federal  Sorts  of  it. 

RHyme  is  a  Likencfs  or  Uniformity  of  Sound  in  the  Ter- 
minations of  two  Words  ;  I  fay,  of  Sound,  not  of  Let- 
ters ;  for  the  Office  of  Rhyme  being  to  content  and  pleife  the 
"Ear,  and  not  the  Eye,  the  Sound  only  is  to  be  regarded,  riot- 
the  Writing :  Thus  Maid  and  Perfnadc,  Laugh  and  §lg*ft\  tho* 
they  differ  in  Writing,  rhyme  very  well:  But  Plough  and 
Cough,  tho1  written  alike,  rhyme  not  at  all. 

In  our  Verification  we  may  obferve  three  feveral  forts  of 
Rhyme  j  Single,  Double,  and  Treble. 

The  fingle  Rhyme  is  of  two  forts :  One,  of  the  Words  that 
are  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable :  Another,  of  thofe.  that  have 
their  Accent  on  the  laft  fave  two. 

The  Words  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable,  if  they  end  in  t 
Confonant,  or  mute  E,  oblige  the  Rhyme  to  begin  at  the  Vow- 
el that  precedes  their  laft  Confonant,  and  to  continue  to  the 
End  of  the  Word  :  In  a  Confonant ;  as, 

Here  might  be  feen  thai  Beauty,  Wealthy  and  Wit, 
And  Prowefs,  to  the  Pow*r  $f  Love  fubnrit.  Dryd. 
In  mute  E  ;  as, 

A  Spark  of  Hrtue  by  the  dicpefl  Shade 

Of  fad  Adverfcyt  is  fairer  made.  Wall. 

But  if  a  Diphthong  precede  the  laft  Confonant,  the  Rhyme 
muft  begin  at  that  Vowel  of  it  whole  Sound  mod  prevails  ; 
as, 

Next  to  the  PowV  of  .making  Tewpelis  eeafe9 

Was  in  that  Storm  to  have  jo  calm  a  Peace.  .  Wall. 

If  the  Words  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable  end  in  any  6f  the 
Vowels  except  mute  E,  or  in  a  Diphthong!  the  Rhyme  is 

made 
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made  only  to  that  Vowel  or  Dipthong.   To  the  VoWel,  as, 

So  wingd  with  Praife  we  penetrdte  the  Sky, 

Teach  Chads  and  Stars  to  praife  htm  as  we  fly.  vVali. 
To  the  Dipthong,  as* 

So  hungry  f^olves;  thi  greedy  of  their  Preyj. 

Stop  when  tiey  find  a  Lion  in  the  Way.  Will. 

The  other  fort  of  fingle  Rhyme  is  of  the  Words  that  have 
their  Accent  on  the  laft  Syllable  fave  two.  And  thefe  rhyme 
to  the  other  in  the  fame  Manner  as  the  Former  5  that  is  to  fay, 
if  they  end  in  any  of  the  Vowels  except  mute  E,  the  Rhyme 
is  made  only  to  that  Vowel ;  as; 

5a  feems  to  fpeak  the  youthful  Deity  * 

.  Voice,  Colour,  Hair,  and  all  Me  Mercury.  Wall. 
.  But  if  they  end  inaConfonantor  muteE,  the  Rhyme  muft 
begin  at  the  Vowel  that  precedes  that  Corifonant,  and  continue 
to  the  End  of  the  Word.  As  has  been  lhewn  by  the  former 
Examples. 

But  wemuft  take  Notice  *  that  all  xjie  Wofrds  that  are  accent- 
ed on  the  laft  fave  two,  will  rhyme  not  only  to  one  another,  but 
alio  to  all  the  Wotfds  whofe  Terminatipns  have  the  fame  Sound, 
tho'they  are  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable.  Thus  Tenderneft 
rhymes  not  only  to  Poetefsf  Wretchednefs,  and  the  like,  that  are 
Accented  on  the  laft  fave  two,  but  alfo  to  Confefs,  Excefs,  &e9 
fbat  are  accented  on  the  laft ;  as, 

Thou  art  my  Father  now,  thefe  Words  confefs 

That  Name,  and  that  indulgent  tender**}*.  Dryd. 


SEGT.  II. 
Of  Double  and  Treble  Rhyme] 

ALL  Words  that  are  accented  on  the  laft  fave  one,  require 
die  Rhyme  to  begin  at  the  Vowel  of  that  Syllable,  and 
to  continue  to  the  End  of  the  Word ;  and  this  is  what  we  call 
Doable  Rhyme  ;  as, 

Then  all  for  Women,  Painting,  Rhyming,  Drinking; 

bifida  Ten  thoufand  Freaks  that  dyd  in  Thinking.  Dryd, 

But  it  is  convenient  to  take  Notice,  that  the  ancient  Poets 
did  not  always  obferve  this  Rule,  and  took  Care  only  that 
the  laft  Syllables  of  the  Words  fhould  be  alike  in  Sound,  with* 
00c  any  Regaid  to  the  Seat  of  the  Accent,  thus  Nation  and 
Jftftiin,  Tendtmefs  afld  Haplefs,  Fillany  and  Qentry,  Follow  and 
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Willow,  and  the  like,  were  allow'd  as  Rhymes  to  each  other 
in  the  Days  of  Chauctrr  Spencer,  and  the  reft  of  the  Antients  ; 
but  this  is  now  become  a  Fault  in  oar  Verlification ;  and  thejjb 
Two  Verfes  of  Cowley  rhyme  not  at  all. 

A  clear  and  lively  Brown  was  Merab's  Dyt ; 

Such  as  the  proudeft  Colours  might  envy. 
Nor  thefe  of  Dryden. 

Thus  Air  was  mid  of  Light \  and  Earth  unftable, 

And  Waters  dark  Abyfs  unnavi gable.  f 

Becaufe  we  may  not  place  an  Accent  on  the  laft  Syllable  of 
Envy,  nor  pn  the  laft  fave  one  of  unnavigabte  ;  which  never- 
thelefs  we  muft  be  obliged  to  do,  if  we  make  the  firft  of  them 
rhyme  to  Dye,  the  laft  to  UnftabU. 

But  we  may  obferve  'that  in  Burlefque  Poetry,  it  is  per- 
mitted to  place  an  Accent  upon  a  Syllable  that  naturally  has 
none ;  as, 

When  Pulpit,  Drum*  Ecclejiaftick, 
Was  beat  with  Fist  inftead  of  a  Stick. 

Where  unlefs  we  pronounce  the  Particle  A  with  a  ftrong 
Accent  upon  it,  an'd  make  it  found  like  the  Vowel  a  in  the 
laft  Syllable  but  one  of  Ecclefiajiick,  the  Verfe  will  lofe  all  its 
Beauty  and  Rhyme.  But  this  is  allowable  in  Burlefque  Poetry 
only. 

Obferve  that  thefe  double  Rhymes  may  be  composed  of  Two  \ 
feveral  Words,  provided  the  Accent  be  on  the  laft  Syllable  j 
of  the  firft  of  them ;  as  in  thefe  Verfes  of  Cowley,  (peaking  . 
of  Gold  ;  \  j 

A  Curfe  on  him  who  did  refine  it,  1 
A  Curfe  on  him  who  firft  did  coin  it.  \ 
Or  fome  of  the  Verfes  may  end  in  an  entire  Word,  and  the  1 
Rhyme  to  it  be  compos'd  of  feveral ;  as,  i 
Thoy  fiord  with  Deletery  Medicines,  j 
Which  whofoever  took  ts  dead  fince.  fiud.  j 

The  Treble  Rhyme  is,  when  in  Words  accented  on  the  . 
laft  fave  Two  we  begin  the  Rhyme  at  the  Vowel  of  that  Syfc  ■ 
lable,  and  continue  it  to  the  End  of  the  Word  :  Thus  Charity  ;| 
and  Parity,  Tendemefs  and  Slendernefs,  &c.  are  treble  Rhymes. 
And  thefe  too,  as  well  as  the  double,  may  be  compos'd  of  fe- 
veral Words ;  as,  . 
1  her*  vas  an  ancient  fage  PhiIofopherf 
.  That  had  read  Alexander  Rofs  over.    "  HtfcL 

The  Treble  Rhyme  is  very  fcldom  us'd,  and  ought  wholly 
to  be  exploded  from  ferious  SubjeQs  ;  for  it  has  a  certain  Plat- 
c'  nefs 
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nefi  unworthy  the  Gravity  reouir'd  in  Heroick  Verfe.  In 
which  JDryden  was  of  Opinion  that  even  the  double  Rhymes 
ought  very  cautioufly  to  find  place  ;  and  in  all  his  Tranflati- 
ons  of  Virgil,  he  has  made  ufe  of  none  except  only  in 
inch  Words  as  admit  of  a  Contra&ion,  and  therefore  cannot 
properly  be  fajd  to  be  double  Rhymes ;  as  Givny  Driven,  Tow\ 
Pwwr,  and  the  like.  And  indeed,  confidering  their  Meafure 
is  different  from  that  of  an  Heroick  Verfe,  which  confifts  but 
of  10  Syllables,  they  ought  not  to  be  too  frequently  us  cj  in 
Heroick  Poems  $  but  they  are  very  graceful  in  the  Lyrick,  to 
which*  as  well  as  to  the  Burlefque,  thofe  Rhymes  more  pro- 
perly belong. 


SECT.  III. 
Further  Inftruftions  concerning  Rhyme. 

THE  Confonants,  that*  precede  the  Vowels  where  the 
Rhyme  begins,  muft  be  different  in  Sound,  and  not  the 
fame  ;  for  then  the  Rhyme  will  be  too  perfeft  ;  as  Light,  De- 
light \  Vict,Adviu,  any  the  like;  for  tho'  fuch  Rhymes  were 
allowable  in  the  Daw  of  Spencer  and  the  other  old  Poets,  they 
arc  not  fo  now  ;  nor  can  there  be  any  Mufick  in  one  fingle 
Note.  Cowley  hintfclf  owns,  that  they  ought  not  to  be  em- 
ployed except  in  Pindarick  Odes,  which  is  a  fort  of  free  Poc- 

a,  and  there  too  very  fparingly,  and  not  without  a  Third 
ymc  to  anfwer  to  both  ;  as, 

In  barren  Age  wild  and  inglorious  lyer 

Andboafl  of  pafl  Fertility, 
The  poor  Relief  of  prefetit  Poverty*  Cowl. 
Where  the  Words  Fertility  and  Poverty  rhyme  very  well  to 
die  laft  Word  of  the  firft  Verfe,  Lye  ;  but  pannot  rhyme  to 
each  other,  becaufe  the  Confonants  that  precede  the  laft  Vowels 
are  the  fame,  both  in  Writing  and  Sound.  ' 

But  this  is  yet  lefs  allowable  if  the  Accent  be  on  f  he  laft 
Syllable  of  the  Rhyme  ;  as, 

Her  Language  melts  Omnipotence,  arreftt 

His  Hand,  and  thence  the  vengeful  Lightning  torefis  Blac. 

From  hence  it  follows  that  a  Word  cannot  rhyme  to  its  ielf, 
tho' the  Signification  be  different ;  as  He  leaves  to  the  Leaves,  &c. 

Nor  the  Words  that  differ  both  in  Writing  an4  Senfe,  if 
they  have  the  fame  Sound,  as  Maid  and  made,  Prey  and  pray, 
ft  fo*  and  *  Bough  ;  as, 

7  B)  Horn 
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Willow,  and  the  like,  were  allowed  as  Rhymes  to  each  other 
in  the  Day*  of  Chauctr,  Spencer,  and  the  reft  of  the  Antients  ; 
but  this  is  now  become  a  Fault  in  oar  Verification ;  and  thefe 
Two  Verfes  of  Cowley  rhyme  not  at  all. 

A  clear  and  lively  Brown  was  Merab's  Dye  ; 

Such  as  the  proudeft  Colours  might  envy. 
Nor  thefe  of  Dryden. 

Thus  Air  was  mid  of  Light ,  and  Earth  unftable, 

And  Waters  dark  Abyfs  unnavi gable.  * 

Becaufe  we  may  not  place  an  Accent  on  the  laft  Syllable  of 
Envy,  nor  on  the  laft  fave  one  of  umavigMe ;  which  neve* 
thelefs  we  muft  be  obligf  d  to  do,  if  we  make  the  firft  of  them 

rhyme  to  Dye,  the  laft  to  UnftabU. 

But  we  may  obferve  that  in  Burlefque  Poetry,  it  is  per- 
mitted to  place  an  Accent  upon  a  Syllable  that  naturally  hn 
none ;  as, 

When  Put  fit,  Drum*  Ecclefiafiick, 
Was  beat  with  Fift  inftead  of  a  Stick. 
Where  unlefs  we  pronounce  the  Particle  A  with  a  ftrang 
Accent  upon  it,  and  make  it  found  like  the  Vowel  *  in  the 
laft  Syllable  but  one  of  Ecclefiafiick,  the  Verfe  will  lofe  all  its 
Beauty  and  Rhyme.   But  this  is  allowable  in  Burlefque  Poeoy 
only.  ■ 
Obferve  that  thefe  double  Rhymes  may  be  composed  of  Two 
feveral  Words,  provided  the  Accent  be  on  the  laft  Syllable 
of  the  firft  of  them ;  as  in  thefe  Verfes  of  Cowley,  {peaking 
of  Gold  ;  •  •« 

A  Curfe  on  him  who  did  refine  it, 
A  Curfe  on  him  who  firft  did  coin  it. 
Or  fome  of  the  Verfes  may  end  in  an  entire  Word,  and  die 
Rhyme  to  it  be  compos'd  of  feveral ;  as, 
Tho*  fiord  with  Deletery  Medicines, 

Which  whofoever  took  ts  dead  fince.  IfpkL 

The  Treble  Rhyme  is,  when  in  Words  accented  on  the 
laft  fave  Two  we  begin  the  Rhyme  at  the  Vowel  of  that  Syh 
lable,  and  continue  it  to  the  End  of  the  Word  :  Thus  Cbmrity 
and  Parity,  Tendernefs  and  Slendernefr,  &c.  are  treble  Rhymes. 
And  thefe  too,  as  well  as  the  double,  may  be  compos'd  of  fe- 
veral Words ;  as, 

1  here  was  an  ancient  fage  Philofophert 

That  had  read  Alexander  Rofs  over.    "  Htfi 

The  Treble  Rhyme  is  very  feldom  us'd,  and  ought  wholly 
to  be  exploded  from  ferious  SubjeQs  ;  for  it  has  a  certain  Flat* 

ne& 
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nefs  unworthy  the  Gravity  reouir'd  in  Heroick  Verfe.  la 
VfldchiDryden  was  of  Opinion  that  even  the  double  Rhymes 
ought  very  cautieufly  to  find  place  ;  and  in  all  his  Transiti- 
ons of  Virgil,  he  has  made  ufe  of  none  except  only  in 
fuch  Words  as  admit  of  a  Contraction,  and  therefore  cannot 
properly  be  faid  to  be  double  Rhymes ;  as  Giv'n,  Driven,  Tow'r, 
JWr,  and  the  like.  And  indeed,  confidering  their  Meafure 
is  different  from  that  of  an  Heroick  Verfe,  which  confifts  but 
of  10  Syllables,  they  ought  not  to  be  too  frequently  us'd  in 
Heroick  Poems  $  but  they  are  very  graceful  in  the  Lyrick,  to 
which,  as  well  as  to  the  Burlcfque,  thofe  Rhymes  more  pro- 
perly belong. 


SECT.  III. 
Further  Injhuttions  concerning  Rhyme. 

THE  Confonants,  that-  precede  the  Vowels  where  the 
Rhyme  begins,  muft  be  different  in  Sound,  and  not  the 
fame  ;  for  then  the  Rhyme  will  he  too  perfect  ;  as  Light,  De- 
light \  Pice,  Advice,  ana? the  like ;  for  tho  fuch  Rhymes  were 
allowable  in  the  Day$  of  Spencer  and  the  other  old  Poets,  they 
are  not  fo  now  ;  n6r  can  there  be  any  Mufick  in  one  fingle 
Note.  Cowley  himfelf  owns,  that  they  ought  not  to  be  em- 
ployed except  in  Pindarick  Odes,  which  is  a  fort  of  free  Poe- 
try, and  there  too  very  fparingly,  and  not  without  a  Third 
Rnyme  to  anfwer  to  both  ;  as, 

In  barren  Age  wild  and  inglorious  lye^ 

Andboaft  of  paji  Fertility, 
The  poor  Relief  of  prefmt  Poverty.  Cowl. 
Where  the  Words  Fertility  and  Poverty  rhyme  very  well  to 
the  laft  Word  of  the  firft  Verfe,  Lye  ;  but  cannot  rhyme  to 
each  other,  becaufe  the  Confonants  that  precede  the  laftVowels 
are  the  fame,  both  in  Writing  and  Sound. 

But  this  is  yet  lefs  allowable  if  the  Accent  be  on  the  laft 
Syllable  of  the  Rhyme  ;  as, 

Her  Language  melts  Omnipotence,  arrefls 

His  Hand,  and  thence  the  vengeful  Lightning  wrefls  Blac. 

From  hence  it  follows  that  a  Word  cannot  rh/me  to  its  feif, 
tho'  the  Signification  be  different ;  as  He  leaves  to  the  Leaves,  &c . 

Nor  the  Words  that  differ  both  in  Writing  an4  Senfe,  if 
they  have  the  fame  Sound,  as  Maid  and  made,  Prey  and  pray, 
to  how  and  a  Bough  ;  as, 

7  B  3  How 
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Or  would  Touth  and  beauty  flay, 
Love  has  Wingsx  and  will  away. 

Love  has  fwifter  Wings  than  Time.  •  Wall/ 

But  the  Second  Vcffe*  of  the  Couplet  does  not  always  conr  > 
tain  a  like  Number  of  Syllables  with.the  Firft  j  ar,  ' 
If  hat  Jhall  J  Jo  to  be  for  ever  known,  . 

And  make  the  Age  to  come  my  own  ? 
J  Jhall  like  $eafts  and  common  People  aye, 

Vnlefs  you  write  my  Elegy.  Cowl. 

SECT.  It 

Of  the  Toems  compsd  in  Stanzas  l  And  firfi3  of  the 
Stanzas  conjifting  of  Three  and  of  Fom  vjerfeL 

IN  the  Poems  icompoi'd  of  Stanzas,  each  Stanza  contains 
a  certain  Number  of  Verfes1  confiding  for  the  moft  Part  of 
a.  different  Number  of  Syllable^:  And  a.  Poem  that  confifts  of 
fevefal  Stanzas  we  generally  ca}l  an  Ode.  \  and  this  is  Lyrick 
Poetry.  ,     :  '•  0 

But  we  muft  not  forget  to  oMerve  that  our  antient  Poets 
frequently  made  ufe  of  intermixed  Rhyme  in  their  Heroick 
Poems,  which  they  difpo^d  into  Stanzas  and  Cantos.  "Thus 
the  Troika  and  Crejpda  of  Chaucer  is  composed  in  Stanzas  con-, 
fitting  of  7  Verfes;  the  .Fairy  Queen,  of  $  fencer  in  Stanzas  of 
o,  &c.  And  this  they topk  from  th*  Italians,  whofe  Heroick 
Poems  generally  confift  in  Stanzas  of  8.  But  this  is  now. wholly 
laid  afide,  and  Davenant,  who  composed  biisGondibert  in  Stanzas 
of  4  Verfes  in  alternate  Rhyme,  was  the  laft  that  fbllow'd  their 
Example  of  intermingling  Rhymes  in  jrleroick  Po<ms.  •  • 

The  Stanzas  emplov'd  in  our  Poetry  cannot  confift  of  left 
than  Three,  and  are  feldom  of  more  than  Twelve  Verfes,  ex- 
cept in  Pindarick  Oades,  where  the  Stanzas  are  different  from 
one  another  in  Number  pf  Verfes,  as  fhWll  be  fliewn.     '>  , . 

4  But  to  treat  of  all  tne  different  Stanzas,  that  are  employed  or 
may  be  admitted  in. our  Poetry,  would  be  a  Labour  no.lefs  t;er 
dious  than  ufdefs ;  it  being  cafie  to .  demonftrate,  that  tbejr 
may  , be  vary'd  almoft  to  an  infinity,  that  would  be  different 
from  one  another,  either  in  the  Number  of  the  Verfes  of  each 
Stanza,  or  in  the  Number^  of  the  Syllables  of  each  Verfe  ;  or 
laftly,  in  the  various  intermingling  of  the  Rhyme*  I  (hall 
therefore  confine  my  felf  to  mention  only  fuch  as  are  moft 
firtjjuently  us'd  by  the  be  ft  of  our  modem  Poets.  And  firft  of 
;t he  Stanzas  confifting  of  Three  Verfes..  In 
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In  the  Stanzas  of  Thite  Vcrfcs,  pr  Triplets,  the  Verfes  of, 
each  Stanza  rhyme  to  one  another ;  and  are  either  Heroick ;  as t 

Nothing,  the*  Elder  Brother  ijen  to  jbade. ! 

Thou  hadfi  a  Being  for,  the  World  was  made. 

And,  (well-fix  a1)  *rt  alone  $f  ending  net  afraid.  Roch. 
.  Or  elfe  they  confift  of  8  Syllables  ;  as  theft  of  Waller,  of  * 
fair  Lady  flaying  with  a  Snake. 

Strange  that  fuch  Borrow  and  fuck  Grow 

Should  dwell  together  in  one  Place, 

A  Furfs  Arm,  an  AngeVs  Face. 

.  $0r  do  the  Verles  of  thefe  Stanzas  always  contain  a  like 
Number  of  Syllables ;  for  the  Firft  and  Third  may  have  Ten, 
the  Second  but  Eight  ;  as, 

Men  without  Love  have  oft  Jo  cunning  grown, 

That  fomething  like  it.  they  have  [hewn,  f 
But  none  who  had  it,  for  feem'd  to  have  none. 
JLovis  of  a  firangely  of  en,  fimtle  Kind, 

Can  no  Arts  or  Difguifesfind, 
But  thinks  none  fees  it,  \aufi  it  felf  is  blind.  Cowl.  • 

In  the  Stanzas  of  Four  Verfes  the  Rhyme  may  be  intermixed 
In  Two  different  Manners ;  for  either  the  ift  and  3d  Verfe may 
rhyme  to  each  dtber,  and  by  conlequence  the  ad  and  4th,  and 
this  is  caU!d  Alternate  Rhyme;  or  the  ift  and  4th  may. 
rhyme,  and  by  confequence  the  ad  and  3d. 

But  there  are  fome  Poems  in  Stanzas  of  Four  Ve rfes,  where 
the  Rhymes  follow  one  another,  and  the  Verfe  differ  in  Num- 
ber of  Syllables  only ;  as  mCowlefs  Hymn  to  the  Light!  which 
begins  thus, 

Firft  Jborn  of  Chaos!  whofo  fair  didft  come 
From  the  old  Negroes  ddrkfom  Womb  : 
Which,  when  it  Jaw  the  lovely  Child, 
The  melancholy  Mafs  fut  on  kind  Looks  and  fmifd. 

But  thefe  Stanzas  are  generally  in  Alternate  Rhyme,  and  the 
Verfes 'confift  either  of  10  Syllables  ?  as, 

r.  She  nierfaw  Courts,  but  Courts  could  have  undone 
With  untaught  Looks  and  an  unfra&is*d  Heart  ; 
Hir  Nets  the  mofl  frefar'd  could  never  Jhun; 

For  Nature  ffread  them  in  the  Scorn  of  Art.  Dav, 

Or  of  8  ;  as, 

Had  Echo  with  fo  fweet  a  Grace, 

Narciflus  loud  Complaints  returned  : 
Not  for  Reflexion  of  hie  Face, 

But  of  his  Voice  the  Boy  had  burn'd.  WalL 

Or 
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Or  would  Tontb  and  Beauty  ft*yf 
Love  has  Win*?)  and  will  away. 

Love  hasfwifter  Wings  than  Time.  Wall. 
But  the  Second  Ver fe  of  the  Couplet  does  not  al way*  cor*; 
tairi  a  like  Number  of  Syllables  with  the  Firft ;  ar, 
If  hat  Jhall  J  Jo  to  be  for  ever  known, 

And  make  the  Age  to  come  my  own  ? 
J  Jhall  like  peafts  and  common  Peofle  dye, 

Unlefs  you  write  my  Elegy.  Cowl. 


SECT.  II. 

Of  the  Poems  cemfosd  in  Stanzas  l  And  firft,  of  tbfi 
Stanzas  confifting  of  Three  and  of  Four  Verfes* 

IN  the  Poems  composed  of  Stanzas,  each  Stanza  contains 
a  certain  Number  of  Verfes  confifting  for  the  moft  Part  of 
a  different  Number  of  Syllable^:  And  a.  Poem  that  confifts  of 
feveral  Stanzas  we  generally  caji  an  Ode  $  and  this  is  Lyrick 
Poetry.  ;  * 

But  we  muft  not  forget  to  obferve  that  our  antient  Poets 
frequently  made  ufe  of  intermixed  Rhyme  in  their  Heroick 
PoCms,  which  they  difpo^d  into  Stanzas  and  Cantos.  "Thus 
the  Troilns  and  Crejjida  of  Chaucer  is  compos'd  in  Stanzas  con* 
fitting  of  7  Verfes;  tht -Fairy  Queen,  oi  ft enter  in  Stanzas  if 
9,  &c.  And  this  they  topk  from  the  It aliens ;  whole  Heroick 
Poems  generally  confifl  in  Stanzas  of  8.  But  .this  is  now  wholly 
laid  a  fide,  and  Da-veuant,  who  compos'd  hisGondibert  in  Stanzas 
of  4  Verfes  in  alternate  Rhyme,  was  the  laft  that  fbllow'd  their 
Example  of  intermingling  Rhymes  in  fleroick  Poe^ns.  •  • 

The  Stanzas  employ'd  in  our  Poetry  cannot  confift  of  left 
than  Three,  and  are  feldom  of  more  than  Twelve  Verfes,  ex- 
cept in  Pindarick  Oades,  where  the  Stanzas  are  different  from 
one  another  in  Nuhaber  pf  Verfes,  as  fhall  be  fliewn. 

'But  to  treat  of  all  the  different  Stanzas,  that  are  employed  or 
may  be  admitted  in.  our  Poetry,  would  be  a  Labour  no  lefs  t;e* 
dious  than  ufdefs  ;  it  being  eafie  to  demonftrate,  that  they 
may  be  vary'd  almoft  to  an  infinity,  that  would  be  different 
from  one  another,  either  in  the  Number  pf  the  Verfes  of  each 
Stanza,  or  in  the  Number,  of  the  Syllables  of  each  Verfe  ;  or 
laftly,  in  the  various  intermingling  of  the  Rhyme-  I  fhall 
therefore  confine  my  feJf  to  mention' only  fuch  as  are  moft 
frequently  us'd  by  the  beft  of  our  mbdero  Poets;  And  firft  of 
;theStanzas  confifting  of  Three  Verfes..  In 
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The  following  Stanza  in  like  manner  is  composd  of  a  Qua. 
dran,  whofe  Vcrfes  cdnfift  of  8  Syllables ;  and  to  which  $ 
Verfes  that  rhyme  to  one  another  are  added  at  the  End ;  as, 
Hope  waits  upon  theflowry  Prime, 
And  Summit,  tbf  it  be  left  gay, 
Yet  is  not  locked  mot  a  Time 
Of  Declination^  and  Decay ; 
for  with  a  full  Hand  that  does  bring  . 
AU  that  v as  promised  by  the  Spring,  Wall, 

Sometimes  the  Quadran  ends  the  Stanza,  and  the  two  Line* 
pf  the  fame  Rhyme  begin  it  j'as, 

Heris  to  thee  Dick,  this  whining  Love  defpife : 
Pledge  me,  my  Friend,  and  drink  till  thou  hi  ft  wife* 
It  fparkles  brighter- far  than  jhe ; 
'Ti*  pure  and  right  without  Deceit, 
And  fuch  no  Woman  ier  can  be  $ 
No,  they  are  all  fophifticste.     .  Cowl 

br  as  in  thefe,  where  the  firft  and  laft  \fcrfe$  of  the  Stanza 
tpnfift  of  10  Syllables  5 

When  Chance  or  cruel  BuSnefs  parts  us  two, 
What  do  our  Souls f  J  wonder ;  dl* 
While  Sleep  does  our  dull  Bodies  tie, 
Methinks  at  home  theyftnuld  not  ft  ay} 
Content  with  Dreams,  but  boldly  fly 
Abroad,  and  meet  each  other  half  the  Way.  CowL 

• 

Or  as  in  the  following  Stanza,  where  the  4th  and  5th  Vcrfes. 
Jrbyme  to  each  other,  and  the  3d  and  6th  5 
While  what  J  write  J  do  not  fee, 
i  dare  thus  ev*n  to  you  write  Poetry. 
Ahfoolijb  Mufe !  that  doft  fo  high  afpire,^ 
And  know* ft  her  Judgment  well, 
How  much  it  does  thy  Pow'r  estcelt; 
Tet  da? ft  be  read  by  thyjuft  Doom  the  Fire.  Cowl* 
(Written  in  Juice  of  Lemon. 

But  in  fome  of  thefe  Stanzas  the  Rhymes  follow  one  another; 

\h 

Take  Heed,  take  Heed,  thou  lovely  Maid, 

Nor  be  by  glittering  Ills  betrayed  : 
Thy  felf  for  Money  !  Oh  !  let  no  Man  know 

The  Price  of  Beauty  falVn  fo  low. 

What  Dangers  ought* &  thou  not  to  dread 
Winn  Love  that's  blind  is  ly  blind  Fortune  led  ?  Cowl 
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Xaftty,  fome  of  thefe  Stanzas  are  composed  of  2  Triplets;  4s, 
.         The  Lightning,  which  tall  Oaks  oppofe  in  vain, 

To  firth  Jmetimes  does  net  difaain 

The  humble  Furzes  of  the  Plain. 

She  being  fe  high,  and  I  fe  lew, 

Her  Pemrr  by  this  dees  greater  {how, 
Who  at  fucb  Dtftance  gives  fo  fure  *  Blow*  CowL 


SEC  T.  IV. 

Of  the  Stanzas  if  8  Verfes. 

I Have  already  faid,  that  the  Italians  compofe  their  Heroick 
Poems  in  Stanzas  of  8  Verfes,  where  the  Rhyme  is  dif- 
pos'd  as  follows;  the  ift,  3d,  and  5th  Verfes  rhyme  to  one  ano- 
ther, and  the  2d  4th,  and  6th  ;  the  Two  laft  always  rhyme  to 
each  other.  Now  our  Translators  of  their  Heroick  Poems : 
have  obferv'd  th£  fame  Stanza  and  Dilpoiition  of  Rhyme ;  of 
which  take  the  following  Examplq  from  Fairfax's  Tranflation 
of  Taffis  Goffredo,  Cant.  i.Stan.  3d. 

Thither  thou  know1  ft  the  World  is  beB  inclined 

Where  hiring  Parnafi  moft  bis  Biams  imfajrts  ; 
And  Truth  cmvefd  in  Verfe  of  gentlefi  kind, 

To  read  fimetimes,  will  move  the  dullest  Hearts  ; 
$0  we,  if  Children  young  difeas'd  we  find, 

Anoint  with  Sweets  the  VeffeVs  for  mo  ft  Parts,  • 
To  make  them  tafie  the  Potions  jharp  we  give  ; 
They  drink  deceivd*  **d  fo  deceiv  d  they  live. 

But  our  Poets  (eldom  imploy  this  Stanza  in  Compofitions  of 
their  own ;  where  the  following  Stanzas  of  8  Verfes  are  moll 
Sequent. 

Some  others  may  with  Safety  tell 
The  moderate  Flames  which  in  them  dwell ; 
And  either  find  fame  Med* cine  there, 
Or  cure  themfelves  etfn  by  Defpair  : 
My  Love's  fo  great,  that  it  might  prove 
Dangerous  to  tell  her  that  J  love. 
So  tender  is  my  Wound,  it  cannot  bear 
Any  Salute,  tho*  of  the  kindefi  Air.  Cowl. 
Where  the  Rhymes  follow  one  another,  and  the  6  firft 
Vtxfw  confift  of  $  Syllables  each,  the  a  laft  of  iq, 
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We  have  another  fore  of  Stanza  of  8  Verfes,  where  the  4th 
rhymes  to  the  ift,  the  3d  to  the  ad,  and  die  4  laflr  are  Two 
% Couplets;  and  where  the  ift,  4th,  6th  and  8th,  are  of  *• 
Syllables  each,  the  4  others  but  of  8  ;  as, 

fve  often  wifb'd  to  love  1  What  jhall  I  do  ? 
»    Me  fiill  the  ctuel  Boy  does  /fare; 

And  I  a  double  Task  mutt  bear, 
Firfi  to  voce  him,  and  then  a  ^iifirefs  too. 

Come  at  laft,  andflrike  fir  jbame, 
If  thou  art  any  thing  befides  a  Name? 

til  think  thee  elfe  no  God  to  be, 
But  Poets,  rather,  Gods,  who  fir 51  treated  thee.  •  Cowl. 

Another,  when  the  a  firft  and  1  laft  Verfes  conflft  of  10 
Syllables  each,  and  rhyme  to  one  another;  the  4  other  but  of 
*  in  Alternate  Rhyme. 

Tho*  you  be  abfent  hence,  1  needs  mufl  fay, 
The  Trees  as  beauteous  are,  and  Floors  as  gay, 
As  ever  they  were  wont  1 0  be  ;  * 
Nay  the  Birds  rural  Mujick  too  • 
Is  as  melodious  and  free, 
As  if  they  fung  to  fleafure  you* 
I  faw  a  Rofe-bud  ope  this  Morn  ;  J7/  fweat 
The  blujbing  Morning  opened  not  more  fair.  Cowl. 

Another,  where  the  4  firft  Verfes  are  Two  Couplets,  the  4 
laft  in  Alternate  Rhyme;  as  in  Cowley's  Ode  Of  a  Ladythap 

made  Pofies  for  Rings. 

I  little  thought  the  Time  would  ever  be, 
That  I  Should  Wit  in  dwarfijb  Pofies  fee: 

As  all  Words  in  few  Letters  live, 

Thou  to  few  Words  all  Senfe  deft  give. 

9Twas  Nature  taught  you  this  rare  Art% 

In  fuch  a  little  much  to  jbew  ; 

Who  all  the  Good  Jhe  did  impart 
To  Womankind,  epitomised  in  you. 


SECT.  V. 

Of  the  Stanzas  of  10  and  of  12  Vcrfal 

THE  Stanzas  of  10 and  12  Verfes  are  feldom  employ 'd in 
our  Poetry,  it  being  very  difficult  to  confine  our  (elves 
&q  a  certain  Difpolition  of  Rhyme,  and  Mcafure  of  Verfe,  for 
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Laftty,  fome  of  thefe  Stanzas  are  compos'd  of  2  Triplets;  M> 
The  Lightning,  which  tall  Oaks  oppofe  in  vain. 
To  ftrike  Jometimes  does  not  dijdain 
The  humble  Furzes  of  the  Plain. 
She  being  fo  high9  and  I  fo  low, 
Her  Pow  r  by  this  does  greater  [how, 
Who  at  fuch  Difttnce  gives  fo  fare  a  Blow*  CowL 


SECT.  IV. 
Of  the  Stanza  cf  8  Verfes. 

I Have  already  faid,  that  the  Italians  compofe  their  HeroSck 
Poems  in  Stanzas  of  8  Verfes,  where  the  Rhyme  is  difc 
pos'd  as  follows;  the  ift,  3d,  and  ;th  Verfes  rhyme  to  one  ano- 
ther, and  the  2d  4th,  and  6th  ;  the  Two  laft  always  rhyme  id 
each  other.  Now  our  Translators  of  their  Herotck  Poems  : 
have  obferv'd  the  fame  Stanza  and  Difpofition  of  Rhyme ;  of 
which  take  the  following  Examplq  from  Fairfax's  Tranflation 
of  Tajfo's  Goffredo,  Cant.  1 .  Stan.  $d. 

Thither  thou  knew'ft  the  World  is  beB  inelind 

Where  luring  Parnafi  mod  hit  Biams  imparts  ; 
And  Truth  convey* d  in  Verfe  of  gent  I  eft  kind, 

To  read  fometimes,  will  move  the  dullefi  Hearts  ; 
$0  we,  if  Children  young  difeas*d  we  find, 

Anoint  with  Sweets  the  VtfftVs  for  mo  ft  Parts,  • 
To  make  them  pafie  the  Potions  Jharp  we  give  ; 
They  drink  deceivd,  and  fo  deceivd  they  live. 

But  our  Poets  (eldom  imploy  this  Stanza  in  Compofitions  of 
their  own  ;  where  the  following  Stanzas  of  8  Verfes  are  moft 
Sequent. 

Some  others  may  with  Safety  tell 

The  moderate  Flames  which  in  them  dwell  ; 

And  either  find  fome  Med' cine  there, 

Or  cure  themfelves  evht  by  Defpair  : 

My  Love's  fo  great ,  that  it  might  prove 

Dangrous  to  tell  her  that  J  love. 

So  tender  is  my  Wound,  it  cannot  bear 

Any  Salute,  tho*  of  the  kindefi  Air.  Cowl. 
Where  the  Rhymes  follow  one  another,  and  the  6  firft 
Verfc  confift  of  $  Syllables  each,  the  a  laft  of  10, 
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Sees  net  my  Love  bow  Time  refumes 

The  Beauty  which  he.  lint  thefe  Flm'rs : 

#W  none  Jhould  tafte  of  their  Perfumes* 

Tet  they  mufi  live  but  feme  few  Hours :  . 

Tiihe  what  we  fotbear,  devours.  '  WalL 

Which  is  only  a  Stanza  of  4  Verfes  in  Alternate  Rhyme,  to 
which  a  sth  Verie  is  added  that  rhymes  to  the  id  and  4th. 

See  alfo  an  Inftance  of  a  Stanza  of  5  Verfes,  where  the 
Rhymes  are  intermixed  in  the  fame  Manner  as  the  former,  hue 
the  ift  and  3d  Verfes  arc  composed  but  of  4  Syllables  each. 
Go  lovely  Rofe, 
Tell  her  that  wafts  her  Time  and  me% 

That  now  {he  knows j\. 
When  I  rejemble  her  to  thee, 

How  Jweet  and  fair  fbe  ferns  to  be.  •  Wall. 

In  the  following  Example  the  two  firft  Verfes  rhyme,  and 
the  three  lad. 

well,  'tis  well  with  them,  faid  I, 
Whofe  fiort-litfd  Pajftms  with  themfelves  can  dye. 

For  none  can  be  unhappy,  who  y 
rMidfi  all  his  Ills  a  Time  does  know,  > 
Tho'  ne%erfo  long,  when  he  /hall  not  befo*  Cowl.ii 

In  this  Stanza,  the  two  firft  and  the  laft,  and  the  3d  and  4th 
rhyme  to  one  another. 

It  is  enough,  enough  of  Time  and  Pain 
{laft  thou  cenjumd  in  vain  : 
Leave,  wretched  Cowley,  leave, 
Thy  felf  with  Shadows  to  deceive. 
Think  that  already  loft  which  thou  muft  never  Gain.  Cowl* 

The  Stanzas  of  7  Verfes  are  frequent  enough  in  our  Poetry, 
efpecially  among  the  Ancients,  who  compos'd  many  pf  their 
Poems  in  this,  iort  of  Stanza :  See  the  Example  of  one  of 
them  taken  from  Spencer  in  The.Ruinesof  Time,  where  the  ift 
and  3d  Verfes  rhyme  to  one  another,  the  ad,  4th  and  stb,  and 
the  2  laft. 

But  Fame  with  golden  Wings  aloft  does  fly 

Above  the  Reach  of  ruinous  Decay, 
And  with  bravf  Plumes  does  beat  the  Azure  Sky$ 
Admird  of  bafe-born  Men  frsm  far  away  : 
Then  whofo  will  with  virtuous  Deeds  ejfay, 
to  mount  to  Heaven,  on  Pegafus  muft  ride. 
^ndUffmet Foot; Verfo  htfetiffd,  T~. 
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I  have  rather  chofen  to  take  notice  of  this  Stanza,  be- 
caufe  that  Poet  and  Chaucer  have  made  ufe  of  it  in  many  of 
their  Poems,  tho* thfey  have  not  been  fbUow'd  an  it  .by  any  of 
the  Moderns ;  whofc;  Stanfcas  of  7  Verfes  art  generally  com* 
pos'd  as  follows. 

.  Either  the  Four  firft  Verfes  ire  a  Quadran  in  Alternate 
Rhyme,  and  the  Three  laft  rhyme  to  one  another ;  as, 
'    Now  by  my  Love,  the  great  eft  Oath  thai  is, 
None  loves  you  half  Jo  well  as  1 1 
I  do  not  ask  your  Love  for  this, 
tut  for  Heavens  Sake  believe  me,  or  I  dye. 

No  Servant  fur e  but  did  - deferve  y 
His  Mafier  fbould  believe  that  bo  did  ferve  <  > 
And  fll  ask  no  mors  Wages  tho*  I  ftarve.  Cowl.3j 

.  Or  the  Fopr  firft  are  Two  Couplets,  and  the  Three  laft  a  Trip* 
kt;  as,  * 
Indeed  J  muft  confefi 
When  Souls  mix  *tu  a  Happinefs, 
But  not  compleat  till  Bodies  too  combine, 
And  clofely  **  our  Minds  together  joyn. 
But  Half  of  Heart n  the  Souls  in  Glory  tafte,  -  } 
*Till  by  Love  In  Htantn  at  laft,  > 
Their  Bodies  too  are  placed.  Cqw1.«J 

Or,  on  the  contrary,  the  Three  firft  may  rhyme,  and  the  tout 
laft  be  in  Rhymes  that  follow  one  another ;  as, 

From  Hate^  fear,  Hope,  Anger,  and  Envy  free,  } 
And  all  the  Paftions  elfe  that  be,  > 
Jn  vain  J  boaft  of  Liberty  :  J 
In  vain  this  State  a  Freedom  call, 
>  Since  I  have  Love ;  and  Love  is  altf 
Sot  that  I  am  I  who  think  it  ft  to  brag 
That  J  have  no  Difeafe  befides  the  Plague.  Cowt 

Or  the  ift  may  rhyme  to  the  2  laft,  the  ad  to  the  5th,  and 
the  3d  and  4th  to  one  another  ;  as, 

Jn  vain  thou  drowjie  God  I  thee  invoker 
For  thou  who  doft  from  Fumes  arifef 
Thou  who  Maris  Soul  do  ft  overbade 
With  a  thick  Cloud  by  Vapours  made, 
. .  Canft  have  no  Pow*r  to  Jbut  his  Eyes, 
*  Or  P  ajfage  of  his.  Spirits  to  choak, 
fVhofe  Flame's  fo  pure,  that  it  fends  up  no  Shiodk.  Cowl. 

Or  laftly,  the  *Four,  firfLapd  Two  laft  may  be  in  following 
Rhyme,  and  the  sth  a  Blank  Verfe  j  as, 


Thou  robPft  my  Dap  of  Busnefs  and  Delight  st 
Qf  Sleep  thou  robtfft  my  Nights. 
Ah  lovely  Thiej l  what  w'ilti thou  do}  / 

What,  rob  me  of  Heavn  too  I 
Thou  entn  my  Prayers  do  ft  from  me  fleal\ 
And  I  with  &ild  Idolatry  •  • 

Begin  to  God,  and  end  them  aU  m  thee,  Cowl 

The  Stanzas  of  9  and  of  11  Syllables  are  not  fo  frequent  as 
thofe  of  5  and  of  7.  Spencer  has  compos1  d  his  Fairy  ilucen  in 
Stanzas  of  9  Verfes,  where  the  ift  rhymes  to  the  3d,  the  2d 
Co  the  4th  sth  and  7th,  and  the  6th  to  the  two  laft.  But  this 
Stanza  is  very  difficult  to  maintain,  and  the  unlucky  Choice 
of  it  redue'dhim  often  to"  the  Keceffify  of  making  ufe  of  man^ 
exploded  Words,*  Nor  has  he,  I  think,  been  followed  in  it  by 
any  of  riife  Moderns,  whofe  6  .firft  Verfes  of  the  Stanzas  thac 
confift  of  9,  are  generally  in  Rhymes  that  follow  one  another* 
and  the  Three  laft  a  Triplet  ;  as, 

Beauty,  Love's  Scene  and  Masquerade, 
So  veil  by  well-plat* d  tights,  and  Di fiance  made  ; 
Falfe  Goinl  with  which  ttflmpoftor  cheats  us  ft  ill } 
The  Stamp  and  Colour  good,  but  Metal  iU : 

Which  light  or  bafe  we  find,  when  we 
Weigh  by  Enjoyment*  and  examine  thee. 

For  t ho' thy  Being  be  but  Show, 
'Tti  chiefly  Night  which  Men  to.  thee  allow, 
And  chafe 't*  enjoy  thee,  when  thou  haft  art  thoit.  Cfcwl. 

In  the  following  Example  the  like  Rhyme  M  obftrv'dj  but 
the  Verfes  differ  in  Mcaiure  from  the.  Former. 

Beneath  this  gloomy  Shade, 
By  Nature  only  for  my  Sorrows  made, 

tU  fpend  this  Voice  in  Cries ; 

In  Tears  fS  wafte  thefe  Eyes) 

By  Love  fo  vainly  fed : 
So  Luft  of  old  thf  Deluge  punified. 

Ah  wretched  touth  I  faid  I  % 
Ah  wretched  Touth  I  twice  did  I  fadly  cry; 
Ah  wretched  Touth  1  the  Fields  and  Floods  reply.  Cowl. 

The  Stanzas  confiding  of  1 1  Verfes  are  yet  lefs  frequent 
than  thofe  of  9,  arid  have  nothing  particular  to  be  obfervM  in 
them.  Take  an  Example  of  one  of  them,  where  the  6  firft  are 
3  Couplets,  the  three  next  a  Triplet,  the  two  laft  a  Couplet ; 
and  where  the  4th,  the  7th,  and  the  laft  Verfjbs  tte  of  lo  Syl- 
lables *acb,  the  others  of  S. 
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No,  to  what  Purpofe  jhould  ifpeak  ? 

No,  wretched  Heart,  fweU  till  you  break : 

She  cannot  love  me  tf  Jhe  would, 
u*nd,  to  fay  Truth,  'twere  Pity  that  jhe  jhould. 

No,  to  the  Grave  thy  Sorrows  bear, 

As  filent  as  they  will  he  there  ; 
Since  that  lovd  Hand  this  mortal  Wound  does  giv.e9 
,  So  handfomly  the  thing  contrive, 

Thai  jhe  may  guiltlefs  of  it  live  :  • 

Sofertfb,  that  her  killing  thee 
May  a  Chance- Medley,  and  no  Murther  be.  Cowl. 


SECT.  VII. 

Of  Findarick  Odes,  and  Foems  in  Blank  Verfi. 

TH  E  Stanzas  of  Pindarick  Odes  are  neither  conhVd  to  a 
certain  Number  of  Verfes,  nor  the  Vcrfes  to  a  certain 
Number  of  Syllables,  nor  the  Rhyme  to  a  certain  Diftance. 
Some  Stanzas  contain  $o  Verfes  or  more,  others  not  above  10, 
and  fometimes  not  fo  many:  Some  Verfes  14,  nay,  16  Sylla- 
bles, others  not  above  4:  Sometimes  the  Rhymes  follow  one 
another  for  feveral  Couplets  together,  fometimes  they  are  re- 
movd  6  Verfes  from  each  other  ;  and  all  this  in  the  fame 
Stanza.  Cowley  was  the  firft  who  introduced*  this  fort  of  Poe- 
try into  our  Language  :  Nor  can  the  Nature  of  it  be  better  de- 
le rib'd  than  as  he  himfelf  has  done  it,  in  one  of  the  Stanzas 
of  his  Ode  upon  Liberty,  which  I  will  tranferibe,  not  as  an 
Example,  for  none  can  properly  be  given  where  no  Rule  can 
be  prefcrib'd,  but  to  give  an  Idea  of  the  Nature  of  this  fort  of 
Poetry. 

If  Life  jhoald  a  well-ordered  Poem  be, 

In  which  he  only  hits  the  White,      N  • 

Who  joins  true  Profit  with  the  beft  Delight  ; 
The  more  Heroifk  Strain  let  others  take, 

Mine  the  Pindarick  way  fll  mske: 
The  Matter  jball  be  grave,  the  Numbers  loofe  and  free  % 
It  jhall  not  keep  one  fettled  Pace  of  Time, 
In  the  fame  Tune  it  jhall  not  always  jckime , 
Nor  jhall  each  Day  juft  to  his  Neighbour  rhyme, 
ji  thoufand  Liberties  it  jhall  difpence, 
jind yet  jhall  manage  all  without  O  fence, 
Or  to  the  Sweetnefs  of  the  Sound,  or  Grtatnefs  of  the  $enfe. 

N$r 
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;  fh*nhP&  my  Days  of  Bus'mfs  and  Delights^ 

V/  5/«p  f Jw»  raWFJ*  *y  .  « 

AhlovdyJJpUf\ what  wilt thm  do}  y 

What,  rob     0/  Hesv'nJtH  I 
Thou  ev'n  my  Prayers  ekB  from  me  flial) 
And  I  wit  to  Wild  Idolatry^  .    *  x 

Begin  to  GhI,  and  end  them  at  mthee*  CbiKL 

The  Stanzas  of  9  an<l  ofr  1  i  Syljaikt  ate  o6t  fo.  frequent  i* 
thofe  of  $  and  of  7.  Spencer  has  composed  his  fiwry  &ejv  jn 
Stanzas  of  9  Varies,  where  the  ift  rhymes  to  the  }d,  the  id 
co  the  4th  fth  and  7tbf  and  the  6th  to  the  two  laft.  But  this 
Stanza  is  very  difficult  to  maintain,  and  the  unlucky  Choke 
of  it  redue'dnim  oft^n  t»d  the  KccrfSfy  of  making  ufe  of  many 
exploded  Wordii  Nor  has  he,  I  think,  been  followed  in  it  by 
any  of  tlfe  Moderns,  whofe6£rft  Verfes  of  the  St&isst^af 
confift  of  9,  are  generally  in  Rhymes  that  follow  one  another^ 
jind  the  Three  lift  a  Triplet  1  as, 

Beauty,  Levis  Stone  imd  Mafquerade, 
BoweU  by  weB-pltfd  tights,  tnd  Difidnce  made*        .  . 
falfe  Gam!  with  which  th'rmfojkr  cheats  us  (tiBf 
The  Stamp  and  Colour  good,  but  Metal  if : 

Which  light  of  baft  we  find,  when  we 
Weigh  by  Enjoyment;  and  examine  thee* 

Fer  the1 -thy  Being  be  but  Show, 
'Tit  chiefly  Night  which  Men  to,  thei  aBow;  '  * 

And  chufe 't*  enjoy  thee,  when  thou  leaB  art  the*.  CfctirJ. 

In  the  following  Exaftiple  the  like  Rhyme  is  obftrv*8j  but 
the  Verfes  differ  in  Mcafure  from  the.  Former. 

Beneath  this  gloomy  Shade, 
By  Nature  only  for  my  Sorrows  made,  . 

tU  fpendtbte  Voice  in  Cries  j 

Jn  Tears  fS  wafte  thefe  Eyes) 

By  Love  fo  vainly  fed:  , 
So  LuB  of  old  thf  Deluge  punijhed. 

Ah  wretched  touth faid  I ;  . 
Ah  wretched  touth  I  twice  did  I  fadly  cry; 
Ah  wretched  Tenth  I  the  Fields  and  Floods  repfy.  toM. 

The  Stanzas  confiding  of  i  1  Verfes  are  yet  lefs  frequent 
than  thofe  of  9,  and  have  nothing  particular  to  be  obferv'd  in 
them.  Take  an  fciample  of  one  of  them,  where  the  6firft  are 
3  Couplets,  the  three  next  a  Triplet,  the  two  laft  a  Couplet  ; 
and  where  the  4th,  the  7ch,  and  the  hft  Verfes  ate  of  1©  Syl- 
lables each,  the  others  of  8. 
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His  Praife,  who  out  of  Darknefs  caWd  up  Light. 

Air  \  and  ye  Elements !  the  eldeft  Birth 

Of  Nature's  Womb,  that  in  Quaternion  run 

Perpetual  Circle  multiform,  and  mix 

And^nourifh  all  things ;  let  your  ceafelefs  Change 

Vary^e  our  great  Maker  ft  ill  new  Praife. 

Te  Mifts  and  Exhalations  \  that  now  rife 

From  Hill  or  fteaming  Lake,  dusky  or  grey9 

Till  the  Sun  paint  your  fleecy  Skirts  with'Gold9 

In  Honour  to  the  Worlds  great  Author  rife  ; 

Whither  to  deck  with  Clouds  tWuncoloufd  $ky, 

Or  wet  the  thirfty  Earth  with  falling  Show'rs* 

Rijing  or  falling,  ftill  advance  hts  Praife. 

His  Praife,  ye  Winds  I  that  from  four  Quarters  blow, 

breath  fift  or  loud  ;  and  wave  your  Tops,  ye  Pines  ! 

With  ev'ry  Plant,  in  ftgn  of  Worfbip,  wave. 

Fountains  !  and  ye  that  warble  as  you  flow 

Melodious  Murmurs,  warbling  tune  hts  Praife. 

Join  Voices  all  ye  living  Souls,  ye  Birds  ! 

That  finging,  up  to  Heaves  high  Gate  afcend, 

Bear  on  your  Wings,  and  in  your  Notes  his  Praife. 

Te  that- in  Waters  glide  I  and  ye  that  walk 

Hie  Earth !  and  ftately  tread,  or  lowly  creep  j 

Witnefs  if  I  be  ftlent,  Ev'n  or  Mom, 

To  Hill  or  f alley,  Fountain  or  frejh  Shade, 

Made  vocal  by  my  Song,  and  taught  Ins  Praife. 

Thus  I  have  given  a  fhort  Account  of  all  the  forts  of 
Poems,  that  are  moft  us'd  in  our  Language.  The  Acrofticks, 
Anagrams,  &c>  deferve  not  to  be  mentioned,  and  we  may  fay 
of  them  what  an  ancient  Poet  faid  long  ago. 

Stultum  eft  difficiles  habere  Hugos, 
Btftultus  Labor  eft  ineftiarum* 


FINIS. 


NerjhaB  it  never  from  erne  ftart, 

'Nor  fiek  Trammiew  to  depart  ; 
Nor  its  fet  way  fer  Stilts  and  Bridges  **i#y 

Nor  thro*  Lanes  a  Cempafs  take, 
As  if  itfitr'd  fornu  Trefpafs  to  commit^ 
When  the  wide  Air's  a  Road  fir  it. 
So  the  Imperial  Eagle  dees  met  ftaf 
Hi  the  whole  Qarcafs  be  eUveur, 
That's  fdtu  into  bk  Pow'r, 
'As  if  hh  gtttrem  Hanger  omderfteeei, 
That  be  earn  never  wawt  Plenty  if  Feed  f 

He  only  fucks  the  taftful  Bleed, 
And  to  frefi  Game  flies  chearfuUy  nway, 
.   7>  Kites  and  mtaeter  Pints  be  leaves  the  mangled  Pfty. 
This  fort  of  Poetry  is  employed  in  ajl  Manner  of  Subjefts  t 
In  Pleafint,  in  Grave,  io  Amorous  infjeroicfc,  in  PhUofQ- 
phical,  in  Moral,  and  ia  Divine. 

Blank  Verfe  ia  where  the  Mcafurc  is  exafty  kept  with, 
out  Rhyme ;  Sbakefpear,  to  avoid  the  troablefome  Conftrainc 
of  Rhyme,  wu  tbt  flrft  who  invented  it;  our  Poets  finco 
him  have  made  ufc  of  it;  in  many  of  their  Tragedies  and  Co- 
medies :  Bnt  the  moft  celebrated  Poem  in  this  kind  of  Verfg 
is  Milton's  Paradiji  Loft  j  from  the  ffth  Book  of  which  I  hayg 
taken  the  following  Lines  for  an  Example  of  Blank  Verfe. 
Thtft  art  thy  gleriem  Works,  Parent  of  Good ! 
Almighty  !  thine  this  unwerfal  Frame, 
Thus  wondrous  fair !  thy  felf  hew  wendreus  then  I 
Speak  yon,  who  heft  can  tell,  yt  Sens  of  'Light, 
Angels !  for  yen  heboid  him,  and  with  Songs, 
,  And  Choral  Symphonies,  pay  without  Night 
Circle  his  Throne  rejoycing,  you  in  Heaven. 
On  Earth  I  \oyn  aU  ye  Creatures,  to  extol 
Him  firft,  him  laft,  him  midfi,  and  without  end. 
Faireft  of  Stars  I  laft  in  the  Train  of  Night, 
if  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  Dawn, 
;  Sure  Pledge  of  Day,  that  crown'ft  the  fmiling  Mom 
With  thy  bright  Circlet,  praife  him  in  thy  Sphere, 
While  Day  arifes,  that  fweet  Hour  of  Prime  I 
Thou  Sun  !  of  this  great  World  both  Eye  and  Soul, 
Acknowledge  him  thy  Greater,  found  his  Praife 
In  thy  eternal  Courfe,  both  when  thou  climVft 
And  when  high  Neon  haft  gain* d,  and  when  then  fait fl. 
Moon !  that  now  meet  ft  the  Orient  Sun,  now  flfjt 
With  the  fix'd  Stars,  fix'd  in  their  Orb  that  flits9 
And  ye  five  other  wandring  Fires  I  that  move 
In  Myftick  Dance,  net  without  Seng,  refonn4 
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His  Praife,  who  out  of  Darknefs  caW  d  up  Light. 
Air  I  and  ye  Elements !  the  eldeft  Birth 
Of  Natwes  Womb,  that  in  Sluatemion  run 
Perpetual  Circle  multiform,  and  mix 
And,  nourifh  all  things ;  let  your  ceafelefs  Change 
VaryU  our  great  Maker  ft  ill  new  Praife. 
Te  Mifts  and  Exhalations  \  that  now  rife 
From  Hill  or  fteaming  Lake,  dusky  or  greyf 
Till  the  Sun  paint  your  fleecy  Skirts  with' Gold, 
In  Honour  to  the  World's  great  Author  rife  ; 
Whether  to  deck  with  Clouds  tVuncoloufd  $ky9 
Or  wet  the  thirfty  Earth  with  falling  Shewyrs9 
Rijing  or  falling,  ftill  advance  his  Praife. 
His  Praife,  ye  Winds  I  that  from  four  garters  blowf 
Breath  foft  or  loud  ;  and  wave  your  Tops,  ye  Pines  I 
With  ev'ry  Plant,  in  Jign  of  Worfiip,  wave. 
Fountains  I  and  ye  that  warble  as  you  flow 
Melodious  Murmurs,  warbling  tune  hps  Praife. 
Join  Voices  all  ye  living  Souls,  ye  Birds  ! 
That  finging,  up  to  Heaves  high  Gate  afcend, 
Bear  on  your  Wings,  and  in  your  Notes  hit  Praife* 
Te  that  in  Waters  glide!  and  ye  that  walk 
Hoe  Earth !  and  ftately  tread,  or  lowly  creep  j 
Witnefs  if  I  be  filent,  Ev%n  or  Morn, 
To  Htll  or  Valley,  Fountain  or  frejh  Shade, 
Made  vocal  by  my  Song,  and  taught  his  Praife. 

Thus  I  have  given  a  fhort  Account  of  all  the  fort!  of- 
Poems,  that  are  moft  us'd  in  our  Language.   The  AcroiHcks/ 
Anagrams,  &c.  deferve  not  to  be  mentioned,  and  we  may  fry 
of  them  what  an  ancient  Poet  faid  long  ago. 

Stultum  eft  difflciles  habere  Nugas, 
Et  ftultw  Labor  eft  ineptiarum. 
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COLLECTION 


Moft   Natural  and  Sublime 

THOUGHTS,  of  the  bed  ENGLISH 
POETS. 


Mourn  in  Abfence,  Lovers  eternal  Night.  Dryd.  Pal.&Jrc. 


JL.  To  leave  me,  like  a  Turtle,  here  alone, 
To  droop,  and  mourn  the  Abfence  of  my  Mate. 
When  thou  art  from  me  ev'ry  Place  is  defort, 
And  I  methinks  am  favage  and  forlorn. 
Thy  Prefence  only  'tis  can  make  me  clefs' d  ; 
Heal  my  unquiet  Mind,  and  tune  my  Soul.  Otw.  Orph 

Love  reckons  Hours  for  Months,  and  Days  for  Years ; 
And  ev'ry  little  Abfence  is  an  Age.  Dryd.  Ampbit. 

The  tedious  Hours  move  heavily  away, 
And  each  long  Minute  feems  a  lazy  Day.  Otw.  Cai.  Mar. 

For  thee  the  bubbling  Springs  appear  d  to  mourn, 
And  whifp'ring  Pines  made  Vows  for  thy  Return.   Dryd.  Virg. 

Night  muft  involve  the  World  till  (he  appear  ; 
The  Flow'rs  in  painted  Meadows  hang  their  Heads  ; 
The  Birds  awake  not  to  their  morning  Songs, 
Nor  early  Hinds  renew  their  conftanc  Labour  : 
Ev'n  Nature  fcems  to  (lumber  till  her  Call, 
Rcgardlefs  of  th'  Approach  of  any  other  Day.  Row.  Ulytf. 

Winds  murmur*  d  thro'  the  Leaves  your  fhort  Delay, 
And  Fountains  o'er  their  PebbJes  chid  your  ftay  : 
But,  with  your  Prefence  chear'd,  theyceafe  to  mourn, 
And  Walks  wear  frcfher  Green  at  your  Return.  Dryd.  State  of  Inn. 

The  Joys  of  Meeting  pay  the  Pangs  of  Abfence, 
Elfe  who  could  bear  it  ? 


Of  the 


ABSENCE.   See  Parting. 


It  was  not  kind, 


Wfcn 


< 2 ).  ______ 

t'.'    -  v       1  ' 

When  thy  lov'd  Sight  ihtll  blefs  my  Eyes  again,  j 
Then  will  T  own  I  ought  not  to  complain,  > 
JSince  that  fweet  Hour  is  worth  whole  Years  of  Pain.  BM.Tmm.* 

I  charge  thee  loiter  not,  but  hafte  to  blefs  me  ; 
Think  with  what  eager  Hopes,  what  Rage  I  burn. 
Far  ev'ry  tedious  Migrate  how  I  mourn :%  " 
Think  hoy*  I  cdl  thee  cruel  for  thy  Stay, 
^Vnd  break  my  Heart  with  Grief  for  thy  unkind  Delay.  Rm». 

ply  fwifr,  ye  Hours,  you  meafure  Time  for  me  in  vain, 
Till  you  bring  back  Lemidas  again : 

?e  fwifcer  now?  and  to  redeem  that  Wrong, 
Men  he  and  I  are  met  be  twice  as  long.  Dryd.  M*r.  jiJ+muk. 
While  in  divine  Pdnthifs  charming  Eyes, 
I  view  the  naked  Boy  that  basking  lies,  * 
J  grow  a  God  !  fo  Weft,  fo  bielt  am  I  • 
\Vith  facred  Rapture  and  immortal  Joy! 
'  ' '    '  |$utt  a  blent,  if  Ihe  fhines  no  more, 
And  hides  the  Sun  that  I  adore, 
Strait,  like  a  Wretch  deipairing,  I 
Sigh,  Janguifh  in  the  Shade,  and  die. 
Oh  I  I  were  loft  in  endlcfs  Night, 
If  her  bright  Prefenc«  brought  not  Light ;  1 
Then  I  revive,  bleft  as  before,  ' 
The  Gods  themfelves  can  not  be  more !  Rnk 
r  for  Paffion  by  long  Abfencc  does  improve,  • 
And  makes  that  Rapture  which  before  was  Love.  St*. 
■    '  '  *    t  ADVICE. 

When  things  go  ill,  each  Fool  prefumes  t'idvife, 
And  if  more  happy,  thinks  himfelf  more  wife : 
All  wretchedly  deplore  the  prefent  State  j 
And  that  Advice  feems  beft  which  comes  too  late. 

[SeM.Jnt.&Chk. 

Take  found  Advice,  proceeding  from  a  Heart,  *  . 

Sincerely  yours,  and  free  from  fraudful  Art.  Dryd.FSn. 
*         .  JZ  G  E  O  N.  '  -  i.  > 

Mgetn,  when  with  Heav'n  he  ftrove, 
Stood  oppefite1  in  Arms  to  mighty  J  we ; 
JVjov'd  all  his  hundred  Hands,  provok'dthe  War, 
DefyM  the  forky  Lightning  from  afar  : 
At  fifty  Mouths  his  flaming  Breath  expires, 
An£  FJalh  for  Flafh  returns,  and  Fires  for  Fires; 
Jn  hi*  right  Hand  as  many  Swords  he  weilds. 
And  tak£s  the  Thunder  on  as  many  Shields.  &ryd.  Wrg* 

Bnaren? ca'll?d  in  Heav'n,  but  mortalMcn  below  *.■* 
Jty  his  Terreftrial  Namr  yEgcon  know:  Dryd.  Hm, 

■-  jE-O  L  XT  S  :  Set  Winds,  Storm. 

The  God ,  who  does  in  Caves  conftram  the  Winds, 

'      •  Caij 


Can  with  a  Breath  their  clam'nras  tyage  appeafe, 
They  fear  his  Whittle,  and  forfake  the  Seas. 

.  Yet  once  indulg'd,  they  fweep  the  Main, 
Deaf  to  the  Call,  or  hearing  hear  in  vain. 
They  bent  on  Mifcbief  -bear  the  Ware*  before, 
And  not  content  with  Sets,  infult  the  Shore ; 
When  Ocean,  Air,  and  Earth  at  once  engage, 
And  rooted  Forefts  fly  before  their  Rage, 
At  once  the  clafhing  Clouds  to  Battel  move,' 
And  Lightnings  run  acrofs  the  Fields  above. 
In  Times  of  Tempcft  they  command  alone, 
And  he  but  fits  precarious  on  the  Throne.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

JEolus,  to  whom  the  King  of  HeavTi 
The  Pow'r  of  Tempefts  and  of  Winds  has  giv'n  ;  . 
Whofe  Force  alone  their  Fury  can  reftrain, 
And  finooth  the  Waves,  or  fwell  the  troubled  Main: 

The  Jailor  of  the  Wind, 
Whofe  hoarfe  Commands  his  breathing  SubjeQs  call ; 
He  boafts  and  blufters  in  his  empty  Hall.  Dryd.  Wrg* 

JET  N  ji. 

Mount  Mtn*  thence  we  fpy, 
Known  by  the  fmoaky  Flames  which  cloud  the  Sky. 
By  turns  a  pitchy  Cloud  die  rowls  on  high ; 
By  turns  hot  Embers  from  her  Entrails  fly, 
And  Flakes  of  mounting  Flames  thatJick  the  Sky. 
Oft  from  her  Bowels  mafly  Rocks  are  thrown, 
And  fhiver'd  by  the  Force,  come  Piecemeal  down. 
Oft  liquid  Lakes  of  burning  Sulphur  flow, 
Fed  from  the  fiery  Springs  that  boil  below. 
Enceladtx,  they  fay,  transftVd  by  Jove, 
With  blafted  Wings  came  tumbling  from  above  ; 
And  where  he  fell  th'avenging  Father  drew 
This  flaming  Hill,  and  on  his  Body  threw  : 
As  ofren  as  he  turns  his  weary  Sides, 
He  (hakes  the  (olid  Ifle,  and  Smoke  the  Heavens  hides. 

Here  prefs'd  BnceUdw  with  mighty  Loads,  (Dryd.  Virg. 

Vomirs  Revenge  in  Flames  againft  the  Gods  : 
Thro*  jEtnas  Jaws  he  impudently  threats, 
And  thundering  Heav'n  with  equal  Thunder  beats.      Cr.  Liter. 

So  Contraries  on  Mttuts  Top  confpire  ;  * 
Here  hoary  Frofts,  and  by  them  breaks  out  Fire. 
A  Peace  fecure  the  faithful  Neighbours  keep  ; 
Th'imbolden'd  Snow  next  to  the  Flame  does  deep.  t*wL 

As  when  the  Force 
Of  fubterranean  Wind  tranfports  a  Hill, 
Torn  from  Pekrtv,  or  the  fhatter'd  Side 
Of  thund'ring  Mtn*}  whofe  combuftiWe 
*  %  An* 


} 
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And  fucl'd  Entriils  thence  conceiving  Fire, 
Sublim'd  with  mineral  Fury,  aid  the  Winds, 
And  leave  a  fiftged  Bottom  all  involved 

With  Stench  and  Smoke.  Hilt. 
Tht  Four  jiGES  of  tht  World. 
GOLDEN  AGE. 

The  Golden  Age  was  firft,  .when  Man  yet  new,  "1 
No  Rule,  but  uncorrupted  Reafon,  knew ;  V 
And  with  a  native  Bent  did  Good  porta.  J 
Unfbrc'd  by  Punifhment,  unaw'd  by  Fear, 
His  Words  were  (imple,  and  his  Soul  fincere  : 
Needlefs  was  written  Law,  where  none  opprefs'd, 
The  Law  of  Man  was  written  in  his  Bread. 
No  fuppliant  Crowds  before  the  Judge  appeared, 
No  Court  erefted  yet,  nor  Caufe  was  heard  %  > 
But  all  was  ftfe,  for  Confcience  was  their  Guard.  J 
The  Mountain  Trees  in  diftant  Profpe&  pleafe; 
E'er  yet  the  Pine  defcended  to  the  Seas  ; 
E'er  Sails  were  fpread  new  Oceans  to  explore, 
And  happy  Mortals,  unconccrnM  for  more,  > 
Conftn  d  their  Wimes  to  their  native  Shore.  J 
No  Walls  were  yet,  nor  Fence,  nor  Moat,  nor  Mound  ; 
Nor  Drum  was  heard,  nor  Trumpet's  angry  Sound  ; 
Nor  Swords  were  forg'd:  But  void  of  Care  and  Crime, 
The  foft  Creation  flept  away  their  Time. 
The  teeming  Earth,  yet  guiltlefs  of  the  Plough, 
And  unprovoked,  did  fruitful  Stores  allow. 
Content  with  Food  which  Nature  freely  bred, 
On  Wildings  and  on  Strawberries  they  fed; 
Cornels  ana  Bramble-berries  gave  the  reft, 
And  falling  Acorns  farnifli'd  out  a  Feaft. 
The  FlowVs  unfown  in  Fields  and  Meadows  reign'd, 
And  Weftern  Winds  immortal  Spring  maintained. 
In  following  Years  the  bearded  Corn  enfu'd  - 
From  Earth  unask'd,  nor  was  that  Earth  renew'd. 
From  Veins  of  Vallies  Milk  and  Neftar  broke, 
And  Honey  fweated  thro*  the  Pores  jof  Oak. 

SILVER  AGE. 

But  when  Good  Saturn,  banifiYd  from  above, 
Was  driv'n  to  Hell,  the  World  was  under  Jove : 
Succeeding  Times  a.filver  Age  behold, 
Excelling  Brafs,  but  more  excelf  d  by  Gold. 
Then  Summer,  Autumn,  Winter,  did  appear, 
Anil  Spring  was  but  a  Seafon  of  the  Year. 
The  Sun  his  annual  Courfe  obliquely  made, 
Goad  Days  conrra&ed,  and  enlarg'd  the  bad. 
The  Air  with  fujtry  Heats  began  to  glow,  . 
Tii«  Wings  of  Winds  were  clog'd  with  Ice  and  Snow:  AncJ 
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And  (hiv'ring  Mortals,  into  Houfes  driven, 
Sought  Shelter  from  thlnclemency  of  Heaven. 
Their  Houfes  then  were  Caves,  pr  homely  Steds, 
With  twining  Oziers  &nc*d,  W  Mof?  their  Beds. 
Then  Ploughs  for  Seed  the  fruitful  Furrows  broke, 
And  Oxen  laboured  firft  beneath  the  Yoke. 

BRAZEN  AGE. 
To  this  came  next  in  Courfe  the  Brazen  Age  ; 
A  warlike  OfF-fpring,  prompt  to  bloody  Rage, 
Not  impious  yet. 

I  ROW  AGE. 
Hard  Steel  fucceeded  tL 
And  ftubborn,  as  the  Metal,  were  the  Men. 
Truth,  Modefty,  and  Shame,  the  World  forfbok, 
Frauds  Avarice,,  and  Force,  their  Places  took  ; 
Then  Sails  were  fpread.to  evVy  Wind  that  blew, 
Raw  were  the  Sailors,  and  the  Depths  were  new. 
Trees  rudely  hollow'd  did  die  Waves  fuftain, 
E'er  $hips  in  Triumph  plow'd  the  watry  Main. 
Then  Land-marks  limited  to  each  his  Right, 
For  all  before  was  common  as  the  Light  : 
Nor  was  the  Ground  alone  required  to  bear 
Her  annual  Income  to  the  crooked  Share  ; 
But  greedy  Mortals  rummaging  her  Store, 
Dig'd  from  her  Entrails  firft  the  precious  Ore  ; 
(Which  next  to  Hell  the  prudent  Gods  had  laid,) 
And  that  alluring  II]  to  fight  difplay'd  ; 
Thus  curfed  Steel,  and  more  accurfed  Gold, 
Gave  Mifchief  Birth,  and  made  that  Mifchief  bold  ; 
And  double  Death  did  wretched  Man  invade, 
By  Steel  aflaulted,  and  by  Gold  betray'd. 
Now,  brandifh'd  Weapons  glitt'ring  in  their  Hands, 
Mankind  is  broken  loote  from  moral  Bands. 
No  Rights  of  Hofpitality  remain, 
The  Gueft,  by  him  that  harbour'd  him„  is  flaim 
The  Son-in-Law  purfues  his  Father's  Life  ; 
The  Wife  her  Husband  murthers,  «he  the  Wife : 
The  Stcpdame  Poyfon  for  the  Son  prepares ; 
The  Son  inquires  into  his  Father's  Years; 
Faith  flies,  and  Piety  in  Exile  mourns,  ' , 

And  Juftice,  here  opprefs'd,  to  Heav'n  returns.     Dryd.  Ovid. 
Silver  jige. 

E'er  this  no  Peafant  vex'd  the  peaceful  Ground, 
Which  only  Turfs  and  Greens  for  Altars  found  : 
No  Fences  parted  Fields  ;  nor  Marks,  nor  Bounds 
Diftinguiih'd  Acres  of  litigious  Grounds  : 
But  all  was  common,  and  the  fruitful  Earth  ' 
Was  free  to  give  her  unexa&ed  Birth. 
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Jrve  added  Venom  to  the  Vipers  Broody 

And  fwelf  d  with  raging  Storms  the  peaceful  Flood  ; 

Commiffion'd  hungry  Wolves  t'infeft  the  Fold, 

And  (hook  from  Oaken  Leaves  the  liquid  Gold : 

RemovM  from  human  Reach  the  chearful  Fire  5 

And  from  the  Rivers  bad  the  Wine  retire : 

That  ftudious  Need  might  ufeful  Arts  explore 

From  furrow'd  Fields  to  reap  the  foodful  Store : 

And  force  the  Veins  of  clawing  Flints  t'expire 

The  lurking  Seeds  of  their  celeftial  Fire. 

Then  firft  on  Seas  the  hollow'd  Alder  fwam : 

Then  Sailors  quartered  Heav*n,  and  found  a  Name 

For  ev'ry  fur,  and  evVy  wand'ring  Star, 

The  Pleiads,  Hyads,  and  the  Northern  Car. 

Then  Toils  for  Beads,  and  Lime  for  Birds  were  found  ; 

And  deep-mouth' d  Dogs  did  Fore  ft- Walks  furround ; 

And  Cafting-Ncts  were  fpread  in  hollow  Brooks  ; 

Drags  in  the  deep,  and  Baits  were  hung  on  Hooks : 

Then  Saws  were  tooth'd,  and  founding  Axes  made ; 

And  Various  Arts  in  Order  did  fucceed.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Future  Golden  Age. 
Unbidden  Earth  fhall  wreathing  Ivy  bring, 

And  fragrant  Herbs,  the  Promifes  of  Spring  : 

The  Goats  with  (hutting  Dugs  fhall  homeward  fpeed  | 

And  lowing  Herds,  fecure  from  Lions,  feed. 

The  Serpents  Brood  Ihall  die:  The  facred  Ground 

Shall  Weeds  and  poys'nous  Plants  refufe  to  bear, 

Each  common  Bufh  fhall  Syrian  Rofes  wear : 

Unlaboured  Harvefts  (hall  the  Fields  adorn, 

And  clufter'd  Grapes  ihall  blufh  on  evjry  Thorn. 

The  knotted  Oak  Ihall  ShowVs  of  Honey  weep  ; 

And  thro'  the  matted  Grafs  the  liquid  Gold  fhall  creep. 

The  greedy  Sailor  fhall  the  Seas  forego ; 

No  Keel  fhall  cut  the  Waves  for  foreign  Ware, 

For  ev'ry  Soil  fhall  ev'ry  Product  bear. 

The  labVing  Hind  his  Oxen  fhall  disjoin, 

No  Plough  ihall  hurt  the  Glebe,  no  Pruning-Hook  the  Vine, 

Nor  Wool  fhall  in  diilembled  Colours  fhine. 

But  the  luxurious  Father  of  the  Fold, 

With  native  Purple,  or  unborrowed  Gold, 

Beneath  his  pompous  Fleece  fhall  proudly  fwear, 

And  under  Tyrian  Robes  the  Lambs  fhall  bleat.        Dryd.  Virg. 
-  *  A  L  E  C  T  O. 

The  Virgin  Daughter  of  eternal  Night.  ♦ 

She  frill  delights  in  War,  and  human  Woes. 

Ev*n  Pluto  hares  his  own  mi  (ha  pen  Race. 

Her  Sifter  Furies  fly  her  hideous  Face  :  • 

So 


} 
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So  frightful  are  the  Forms  the  Monfter  takes, 
$o  fierce  the  Hidings  of  her  fpeckled  Snakes. 
'Tishers,  to  ruin  Realms,  overturn  a  State  ; 
Betwixt  the  deareft  Friends  to  raife  Debate, 
And  kindle  Kindred  Blood  to  mutual  Hate. 
Her  Hand  o'er  Towns  the  fun'ral  Torch  difplays, 
And  forms  a  Thoufand  Ills,  Ten  thoufand  Ways. 
She  lhakes  from  out  her  fruitful  Breaft  the  Seeds 
Of  Envy,  Difcord,  and  of  cruel  Deeds :  ' 
Confounds  eftabli&'d  Peace,  and  does  prepare 
Their  Souls  to  Hatred,  and  their  Hands  to  War.     Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Fates  infernal  Minifter ; 
War,  Death,  Deftru&ion,  in  her  Hands  ihe  bears) 
Her  curling  Snakes  with  Hidings  fill  the  Place, 
And  open  all  the  Furies  of  her  Face. 
Her  Chains  Ihe  rattles,  and  her  Whips  fhe  lhakes, 
Churning  her  bloody  Foam.  Dryd.  Firg: 

AMAZON. 

So  marcli'd  the  Thracian  Amazons  of  old 
When  Tkermodm  with  bloody  Billows  roul'd ; 
Such  Troops  as  thefe  in  fhining  Arms  were  lien, 
When  Thefeu*  met  in  Fight  their  Maiden  Queen. 
Such  to  the  Field  PmhefiUa  led, 
From  the  fierce  Virgin  when  the  Grecians  fled. 
With  fuch  return'd  triumphant  from  the  War, 
Her  Maids  with  Cries  attend  the  lofty  Car  *% 
They  clafli  with  manly  Force  their  moony  Shields, 
With  female  Shouts  refound  the  Phrygian  Fields.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Refiftlcfs  thro'  the  War  Camilla  rede, 
In  Danger  unappall'd,  and  pleas'd  with  Blood. 
One  Side  was  bare  for  her  exerted  Breaft, 
One  Shoulder  with  her  painted  Quiver  pfefs'd. 
Now  from  afar  her  fatal  Jav'lins  play ; 
Now  with  her  Ax's  Edge  Ihe  hews  her  Way. 
Diana's  Arms  upon  her  Shoulders  found,  "> 
And  when  too  clofely  prefs'd,  fhe  quits  the  Ground,  r 
From  her  bent  Bow  ihe  fends  a  backward  Wound.  Dryd.Virg.  > 

Pentheftlea  there,  with  haughty  Grace, 
Leads  to  the  War  an  Amazonian  Race : 
In  their  right  Hands  a  pointed  Dart  they  wield; 
Their  left,  for  Ward,  fuftains  the  Lunar  Shield. 
Athwart  her  Breaft  a  golden  Belt  Ihe  throws  ;  > 
Amidft  the  Prefs,  alone,  provokes  a  thoufand  Foes,  r 
And  dares  her  maiden  Arms  to  manly  Force  oppoCe.Drydyirg** 

The  little  Amazon  could  hardly  go, 
He  loads  her  with  a  Quiver  and  a  Bow, 
And  that  Ihe  might  her  flagging  Steps  command. 

He 


(8) 


He  with  a  (lender  Jav'lin  fills  her  Hand  : 
Her  flowing  Hair  no  golden  Fillets  bound, 
Nor  fwept  her  trailing  Robe  the  dufty  Ground* 
Inftead  of  thefe  a  Tygcr's  Hide  o'erfpread 
Her  Back  and  Shoulders,  faften'd  to  her  Head, 
The  flying  Dart  fhe  firft  attempts  to  fling, 
And  round  her  tender  Temples  tofs'd  the  Sling. 
Then  as  her  Strength  with  Years  increas'd,  began  y 
To  pierce  aloft  in  Air  the  foaring  Swan,  [Dryd.  Virg.  > 

And  from  the  Clouds  to  fetch  the  Heron  and  the  Crane.  J. 
AMBITION.  SttGreatnefi. 

Ambition  is  a  Luft  that's  never  quench'd, 
Grows  moreenflam'd,  and  madder  by  Enjoyment.  Otv.CaiMsr. 

Ambition  is  at  diftance 
A  goodly  Profpeft,  tempting  to  the  View : 
The  Height  delights  us,  and  the  M6untain-Top 
Looks  beautiful,  becaufe  'tis  nightp  Fjeav'n  ; 
But  we  ne'er  think  how  fancy's  the  Foundation, 
What  Storms  will  barter,  and  what;  Tempefls  fliake  us,  Otw. 

At  loweft  Ebb  of  Fortune  when  you  lay  {yen.  Bref. 

Contented,  then  how  happy  was  the  Day : 
But  oh !  the  Curfe  of  aiming  to  be  great, 
Dazled  with  Hope,  we  cannot  fee  the  Cheat, 
When  wild  Ambition  in  the  Heart  we  find, 
Farewel Content,  and  Quiet  of  the  Mind: 
For  glitt'ring  Clouds  we  leave  the  folid  Shore, 
And  wanted  Happinefs  returns  no  mores  H*r.  ]uv. 

But  wild  Ambition  loves  to  Aide,  not  (land  ; 
And  Fortune's  Ice  orefers  to  Virtue's  Land.  Dryd.Abs.& A  Ait. 

Yet  true  Renown  is  ftill  with  Virtue  joyn'd, 
But  Luft:  of  Pow'r  lets,  loofe  th'unbridl'd  Mind.    Dryd.  Aurcn. 

Ambition  !  the  Defire  of  a&ive  Souls, 
That  pufhes  them  beyond  the  bounds  of  Nature, 
And  elevates  the  Hero  to  the  Gods.  Amb.Stef; 

O  Energy  divine  of  great  Ambition  ! 
That  can  inform  the  Souls  of  beatflefs  Boys, 
And  ripen  'em  to  Men  in  fpite  of  Nature.  Amb.  Step, 

Ambition  is  like  Love,  impatient  . 
Both  of  Delays  and  Rivals.  J?enk.  fyfr. 

Ambition's  never  fafe,  till  Pow'r  be  pad. 
As  Men,  till  impotent,  are  feldom  chafte.    Sedl.  Ant*  &  Clap. 

Ambition  is  the  Dropfey  of  the  Soul, 
Whofe  Thirft  we  muft  not  yield  to,  but  controul  Sedl.Ant.fr 

If  Glory  was  a  Bait  that  Angel?  fwallow'd,  (CU*p, 
How  then  Ihould  Souls  ally'd  to  Senfe^refift  it  ?  firpL  $*$.  Uve. 

One  World  fuffie'd  not  Alexander's  Mind  : 
Coop'd  up  he  fcem'd,  in  Earth  and  Seas,  confefa  t 
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And  ftruggling/ftretch'd  his  reftlefs  Limbs  about 

The  narrow  Globe,  to  find  a  Paflagc  out : 

Yet  enter'd  in  the  Brick-built  Town,  he  try'd 

The  Tomb;  and  found  the  ftreight  Dimeniions  Wide. 

Death  only  this  myfterious  Truth  unfolds, 

The  mighty  Soul  how  finall  a  Body  holds.  Dryd.  Juv. 

The  Blaft  which  his  ambitious  Spirit  fwelj'd, 
See  by  how  weak  a  Tenure  it  was  held.  Dryd.  Jurat. 

Ambition's  like  a  Circle  on  the  Water, 
Which  never  ceafes  to  enlarge  it  felf, 

Till  by  broad  fpreading  it  difperfe  to  nought;       Shak.  Ht*.  6. 
Vaulting  Ambition  Sill  o'erleaps  it  felf"  Sbak.  kLub* 

ANGTEL. 

Then  Gabriel 
Bodies  and  cloaths  himfelf  with  thicken'd  Air, 
All  like  a  comely  Youth,  in  Life's  frefh  Bloom, 
Rare  Workmanship,  and  wrought  by  heav'nly  Loom! 
He  took  for  Skin  a  Cloud  moil  foft  and  bright, 
That  e'er  the  mid-day  Sun  piere'd  thro'  with  Light. 
Upon  his  Cheeks  a  lively  Blufh  he  fpread, 
WafiYd  from  the  Morning  Beauties  deepeft  Red 
A  harmjefs  flaming  Meteor  fhone  for  Hair, 
And  fell  adown  his  Shoulders  with  loofe  Care. 
He  cut  out  a  filk  Mantle  from  the  Skies, 
Where  the  raoft  fprightly  Azure  pleas'd  the  Eyes. 
This  he  with  ftarry  Vapours  fpangles,  all 
Ta'en  in  their  Prime,  e'er  they  grow  ripe  and  fill; 
Of  a  new  Rainbow,  e'er  it  fret  or  fade, 
The  choiceft  Piece  ta'en  out,  a  Scarf  is  made. 
Small  dreaming  Clouds  be  does  for  Wings  difplay, 
Nor  virtuous  Lovers  figh  more  foft  than  they : 
Thefe  he  gilds  o'er  with  the  Sun's  richeft  Rays, 
Caught  gliding  o'er,  pure  Streams,  on  which  he  plays. 

Thus  drefs'dhe  pons  away, 
And  carries  with  him  his  own  glorious  Day, 
Thro'  the  thick  Woods :  The  gloomy  Shades  awhile 
Put  on  frefli  Looks,  and  wonder  why  they  fmile. 
The  trembling  Serpents  cloffe  and  filent  lie  ; 
The  Birds  obfcene  far  from  his  Paffage  fly. 
A  fuddain  Spring  waits,  on  him  as  he  goes, 
Suddain  as  that  which  by  Creation  rofe.  C*W, 

Down  thither,  prone  in  Flight, 
Hefpeeds.  and  thro'  the  vaft  etherial  Sky, 
Sails  between  Worlds  and  Worlds,  with  (ready  Wings  § 
Now  on  the  Polar  Winds ;  then  with  quick  Fan 
Winnows  the  buxom  Air. 
Of  beaming  funny  Rays  a  gold  Tiar 

Circled 
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Circled  his  Head  ;  nor  lefs  his  Locks  behind 

IHuftrious  on  his  Shoulders,  fledg'd  with  Wings, 

Liy  waving  round.  t  Milt 

Six  Wings  he  wore  te  lhade 
His  Lineaments  divine :  The  Pair  that  clad 
Each  Shoulder  broad,  came  mantling  o'er  his  Breaft 
With  regal  Ornament ;  the  middle  Pair 
Girt  like  a  (tarry  Zone  his  Wafte,  and  round 
Skirted  his  Loins  and  Thighs  with  downy  Gold, 
And  Colours  dip'd  in  Hcav'n:  The  third  his  Feet 
Shadow'd!  from  either  Heel  with  feather'd  Mail, 
Sky-tinftur'd  Grain.  Like  Maid's  Son  he  flood, 
And  fhook  his  Plumes,  that  heav'nly  Fragrance  fill'd 
The  Circuit  wide.  Milt . 

ANGER.  &<Rage. 
,  His  troubled  Looks  reveal'd  his  inward  Wound, 
v     And  Stornisof  Fury  on  his  Fbrehead  frown'd. 
Enormous  Rage  diftended  evVy  Vein, 
And  all  Hell's  Furies  o'er  his  Breaft  did  feign.  , 
Swoln  with  Revenge,  his  blood-fhot  Eyes  did  glare, 
Like  ruddy  Metedrs  blazing  in  the  Air.  Blac^ 
And  Storms  of  Terrour  threatened  in  his  Looks.  Gar. 
He  fwells  with  Wrath,  he  makes  outrageous  Moan,  (&  Arc. 
He  frets,  he  fumes,  he  ftares,  he  ftamps  the  Ground.  Dryd.  Pal. 
Rage  flafh'd  like  Lightning  from  his  livid  Eyes.  Bloc. 
Talgol  had  long  fupprefi'd  . 
Enflamed  Rage  in  glowing  Breaft ; 
Which  now  began  to  rage  and  burn,  a$ 
Implacably,  as  Flame  in  Furnace. 
He  trembled  and  look'd  pale  with  Ire, 
%      Like  Afhes  firft,  then  red  as  Fire. 

At  this  the  Knight  grew  high  in  Wrath, 
i  And  lifting  Hands  and  Eyes  up  both, 

Three  times  he  fmote  on  Stomach  ftout.  HulA 
With  fiery  Eyes,  and  with  contracted  Brow*, 
He  coin'd  his  Face  in  the  fevereft  Stamp, 
And  Fury  Ihook  his  Fabrick  like  an  Earthquake. 
He  hcav'd  for  Vent,  and  burft,  like  bellowing  JEtna, 
In  Sounds  fcarce  human.  Dryd.  AH for  Love! 

There  is  a  fatal  Fury  in  your  Vifage  ; 
It  blazes  fierce,  and  menaces  Deftrudion.         Rowe.  Fair.  Pen. 

Oh  !  I  burn  inward  ;  my  Blood's  all  of fire : 
Alcides,  when  the  poyfon'd  Shirt  face  clofeft, 
Had  but  an  Ague-Fit  to  this  my  Fcaver.  Dryd.  Otdip. 

Mad  with  her  Anguifh,  impotent  to  bear 
The  mighty  Grief,  fte  loafh?  the  Yical  Ait  J 

4h4 
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She  raves  againft  the  Gods,  (he  beats  her  Breaft, 

And  tears  with  bqth  her  Hands  her  purple  Vcft,      &rjd.  Virg\ 

Anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  Horfe  i  Alldw  hiih  but  his  Way, 
Self-Mettle  tires  him.  Shkk.  tint.  & 

Anger,  like  Madncfs,  is  appeas'd  by  Reft.    Hon*.  Ind.Querii 
ANT.  See  Creation*.  . 

Thus  in  Battalia  march  embody'd  Ants, 
Fearful  of  Winter,  and  of  future  Wants, 
T^invadc  the  Corn ;  and  to  their  Cells  convey 
The  plundered  borrage  of  their  yellow  Prev. 
The  fable  Troops,  along  the  narrow  Tracks, 
Scarce  bear  the  weighty  Burthen  on  their  Backs  i 
Some  fet  their  Shoulders  fo  the  pond'rous  Grain,  ^ 
Some  guard  the  Spoil,  fome  lafh  the  lagging  Train :    -  f 
All  ply  their  fevcral  Tasks,  and  equal  Toil  fiiftain.i>7<fc  PiVg.  J 

The  little  Drtidge  does  trot  about  and  fweat  t 
Nor  will  he  ftrait  devour  all  he  can  get * 
But  in  his  template  Mouth  carries  it  hdme  i 
A  Stock  for  Winter,  which,  he  knows,  muft  cdme\   Chit.  Her] 

ANTIQUARY.  And  AN.TlQUITY, 
It  was  a  Queftion  whether  he 
Or's  Horfe  were  of  a  Family 
Afore  worlhipful  ;  till  Antiquaries 
(After  they'd  almoft  por'd  out  their  Eyes) 
Did  very  learnedly  decide 
The  Bus'nefe  on  the  Horfe's  Side ; 
And  prov'd,  not  only  Horfe,  but  Cows$ 
Nay  Pigs,  were  of  the  elder  Hdufe  : 
For  Beafts,  when  Man  was  but  a  piece 
Of  Earth  himfelf,  did  th'Earth  poflefo  HhJ] 

*Tis  not  Antiquity,  nor  Author,        ,  . 
That  makes  Truth,  Truth ;  altho*  TinVs  Daughter 
^Twas  he  that  put  her  in  the  Pit; 
Before  he  pull'd  her  but  of  it. 
And  as  he  eats  his  Sons,  juft  fd 
He  feeds  upon  his  Daughters  tod.  , 
Nor  does  it  follow,  'caufe  a  Herald 
Can  make  a  Gentleman,  feared  a  Year  old; 
To  be  defended  frdm  a  Race 
Of  ancient  Kings,  in  a  fmall  Space : 
That  we  fliould  all  Opinion  hold 
Authentick,  that  we  can  make  old.  h<,J, 
0  APOLLO, 
Like  (air  JpoBo  when  he  leaves  the  Froft 
Of  wintry  Xantkut,  and  the  Lyrim  Gbaft  i 
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When  to  his  native  Delos  he  reforts, 

Ordains  the  Dances,  and  renews  the  Sports : 

Were  painted  Scythians,  mix'd  with  Cntsn  Bands, 

Before  the  joyful  Altar  joyn  their  Hands  ; 

Himfelf,  on  Cinthus  walking,  fees  below 

The  merry  Madnefs  of  the  facred  Sh»w. 

Green  Wreaths  of  Bays  hit  Length  of  Hair  indole, 

A  golden  Fillet  binds  his  awful  Brows ; 

His  Quiver  founds.  Drjd*  Vit£- 

Me  Claros,  Delfbos,  Tenedos  obey, 
Thefe  Hands  the  Potoreian  Sceptre  fway  ; 
The  King  of  Gods  begot  me :  What  fhall  be, 
Or  is,  or  ever  was  in  Fate,  I  fee. 
Mine  is  tb'Invention  of  the  charming  Lyre, 
Sweet  Notes  and  heavenly  Numbers  I  infpirc : 
Sure  is  my  Bow,  unerring  is  my  Dart ; 
Med'cine  is  mine  :  What  Herbs  and  Simples  grow  V 
In  Fields  or  Forrefts,  all  their  Pow'rs  I  know  %  > 
And  am  the  great  Phyfician  calTd  beltw.  Drjd.  Ovid.+i 

0  Source  of  facred  Light, 

"God  with  the  (liver  Bow,  and  golden  Hair  ; 
Whom  Cbryfa,  Cilia,  Tenedos  obeys, 

And  whofe  broad  Eye  their  happy  Soil  furveys !      Dryd.  Horn* 
APOTHECARY,  *si*ifShop. 

1  do  remember  an  Apothecary, 

In  tatter'd  Weeds,  with  overwhelming  Brows, 

Culling  of  Simples ;  meager  were  his  Looks, 

Sharp  Mifery  hid  worn  him  to  the  Bones, 

And  in  his  needy  Shop  a  Tortoife  hung, 

An  Alligator  ftufTd,  and  other  Skins 

Of  Ul-fbap'dFilhes :  And  about  his  Shelves 

A  beggarly  Account  of  empty  Boxes, 

Green  earthen  Pots,  Bladders  and  mufty  Seeds, 

Remnants  of  Packthread,  and  old  Cakes  of  Rofes, 

Were  thinly  fcattcr'd  to  make  up  a  Show.     Sbsk.  Rm.  &  Jut! 

His  Shop  the  gazing  Vulgar's  Eyes  employs 
With  foreign  Trinkets,  and  domeftick  Toys : 
Here  Mummies  lay,  moft  reverendly  dale. 
And  there  the  Tortoife  hung  her  Coat  of  Mail ; 
Not  far  from  fome  huge  Shark's  devouring  Head* 
The  flying  Fiih  their  finny  Pinions  Jpread  * 
Aloft  in  Rows  large  Poppy*heads  were  firing, 
And  near  a  fcaly  Alligator  hung : 
In  this  Place  Drugs,  in  mufty  Heaps,  decay'd  ; 
In  that  dry'd  Bladders  and  drawn  Teeth  are  MM,  Q*rl 
APPARITION. 

Behold  from  far  a  breaking  Cloud  appears, 
Which  in  it  many  winged  Warioprs  bean  a  TW* 
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Their  Glory  ihoots  upon  my  aking  Scnie;  (0f  int. 

Thou,  ftronger,  may* ft  endure  the  Flood  of  Light.  Dryd.  State 
.  The  broken  Cloud  pours  out  pure  Floods  tf  Lights  > 
f  how'rs  of  Celeftial  Rays,  tranlcendent  bright :  L 
And  Storms  of  Splendour,  dazling  mortal  Sight.  Jt 
Th'illuftrious  Tempeft  does  on  Hoel  beat, 
Who  falls  aftoniuYd  headlong  from  his  Seat, 
Confounded  with  unfufferable  Day,  y 
Grov'ling  in  Glory  on  the  fhining  Way,  £ 
And  with  bright  Ruin  overwhelmed  he  lay*  Blsc.Jj 
APPLAUSE.   See  Popular 

The  Heav'ns  around  with  Acclamations  rung4 
And  loud  Applaufes  of  the  (houting  Throng.  Bits. 

Shouts  of  Appkufe  ran  ringing  thro9  the  Field.    Dryd.  Virg-. 

Caps,  Hands,  and  Tongues  applaud  it  to  the  Sktes.Shak.HarM. 
The  fhouting  Cries 
Of  the  pleas'd  People  rend  the  vaulted  Skies. 
The  Fields  around  with  lo  Peans  ring, 

'And  Peals  of  Shouts  applaud  the  conquering  King.  Dryd.  Viigi 
Shouts  from  the  fav'ring  Multitude  arife,  -v 
Applauding  Echo  to  the  Shouts  replies :  -   (Dryd.  Virg.  f» 

Shouts,  Wifhes,  and  Applaufe  run  rattling  thro'  the  Skies.  Jj 

The  hollow  Abyft 
Heard  fir  and  wide,  and  all  the  Hoft  of  Hell 
With  deaf  ning  Shout  return  them  loud  Acclaim.  Milti 

Such  Murmur  filTd 
Th'AfTembly,  as  When  hollow  Rocks  retain 
The  Sound  of  bluft  nng  Winds,  which  all  Night  long 
Had  rowfc'd  the  Sea,  now  with  hoarfe  Cadence  lull 
Seafaring  Men  o'er-watch'd ;  whofe  Bark  by  chance 
Or  Pinnace  anchors  in  a  craggy.  Bay, 

'■  After  the  Tempeft ;  Such  Applaufe  was  heard.  Milt. 
Such  a  Noife  irofe 

f  As  the  Shrowds  make  at  Sea  in  a  ftiff  Tempeft, 

-  As  loud,  and  to  as  many  Tunes  :  Hats>  Cloaks, 
Doublets,  I  think,  flew  up  ;  and  had  their  Facet 
Been  loofe,  this  Day  they  ha~d  been  loft.  SisJu  Hen.  t.  ' 

As  the  Sound  of  Waters  deep, 
Hoarfe  Murmur  echo'd  to  his  Words  Applaufe.  Milt; 

ARCHERS.   fceArrow,  Bow. 
.  A  fluttering  Dove  to  the  Mail's  Top  they  tie  ; 
The  living  Mark  it  which  their  Arrows  fly  : 
The  Rival  Archers  in  *  Line  advance  \ 
Then  ill  with  Vigour  bend  their  trufty  Bo*s, 
And  from  the  Quiver  each  his  Arrow  chofe. 
Jfttopaii's  was  the  firft ;  with  forceful  Sway 
fefkw,  an4  fthtffcog}  OK  ttc  Uojld  wtf ;  ^ 
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Fix'd  in  the  Maft,  the  feather' d  Weapon  (lands  ;  ' 

The  fearful  Pidgeon  flutters  in  her  Bands ; 

And  the  Tree  trembled. 

Then  Mneftheus  to  the  Head  his  Arrow  drove, 

With  lifted  Eyes,  and  took  his  Aim  above  ; 

But  made  a  glancing  Shot,  and  mifs'd  the  Dove: 

Yet  mifs'd  fo  narrow,  that  he  cut  the  Cord, 

Which  faften  d  by  the  Foot  the  flitting  Bird. 

The  Captive  thus  releas'd,  away  (he  flies, 

And  beats,  with,  clapping  Wings,  the  yielding  Skies. 

His  Bow  already  bent,  Euryalus  flood ; 
JHis  winged  Shaft  with  eager  hafte  he  fped  ; 
*'Th,e  fatal  Meffage  reach'd  her  as  {he  fled  : 

SheT  leaves  her  Life  aloft,  (he  (hikes  the  Ground, 

And  renders  back  the  Weapon  in  the  Wound. 

Aceftes,  grudging  at  his  Lot,  remains 

Without  a  Prize  to  gratify  his  Pains  ; 

Yet,tfhooting  upwards,  fends  his  Shaft  to  (how 

Ah  Archer's  Art,  and  boaft  his  twanging  Bow. 

ChaFd  by  the  Speed,  it  fiVd,  and  as  it  flew, 

A  Trail  of  foll'wing  Flames  afcending  drew. 

Kindling  they  mount,  and  mark  the  fhiny  Way ;  *) 

Acrofs  the  Skies,  as  falling  Meteors,  play,  > 

And  vanifh  into  Wind,  or  in  a  Blaze  decay.       Dryd.  Virg.* 
ARGUS. 
The  Head  of  Argus,  as  with'  Stars  the  Skies, 

Was  compafs'd  round,  and  wore  a  Hundred  Eyes : 

But'Two  by  Turns  their  Lids  in  Slumber  fteep  ;  n 

The  reft  on  Duty  ftill  their  Station  keep  :  > 
'  Nor  could  the  total  Conftellation  deep.  J 

Him  ttermes  flew ; 

And  all  his  Hundred  Eyes,  with  all  their  Light, 
Are  clos'd  at  once  in  One  perpetual  Night. 
Theft  Juno  takes,  that  they  no  more  may  fail, 
And  fpreads  them  in  her  Peacock's  gaudy  Tail.      Dryd.  Ovid. 
AR  MS  or  ARMOUR.   See  Battle. 
He  (beath'd  his  Limbs  in  Arms,  a  temper' d  Mais 
Of  golden  Metal  thofe,  and  Mountain-Brafs. 

He  admires 
The  crefted  Helm  that  vomits  radiant  Fires : 
His  Hands  the' fatal  Sword  and  Corflet  hold  ; 
One  keen  with  tcrnper'd  Steel,  one  (tiff  with  Gold  : 
Both  ample,  flaming  both,  and  beamy  bright. 
So  (nines  a  Cloud,  when  edg'd  with  adverfe  Light.  Dryd.  Virgl 

Refulgent  Arms  appear, 
Rcdd'ning  the  Skies,  and  glitt'ring  all  around, 
The  temper  d  Metals  daflj,  and  yield  a  fiJver  Sound.  Dryd.Virg. 

Tim 
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The  Britons  Arms  thus  ihone  exceflive  bright, 
Darted  keen  Glances,  and  uneafie  Light, 
And  tho'  their  Glory  pleas'd,  it  pain'd  the  Sight.  Blsc. 

All  arm'd  in  Brafs,  the  richeft  Orefsof  War ; 
A  frightful  glorious  Sight  he  ihone  from  far.  Cowl. 

A  Wolf  grinned  horribly  upon  his  Head, 
And  o'er  his  brawny  Back  a  Leopard's  Hide  wasfpread. 
He  girt  his  mighty  Fauchion  to 'his  Side, 
Which  hung  acrofs  his  Thigh  with  fearful  Pride.  Blac. 

Shields,  Arms,  and  Spears  flafh  horribly  from  far, 
And  the  Fields  glitter  with  a  waving  War.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Spears,  Helmets,  Mufquets  with  the  Sun-beams  play,  j 
Their  flafhing  Glances  thro'  the  Field  convey,  f 
And  bandy  to  an  fro  reverberated  Day.  Blac.  * 

Their  Swords,  their  Armour,  and  their  Eyes  fliot  Flame. 
He  on  the  Plain  in  radiant  Armour  Ihone,         (Creech.  Luc 
His  polifh'd  Helm  opprefs'd  the  dazled  Sight, 
And  (hone  on  high  like  a  huge  Globe  of  Light. 
His  Coat  of  Mail  was  on  his  Shoulders  caft,  ;  > 

And  golden  Cuilhes  his  vaft  TJiighs  encas'd. 
The  Pieces  round  his  Legs  Gold  Buttons  ty'd, 
And  his  broad  Sword  hung  dreadful  by  his  Side ; 
Which,  when  drawn  out,  like  a  deftru&ive  Flame 
Of  Lightning  from  the  ample  Scabbard  came.  Blac. 

Like  a  huge  Beacon  lighted  in  the  Air, 
His  Buckler  flam'd,  denouncing  horrid  War. 
In  his  Right  Hand  he  flukes  his  pond'rous  Lance.  Blac. 

His  Back  and  Bread 
Well-temper'd  Steel  and  fcaly  Brafs  inveft. 
The  Cuilhes  which  his  brawny  Thighs  infold, 
Were  mingled  Metal  damask'd  o'er  with  Gold. 
His  faithful  Fauchion  (its  upon  his  Side, 
Nor  Cafque  nor  Crefthis  manly  Features  hide.       Dryd.  Virg. 

O'er  his  broad  Breaft  an  Ox's  Hide  was  thrown, 
His  Helm  a  Wolf,  whofe  gaping  Jaws  were  fpread 
Cov'ring  for  his  Cheeks,  and  grinn'd  around  his  Head, 
e  clench'd  within  hi*  Hand  an  Iron  Prong, 
And  tower'd  above  the  reft,  confpicuous  in  the  Throng.  Dryd. 

'  A  Lion's  Hide  he  wears, .  (*?r£« 
About  his  Shoulders  hangs  the  ibaggy  Skin  ; 
The  Teeth  and  gaping  Jaws  feverely  grin.  Dryd.  Virg, 

Some  march  before  their  Troops  in  dreadful  Pride, 
Arm'd  with  a  rav  ning  Lion's  griefly  Hide  : 
The  (baggy  Back  was  o'er  their  Shoujders  fpread, 
With  formidable  Grace;  and  on  their  Head 
The  tawny  Terror  grinn'd  with  open  Jaws,' 
&ad  croft  the  Breaft  were  lapp'd  the  hideous  Piws. 

D$  .The 
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The  Teeth  and  favage  Beard  the  Heroe's  Pace 

Pid  with  becoming  martial  Horror  grace.  fl*t. 

Some  wore  Coat- Armour,  imitating  Scale, 
And  next  their  Skin  were  ftubborn  Shirts  of  Mail  % 
&ome  wore  a  Brca ft- Plate,  and  a  light  Juppon, 
Their  Horfes  cloathM  with  rich  Caparifon. 
Some  for  Defence  would  Leathern  Bucklers  ule 
Of  folded  Hides  ;  and  others  Shields  of  Prucc 
•  One  hung  a  Pole- Ax  at  his  Saddle  Bow, 

And  one  a  heavy  Mace  to  flun  the  Foe. 
One  for  his  Legs  and  Knees  provided  well, 
With  Jambeux  arm'd,  and  double  Plates  of  Steel; 
This  on  his  Helmet  wore  a  Lady's  Glove, 
And  that  a  Sleeve  imbroider'd  by  his  Love.   Dfjd.       &  Art, 

Words  and  Devices  blaz'd  on  ev'ry  Shield, 
^nd  pleafing  was  the  Terrour  of  the  Field.   Dffd.  F*L&  Arc 
ARROW.  Sfe Archers. 
Arrows  aloft  in  feather'd  Tempefts  fly, 
Parts  hifs  at  Darts  encountering  in  the  Sky.  Blst* 

Sounded  at  once  the  Bow,  and  fwiftly  flies 
The  feather'd  Death,  and  hifles  throv  the  Skies.       J>yd.  Vkg. 

By  far  more  flow 
Springs  the  fwift  Arrow  from  the  Parthisn  9ovt9 
0r  Cydon  Eugh,  when  traverfing  the  Skies, 
And  drench -d  in  Pois'nous  Juice,  the  fure  Definition  flics. 

ART.   Ste  Nature.  Vrjd.Vivg. 
ASH.  See  Trees.  . 
Rent  like  a  Mountain  Alh  that  dar  d  the  Winds, 
And  flood  the  flurdy  Stroaks  of  lab'ring  Hinds. 
About  the  Root  the  cruel  Ax  refounds, 
The  Stumps  are  piere'd  with  oft-repeated  Wounds. 
The  War  is  felt  on  high,  the  nodding  Crown 
Now  threats  a  Fall,  and  throws  the  leafy  Honours  down* 
To  their  united  Force  it  yields,  tho'  late, 
And  mourns  with  mortal  Groans  th'approaehing  Fate. 
The  Roots  no  more  their  upper  Head  fuftain, 
But  down  (he  falls,  and  fpreads  a  Ruin  thro*  the  Plain, 

(Dryd.Firgl 

Like  a  Mountain  Alh,  whole  Roots  are  Ipread 
Deepfix'd  in  Earth,  in  Clouds  he  hides  his  Head.    Dryd.  Vire. 
ASPICK. 
Welcome  thou  kind  Deceiver, 
Thou  beft  of  Thieves !  who  with  ail  ealy  Key 
Doft  open  Life,  and  unperceiv'd  by  us,  # 
Ev'n  fteal  us  from  our  (elves :  Difcharging  (b 
Death's  dreadful  Office  better  than  himfelf, 
Touching  out  Limbs  fo  gently  into  Slumber, 

That 
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T^htt  Death  (lands  by,  deceiv'd  by  his  own  Image 

And  thinks  himftlf  but  Sleep.  Dryd.  JBfir  Lwi. 

ASTONISHMENT. 
I  could  a  Tale  unfold,  whofe  lighteft  Word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  Soul, .  freeze  thy  young  Blood ; 
Make  thy  two  Eyes,  like  Stars,  ftart  from  their  Spheres, 
Thy  knotty  and  combined  Locks  to  part, 
And  each  particular  Hair  to  ftand  an  end, 
Like  Quills  upon  the  fretful  Porcupine.  Shak.  Haml. 

Prepare  to  hear 
A  Story  that  fliall  turn  thee  into  Stone : 
Could  there  be  hewn  a  monftrous  Gap  in  Nature, 
A  Flaw  made  thro*  the  Centre  by  fome  God, 
Thro*  which  the  Groans  of  Ghofts  might  firike  thy  Ears, 
They  would  not  wound  thee  as  this  Story  will.        Lee  Qedif. 

My  Heart  finks  in  me, 
And  ev'ry  flacken'd  Fiber  drops  its  Hold, 
Like  Nature  letting  down  the  Springs  of  Life.  Dryd.  spsn.  Fry. 

My  Soul  runs  back  ; 
The  Wards  of  Rearfon  roul  into  their  Spring.     Lee  D.  of  Guife. 

It  drives  my  Soul  back  to  her  inmoft  Seats, 
And  freezes  ev'ry  ftifTning  Limb  to  Marble.  R#».  ufyf. 

His  curdling  Blood  forgot  to  glide  ; 
Confufion  on  his  fainting  Vitals  hung, 

And  fault 'ring  Accents  fluttered  on  his  Tongue.  G*r. 

Not  thelaft  Sounding  could  furprize  me  more, 
That  fummonsdrowfy  Mortals  to  their  Doom  ; 
When  calfd  in  hafte  they  fumble  tor  their  Limbs, 
And  tremble  unprovided  for  their  Charge.         Dryd.  Dm.  Seb. 

She  thrice  effay'd  to  fpeak^  her  Accents  hung, 
And  fault'ring  dy'd  unfiniflVd  on  her  Tongue,  - 
Or  vaniftVd  into  Sighs  ;  with  long  Delay 
Her  Voice  returned,  and  found  the  wonted  way;  Dryd.  Ovik 

The  pale  Affifttnts  on  each  other  ftar'd, 
With  gaping  Mouths  for  ifluing  Words  prepar'd  : 
The  mil-born  Sounds  upon  the  Palate  hung, 
And  dy'd  imperfoft  on  the  fault'ring  Tongue. 

{Dryd. Ttwd.  and  Hm. 
O  Sigifmondal  he  began  to  (ay,  ^ 
Thrice  he  began,  and  thrice  was  forc'd  to  ftay,  4 
Till  Words  with  often  trying  found  their  way.  # 

ASTROLOGER.   Se$  Conjurer. 

They'll  Search  a  Planet's  Houfe  to  know 
Who  broke  and  robb'd  a  Houfe  below : 
Examine  ftrawand  the  Mom 
Who  ftole  a  Thimble,  who  a  Spoon. 

D*  And 
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And  tho'  they  nothing  will  confefs, 

Vet  by  their  very  Looks  can  guefs, 

And  tell  what  guilty  Afpe&  bodes, 

Who  ftole,  and  who  received  the  Goods, 

They'll  feel  the  Pulfes  of  the  Stars, 

To  find  out  Agues*  Coughs,  Catarrhs  : 

Ard  tell  what  Crifis  does  divine 

The  Rot  ih  Sheep,  the  Mange  in  Swine : 

In  Men  what  gives  or  cures  the  Itch, 

What  make?  them  Cuckold 5,  poor  or  rich  ; 

Whaj  gains  or  lefes,  hangs  or  laves  ; 

What  makes  Men  great,  what  Fools,  what  Kr 

Put  not  what  Wife  :  Fpr  only  of  thofe 

The  Spars,  they  fay,  cannot  difpofe, 

?o  more  than  can  the  Aftrologians  ; 
here  they  fay  right,  and  like  truerfrojMns. 
Some  Towns  and  Cities/ fome,  for  Brevity, 
fia've  caft  the  *verfal  World's  Nativity, 
And  made  tfye  Infant  Stars  confeft, 
like  Faols  pr  Children,  what  they  pleafe. 
Some  Calculate  the  hidden  Fates 
Of  Monkeys,  Puppy-Dogs,  and  Cats ; 
Some  running  Na^s,  and  fighting  Cocks  ; 
Some  Love,  Trade,  LaW-Suits,  and  the  Pox, 
Some  take  a  Meafure  qf  the  Lives 
Of  Fathers,  Mothers,  Husbands,  Wives: 
Make  Oppofition,  Trine,  and  Quartile, 
Tell  who  is  barren  andt  who  fertile.   '  1 
As  if  the  Planet's  firflLAfpeft  ' 
The  tender  Infant  did  infeft : 
No  fooner  has  he  peep'd  into  . 


Catch'd  all  Difeafes,  took  all  Phyfict, 
That  cures  or  kills  a  Man  that  is  Tick : 
MirryM  his  punctual  Dofe  of  Wives, 
}s  cuckolded,  and  breaks  or  thrives. 
There's  but  the  Twinkling  of  a  Star 
Berween'a  Man  of  Peace  and  War ; 
A  Thief  and  Tuftlce,  Fool  and  Knave, 
A  huffing  Officer  and  a  Slave  ; 
i\  $rafty  LaWyer  and  Pick-pocket, 
A  great  Phi]pfopher  an4  a  Blockhead  % 
A  formal  Preacher  and  a  Player, 
A  leara'd  Pkyficianand  Manllayer : 
As  if  Men  from  the  Stars  "did  fuck 
Old  Age,  Difeafes,  and  ill  Luck  5 


Wit, 


(  iQ  )  

Wit,  Folly,  Honour,  Virtue,  Vice, 

Trade,  Tnrel,  Women,  Claps,  and  Dice, 

And  draw  with  the  firft  Air  they  breathe 

Battel  and  Murther,  fuddain  Death. 

As  Wind  i'th'Hypocbndries  pent, 

Is  but  a  filaft  if  downward  fent ; 

But  if  it  upwards  chance  to  fly, 

Becomes  new  Light  and  Prophecy : 

Sd  When  your  Speculations  tend 

Above  their  juft  and  ufeful  End, 

Altho'  they  promife  Grange  and  great 

Difcoveries  of  things  for  ret,  .  . 

They  are  but  idle  Dreams  and  Fancies. 

Tell  me  but  what's  the  nat'ral  Caule, 

Why  on  a  Sign  no  Painter  draws 

The  foil  Moon  ever,  but  the  Half: 

Jtefolve  that  with  your  Jacob's  Staff : 

Or  why  Wolves  raife  a  Hubbub  at  her, 

Or  Dogs  howl  when  {he  ihines  in  Water: 

And  I  jhall  freely  give  my  Vote,  . . 

You  may  know  fomething  more  remote.  Hudl 

PROFESSOR  in  Aftrology  WPhyficfc 
An  inner  Room  receives  the  num'rous  Shoals 
Of  fuch  as  pay  to  be  reputed  Fools ; 
Globes  ftand  on  Globes,  Volumes  on  Volumes  lie, 
And  Planetary  Schemes  amufe  the  Eye; 
The  Sage  in  Velvet  Chair  here  lolls  at  Eafe, 
To  promife  future  Health  for  prefent  Fees. 
Then,  as  from  Tripod,  folemn  Shams  reveals, 
And  what  the  Stars  know  nothing  of,  foretells. 
One  ask*  how  foon  Pantbea  may  be  won, 
And  longs  to  feel  the  Marriage- Fetters  on : 
Others,  eonvine'd  by  melanckoly  Proof, 
Enquire  when  courteous  Fates  will  ftrike  'em  off 
Some  by  what  Means  they  may  redrefs  the  Wrong, 
When  Fathers  the  Poffeffipn  keep  too  long. 
And  fome  would  know  the  Iffue  of  their  Caufe, 
And  whether  Gold  can  fodder  up  its  Flaws. 
Poor  pregnant  Lais  his  Advice  would  have,  ^ 
To  loofe  by  Art  what  fruitful  Nature  gave. 
And  Portia  eld  in  Expe&ation  grown, 
Laments  her  barren  Curfe,  and  begs  a  Son : 
Whilft  Iris  his  Cofmetick  Waft  would  try, 
To  make  her  Bloom  revive,  and  Lover  die. 
Some  ask  for  Charms,  and  others  Philtres  choofir, 
To  gain  Ctrinna%  and  their  Quartans  lofe. 
Young  Hylas,  bbtch'd  with  Stains  too  foul  to  name, 
la  Cradle  here,  renews  his  youthful  Frame ;  Cfoy'd 
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Cloy'd  with  Defire,  and  forfeited  with  Charms, 
A  Hot-houft  he  prefers  to  Julia's  Arms* 
And  old  Lucullus  would  \b£ Arcanum  prove. 
Of  kindling  in  cold  Veins  the  Sparks  of  Love,  <?#r. 
ATLAS. 
And  now  behold  Maieftick  Alias  rife,  # 
And  bend  beneath  the  Burden  of  the  Skies : 
His  tow'ring  Brows  aloft  no  Tempeft  know. 
While  Lightning  flics,  and  Thunder  rowls  below,  Car. 
Atlas,  whofe  Head  fuftains  the  ftarry  Frame. 
Whofe  brawny  Back  fupports  the  Skies ; 
Whofe  Head  with  Piny  Forrefts  crown'd, 
Is  beaten  by  the  Winds,  with  foggy  Vapours  bound. 
Snows  hide  his  Soulders ;  from  beneath  his  Chin 
The  Fount  of  rojfing  Streams  their  Race  begin: 
A  Beard  of  Ice  on  his  large  Breaft  depends.  Drfd.  Vitix 

Atlas,  who  turns  the  routing  Heav'ns  around. 
And  whofe  broad  Shoulders  with  their  Lights  are  crown  d- 

{Dryd.rirg^ 

ATTENTION. 
Let  all  be  huih'd ;  each  fofteft  Motion  ceafe : 
Be  ev'ry  loud  tumultuous  Thought  at  Peace  : 
And  ev'ry  ruder  Gafp  of  Breath 
Be  calm,  as  in  the  Arms  of  Death. 
Hither  let  nought  but  facred  Silence  come  ;  ' 
And  let  all  fawcy  Praifc  be  dumb : 
And  thou  mod  fickle,  molt  uneafy  Part, 
Thou  reftlcfs  Wanderer,  my  Heart, 
Be  ftill ;  Gently,  ah !  gently  leave, 
Thou  bufy  idle  thing  to  heave : 
Stir  not  a  Pulfe ;  and  let  my  Blood, 
That  turbulent  unruly  Flood, 

Befoftly  ftay'd:  * 
Let  me  be  all  but  my  Attention  dead. 
Go  reft,  y'unnecefrary  Springs  of  Life. 

Leave  your  officious  Toil  and  Strife, 
For  I  would  hear  her  Voice,  and  try 
If  it  be  poflible  to  die,  Cmg.  - 

The  Air  grows  fenfible 
Of  the  great  things  you  utter,  and  is  calm; 
The  hurry'd  Orbs,  with  Storms  fo  rack  Td  of  lite, 
Seem  to  iiand  dill,  as  J  rue  himfelf  were  talking.       Lee  0$d. 

As  I  Hften'd  to  thee, 
The  happy  Hours  pafi'd  by  us  unperceiv'd, 
So  was  my  Soul  fix  d  to  the  foft  Enchantment.     Rrarj  Tamtrh 
His  Looks 

Drew  Audience  and  Attention  {{ill  as  Night ; 

Or 
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Or  Summer  Noon-tide  Air.  Milf. 

Attention  held  $h$m  mute.  HiK 
AVZKtiVS. 
Deep  was  the  Cave,  and  downward  as  Jt  went 
From  the  wide  Mouth,  a  rocky  rough  Defcent. 
And  here  th'Acxcfs  a  gloomy  Grove  defends  % 
And  there  th'unnavigable  Lake  extends, 
O'er  whole  unhappy  Waters,  void  of  Light, 
No  Bird  prefumes  to  fteer  his  airy  Flight. 
Such  deadly  Stenches  from  tjie  Depth  arife, 
And  (learning  Sulphur  that  infefts  the  Skies. 
From  hence  the  Grecisn  Bards  their  Legends  make/ 
And  give  the  Name  Avsrnus  to  the  Lake.    ,         Qryd.  WkSL 
AUTUMN.      Year.  * 
When  yellow  Autumn'  weight  *> 
The  Year,  and  adds  to  Nights,  and  fhortens  Days ;  > 
And  Suns  declining  dine  with  feeble  Rays.        Oryd.  FirgX 

The  Evening  of  the  Year ; 
When  Woods  with  Juniper  and  Chefhuts  crown'd, 
With  falling  Fruits  and  Berries  paint  the  Ground ; 
And  lavifli  Nature  laughs,  and  ftrows  ker  Stores  around.  J>rfi. 

When  dubious  Months  uncertain  Weather  bring  ; 
When  Fountains  open;  when  impetuous  Rain 
Swells  hafty  Brooks,  and  pours  upon  the  Plains 
When  Earth  with  Slime  and  Mud  is  cover'do'er, 
And  hollow  Places  fpew  their  wat'ry  Store.  DryJ.  Virg. 

BABE.  Set  Mm. 

Thus  like  a  Sailer  by  the  Temped  hurf d 
Afhore,  the  Babe  is  IhipwrackM  on  the  World: 
Naked  he  lies,  and  ready  to  expire, 
Helplefi  of  all  that  humane  Wants  require  ; 
Expos'd  upon  unhoipitable  Earth, 
From  the  firft  Moment  of  his  haplefi  BirtL 
Strait  with  foreboding- Cries  he  fills  the  Room,' 
(Too  fure  Prefages  of  bis  future  Doom.) 
But  Flocks  and  Herds,  and  evVy  favage  Bead, 
By  more  indulgent  Nature  are  increased. 
They  want  no  Rattles  for  their  firoward  Mood, 
No  Nurfe  to  reconcile  'em  to  their  Food 
With  broken  Words:  Nor  Winter  Blafts  they  fear, 
Nor  change  their  Habits  with  the  changing  Year : 
Nor  for  their  Safety  Gittadels  prepare ; 
Nor  forge  the  wicked  Inftruments  of  War : 
Unlaboured  Earth  her  bounteous  Treafure  grants, 
And  Nature's  lavifli  Hand  fiipplies  their  common  Wants:  Dryd. 

If  tender  Infants,  who  imprifon'd  flay  (Lucr. 
Within  the  Womb,  prepaid  to  break  away, 

Wei% 


 (  as  )   

Were  confcious  of  themfelves,  and  of  tlptrStatfc 

And  had  but  Retfon  to  fafttin  Debtee;   -,\ 

The  painful  Paflaffe  they  would  dread,  and  (hew 
Rclua»ncctoaW«lddi€ydo  notkiuxw;  *:  i:  ■ 

They  in  their  yrifons  flill  would  chufotp  lie,  •  \_ 

As  backward  to  be  horn  at  we  to  die.  *fl% 
BACCHANALS.       .  . 

She  flies  the  Towns,  and  niixing  with  a  Throng.         . »  l 
Of  madding  Matrons,  bears  the  Bride  along  : 
WaiuTring  thro'  Woods,  and  Wilds,  and  devious  Ways,  u 
She  feigned  the  Rites  of  Bacebm,  cry'd  aloud,  v  /. 

And  to  the  \\utom  God  the  Virgin  vow'd.  ,     A  ->  ^ 

JH^Q*'^1- -Thus  began  the  Song;    mtm< 

And  Evu,  anfwerd  aU  the  female  Thxpng : 
O  Virgin,  worthy  theo  alone!  ftecry'd; 
O  worthy  thee  ajonej.  the  Crew  rciply'd.  • ...  y 

For  thee  Ihe  feeds  her  Hair,  Ihe  leads,  thy  Dance,    .  ^  j» 
And  with  thy  winding  Ivy  wreaths  her  lance. 
Like  Fury  fejzVi  tbejneft ;  the  Progreft  known,   *   .-  -  P>tAjt 
AU  feck  the  .Mountains,  and  fcriafo  the  Town-  ^KVf 
Jdl  clad  in  Skins  of  Beafts  the  Jay'iip.bear,  LaA 
,Vobind  their  Fillets,  , 
Give  to  the  wanton  Winds  their  flowing  Hair,       .  -  i  ,  .M  jjf. 
And  Shrieks  and  Shoutings  rend  the ftiiFring  Air.        .  LrrK- 
Routing  their  haggard  Eyes,  infbir'd  i?ith  Rage  divina^W^f 
£hak0  high  above  {heir  Heads  a  flaming  Pine  }  ....  J. 

And  Orgies  and  Nocturnal  Rites  prepare.  Dryi. 

Left  wild  the  Bacchanalian  Damts  appear,  . 
When  from  afar  their  Nightly  Gqd  they  hear,  .; 
And  howl  about  the  Hills,  and  fluke  the  wreatby  Spear.  * 

,    BJCCHUS.  toMufick.  rt 
Great  Father  Bacchus  to  my  Song  repair,  . 
For  c!u  tring  Vines  are  thy  peculiar  Ore :  ;  fi" 

For  thee  large  Bunches  load  the  bending  Vine  ;  o 
And  the  laft  Bleflihgsof  the  Year/are  thine  :  '  i 

To  thee  his  Joys  the  jQlly  Autumn  owes/ 
When  the  fermenting  Juice  the  Vaf-jo'trflows. 
Come  flrip  with  me,  my  God;  coxr\e  drench  all  o'er 
Thy  Limbs  in  Muft  of  Wine,and;  drink  at  evVy  Forc.Dryd, 
See  Bacchus  Minting  from  his  Indian  War,.  } 
By  Ty*!er<  '»awn  triumphant  in  his  Car; 
From  N  f-s  Top  defending  on  the  Plains, 
W;th  cur  inv,  Vi ■  cs  around  his  Purple  Reins.  DrfJL 
■   io  Bacchus  t'r..[  the  coiqner'd  Indies  r^de, 
4oid  Beafts  in  (.  ' •■■ly^fiiik'd  before,  theii  honeft  Qod. 

*  BASTAR 


BASTARD. 

Why  fliould  dull  Law  rule  Nature,  who  firft  made 
That  Law,  by  which  herfelf  is  now  bctray'd  ? 
E'er  Man's  Corruption*  made  him  wretched,  he 
Was  born  moil  noble,  who  was  born  moft  free : 
Each  of  himfelf  was  Lord  ;  and  unconfin'd 
Obey'd  the  Di&ates  of  his  God-like  Mind. 
Law  was  ah  Innovation  brought  in  fince, 
When  Fools  began  to  love  Obedience, 
And  call'd  their  Slav?ry  Safety  and  Defence. 
Why  fliould  it  be  a  Stain  then  on  my  Blood, 
Becaufe  I  came  not  in  the  common  Road ; 
But  born  obfcure,  and  fo  more  like  a  God  ?     Otw.  Dot  G*rl.) 

He's  a  Baftard !  Got  in  a  Fit  of  Nature  ! 
She  fhook  him  from  her  Nerves  in  a  Convullion ; 
His  Father  ftamp'd  the  Bullion  in  a  Heat, 
And  taking  from  the  Mint  the  fiery  Oar, 
His  Image  blefs'd,  and  cry'd,  it  is  my  own. 
Yet  more!  a  Prieft  begot  him,  and 'tis  thought, 
That  Earth  is  more  oblig'd  toPriefts  for  Bodies, 
Than  Heav'n  for  SouK  Nay,  and  a  young  Prieft  too  ! 
Perhaps  in  the  Embraces  of  a  Nun, 

Who  ventur'd  Life  to  clafp  the  lufty  Joy.  Lee  Cdf.  B$rg9 

BATTLE.    See  Fight,  Joufts,  War. 
O  the  brave  Din,  the  noble  Clank  of  Arms !        Lee  JUx. . 
All  the  Plain 
Cover  d  with  thick  embatteFd  Squadrons  bright, 
Chariots,  and  flaming  Arms,  and  fiery  Steeds, 
Rcfle&ing  Blaze  on  Blaze,  firft  met  his  View  : 
From  Skirt  to  Skirt  a  fiery  Region,  ftretch'd 
In  battaillous  Afpeft : 

Briftled  with  upright  Beams,  innumerable, 
Of  rigid  Spears,  and  Helmets  throng'd,  and  Shields 
Various,  with  boafted  Arguments  pourtray'd : 
The  banded  Pow'rs  of  Sat an. 

The  Powers  militant 
That  flood  for  Heai^n,  in  mighty  Quadrate  joyn'd 
Of  Union  ihrefiftable,  mov'd  on 
In  Silence  their  bright  Legends,  to  the  Sound 
Of  inftrumental  Harmony,  that  breath'd 
Heroick  Ardour  to  adventurous  Deeds, 
Under  their  God-like  Leaders.   On  they  move 
Indiflblubly  firm  :  nor.  obvious  Hill, 
Ner  ftrait'ning  Valcf,  nor  Wood,  nor  Stream  divides 
Their  perfeft  Ranks;  for  high  above  the  Ground 
Their  March  was,  and  the  palfive  Air  upbore 
Tj^eir  nimble  Tread. 
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The  Shout 
Of  Battle  now  began,  and  rufhing  Sburid 
Of  Onfet  ended  foon  each  milder  Thought. 
High  in  the  midft,  exalted  as  a  God, 
TCApoftate  in  his  Sun-bright  Chariot  fctfe, 
Idol  of  Majefty  Divine,  tnclos'd 
With  flaming  Cherubim;  and  golden  Shields : 
Then  lighted  from  his  gorgeous  Throne :  For  notf 
Twist  Hoft  and  Hoft  but  narrow  Space  was  left} 
A  dreadful  Interval !  And  Front  to  Front 
Prefented  flood  in  terrible  Array 
Of  hideous  Length :  Before  the  cloudy  Vani 
On  the  rough  Edge  of  Battle,  e'er  it  joyn  d, 
Sstsn,  with  vaft  and  haughty  Strides  advanced, 
Came  tow'ring,  arm*d  in  Adamant  tad  Gold* 

A  poble  Stroke  jtbditl  lifted  high, 
Which  hung  not,  but  fo  fwift  with  Tempeft  fill 
On  the  proud  Creft  of  Ssuni  that  no  Sight,  , 
No  Motion  of  quick  Thought,  left  cou  d  his  Shield 
Suck  Ruin  intercept :  Ten  Paces  huge 
He  back  recoiTd,  the  Tenth  on  bended  Koto 
His  mafly  Spear  upftay'd.   As  if  on  Earth 
Winds  underground,  or  Waters,  fbrcinj^way 
Sidelong,  had  piiih'd  a  Mountain  from  his  Seat, 
Half  funk  with  all  his  Pine*.   Nor  flood  in  gate 
The  adverfe  Legions,  nor  lefs  hideous  joyn'd 
The  horrid  Shock :  Now  ftorming  Fury  rofc, 

Arms  on  Armour  dalhing,  bray*d 
Horrible  Difcord,  and  the  madding  Wheels 
Of  brazen  Chariots  rag'd ;  dire  was  the  NoUb 
Of  ConfliS :  Ovcr-hcad  the  diiinal  Hift 
Of  fiery  Darts  in  flaming  VoUies  flew,  # 
And  flying  vaulted  either  Hoft  with  Fire  5  } 
So  under  fiery  Cope  together  rufh'd 
Both  Battels  main,  with  ruinous  Aflault, 
And  inextinguifliable  Rage :  All  Heav'n  . 
Refounded,  and  had  Earth  been  then,  all  Earth 
Had  to  her  Centre  (hook.   Deeds  of  Eternal  Fanie 
Were  done,  but  infinite ;  for  wide  was  fpread 
The  War  and  various  :  Sometimes  on  firm  Ground 
A  ftanding  Fight ;  then,  foaring  on  main  Wing* 
Tormented  all  the  Air  :  All  Air  feem'd  then 
Conflicting  Fire. 

Their  Arms  away  fome  threw,  and  to  the  Hiils 
Swift  as  the  Lightning  Glimpie  chey  ran,  they  flew  i 
From  the  Foundations  loos'ning  to  and  fro, 
They  piuck'd  the  feated  Hill*  with  aU  their  feti. 
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Rocks,  Waters,  Woods,  tnd  by  the  fhaggyTop* 
Up-lifting,  bore  them  in  their  Hands. 

Then  on  their  Heads 
Main  Promontories  flung,  which  in  the  Air 
Came  fhadowing,  and  opprefsfd  whole  Legions  arnrtb 
Their  Armour  help'd  their  Harm,  crufh'd  in  and  bruis'd* 
Into  their  Subftance  peqt,  which  wrought  them  Fata 
Implacable,  and  many  a  dolorous  Groan ; 
Long  ftruggling  underneath,  e'er  they  could  wind  - 
Oat  of  ftchPrifon. 

The  reft,  in  Imitation,  to  like  Arms  * 

Betook  them,  and  the  neighbouring  HiUS  upbore  t 

So  Hills  amid  the  Air  encountered  Hills, 

Hurl'd  toted  fro  with  Jaculation  dire. 

That  underground  they  fought  in  difinal  Shade. 

Infernal  Noife!  War  fteem'da  civil  Game 

To  this  Uproar ;  horrid  Confhfion  heaped 

Upon  Confufion  rofc.  Long  time  in  even  Scale 

The  Battle  hung  $  tills**** 

Saw  where  the  Sword  of  Michael  finote,  and  felTA 

Squadrons  at  once ;  with  huge  two-handed  Sway 

BrandiflTd  aloft  the  horrid  Edge  came  down 

Wide  wafting :  Such  Deftruftion  to  withftand 

He  hafted,  and  oppos'd  the  rocky  Orb 

Of  ten-fold  Adamant,  his  ample  Shield  : 

A  vail  CircumTrence!  Then  both  addrefs'd  for  Fight 

Unfpcakable  :  For  like  two  Gods  they  feem'd, 

Stood  they,  or  mov'd ;  in  Stature,  Motion,  Arms, 

Fit  to  decide  the  Empire  of  great  Heav'n. 

Now  wav'd  their  fiery  Swords,  and  in  the  Air  t 

Made  horrid  Circles :  Two  broad  Suns,  their  Shields 

Blaz'd  oppofite :  While  Expeftacion  flood 

In  Horrour.  From  each  Hand  with  fpeed  retir'd 

Th'Angelick  Throng,  unfafe  within  the  Wind 

Of  fuch  Commotion :  But  the  Sword  of  Michael  met 

The  Sword  of  Satan,  and  in  half  cut  fheer ;  nor  ftay'd, 

But  with  fwift  Wheel  reverie,  deep  entring  fhar'd 

All  his  Ri|ht-fide :  Then  Sit  an  firft  knew  Pain, 

And  writh  d  him  to  and  fro  convolv'd  ;  fo  fore 

The  griding  Sword  with  difcontinuous  Wound 

Pafs'd  thro*  him. 

And  now  their  Mightieft  quell'd,  the  Battle  fwerv'd* 
With  many  an  Inrode  gor'd :  Deformed  Rout 
Enter'd  and  foul  Diforder :  All  the  Ground 
With  ihiver'd  Armour  ftrown  ;  and  on  a  Heap 
Chariot  and  Charioteer  lay  overturned, 
And  fiery  foaming  Steeds  ?  What  flood,  recoil'd 
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O'erwearied,  qr  with  pale  Fear  furpriz'd, 
Fled  ignominious. 

Now  Night  her  Courfe  began* 
And  grateful  Truce  impos'd, 

And  Silence  on  the  odious  Din  of  War.  Milti 
BEAR.  $w  Deformity; 

The  Cubs  of  Bears  a  living  Lump  appear, 
When  whelp'd,  and  no  determined  Figure  wear : 
Their  Mother  licks  'em  into  Shape,  and  gives 
As  much  of  Form,  as  ihe  herfelf  receives.  DryJ.  Ovidi 

BEAUTY.  See  Eyes,  Fair,  Looks,  Love 
Beauty,  thou  wild  fantaftick  Ape, 
Who  do'ft  in  ev'ry  Country  change  thy  Shape : 
Here  Black,  there  Brown,  here  Tawny,  and  there  White  i 
Thou  Flatt'rer,  who  comply'ft  with  ev'ry  Sight. 

Who  haft  no  certain  what,  nor  where ; 
But  vary  ft  ftill,  and  do'ft  thy  felf  declare 
Inconftant  as  thy  She^Profeuors  are.  CvoL 

The  Gaufe  of  Love  can  never  be  aflign'd, 
'Tis  in  no  Face,  but  in  the  Lover's  Mind.      Dryd.  Pal.  &  An. 

Beauty  is  feldom  fortunate  when  great  % 
A  vaft  Eftate,  but  over-charg'd  with  Debt.  Drydi  Aurex*  • 

Beauty,  like  Ice,  our  Footing  does  betray : 
Who  can  tread  fure  on  the  fmooth  flipp'ry  Way  f 
Pleas'd  with  the  Paffage  v*  e  Aide  fwiftly  on,  1 
And  fee  the  Dangers  which  we  cannot  (hun.        Dyd-  Auren* 

For  Beauty,  like  White  Powder,  makes  no  Noife, 
And  yet  the  filent  Hypocrite  deftroys.  Cleav. 

•  Beauty  with  a  blood  lei  s  Conqueft  finds, 
A  welcome  Sov'raignty  in  rudeft  Minds.  ^  Watt* 

Beauty,  thou  art  a  fair,  but  fading  Flow V, 
The  tender  Prey  of  every  coming  Hour : 
In  Youth,  thou,  Comet-like,  art  gaz'd  upon, 
But  art  portentous  to  thy  felf  alone : 
Unpunifh'd  thou  to  few  wcrt  ever  given, 
Nor  art  a  B letting,  but  a  Mark  from  Heaven:  Sedl.  Ant \&Cle$f. 

Merab  the  Firft,  Michael  the  younger  narndt 
Both  equally  for  difPrent  Glories  famM : 
Merab  with  fpacious "Beauty  filfd  the  Sight; 
But  too  much  Awe  chaftis'd  the  bold  Delight. 
Like  a  calm  Sea,  which  to  th'enlarged  View, 
Gives  Pleafbre,  but  gives  Fear  and  Rev'rence  too  > 
Michaels  fweet  Looks  clear  and  free  Joys  did  move, 
And  no  lefs  ftrong,  tho'  much  more  gentle  Love  : 
Like  virtuous  Kings,  whom  Men  rejoyce  t'obey  ;  . 
Tyrants  themfelves  lefs  abfolute  than  they. 
Merab  appeared  like  fome  fair  Princely  TowV; 
Michael,  fome  Virgin  Queen  s  delicious  BowV  All 
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All  Beauties  ftrove  in  little  and  in  great, 
But  the  contrafted  Brows  fhpt  fierceft  Heat. 
Erom  MeraVs  Eyes,  fierce  and  quick  Lightnings  came} 
From  MickaPsi  the  Sun's  mild,  yet  a&ive  Flame. 
hterafo  with  comely  Ma  jefty  and  .State* 
Bore  high  th*  Advantage  of  her  Worth  and  Fate; 
Such  humble  Sweetnefs  did  foft  Micbal  (hew, 
That  none  who  reach  fo  high  e'er  ftoop  fo  low, 
i&ertb  rejoyc'd  in  her  rack'd  Lover's  Pain* 
4nd  fortify'd  her  Virtue  with  Difdain :  . 
The  Grief  flie  gave,  gave  gentle  Micbal  Grief  $ 
She  wilh'd  her  Beauties  lefs  for  their  Relief  briih 
.   CLEOPATRA  in  her  GALL  T* 
Her  Gaily  down  the  (ilver  Cydnos  to w'd, 
The  tackling  Silk,  the  Streamers  wav'd  with  Gold: 
The  gentle  Winds  were lodg*d  in  purple  Sails  : 
her  Nymphs,  like  Nereids,  round  her  Couch  were  placd^ 
Where  fhe,  another  Sea-born  Venus >  lay. 
She  lay,  and  lean' d  her  Cheek  upon  her  Hand; 
And  caft  a  Look  fo  Jangiiifhingly  fweet* 
As  if  fecure  of  all  Beholders  Hearts, 
Neglefting  (be  could  take  'em*   Boys,  like  Cupidst  ? 
Stood  fanning  with  their  painted  Wings  the  Wind* 

Xhat  play'd about  her  Face:  But  if  fhe  ffflU'd, 
darting  GJory  feem  d  to  blaze  abroad,  . 
That  Mens  defiring  Eyes  were  never  weary'd, 
But  hung  upon  the  Object.   To  foft  Flutes 
The  filver  Oars  kept  Time  ;  and  while  they  play'd, 
The  Hearing  gave  new  Pleafure  to  the  Sight, 
And  both  to  Thought.  'Twas  Heav'n  or  fomew  hatmore  J 
For  fhe  fo  charm'dall  Hearts,  that  gazing  Crouds 
Stood  panting  on  the  Shore,  and  wanted  Breath 
To  give  their  welcome  Voice.  \ 

.  (Dryd.  AUfor  Love,  and  Sh*k.  Ant.  &  C/<$ 
Her  Eyes  have  Pow'r  beyond  Tbetfalian  Charms 
To  draw  thd  Moon  from  Heav'n :  For  Eloquence, 
The  Sea-green  Syren s  taughtfler  Voice  their  Flatt'ry, 
And  while  fhe  (peaks  Night  (Veals  upon  the  Day, 
Unmark'd  of  thofe  that  hear!  Then  fhe's  fo  charming^ 
Age  buds  atfkht  of  her^  and  fwells  to  Youth: 
The  holy  Priefts  gaze  on  her  when  (he  fmiles, 
And  with  heav'd  Hands,  forgetting  Gravity, 
They  blefs  h^r  wanton  Eyes :  Ev'n  I,  who  hate  her* 
With  a  malignant  Joy  behold  fuch  Beauty, 
And,  while  I  curfe,  dcfire  it.  Dryd.  AS  for  Mil 

(Sfokenof  Cleopatra,  by  Ventidito. 

B  ii 
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Is  fhe  not  ' 
As  harmlefs  as  a  Turtle  of  the  W«pods  ? 
Fair  as  the  Summer  Beauty  of  the  Fields? 
As  opning  Flowers  untainted  yet  with  Winds? 
The  Pride  of  Nature,  and  the  Joy  of  Senfe  ?     Otw.  Ca$\  Msr. 

The  Bloom  of  op'ning  Flow'rs,  unfully'd  Beauty, 
Softnefs  and  fweeteft  Innocence  fhe  wears ; 
And  looks  like  Nature  in  the  World's  firft  Spring,  Row.  Tsmert. 

Is  flie  not  more  than  Painting  can  exprefs, 
Or  youthful  Poets  fancy  when  they  love  ?        R*».  Psir  Pau 
A  lavifli  Planet  rcign'd  when  flie  was  born, 
And  made  her  of  fuch  kindred  Mould  to  Heaven, 
She  feems  more  Heav'n's  than  ours.  Dryd*  Oedip. 

Is  (he  not  brighter  than  a  Summer's  Morn, 
When  all  the  Heav'n  is  ftreak'd  with  dappled  Fires, 
And  flcck'd  with  Blufhes,  like  a  rifled  Maid  ?    Ut  D.  •/  GfUfu 
Belindas  fparkling  Wit  and  Eyes, 
United,  caft  fo  fierce  a  Light, 
As  quickly  flalhes,  quickly  dies, 
Wounds  not  the  Heart,  but  burns  the  Sight. 
Love  is  all  Gentlenefs,  all  Joy, 
Smooth  are  his  Looks,  and  foft  his  Pace : 
Her  Cupid  is  a  Black-guard  Boy, 

That  runs  his  Link  full  in  your  Face.  fftrjl 

Mark  her  majeftick  Fabrick !  She's  a  Temple,  ' 
Sacred  by  Birth,  and  built  by  Hands  divine ;  ,! 
Her  Soul's  the  Deity  that  lodges  there  ;  I 
Nor  is  the  Pile  unworthy  of  the  God.  Dryd.  £0*  &fc  j 

Oh  (he  has  Beauty  might  enfnare  j 
A  Conqu'ror's  Soul,  and  make  him  leave  his  Crown  J 
At  Random,  to  be  fcuffled  for  by  Slaves.  Otw.  C*i.  M*rA 

Oh  ihe  has  Beauty  that  might  fhake  the  Leagues  J 
Of  mighty  Kings,  and  fetthe  World  at  odds.         OCw.  OrfffH 

Her  Beauties  Charms  alone,  without  her  Crown,  k 
From  Ind  and  Meroe  drew  the  diftant  Vows  L 
Of  Hghing  Kings  ;  and  at  her  Feet  were  laid  k 
The  Sceptres  of  the  Earth,  exposed  on  Heaps,  ■ 
To  chufe  where  ihe  would  reign.  Dryd.  AUf$r  LtfftL 

Behold  her  ftretch'd  upon  a  flow'ry  Bank,  c 
With  her  foft  Sorrows  lull'd  into  a  Slumber  j  is 
The  Summer's  Heat  had  to  hernatVal  Blufh  Jl 
Adv)ed  a  brighter  and  more  tempting  Red  t  'M 
The  Beauties  of  her  Neck,  and  naked  Breads,  ^ 
Lifted  by  inward  Starts,  did  rife  and  fall  m 
With  Motion  that  might  put  a  Soul  in  Statues  :  lm 
The  matchlefs  Whitenefs  of  her  folded  Arms, 
That  feem'd  t'embrace  the  Body  whence  they  grew,  - 
Fix'd  me  to  gaze  o'er  all  that  Field  of  Love.  WW 
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While  ta  my  ravifliM  Eyes  officious  Winds, 

Waving  her  Robes,  difplay'd  fuch  well-turn'd  Liinb* 

As  Artifts  would  in  polifh'd  Marble  give 

The  wanton  Goddefe,  when  fupinely  laid, 

She  charms  her  gallant  God  to  new  Enjoyment.      Lee  Mithti 

But  oh !  what  Thought  can  paint  that  fair  Perfe&ion  j 
Not  Sea-born  Vtnus^  in  the  Courts  beneath, 
When  the  green  Nymphs  firft  kifs'd  her  coral  Lip** 
All  polifh'd,  fair,  and  wa(h*d  with  orient  Beauty, 
Could  in  my  dazling  Fancy  match  hfcr  Brightneis. 
Her  Legs,  her  Arms,  her  Handr,  her  Neck,  her  Breafts* 
So  nicely  fhdp'd,  fo  matchlefs  in  their  Lufire, 
Such  all  Perfection,  that  I  took  whole  Draughts 
Of  killing  Love,  and  ever  fince  havelanguilh'd 
With  lingering  Surfeits  of  her  fatal  Beauty.  Lob  Theodl 

No  beauteous  Bloflbm  of  the  fragrant  Spring, 
Tho'  the  fair  Child  of  Naturte  newly  born, 
Can  be  fo  lovely.  Xkur.  Qr$h% 

,   Not  purple  Vi'lets  iii  the  early  Springr 
Such^graceful  Sweets,  fuch  tender  Beauties  bring  $ 
The  orient  Slufti  which  does  her  Cheeks  adorn, 
Makes  Coral  pale,  vies  with  the  rofy  Morn. 
Cupid  has  ta'en  a  Surfeit  from  her  Eyes,  t  j 
Whene'er  fhe  fhiiles  in  lambent  Fire  he  fries,  4 
And  when  fhe  weep$,  in  Pearls  diflblv'd  he  dies.     tea  &?r#.J 
Thofe  heav'nly  Attrafts  of  yours,  yoUt  Ejres, 
And  Fate,  that  all  the  World  fuirprize* 
Do  dazle  all  that  look  tifcdn  ye, 

And  fcorch  &1|  other  Ladies  twany.  gadi 
.  '  BEES.   See  Creation. 

Of  all  the  Race  of  Animals,  alone  ^ 
The  Bees  have  common  Cities  of  their  own, 
And  common  Sons :  Beneath  one  Law  they  livej 
And  with  one  common  Stock  their  Traffick  drive  ; 
Each  has  a  certain  Home,  a  fev*ral  Stall: 
All  is  the  State's,  the  State  provides  for  all : 
Mindful  of  coming  Cold  they  (hare  the  Pain, 
And  hoard  for  Winter's  ufe  the  Summer's  Gain, 
Some  o'er  the  publick  Magazines  prefide, 
And  fbme  are  fent  new  Forragc  to  provide  : 
Thefe  drudge  in  Fields  abroad,  and  thofe  at  home 
Lay  deep  Foundations  for  the  laboured  Comb, 
With  Dew,  Narcifiv-Ltuvts,  and  clamfhy  Gunti 
To  pitch  the  wa*en  Flooring  foriie  contrive* 
Some  nurfc  the  fiicurt  Nation  ef  the  Hivt  i 
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Sweet  Honey  fome  condenfe  ;  fome  purge  the  Grout  ; 
The  reft  in  Cells  apart  the  liquid  Neftar  (hut. 
All,  with  united  Force,  combine  to  drive 
The  lazy  Drones  from  the  laborious  Hive. 
With  Envy  ftung,  they  view  each  other's  Deeds  : 
With  Diligence  the  fragrant  Work  proceeds. 
Studious  of  Honey,  each  in  his  Degree  ; 
The  youthful  Swain,  the  grave  experienced  Bee : 
That  in  the  Field,  this  in  Affairs  of  State 
Employ'd  at  home,  abides  within  the  Gate  ; 
To  fortify  the  Combs,  to  build  the  Wall, 
To  prop  the  Ruins,  left  the  Fabrick  fall. 
But  late  at  Night,  with  weary  Pinions,  come 
The  lab'ring  Youth,  and  heavy  laden  home. 
Plains,  Meads,  and  Orchards  all  the  Day  he  plies, 
The  Gleans  of  yellow  Thyme  diftend  his  Thighs : 
HeTpoils  the  Saffron  Flow'rs  ;  he  fips  the  Blues 
Of  Vilets,  Wilding  Blooms,  and  Willow  Dews. 
Their  Toil  is  common,  common  is  their  Sleep ; 
They  make  tbeir  Wings  when  Mcrn  begins  to  peep ; 
Rufh  thro'  the  City  Gates  without  Delay, , 
Nor  ends  their  Work  but  with  declining  Day. 
Thus,  having  fpent  the  laft  Remains  of  Light, 
They  give  their  Bodies  due  Repofe  at  Night : 
When  hollow  Murmurs  of  their  Evening  Bells 
Difniifs  the  flecpy  Swains,  and  toll  "em  to  their  Cells, 
When  once  in  Bed  their  weary  Limbs  they  fteep, 
No  buzzing  Sounds  difturb  their  golden  Sleep  : 
*Tis  facred  Silence  all !  Nor  dare  they  ftray 
When  Rain  is  promis'd,  or  a  ftormy  Day  ; 
But  near  the  City  Walls  their  Wat'ring  take, 
Nor  forrage  far,  but  Ihort  Excurfions  make. 
And  as  when  empty  Barks  on  Billows  float, 
With  fandy  Ballaft  Sailors  trim  the  Boat ; 
So  Bees  bear  Gravel- Stones,  whofe  poiling  Weight 
Steers  thro'  the  whittling  Winds  their  fteady  Flight. 
But  what's  more  ftrange  ;  their  modeft  Appetites, 
Averfe  from  Venus,  fly  the  nuptial  Rites. 
No  Luft  enervates  their  heroick  Mind  ; 
Nor  waftesctheir  Strength  on  wanton  Womankind: 
But  in  their  Mouths  refide  their  genial  Pow'rs, 
They  gather.  Children  from  the  Leaves  and  Flow'rs. 
And  or'r  on  Rooks  rheir  tender  Wings  they  tear, 
And  (ink  b;  ncjtn  the  Burthen  which  they  bear  : 
Such  Rage  of  Ho«  .y  in  their  Bofom  beats, 
And  fuch  a  Ztal  they  have  for  flow'ry  Sweets. 
Thus  tho'  the  Race  of  Life  they  quickly  run, 

Which 
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Which  in  the  Space  of  Seven  fliort  years  is  done, 
Th'imraortal  Line  in  fure  Succeflion  reigns  ;  * 
The  Fortune  of  the  Family  remains,  f 
And  Grandfires  Graridfbns  the  long  Lifts  contains.  * 

But  if  inteftine  Broils  alarm  the  Hive, 
(For  Two  Pretenders  oft  for  Empire  ftrive,) 
The  Vulgar  in  divided  Fa&ions  jar, 
And  murmuring  Sounds  proclaim  the  civil  War. 
Inflam'd  with  Ire,  and  trembling  with  Difdain, 
Scarce  can  their  Limbs  their  mighty  Souls  contain. 
With  Shouts  the  Coward's  Courage  they  excite, 
And  martial  Clangors  call  'em  out  to  fight. 
With  hearfe  Alarms  the  hollow  Camp  rebounds, 
That  imitates  the  Trumpets  angry  Sounds  : 
Then  to  their  common  Standard  they  repair, 
The  nimble  Horfemen  fcour  the  Fields  ©f  Air ; 
In  Form  of  Battle  drawn,  they  iflue  forth, 
ijlnd  ev'ry  Knight  is  proud  to  prove  his  Worthy 
JPreft  for  their  Country's  Honour,  and  their  King's,  p 
On  their  lharp  Beaks  they  whet  their  pointed  Stings,  > 
And  exercife  their  Arms,  aad  tremble  with  their  Wings.  * 
Full  in  the  Midft  the  haughty  Monarchs  ride,  ^ 
The  trufty  Guards  come  up,  and  clofe  the  Side  :  > 
With  Shouts  the  daring  Foe  to  Battle  is  defy'd.  <> 
Thus  in  the  Seafon  of  unclouded  Spring, 
To  War  they  follow  their  undaunted  King ; 
Croud  thro'  their  Gates,  and  in  the  Fields  of  Light 
The  fhocking  Squadrons  meet  in  mortal  Fight. 
Headlong  they  fall  from  high,  and  wounded  wound, 
And  Heaps  of  flaughter'd  Soldiers  bite  the  Ground. 
Hard  Halftones  lie  not  thicker  on  the  Plain, 
Nor  fliaken  Oaks  fuch  Show'rs  of  Acorns  rain. 
With  gorgeous  Wings,  the  Marks  of  Soy'raign  Sway,. 
The  Two  contending  Princes  make  their  Way: 
Intrepid  thro'  the  Midft  of  Dangers  go  ; 
Their  Friends  incourage,  and  amaze  the  Foe. 
With  mighty  Souls  in  narrow  Bodies  prefs'd, 
They  challenge  and  encounter  Bnaft  ro  Breaft. 
So  fix'd  on  Fame,  unknowing  how  to  fly, 
And  obflinately  bent  to  u  in  or  dye  ; 
That  long  the  doubtful  Combat  they  maintain, 
Till  one  prevails,  for  one  can  only  reign. 
Yet  all  thefe  dreadful  Deeds,  this  deadly  Fray  V 
A  Gaft  of  fcatter'd  Duft  will  foon  allay,  > 
And  undecided  leave  the  Fortune  of  the  Day.  ' 
With  eafe  diftinguifh'd  is  the  regal  Race  ; 
One  Monarch  wears  an  open  honeft  Face/ 

v  -  ^     E  3 Jhap'd 
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Shap'd  to  his  Size,  and  God-like  to  behold ; 
His  royal  Body  ihines  with  Specks  of  Gold* 
And  ruddy  Scales  ;  For  Empire  he  defignd, 
Is  better  born,  and  of  a  nobler  Kind. 
That  other  looks  like  Nature  in  Difgrace, 
Gaunt  are  his  Sides,  and  fullen  is  his  Face  s 
And  like  their  griefly  Prince  appears  his  gloomy  Race : 
Grim,  ghaftly,  rugged,  like  a  thirfty  Train,  V 
That  long  have  travell'd  thro'  a  defart  Plain  :         #  V 
And  ipet  from  their  dry  Chaps  che  gathered  Duft  again.  X 
The  better  Brood,  unlike  the  Baftard-Crew, 
Are  mark'd  with  royal  Streaks  of  Alining  Hue  ; 
GlittVing  and  ardent,  tho'  in  Body  l«fs.  • 
Befides,  not  t'&ypt,  India,  Media  more, 
With  fervile  Love  their  Idol  King  adore « 
While  he  furvives,  in  Concord  and  Content  V 
The  Commons  live,  by  no  Divifions  rent,  j 
But  the  great  Monarch  s  Death  iiffolvcs  the  Government.  A 
All  goes  to  Ruin  :  They  themfelves  contrive 
To  rob  the  Honey,  and  fubvert  the  Hive. 
Then  fince  they  (hare  with  Man  one  common  Fate, 
In  Health  and  Sicknefs,  and  in  Turns  of  State. 
Obfcrve  the  Symptoms  when  they  fall  away, 
And  languifh  wittv4nfenfible  Decay: 
They  change  their  Hue,  with  haggard  Eyes  they  flare, 
Lean  are  their  Looks,  and  (bagged  is  their  Hair  ; 
And  Crowds  of  Dead,  that  never  muft  return 
To  their  lov'd  Hives,  in  decent  Pomp  are  born: 
Their  Friends  attend  the  Herfe,  the  next  Relations  ffloonu 
The  Sick  for  Air  before  the  Portal  gaip, 
Their  feeble  Legs  within  each  other  clafp  ; 
Or  idle  in  their  empty  Hives  remain, 
BenunVd  with  Cold,  and  liftlefs  of  their  Gain  : 
Such  Whifpers  then,  and  broken  Sounds  are  heard, 
As  when  the  Woods  by  gentle  Winds  are  ftir'd : 
Such  ftifled  Noife  as  the  dole  Furnace  hides, 
Or  dying  Murmurs  of  departing  Tides.  Drfd.  Fftk 

.  Prone  to  Revenge,  the  Bees,  a  wrathful  Race,  "v5- 
When  once  provok'd,  affault  th'Oppreflbr's  Face: 
And  thro'  the  purple  Veins  a  Paflige  find, 
There  fix  their  Stings,  and  leave  their  Souls  behind.  DtyiJPfrg, 
When  golden  Suns  appear,  \i;\c. 
And  under  Earth  have  driven  the  Winter  Year  ; 
The  winged  Natipn  wanders  thro'  the  Skies,  ■ 
And  oef  the  Plains  and  fliady  Foreft  flies : 
Then  (looping  on  the  Meads,  and  Jeafy  Bow'rs, 
They  skim  the  Floods,  and  fip  the  purple  ElowVs : 
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Then  work  their  waxen  Lodgings  in  their  Hives, 

And  labour  Honey  to  fiiftain  their  Lives.  Dryd.  Virg. 

But  when  thou  feeft  a  fwarming  Cloud  arife, 
That  fweeps  aloft,  and  darkens  all  the  Skies : 
The  Motions  of  their  hafty  Flight  attend,  (Dryd.  Virg. 

And  know  to  Floods  or  Woods  their  airy  March  they  bend. 

Th'aflemhling  Swarms, 
Dark  as  a  Cloud,  then  make  a  wheeling  Flight, 
And  on  a  neighboring  Tree,  defcending,  light : 
Like  a  large  Clufter  of  black  Grapes  they  ihow, 
And  make  a  long  Dependance  from  the  Bough.       Dryd.  Virg. 

About  the  Boughs  an  airy  Nation  flew  < 
Of  humming  Bees,  that  haunt  the  golden  Dew  ; 
In  Summer's  Heat  on  Tops  of  LilJies  feed, 
And  creep  within  their  Bells  to  fuck  the  balmy  Seed. 
The  winged  Army  roams  the  Fields  around; 
The  Rivers  and  the  Socks  remurmur  to  the  Sound.  Dryd.  Virg* 

Thus  when  the  Swain,  within  a  hollow  Rock, 
Invades  the  Bees  with  fufFocating Smoke; 
They  run  around,  or  labour  on  their  Wings, 
Difus'd  to  Flight,  and  Ihoot  their  fleepy  Stings : 

To  Own  the  bitter  Fumes  in  vain  they  try; 

Black  Vapours,  iffuingfrom  the  Vent,  involve  the  Sky.  Drydm 
BELLO  N4. 
There  (rands  a  Rock,  dalh'd  with  the  breaking  Wave 

Of  troubled  Styx,  where  in  a  gloomy  Cave, 

Flowing  with  Gore,  the  fierce  BeHona  dwells ; 

And,  bound  with  adamantine  Fetters,  yells  : 

Around  ftand  Heaps  of  mofly  Skulls  and  Bones. 

Whence  nTue  loud  Laments  and  dreadful  Groans : 

Torn  Limbs  and  mangled  Bodies  are  her  Food ; 

Her  Drink,  whole  Bowls  of  Wormwood,  Gall,  and  Blood; 

Long  curling  Snakes  her  Head  with  Horrour  crown, 

And  on  her  fquallid  Back  hang  lolling  down. 

This  gripes  a  bloody  Dart,  the  other  Hand 

Grafps  of  -infernal  Fire  a  flaming  Brand . 

Treafon  and  Ufurfativn,  near  ally'd,  / 

Haughty  Ambition,  and  elevated  Pride, 

And  Cruelty,  with  bloody  Garlands  crowft'd, 

Rafint  and  Deflation  ftand  around. 

With  thefe,  Injuftice,  Violence,  Rage  remain, 

And  ghaftly  Famine  with  her  meager  Train.  Blatl 
BIRDS.  Si*  Country  Life,  Grove,  Creation,  Mufe. 
The  Birds,  great  Nature  s  Commoners, 

That  haunt  in  Woods,  and  Meads,  and  fiow'ry  Gardens,  1 

Rifle  the  Sweets,  arid  tafte  the  choiccft  Fruits, 

Yet  fcora  to  asfc  the  lordly  Owner's  Leave.      Row.  Fair  Pen. 

£  4  BLAST, 
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BLAST,  or  BLIGHT. 
The  verdant  Walks  their  charming  AfpeS  lofe, 
And  fhriveFd  Fruit  drops  from  the  withered  Boughs : 
plow'rs  in  their  Virgin  Blufhes  finother'd  die, 
Arid  round  the  Trees  their  fcatter?d  Beauties  lie: 
Jnfe&ion  taints  tfoe  Air,  fick  Nature  fades  ; 
And  fuddain  Aufumn  all  the  Place  invades. 
So  when  the  Fields  their  flow'ry  Pomp  difplay, 
Soptri  d  by  the  Springs  fweet  Breath  and  chearing  Ray  ; 
If  bortip  then,  defigning  envious  War, 
Mufters  his  fwift-wing'd  Legions  in  the  A!r, 
And  then  for  (tire  Deftru&ion  marches  forth, 
With  the  cold  Forces  of .  the  frio wy  North  t 
The  opening  Buds  and  fproutihg  Herbs,  and  all 
Th?  tender  Firft-born  of  the  Spring  muft  fall : 
*f  he  blighted  Trees  their  blooming  Honours  fhei, 
And  on  their  blafted  Hopes  the  mournful  Gardeners  tread.  Blsu 
BLINDNESS.  See  Light.  v 
All  dark  and  comfortlefs! 
Where  are  thdfe  various  Obje&s  that  but  now 
femploy'd  my  hufy  Eyes  ?  Where  thofe  Eyes  ? 
Dead  are  their  piercing  Rays,  that  lately  (hot 
p'er  flow'ry  Vales  to  diftant  funny  Hills, 
And  dreW  with  Joy  the  vaft  Horizon  in. 
Thefc  groping  Hands  are  how  my  only  Guides, 
And  Feeling  all  my  Sight. 

Shut  from  the  Living  while  among  the  Living!  .  . 

Dark  as  the  Grave  amidft  the  buttling  World  ! 

At  once  from  Bus'nefs  and  from  Pleafure  barr'd ! 

Np.ngre  td  view  the  Beauty  of  the  Spring  ! 

Jtforlee  the  Face  of  Kindred  or  of  Friend  !  fsti  K.  he*?* 

0  firft  created  Beam  I  and  thou  great  Word, 
Let  there  be  Light !  and  Light  was  over  all : 
Why  am  I  thus  bereav'd  thy  prime  Decree  ? 

:  Why  was  the  Sight 
Tq  fuch  a  tender  Ball  as  th'Eye  confin'd, 
$o  obvious,  and  fc*  eafy  to  be  quench'd  ? 
And  riot,  $s  Feeling,  thro1  all  Parts  diffus'dS 
That  fhe  might  look  at  Will  throVev  ry  Pore  ? 

,  O  Happinefs  of  Blindnefs!  Now  no  Beauty 
-Inflames  my  J,uft  ;  no  others  Good  my  Envy , 
Or'Mifery  my  Pity:  No  Man's  Wealth  * 
Draws  my  Refpeft,  nor  Poverty  my  Scorn. 
Yet  (till  I  fee  enough!  Man. to  himfclf 
Is  a  large  Profpeft,  rais'd  above  the  Level 
pf  his  low  creeping  Thoughts.  benb. 
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BLUSH. 

A  crimfon  Blufli  her  beauteous  Face  o'erfpread, 
Varying  her  Cheeks  by  turns  with  White  and  Red  : 
The  driving  Colours,  never  at  a  Stay, 
Run  here  and  there,  and  flufh,  and  fade  away. 
Delightful  Change  .'  thus  Indian  Iv'ry  (hows, 
Which  with  the  bordering  Paint  of  Purple  glows  ; 
Or  Lillies  damask'd  by  the  neighb'ring  Rofe.       Dryd.  Virg. 

In  rifing  Bluflies  ftill  frefh  Beauties  rofe  ; 
The  funny  Side  of  Fruit  fuch  Bluflies  fhows, 
And  fuch  the  Moon,  when  all  her  filver  White 
Turns  in  Eclipfes  to  a  ruddy  Light.  Add.  Ovid. 

Such  lovely  Stains  the  Face  of  Heav'n  adorn, 
When  Light  s  firft  Bluihes  paint  the  bafhful  Morn : 
So  on  the  Bufh  the  flaming  Rofe  does  glow, 
When  mingled  with  the  Lilly's  neighboring  Snow.  Old, 

See,  my  Palmyra  comes:  The  frighted  Blood 
Scarce  yet  recall'd  to  her  pale  Cheeks ; 
Like  the  firft  Streaks  of  Light  broke,  loofe  from  Darknefi, 

And  dawning  into  Bluihes.  Dryd.  Mar.  A-la-Modi, 

Let  me  for  eyer  gaze, 

And  blefs  the  new-born  Glories  that  adorn  thee: 

From  ev'ry  Blufli  that  kindles  in  thy  Checks, 

Ten  thoufand  little  Loves  and  Graces  fpring, 

To  revel  in  the  Roles.  Rm,  TamerL 

BOAR.  See  Duel,  En  joyment,v  Hunting. 
As  a  favage  Boar,  on  Mountains  bred, 

With  Foreft-Maft  and  fat'ning  Marflies  fed  ; 

When  once  he  fees  himfelf  in  Toils  inclos'd, 

By  Huntfmen  and  their  eager  Hounds  oppos'd, 

He  whets  his  Tusks,  and  turns,  and  dares  the  War; 

Thlnvaders  dart  their  Javlins  from  afar : 

All  keep  aloof,  and  fafely  fhout  around  ; 

But  none  prefume  to  give  a  nearer  Wound  : 

He  frets  and  froths,  ere&s  his  bridled  Hide, 

And  (hakes  a  Grove  of  Lances  from  his  Side. «        Dryd.  Vitgl 
His  Eye-balls  glare  with  Fire,  fuffus'd  with  Blood; 

His  Neck  Ihoots  up  a  thick-fee  thorny  Wood : 

His  briftled  Back  a  Trench  impaFd  appears, 

And  flands  ere&ed  like  a  Field  of  Spears. 

Froth  fills  his  Chaps,  he  fends  a  grunting  Sound; 

And  part  he  churns,  and  part  befoams  the  Ground. 

For  Tusks,  with  Indian  Elephants  he  ftrove  ; 

And  Jive's  own  Thunder  from  his  Mouth  he  drove. 

He  fuffers  not  the  Corn  its  yellow  Beards  to  rear, 

But  tramples  down  the  Spikes,  and  intercepts  the  Year. 


In  vain  the  Barns  expeft  their  promis'd  Load, 

Nor  Barns  at  home,  nor  Reeks  are  heap'd  abroid. 

In  vain  the  Hinds  the  Thrcfliing  floor  prepare, 

And  cxcrcife  their  Arms  in  empty  Air. 

With  Olives  ever  green  the  Ground  is  ftrcw'd, 

And  Grapes  ungather'd  fhed  their  gen'rous  Blood* 

Amid  the  Fold  he  rages,  nor  the  Sheep  (Oryd,  Ovid. 

Their  Shepherds,  nor  their  Grooms  their  Bulls  can  Keep, 

Forth  from  the  Thicket  ruflf d  another  Boar, 
So  large,  he  feem'd  the  Tyrant  of  the  Woods, 
With  all  his  dreadful  Briftles  rais'd  up  high, 
They  feem'd  a  Grove  of  Spears  upon  his  Back. 
Foaming  he  came  at  me,  where  I  was  polled, 
Whetting  his  huge  long  Tusks,  and  gaping  wide, 
As  he  already  had  me  for  his  Prey : 
Till  brandifhing  my  well-poisM  Jav'lin  high, 
With  this  cold  executing  Arm  1  ftruck 
The  ugly  brindled  Monfter  to  the  Heart.  #  Of*.  Orfh. 

So  when  fierce  Dogs  and  clam'rous  Swains  (unround 
A  mighty  Boar,  in  neighboring  Mountains  found: 
His  Briftles  high  erefted  on  his  Back, 
The  raging  Beaft  withftands  the  Foes  Attack  ; 
He  whets  his  dreadful  Tusks,  and  from  afar 
He  foams,  and  flourifhes  thelvVy  War; 
The  cautious  Huntfmen  at  a  Diftance  rage, 
Caft  all  their  Darts,  but  dares  not  clofe  engage.      '  B!*c. 

So  when  furrounding  Huntfmen  caft  a  Show'r 
Of  hifling  Spears  againft  fbme  mighty  Boar  ; 
The  griefly  Beaft.  provok'd  with  ev'ry  Wound, 
Rages,  and  cafts  his  threatening  Looks  around. 
High  on  his  Back  his  furious  Briftles  rife, 
And  Lightning  flalhes  from  his  raging  Eyes: 
He  tofles  Clouds  of  Foam  amidft  the  Air; 
And,  brandilhing  his  Fangs,  invites  the  War.  BW. 
BOASTING. 

My  Arms  a  nobler  Viftory  never  gain'd, 
And  I  am  prouder  to  have  pafs'd  that  Stream, 
Than  that  I  drove  a  Million  o'er  the  Plain. 
Can  none  remember  ?  Yes !  I  know  all  muft, 
When  Glory,  like  the  dazling  Eagle,  ftood, 
Perch'd  on  my  Beaver,  in  the  Granick  Flood; 
When  Fortune's  felf  my  Standard  trembling  bore, 
And  the  pale  Fates  ftood  frighted  on  the  Shore. 
When  the  Immortals  on  the  Billows  rode, 
And  I  my  felf  appeared  the  leading  God.  lee  Alt*. 

S^-nd  Danger  from  the  Eaft  unto  the  Weft, 
So  Honour  crofs  in  from  the  North  to  South, 

And 
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And  let  'cm  grapple :  The  Blood  more  ftirs 
To  rowze  a  Lyon'  tbaA  to  ftait  a  Hare.  ' 

By  HeaV'n;  ffiethinks  it  were  an  cafy  Leap, 
To  pluck  bright  Honour  from'  the  pale-fac'd  Moon, 
Or  dive  into  the  Bottom  of  the  Deep/ '  ' 
Where  Fathom-line  could  never  touch  the  Ground, 
And  pluck  up  drowned  Honour  by  the  Lock$.Shak.Htn+.  ftrtil 
BOW.  Set  Archers *nd  Arrow. 
Well-skilM  to  throw  * 
The  flying  Dart,  and  draw  the  far-deceiving  Bow.  Dryd.  Virg. 

She  faid,  and  from  her  Quiver  chofe  with  fpeed 
The  winged  Shaft,  predeftin'd  for  the  Deed  : 
Then  to  the  ftubborn  Bngh  her  Strength  apply'd, 
Till  the  fir-diftant  Horns  approached  on  either  Side : 
The  Bow- firing  touch'd  her  Breaft  ;  fo  ftrong  fhe  drew ! 
Whizzing  in  Air,  the  fatal  Arrow  flew: 
At  once  the  twanging  Bow,  and  founding  Dart,   {Dryi.  Firgi 
The  Traitor  heard,  and  felt  the  Point  within  hi*  Heart. 
He  fell, 

Pierc'd  with  an  Arrow  from  the  diftant  War  ; 
Fix'd  in  his  Throat  the  flying  Weaoon  ftood, 
And  ftop'd  his  Breath,  and  drank  the  vital  Blood.  Drpt.  Virti 
BOWER. 
A  Sylvan  Lodge,  that  like  Pommfs  Arbour  (mil'd, 
\Vith  Flowrets  dsck'd,  and  fragrant  Smells.  The  Roof 
Of  thickeft  Covert  was  inwoven  Shade, 
Lawrel  and  Mirtle ;  and  what  higher  grew 
Of  firm  and  fragrant  Leaf :  On  either  fide, 
jtctnthus,  and  each  od'rous  bufliy  Shrub, 
Fenc'd  up  the  verdant  Wall :  Each  beauteous  Flower, 
Iris,  Allhues,  Rofes  and  Jeflamin, 
Rear'd  high  their  flourifh'd  Heads  between,  and  wrought 
Mofaick  :  Under  foot  the  Violet, 
Crocut,  and  Hyacinth,  with  rich  Inlay 
Broider'd  the  Ground;  more  coloured  than  with  Stone 
Of  coftlieft  Emblem.1  In  lhady  Bower, 
More  facred,  or  fequefter'd,  tko'  but  feign'd, 
Pan  or  Sylvanut  never  flept,  nor  Nymph, 
Nor  Faunm  haunted.  Milt* 
BOWL.  St* Drinking. 
Make  me  a  Bowl,  a  mighty  Bowl) 

Large  as  my  capacious  Soul ! 

Vaft  as  my  Thirft  is !  Let  it  have 

Depth  enough  to  be  my  Grave  ! 

I  mean,  the  Grave  of  all  my  Care, 

For  I  intend  to  bury't  there* 

Let  it  of  Silver  fafluon'd  be, 

Worthy  of  Wine,  worthy  of  me  ;  Jjfct 
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Yet  draw  no  Shapes  of  Armour  there, 
No  Cask,  nor  Shield,  nor  Sword,  nor  Spear  : 
Nor  Wars  of  Thebes,  nor  Wan  of  Try  ; 
Nor  any  other  martial  Toy  : 
Tor  what  do  I  vain  Armour  prize, 
Who  mind  not  fuch  rough  Exercife  ? 
feut  gentler  Sieges,  fofter  Wars  ; 
Fights  chat  caule  no  Wounds  nor  Scars. 
Til  have  no  Battles  on  my  Plate, 
Left  Sight  of  them  ihould  Broils  create  : 
Left  that  provoke  to  Quarrels  too. 
Which  wine  it  felf  enough  can  do. 
Draw  me  no  Conftellations  there  ; 
No  Ram,  nor  Bull,  nor  Dog,  nor  Bear  ; 
Nor  any  of  that  monftrous  Fry 
Of  Animals  that  ftock  the  Sky. 
For  what  are  Stars  to  my  Defign  ? 
Stars,  which  I,  when  drunk,  outfliine. 
I  lack  no  Pole-ftar  on  the  Brink, 
To  guide  in  the.  wide  Sea  of  Drink  ;  ^ 
But  would  for  ever  there  be  toft, 
And  wifla  no  Heaven,  feek  no  Coaft. 
Yet,  gentle  Artift,  if  thou'lt  try 
Thy  Skill ;  then  draw  me,  (let  me  fee) 
Draw  me  firft  a  fpreading  Vine, 
Make  its  Arms  the  Bowl  entwine 
With  kind  Embraces,  fuch  as  I 
Twift  about  my  loving  She. 
Let  its  Boughs  o'erfpread  above 
Scenes  of  Drinking,  Scenes  of  Love. 
Draw  next  the  Patron  of  that  Tree  ; 
Draw  Bsccbut,  andfoft  Cupid  by  : 
Draw  them  both  in  toping  Shapes, 
Their  Temples  crown  d  with  clufter'd  Grapes  : 
Make  them  lean  againft  the  Cup, 
As  'twere  to  keep  their  Figures  up : 
And  when  their  reeling  Forms  I  view, 
I'll  think  them  drunk,  and  be  fo  too.  OUfy 

Vulcan  contrive  me  fuch  a  Cup, 

As  Neftir  us'd  of  old  ; 

Shew  all  thy  Care  to  trim  it  up, 

Damask  it  round  with  Gold  : 
Make  it  fo  large,  that,  fill'd  with  Sack' 

Up  to  the  fwelling  Brim, 
Vaft  Toad*  on  the  delicious  Lake, 

Like  Ships  at  Sea  may  fwim ; 
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An4  carve  thereon  a  fpreading  Vine, 

Then  add  Two  lovely  Boys  ; 
Their  Limbs  in  am'rous  Folds  entwine, 

The  Type  of  future  Joys. 
Cupid  and  Bacchus  my  Saints  are, 

May  Love  and  Drink  ftill  reign : 
With  Wine  I  walh  away  my  Care, 
And  then  to  Love  again.  R$ck. 
Two  Bowls  I  have,  well-turn'd  of  beachen  Wood: 
The  Lids  are  Ivy :  Grapes  in  Clutters  lurk 
Beneath  the  Carving  of  the  curious  Work  : 
'Two  Figures  on  the  Sides  embofs'd  appear,  n 
Conon,  and  what's  his  Name  who  made  the  Sphere,      ^  > 
And  (he w'd  the  Seafons  of  the  Aiding  Year.-  • 
The  Kembo-Handles  feem  with  Bears-foot  carv'd : 
Where  Orpheus  on  his  Lyre  laments  his  Love, 
With  Beafts  encompafi  d,  and  a  dancing  Grove.     Drjd.  rtrg. 
BOXING. 
Dogs  with  their  Tongues  their  Wounds  do  heal, 
But  Men  with  Hands,  as  thou  (halt  feel.  Hud. 
At  -firft  both  Parties  in  Reproaches  jar, 
And  make  their  Tongues  the  Trumpets  of  the  War. 
They  clutch  their  horny  Fifts,  exchange  with  furious  Blows, 
Scarce  one  efcapes  with  more  than  half  a  Nofe. 
Some  ftand  their  Ground  with  half  their  Vifage  gone, 
But  with  the  Remnant  of  a  Face  fight  on. 
One  Eye  remaining  for  the  other  fpies, 
Which  now  on  Earth  a  trampled  Jelly  lies.  Tat.  J**o. 

Not  tho*  his  Teeth  are  beaten  out,  his  Eyes 
Hang  by  a  String,  in  Bumps  his  Forehead  rile, 
Shall  he  prefume  to  mention  his  Difgrace, 
Or  beg  Amends  for  his  demoliih'd  Face.  Drjd.  Jwv. 

Thus  often  at  the  Temple-Stairs we've  fcen 
Two  Tritons  of  a  rough  Athletick  Mien,  „ 
Sourly  difpute  fome  Quarrel  of  the  Flood 
With  Knuckles  bruis'd,  and  Face  befmear'd  in  Blood  ; 
But  at  the  firft  Appearance  of  a  Fare, 

Both  quit  the  Fray,  and  to  their  Oars  repair.  Car. 
BRAVE.   See  Courage. 
The  Brave  do  never  Ihun  the  Light, 
Juft  are  their  Thoughts,  and  open  are  their  Tempers. 
Freely  without  Difguife  they  love  and  hate : 
Still  are  they  found  in  the  fair  Face  of  Day, 
AndHeav'n  and  Men  are  Judges  of  their  A&ions.  Row.FairPsn. 
;  BREASTS. 
With  what  rich  Globes  did  her  foft  Bofom  fwell  ? 

Plump 
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Plump  as  ripe  Clutters  rofe  each  glowing  Breaft* 
Courting  the  Hand,  and  fuing  to  be  prefs'd.  Dul* 
The  yielding  Marble  of  her  fcowy  Breaft.  W*u. 
,  Thy  little  Breafts  with  foft  Compaffion  fwell'd, 
Shov'a  up  and  down,  and  heav'd  like  dying  Birds.  Of*.  Qrph. 

BRIDE.  r 
The  Virgin  Bride,  who  fwoons  with  deadly  Fear, 
To  fee  the  End  of  all  her  Wiflies  near  t 
When,  blufhing,  from  the  Light  and  publick  Eyes 
To  thd  kind  Covert  of  the  Night  flbe  flies, 
With  equal  Fires  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  moves  ; 
Melts  in  his  Arms,  and  with  a  Loofe  ihe  loves.   R$v.  Fair  Pan 

What  ftrange  Diforders  youthful  Brides  exprds; 
Impatient  Longings  for  the  Happinefi: 
Approaching  Joys  will  fo  difturb  the  Soult 
As  Needles  always  tremble  near  the  Pole.        Otv.  Dm  Ctrl. 
BROOK.  See Country-Life,  River,  Stream;  ' 
See  gentle  Brooks,  how  quietly  they  glide, 
,  Rifling  the  rugged  Banks  on  either  Side  : 
While  in  their  cryftal  Streams  at  once  they  fhow, 
And  with  them  feed  the  Flow'rs  which  they  Wftow  t 
Tho*  rudely  throng'd  by  a  too  near  Embrace, 
In  gentle  Murmurs  they  keep  on  their  Race 
'    To  the  lov'd  Sea  ;  for  Streams  have  their  Defires, 
Cool  as  they  are,  they  feel  Love's  powerful  Fires  ; 
And  with  fuch  Paffion,  that  if  any  Force, 
Stop  or  moleft  them  in  their  am'rous  Courfe, 
They  (well,  break  down  with  Rage,  and  ravage  o'er 
The  Banks  they  kifs'd,  and  Flown  they  fed  before.  Deni. 
BRUTUS.  See  Liberty. 
Excellent  Brutus .'  of  all  human  Race 
*  The  beft,  till  Nature  was  improv'd  by  Grace  r 
From  thy  ftrift  Rule,  fome  think  that  thou  didft  fwenre* 
f  Miftaken  honeft  Men*)  in  Ctfars  Blood. 
What  Mercy  could  the  Tyrant's  Life  delerve 
From  him,  whokill'd  himfelf  rather  than  fervo 
Th'Hcroick  Exaltations  of  Good? 

Are  fo  far  from  underftood. 
We  count  them  Vice :  Alas!  our  Sight's  fo  ill, 
That  things  which  fwifteft  move,  feem  to  (land  (Ullj 
We  look  not  upon  Virtue  in  her  Height, 
On  her  fupreme  Idea,  brave  and  bright, 
In  th'original  Light ; 
But  as  her  Beams  reflected  pafs 
Thro' our  own  Nature,  or  ill  Cuftom's  Glafi  i 
And  'tis  no  Wonder  fo 
If  with  dejefted  Eye, 
In  Handing  Pool;  we  feck  the  Sky*  Jha$ 
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That  Stars  f©  high  above,  fliould  feem  tons  below. 

Can  we  ftand  by,  and  fee 
Our  Mother  robbM,  arid  bound,  and  ravilh'd  be  ; 

Yet  not  to  her  Affiftance  ftir, 
Pless'd  wich  the  Strength  and  Beauty  of  the  Ravilher  ? 
Or  fhall  we  fear  to  kill  him,  if  before 

The  cancel'd  Name  of  Friend  he  bore  ? 
Ingrateful  Brutus  do' they  call  ? 
Ingrateful  C*/ir,  who  could  Rime  enthrall ! 
An  Aft  more  barbarous  and  unnatural, 
(In  th'exaft  Ballance  of  true  Virtue  try'd) 
Than  his  Succeffor  *Ws  Parricide. 

There's  none  but  Brutus  could  deferve 
That  all  Men  elfe  would  wifh  to  ferve, 
And  Cafars  ufurp'd  Place  to  him  lhould  proffer  ; 
None  can  deferve  t  but  he  who  would  refufe  the  Offer. 

Ill  Fate  aifam'd  a  Body  thee  t'affiright, 
And  wrap'dit  felf  iWTerrors  of  the  Night  ; 
I'll  meet  thee  at  Philipfi,  fad  the  Spright : 
rilmeet  thee  there,  faid'ftthou; 
With  fuch  a  Voice,  and  fuch  a  Brow, 
As  put  the  trembling  Ghoft  to  fuddain  Flight. 

What  Joy  can  humarf  things  to  us  afibrd, 
When  we  fee  perilh  thus,  by  odd  Events, 

HI  Men,  and  wretched  Accidents, 
The  beft  Caufe,  and  beft  Man  that  ever  drew  a  Sword  ? 

When  we  lee 
The  falfe  OEttvius  and  wild  Anthmy% 

God-like  Brutus,  conquer  thee  ? 
What  can  we  fay,  but  thy  own  tragick  Word, 
That  Virtue,  which  had  worihipp'd  been  by  thee, 
As  the  mod  folid  Good,  and  greateft  Deity, 
By  that  fatal  Proof  became, 
An  Idol  only,  and  a  Name  ?  C$wl. 
BULL.   Se$  Enjoyment. 
So  fares  the  Bull  in  his  lov'd  FeJale's  Sight, 
Proudly  he  bellows,  and  preludes  the  Fight: 
He  tries  his  goring  Horns  againft  a  Tree, 
And  meditates  his  abfent  Enemy : 
He  pulhes  at  the  Winds,  he  digsthe  Strand 
With  his  black  Hoofs,  and  fpurns  the  yellow  Sand.  Drf^Firg; 

As  when  two  Bulls  for  their  fair  Female  fight, 
In  Sila's  Shades,  or  on  Tabumus  Height : 
With  Horns  adverfe  they  mqet ;  the  Keeper  flies  :  1 
Mute  ftands  the  Herd  ;  the  Heifars  row]  their  Eyes, 
And  ajuit  th'Event,  which  Viftoi*they  (hall  bear, 
'  And  who  Hull  be  the  Lord,  to  rule  the  lofty  Year.  - 
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With  Rage  of  Love  the  jealous  Rivals  burn. 

And  Pufh  for  Pufh,  and  Wound  for  Wound  return. 

Their  Dewlaps  gor'd,  their  Sides  arelav'd  in  Blood ; 

Loud  Cries  and  roaring  Sounds  rebellow  thro*  the  Wood.  Dryd. 

Thus  a  ftrong  Bull  ftands  threatening  furious  War,  (Virg. 
He  floiiriihes  his  Horns,  looks  fourly  round, 
And  hoarfly  bellowing,  traverfes  his  Ground, 
For  .want  of  Foes  he  does  the  Wood  provoke,  y 
Runs  his  eurFd  Head  againft  the  next  tall  Oak,  ,  > 

Wifhing  a  nobler  ObjeS  of  his  Stroke.  Ulsc  Ji 

So  when  a  Bull,  nodding  his  brindled  Head, 
And  fofdy  bell'wing,  traverfes  the  Mead  ; 
If  then  he  fin4s  th'invading  Hornet  cling 
Clofe  to  his  Flank,  and  feels  the  poyfon  d  Sting ; 
The  wounded  Bead  enrag'd  and  roaring  out, • 
Whisks  round  his  Tail,  and  flings  and  flies  about ; 
Mad  with  th'adhering  Plague's  tormenting  Pain, 
He  fcares  the  Herds,  and  raving  fcours  the  Plain*  Bloc. 

Thus  as  a  Bull  encompafs'd  with  a  Guard, 
Amid  the  drew  roars  ;  provok'd  from  far 
By  fight  of  Scarlet,  and  a  fanguine  War : 
They  quit  their  Ground ;  his  bending  Horns  elude, 
Jn  vain  purfuing,  and  in  vain  purfu'd.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

BtTLL-B  AITING. 
So  when  a  gen'rous  Bull,  for  Clowns  Delight, 
Stands,  with  his  Line  reftrain'd,  prepaid  for  Fight  f 
Hearing  the  Vouths  loud  Clamour,  and  the  Rage 
Of  barking  Maftiffs,  eager  to  engage  ; 
Hefnuffsthe  Air,  and  paws  the  trembling  Ground, 
Views  all  the  Ring,  and  proudly  walks  it  round  ; 
Defiance  lowring  on  his  brindled  Brows, 
A  round  disdainful  Look  the  griefly  Warriour  throws: 
His  haughty  Head  inclined  with  eafy  Scorn,  1 
Th'invading  Foe  high  in  the  Air  is  born,  * 
Toft  front  the  Combatant's  vi&orious  Horn.  J 
Rais'd  to  the  Clouds,  th%  fprawling  MaftifFs  fly, 
And  add  new  Monfters  to  the  frighted  Sky  ; 
The  clam'rous  Youth  to  aid  each  other  call, 
On  their  broad  Backs  to  break  the  Fav'rites  Fall: 
Some  ftretch'd  out  in  the  Field  lie  dead,  and  fomo 
Dragging  their  Entrails  on,  run  howling  home. 
IVith  difproportion'd  Numbers  prefs  d  at  length, 
He  breaks  his  Chain,  colle&ing  all  his  Strength; 
Then  Dogs  and  Matters  fcar'd,  promifcuous  fly, 
And  fall'n  in  Heaps  the  pale  S'pe&ators  lie ; 
He  walks  in  Triumph,  nods  his  conqu'ring  Head,  a 
And  proudly  views  the  Spoils  about  him  fpread.     W  ^  ,  £b£ 
-  BUSfe 
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BUSINESS. 

Thou  Changling,  thou  bewitch'd  with  Noift  and  ShoWi 
Would'ft  into  Courts  and  Cities  from  me  go  ; 
IVould'ftfee  the  World  abroad,  and  have  a  Share 
In  all  the  Follies  and  the  Tumults  there  ; 
Theu  would'ft,  foriboth,  befomething  in  the  State, 
And  Bus'nefs  thou  would'ft  have,  and  would'ft  create 

Bus'nefs ;  the  frivolous  Pretence 
Of  human  Luft  to  Ihake  off  Innocence.  Cowti 

Bus'nefs,  which  dares  the  Joys  of  Kings  invade!  Dfydi 

If  there  be  Man,  ye  Gods,  I  ought  to  hate^ 
Dependance  and  Attendance  be  his  Fate  : 
Still  let  him  bufy  be,  and  in  a  Croud* 

And  very  much  a  Slave,  and  very  proud;  CowL 

The  Day  was  made 
To  number  out  the  Hours  of  bufy  Men: 
let  'em  be  bufy  ftill,  and  ftill  be  wretched, 
And  take  their  Fill  of  anxious  drudging  Day.  brjd.Amfhih 
The  Tide  of  Bufinefs,  like  the  running  Stream,  . 

Is  lometimes  high  and  fometimes  low^ 
A  quiet  Ebb  or  a  tempeftuous  Flow, 
And  always  in  Extream. 

Jtfow  with  a  noifelefs  gentle  Courle^ 

It  keeps  within  the  middle  Bed  ; 

Anon  it  lifts  aloft  the  Head, 
And  bears  down  all  before  it  with  impetuous  Force : 

And  Trunks  of  Trees  come  rduling  down,. 

Sheep  and  their  Folds  together  drown; 
Both  Houfe  and  Homefted  into  Seas  are  born,  * 
And  Rocks  are  from  their  old  Foundations  torn, 
And  Woods,  made  thin  with  Winds,  their  fcatter'd  Hondurif 

(mourn.   Dfyd.  Hofr 

BUTCHER. 
A  Wight, 
With  Gauntlet  blue,  and  Bafes  white, 
And  round  blunt  Dudgeon  by  his  Side. 
InurM  to  Labour^  Sweat,  and  Toil ; 
And,  like  a  Champion,  flione  with  Oil : 
No  Engine  nor  Device  Polemick,  * 
Difeafe,  nor  Doctor  Epidemick, 
Tho'  ftor'd  with  deletery  Med'cines, 
(Which  whofoevertook  is  dead  fince}  . 
E'er  fent  fo  vaft  a  Colony 
To  both  the  Under- Worlds  as  he. 

Heroe. 

For  he  was  of  that  noble  Trade; 
That  Demi-Gods  and  Heroes  made  i  ' 
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Slaughter,  and  knocking  on  the  Head  ; 
The  Trade  to  which  they  ail  were  bred  ; 
And  is,  like  others,  glorious  when 
'Tis  great  and  large,  but  baft  if  mean : 
The  former  rides  in  Triumph  for  it, 
The  latter  in  a  two-wheel'd  Chariot. 
For  daring  to  profane  a  Thing 
So  facred,  with  vile  Bungling.  Hud* 
CALM. 

Now  the  loud  Winds  are  lull'd  into  a  Peace.      Dryd.  Oivd. 

The  Tempeft  jj  o'erblown,  the  Skies  are  clear, 
And  the  Sea  charm'd  into  a  Calm  fo  ftill ; 
That  not  a  Wrinkle  ruffles  her  fmooth  Face       Dryd.  Din  Set. 

We  often  fee  againft  fome  Storm 
A  Silence  in  the  Heavens,  the  Rack  (land  ftill ; 
The  bold  Winds  fpeechlefs,  and  the  Orb  below 
As  hufh  as  Death.  Shalt.  Hstol. 

Calm  as  the  Breath  which  fans  our  Eaftern  Groves.  Dry  d.u4fM*. 

Calm  as  peaceful  Seas  that  know  no  Storms,  and  only 
Are  gently  lifted  up  and  down  by  Tides.  Rove  Fair  Pm. 

As  deep  Rivers  in  ftill  Ev'nings  roll.  Dbuk,  . 

The  Glouds  difpel,  the  Winds  their  Breath  reftrain, 
And  the  hulh'd  Waves  lie  flatted  on  the  Main:        Dryd.  Virg. 

Still  as  old  Chaos  before  Motion's  Birth.  QmU 
C  A  R  E. 

Care,  that  in  Cloyfters  only  fcals  her  Eyes  ; 
Which  Youth  thinks  Folly,  Age  as  Wifdom  owns : 
Fools,  by  not  knowing  her,  outlive  the  Wife  ; 
She  vifits  Cities,  but  fie  dwells  in  Thrones.  Dav.  GmL 

All  Creatures  elfe  a  time  of  Love  poflefs, 
Man  only  clogs  with  Cares  hisHappinefs  ; 
And  while  he  ihould  enjoy  his  Part  of  Blifs,  (of  Gnm. 

With  Thoughts  of  what  may  be,  deftroys  what  is.  Dryd.C$*f. 
What  in  this  Life,  which  foon  mult  end, 
Can  all  our  vain  Defigns  intend  ? 
From  Shore  to  Shore  why  Ihould  we  run, 
When  none  his  tirefome  Self  can  fliun  ? 
For  baneful  Care  will  ftill  prevail, 
And  overtake  us  under  Sail  : 
'Twill  dodge  the  great  Man's  Train  behind, 
Out-run  the  Doe,  out- fly  the  Wind. 
If  then  thy  Soul  rejoyce  to  Day, 
Drive  far  co  Morrow's  Care  away  ; 
In  Laughter  let  them  all  be  drown  d, 
No  perfect  Good  is  to  be  found.  0/9.  &n . 

An  Jngry  Care  did  dwell 
In  his  dark  Bread,  and  all  gay  Forms  ejpel.  Cn»/. 

CAUL* 
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CAULDRON. 
Sb  when  with  crackling  Flames  a  Cauldron  frlef9 
The  bubbling  Waters  from  the  Bottom  rife  j 
Above  the  Brims  they  forte  their  fiery  way, 
Black  Vapours  climb  aloft,  and  cloud  the  Day.       Dryd.  Virgk 
CEltT4UR.S. 
Like  Cloud-born  Centaurs,  from  the  Mountain's  Height, 
With  rapid  Courfe,  defcending  to  the  Fight, 
They  rufh  along!  The  rattling  Woods  give  way, 
The  Branches  bend  before  their  fweepy  Sway.        Dryd.  Vfr£ 
The  {Uoud'begotten  Race,  half  Man  half  Beaft.  Dryd.  OW' 
The  Centaur  CTLLARZTS. 
.  Nor  could  thy  Form,  O  CyUarus  fbreflow 
Thy  Fate,  (if  Form  to  Monfters  we  allow,) 
Juft  bloom'd  thy  tieard,  thy  Beard  of  golden  Hue ; 
Thy  Locks  in  golden  Waves  about  thy  Shoulders  fiW* 
Sprightly  thy  Look :  Thy  Shapes  in  ev'ry  Part 
So  clean,  as  might  inftruft  the  Sculptor's  Art 
As  faras  Min  extended:  Where  began 
The  Beaft,  the  Feaft  was  equal  to  the  Mam 
Add  but  a  Horfe's  Head  and  Neck,  and  he 
O  Caftw)  was  a  fcourfer  worthy  thee. 
Sb  was  his  Back  proportion^  for  the  Seat ; 
So  rofe  his  bta  wny  Cheft,  fo  fwiftly  mov'd  his  t%et  i 
Cole-black  his  Colour,  but  like  Jet  it  done  $ 
His  Legs  and  flowing  Tail  were  white  alone};         Dryd.  Oindi 
CERBE&US. 
In  his  Den  they  found 
The  triple  Porter  of  the  Stygian  Sound : 
Grim  Cerbertv;  who  fdon  began  to  rear  ^ 
His  crcfted  Snakes,  and  arm'd  his  briftling  Hair  ; 
Opening  his  greedy  grinning  Jaws,  he  gapes 
With  three  enormous  Mouths.  Dryd.  Virgi 

For  as  the  Pope,  that  keeps  the  Gate 
Of  Heav'n,  wears  three  Crowns  of  State  ; 
So  he  that  keeps  the  Gates  of  Hell, 
Proud  Cerb'rus,  wears  three  Heads  as  well; 
And,  if  the  World  have  any  Troth, 
Some  have  been  canoni^d  in  both;  Mud. 
CHAOS. 

The  Womb  of  Nature,  and  perhaps  her  Grave! 
Gloomy  Deep  !  dreary  Plain!  forlorn  and  wild ! 
The  Seat  of  Defolation .'  void  of  Light, 
Save  what  the  Glimm'ring  of  Hell's  livid  Flames 
Calls  pale  and  dreadful. 

Rude  undigefted  Mafsi 
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A  lifelefs  Lump,  unfafhiond  and  unfrarn  d, 

Of  jarring  Seeds,  and  jufty  Chaos  nam'd.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

Before  their  Eyes  in  fudden  Viewappear 
The  Secrets  of  the  hoary  Deep:  A  "dark  . 
Illimitable  Ocean  without  Bound, 

Without  Dimenfion ;  where  Length,  Breadth,  and  Height, 

And. Time  and  Place  are  loft:  Where  eldeft  Night, 

And  Chaos,  Anceftors  of  Nature,  hold 

Eternal /Lnarchy,  amidft  the  Noife 

Of  endlefs  Wars,  and  by  Confuilon  ftand. 

For  Hot,  Cold,  Moift,  and  Dry,  four  Champions  fierce, 

Strive  here  for  Maft'ry,  and  to  Battle  bring 

Their  Embryon  Atoms:  They  around  the  Flag 

Of  each  his  Faction,  in  their  feveral  Clans, 

Light-arm'd  or  heavy,  fharp,  fmooth,  fwift,  or  flow, 

Swarm  populous ;  unnumbered  as  the  Sands 

Of  harca,  or  Cynnes  torrid  Soil, 

Levy'd  to  fide  with  warring  Winds,  and  poife 

Their  lighter  Wings.   To  whorn  thefe  mod  adhere, 

He  rules  a  Moment :  Chaos  Umpire  fits, 

And  by  Decifiion  more  embroils  the  Fray, 

By  which  he  reigns  ;  next  him  high  Arbiter 

Chance  governs  all.  Milt* 

And  now  the  Goddefs  with  her  Charge  defcends. 
Where  fcarce  one  chearful  Glimpfe  their  Steps  befriends. 
Here  his  forfaken  Seat  old  Chaos  keeps,  *  - 

And,  undifturb'd  by  Form,  in  Silence  fleeps  : 
Agrifly  Wight,  and  hideous  to  the  Eye, 
An  auk  ward  Lump  of  fhapelefs  Anarchy  ;  ? 
With  fordid  Age  his  Features  arc  defac  a, 
His  Lands  unpeopled  and  his  Countries  wafte. 
Upon  a  Couch  of  Jet  in  thefe  Abodes, 
Dull  Night,  his  melancholly  Confort,  nods. 
No  Ways  and  Means  their  Cabinet  employ, 
But  their  dark  Hours  they  wafte  in  barren  Joy.  Gsr. 
As  he  profefs'd 

He  had  firft  Matter  feen  undrefs'd. 

He  rook  her  naked,  all  alone, 

Before  one  Rag  of  Form  was  on : 

The  Chaos  too  he  had  defcryM, 

An  J  feen  quire  thro',  or  eUe  he  ly'd.  Bud. 
Order,  a  banifh'd  Rebel  flies  the  Place,  A 
And  Strife  a  »d  Uproar  fill  the  noify  Space: 
Tumult  and  Mifuile  pleafe  at  Chaos  Court, 
And  everlafting  Wars  bis  Throne  fupport; 
Pleas'd  with  thefe  Subjefts  moft  that  Icaft  obey. 
J&tre  heavier  Seeds  rufh  on  in  num'rous  Swarms, 
And  crufh  their  lighter  Foe 5  with  pond'rous  Arms.  The 
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The  lighter  ftraight  command  with  equal  Pride, 
And  on  mad  Whirlwinds  in  wild  Triumph  ride  : 
None  long  fubmits  to  a  fuperior  Pow'r  ; 
Each  yields,  and  in  his  Turn  is  Conquerour.  Blat, 
S  JTAtfs  Paffage  thro'  Chaos. 
The  wary  Fiend  flood  on  the  Brink  of \Hell, 
And  look'd  awhile  jnto  this  wild  Abyfs, 
Pond'ring  his  Voyage  ;  for  no  narrow  Frith 
He  had  to  crofs  :  Nor  was  his  Ear  lefs  peal'd 
With  Noifes  loud  and  ruinous  (to  compare 
Great  things  with  (mail)  than  when  Bellona  ftorms 
With  all  her  batt'ring  Engines,  bent  to  raze 
Some  Capital  City  ;  or  lefs  than  if  this  Frame 
Of  Heav'n  were  falling,  and  thefe  Elements 
In  Mutiny  had  from  her  Axle  torn 
The  ftedfaft  Earth.   At  laft  his  Sail-broad  Vans 
He  fpreads  for  Flight,  and  in  the  forging  Smoke 
Uplifted  fpurns  the  Ground  :  Thence  many  a  League, 
As  in  a  cloudy  Chair  afcending,  rides 
Audacious;  but  that  Seat foon  failing,  meets 
A  vaft  Vacuity:  All  unawares, 
Fluttering  his  Penons  vain,  plumb  down  he  drops 
Ten  thoufand  Fathom  deep ;  and  to  this  Hour 
Down  had  been  falling,  had  not  by  ill  Chance 
The  ftrong  Rebuff  of  fomc  tumultuous  Cloud, 
InftinQ:  with  Fire  and  Nitre,  hurry'd  him 
As  many  Miles  aloft :  That  Fury  ftaid, 
Quench'd  in  a  boggy  Syrtis,  neither  Sea 
JJorgood  dry  Land.   Nigh  founder' d,  on  he  fares, 
Treading  the  crude  Confluence,  half  on  foot 
Half  flying;  behoves  him  now  both  Oar  and  Sail: 
As  when  a  Gryphon,  thro?  the  Wildernefs 
With  winged  Courfe  o'er  Hill  or.  moary  Dale, 
Puriues  the  drimafpian,  who  by  ftcalth 
Had  from  his  wakeful  Cuftody  purloin'd 
The  guarded  Gold  *  fo  eagerly  the  Fiend 
O'er  Bog  or  Steep,  thro*  ftrait,  rough,  denle,  or  rare, 
With  Head,  Hands,  Wings,  or  Feetpurfues  his  Way, 
And  fwims  or  finks,  or  wades,  or  creeps,  or  flies. 
At  length  a  univerfal  Hubbub  wild 
Of  ftunning  Sounds,  and  Voices  all  confus'd, 
Born  thro'  the  hollow  Dark,  aflaults  his  Ear 
With  lpudeft  Vehemence:  When  ftrait  behold  the  Throne 
Of  Chats  y  and^his  dark  Pavilion  fpread 
Wide  on  the  wafteful  Deep  :  With  him  enthroned 
Sate  fable- vefted  Night,  eldeft  of  things, 
The  Coruprt  of  hjs  Reign ;  and  by  them  flood 

F  3  Orcfo 
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Qrchus  and  Jdes,  and  the  dreaded  Name 
Of  Dem*gorgo* :  Rumour  next,  and  Chance* 
And  Tumult  and  Confufion  all  embroil'd, 
And  Difcord,  with  a  thoufind  various  Mouths* 
$*tgn  thence 

Springs  upward  like  a  Pyramid  of  Fire 
Jnto  the  wild  Expanfe  ;  and  thro*  the  Shock 
Of  fighting  tlcmentf,  on  all  Sides  round 
Environ'd,  wins  his  way. 
At  laft  the  facred  Influence 
Of  Light  appears,  and  from  the  Walls  of  HeaVa 
Shoots  far  into  the  Bofom  of  dim  Night 
A  glimm'ring  Dawn :  Here  Nature  fiirft  begin! 
JJer  fartb'eft  Verge,  and  Chsos  to  retire, 
As  from  her  outmoft  Works*  a  broken  Foe, 
With  Tumult  lefs,  and  with  lcfs  ho  (rile  Din  t 
That  Satan  wit'i  lefs  Toil,  and  now  with  Eafo 
Wafts  on  the  calmer  Wave  by  dubious  Light  a 
And,  like  a  Weather-beaten  Veflel,  holds 
Gladly  the  Port,  tho'  Shrowds  and  Tackle  torn.  4  *tBh 

Sat  fin  thus 

Voyag'd  th'u-nreal,  vaft,  unbounded  Detp 
Of  horrible  Confufion ; 
And  tfcro'  the  palpable  Obfeure  toil'd  out 
His  uncouth  Paffage,  fp reading  his  airy  Flight, 
Upborn  with  indefatigable  Wings, 
Over  the  vaft  Abrupt  j  compclTd  to  ride 
Th'untra&able  Abyfs,  plung'd  in  the  Womb 
Of  unoriginal  Night,  and  Ck*$s  wild.  JtfkV 
CHAPLAIN.  toPriefl 
CHARIOT. 
Bold  Eriffhonius  was  the  firft  that  joyn'd 
four  Horfes  for  the  rapid  Race  defign'd, 
And  o'er  thedufty  Wheels  prefiding  (ate  : 
The  Lapitb*  to  Chariots  add  the  State 
Of  Bits  and  Bridles  ;  taught  the  Steed  to  bound, 
To  run  the  Ring,  and  trace  the  maty  Ground  ; 
To  flop,  to  fly,  the  Rules  of  War  to  know, 
T'obey  the  Rider,  .and  to  dare  the  Foe. 
Haft  thou  beheld  when  from  the  Goal  they  part; 
The  youthful  Charioteers  with  heaving  Heart, 
FuOi  to  the  Race,  and  panting  (carcely  bear 
Th'Extreams  of  feavVifh  Hope  and  chilling  Fear, 
Stoop  ro  the  Reins,  and  lath  with  all  their  Force  j 
The  flying  Chariots  kindle  in  the  Courfe. 
And  now  alow,  and  now  aloft  they  fly, 
Al  born  thro*  Air,  and  fcem  to  touck  the  Sky  ;  \ 
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No  Stop,  no  Stay ;  but  Clpmbsof  Sand  arifc. 

Spurn'd,  and  caft  backwa/d  on  the  Foll'wers  Eyes : 

The  hindmoft  blows  the  Foam  upon  the  firft, 

Such  is  the  Loyc  of  Praife,  an  honourable  Thirft.    Dryd.  Virg. 

So  Four  fierce  Courfers,  ftarting  to  the  Race, 
Scour  thro*  the  Plain,  and  lengthen  ev'ry  Pace: 
Nor  Reins,  nor  Curbs,  nor  threatening  Cries  they  fear, 
But  force  along  the  trembling  Charioteer.  Dryd.  Virr. 

CHARNEL-HOUSE. 
Behold  a  Charnel-Houfe,  • 
O'er-cover'd  quite  with  dead  Mens  ratling  Bones, 
With  reeky  Shanks,  and  yellow  chaplefs  Skulls. 

(Shak.Rom.  &  Jul. 

CHARON. 
Upon  the  gloomy  Banks  of  Acheron, 
Whofe  troubled  Eddies,  thick  with  Ooze  and  Clay, 
Are  whirl'd  aloft,  and  in  Cocytm  loft, 
Old  Charon  ftands,  who  rules  the  dreary  Gyft; 
A  fordid  God!  Down  from  his  hoary  Chro 
A  Length  of  Beard  defcends,  uncomb'djpinclean  : 
His  Eyes  like  hollow  Furnaces  on  fire  : 
A  Girdle  foul  with  Greafe  binds  his  oblcene  Attire. 
He-fpreads  his  Canvas  ;  with  his  Pole  he  fleers ; 
The  Frights  of  flitting  Ghofts  in  his  thin  Bottom  bears  : 
Me  look'd  in  Years;  Yet  in  his  Years  were  feen 
A  youthful  Vigour,  and  autumnal  Green.  Dryd.  Virg. 

CHEAT.   See  Coward. 
Doubtlefs  the  Pleafure  is  as  great, 

Of  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat. 

As  Lookers-on  feel  moft  Delight, 

That  lead  perceive  the  Juggler's  Slight ; 

And  ftill  the  lefs  they  underftand, 

The  more  admire  the  Slight  of  Hand.  Hud* 
For  the  dull  World  moft  Honour  pay  to  thofc, 
Who  on  their  Underftanding  moft  impofe. 
Firft  Man  creates,  and  then  he  fears  the  Elf : 
Thus  others  cheat  him  not,  but  he  himielf. 
He  loaths  the  Subftance,  and  he  loves  the  Show; 
He  hates  Realities,  and  hugs  the  Cheat, 
And  ftill  the  only  Pleafure^  the  Deceit. 
So  Meteors  flatter  with  a  dazling  Dye, 
Which  no  Exiftence  has  but  in  the  Eye. 
At  diftance  Profpe&s  pleafe  us,  but  when  near, 
We  find  but  defart  Rocks  and  fleeting  Air :  * 
From  Stratagem  to  Stratagem  we  run, 

And  he  knows  moft,  who  lateft  is  undone.  Can 

An  honeft  Man  may  take  a  Knave's  Advice, 
But  Ideots  only  will  be  couzen'd  Twice ;  Once 
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Once  warn  d  is  well  be  war'd.  Dryd.  the  Cock  and  the  F$x. 

CITY. 

There  with  HkeHafte  to  feveral  Ways  they  run, 
Some  to  undo,  and  fome  to  be  undone. 
While  Luxury  and  Wealth,  like  War  and  Peace, 
Are  each  the  other's  Ruin  and  Increafe  : 
A?  R jvers  loft  in  Seas,  fome  fecret  Vein  .  . 

•Thence  re-conveys,  there  to  be  loft  again.  Denb. 
CLIFF. 

Behold  a  Cliff,  whofe  high  and  bending.Head* 
Looks  dreadful  down  upon  the  roaring  Deep ; 
How  fearful 

And  dizzy  'tis  to  caft  one's  Eyes  fo  low. 
The  Crows  and  Choughs  that  wing  the  mid-way  Air 
Shew  fcarce  fo  grofs  as  £eetle$ :  Half-way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  Samphire  :  Dreadful  Trade ! 
The  Fimermen  tha^valk  upon  the  Beach 
Appear  like  Mice  ;%id  yon  tall  anchoring  Bark 
Seems  ltffen'd  to  he^ock,  her  Cock  a  Buoy 
Almoft  too  fmall  for~ght.    The  murmVing  Surjje 
Cannot  be  Ijeard  fo  high.  Shak.  K. 

As  from  fome  fteep  and  dreadful  Precipice, 
The  frighted  Traveller  cafts  down  his  Eyes, 
And  f:es  the  Ocean  at  fo  great  a  Diftance, 
t  loojes  a$  if  the  Skies  were  funk  beneath  him. 
f  then  fome  neighb'ring  Shrub,  how  weak  foe'er, 
Pe^p  up,  his  willing  Eyes  (top  gladly  there, 
And  feem  to  eafe  themfelves,  ana*  reft  upon  it.  Dryd.  Riv.  Lad. 

As  one  condemn'd  to  leap  a  Precipice, 
Who  fees  befpre  his  Eyes  the  Depth  below, 
Stops  fhorr,  and  looks  about  for  fome  kind  Shrub 
•7V,  break  his  dreadful  Fall.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry.  %[ 

*  'CI,  OUDS{  See  Deluge,  Storm,  Tcmpeft,  Thunder,  Wind.  • 

Not  one  kind  Star  was  kindled  in  the  Sky, 
Npr  could  the  Moon  her  borrowed  Light  fupply : 
For  mifty  Clouds  involved  the  Firmament, 
The  Stars  were  muffled  and  the  Moon  was  pent.      Dryd.  Vtrg. 
Mark  what:  coDecied  Night  involves  the  Skies.     Dryd.  Virg. 
O'erfpreading  Mifts  th'extinguifli'd  Sun-beams drqwn, 
Dark  Clouds  o'er  all  the  black  Horizon  frown, 
And  hang  their  deep  hydropick  Bellies  down.    ^  JtlacJ' 

THe  lowVing  (]lpuds,  that  dip  themfclvesin  Rain, 
T<>  fluke  their  TFleeces  on  the  Earth  again.        Dryd.  Ind.  Emp? 

The  Wrack  of  Clouds  is  driving  on  the  Wind, 
And  fliews  a  Break  of  Sunflune .  .  '  .    Dryd.  D.  of  Guife. 
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When  on  their  March  embattel'd  Clouds  appear, 
What  formidable  Gloom  their  Faces  wear  ?  V 
How  wide  their  Bront  ?  How  deep  and  black  their  Rear  ?  J . 
How  do  their  threatening  Heads  each  other  throng  ? 
How  flow  the  crowding  Legions  move  along? 
The  Winds  with  all  their  Wings  canfcarcely  bear, 
Th'oppreflive  Burden  of  th'impending  War.  B?m*. 
COCK.   See  Creation,  Sleep. 

Within  this  Homeftead  liv'd,  without  a  Peer 
For  crowing  loud,  the  noble  Chanticleer  % 
So  hight  the  Cock,  whofe  (inging  did  furpafs 
The  merry  Notes  of  Organs  at  the  Mafs. 
More  certain  was  the  crowing  of  this  Cock 
To  number  Hoilrs,  than  is  an  Abbey-Clock; 
And  fponer  than  the  Mattin-Bell  was  rung, 
He  clap'd  his  Wings  upon  bis  Rooft  and  lung. 
High  was  his  Comb,  and  Coral- red  withal, 
In  Dents  imbattel'd,  like  a  Caftle-Walh 
His  Bill  was  Raven-black,  and  fhone  like  Jet ; 
Blue  were  his  Legs,  and  orient  were  his  Feet ; 
White  were  his  Nails,  like  Silver  to  behold, 
His  Body  glitt'ring  like  the  burnilh'd  Gold,  N 
This  gentle  Cock,  for  Solace  of  his  Life, 
Six  Mifles  had  befide  his  lawful  Wife: 
Dame  Partlet  was  the  Sov'raign  of  his  Heart ; 
Ardent  in  Love,  outrageous  in  his  Play, 
He  feather'd  her  a  hundred  times  a  Day; 
And  Ihe  that  was  not  only  pafling  fair, 
But  was  withal  diftreet  and  debonair ; 
Refolv'd  the  paflive  Do&rine  to  fulfil, 
Tho'  loath,  and  let  him  work  his  wicked  Will. 
At  fioard  and  Bed  was  affable  and  kind,  "J  ' 

According  as  the  Marriage- Vow  did  bind,  > 
And  as  the  Church's  Precept  had  enjovn'd.  J  . 

By  this  her  Husband's  Heart  ihe  did  obtain ; 
What  cannot  Beauty,  joyn'd  with  Virtue,  gain? 
She  was  his  only  Joy,  and  he  her  Pride; 
She,  when  he  walk'd,  went  pecking  by  his  Side; 
If  fpurning  up  the  Ground  he  fprung  a  Corn, 
The  Tribute  in  his  Sill  to  her  was  born. 
But  oh !  what  Joy  it  was  to  hear  him  ling 
In  Summer,  when  the  Day  began  to  fpring,         (and  the  Tot. 
Stretching  his  Neck,  and  warbling  in  his  Throat  Dryd.  the  C$ck 
The  crowing  Cock  (Theoc. 
Salute?  the  Light,  ar?d  (truts  before  his  feathered  Flock.  Dryd. 

COMET. 
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COMET. 
Threatening  Comets,  when  by  Night  they  rife, 
Shoot  fanguin  Streams,  and  fadden  all  the  Skies.      Drjd.  Virg. 

He,  like  a  Comet,  bum'd, 
That  fires  the  Length  of  Opijsm  huge 
In  th'Artick  Sky;  and  from  his  horrid  Hair 
Shakes  Peftilence  and  War.  Mih. 
Portending  Blood,  like  blazing  Star, 
The  Beacon  of  approaching  War.  Hud* 
Hung  be  the  .Heav'ns  with  Black,  yield  Day  to  Night. 
Comets,  importing  Change  to  Times  and  States, 
BrandiCb  your  golden  Trefles  in  the  Skies, 
And  with  them  fcourge  the  bad  revolted  Stars, 
That  have  confented  unto  Henry's  Death.         Shak.  i.  H$*.  & 
When  Beggars  dye,  there  are  no  Comets  feen,  (Sbak.Jnl.crf. 
The  Heav'ns  themfelves  blaze  forth  the  Death  of  Princes. 
COMPASSION. 
Compaffion  proper  to  Mankind  appears, 
Which  Nature  witnefs'd  when  Ihe  lent  us  Tears. 
Of  tender  Sentiments  We  oaly  give 
'  Thofe  Proofs--  To  weep  is  our  Prerogative !  * 
To  fliew  by  pitying  Looks  and  melting  Eyes, 
How  with  a  fuiTring  Friend  we  fympathize. 
Who  can  all  Senfe  of  others  Ills  efcape, 
Is  but  a  Brute  at  bed  in  human  Shape. 
This  natural  Piety  did'  firft  refine 
Our  Wit,  and  rais'd  our  Thoughts  to  Things  divine : 
This  proves  our  Spirit  of  the  Gods  Defcent, 
While  that  of  Beafts  is  prone  and  downward  bent : 
To  them,  but  Earth-born  Life  they  did  difpenfe  ; 
To  us,  for  mutual  Aid,  celeftial  Senfe.  Tate  J*v. 

CONJURER  md  ALMANACK-MAKER, 
lie  had  been  long  tow'rds  Mathematicks* 
Opticks,  Philofophy,  and  Staticks, 
Magick,  Horofcopy,  Aftrology, 
And  was  old  Dog  at  Phyfiology. 
But  as  a  Dog  that  turns  the  Spit, 
Beftirs  himlelf,  and^lies  bis  Feet 
To  climb  the  Wheel,  but  all  in  vain. 
His  own  Weight  brings  him  down  again  ; 
And  ftill  he's  in  the  feJf  fame  Place, 
Where  at  his  fetting-out  he  was : 
So  in  tbe  Circle  of  the  Arts, 
Did  he  advance  his  nat'ral  Parts: 
Till  falling  back  ftill  for  Retreat, 
He  fell  to  joggle,  cant  and  cheat. 

for 
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For  as  thofe  Fowls  that  live  in  Water 
Are  never  wet,  he  did  but  (matter/ 
Whate'er  he  labourd  to  appear, 
His  Underftanding  ftill  was  clean 
He'ad  read  Dee's  Prefaces  before  • 
The  Bevil  and  Euclid  o'er  and  o'er. 
He  with  the  Moon  was  more  familiar, 
Than  e'er  was  Almanack-well- wilier: 
Her  Secrets  underftood  fo  clear, 
That  fome  believ'd  he  had  beenthere  ; 
Knew  when  flic  was  in  fitted  Mood 
For  catting  Corns  and  letting  Blood ; 
When  for  anointing  Scab*  or  Itches; 
Or  to  the  Bom  applying  Leeches : 
When  Sows  and  Bitches  may  be  (pay'd. 
And  in  what  Sign  beft  Cider's  made  ; 
Whether  the  wane  be,  or  Increafe, 
Beft  to  fet  Garlick  or  fow  Peafe. 
'      He  made  an  Inftrument  to  know, 
If  the  Moon  fhine  at  Full  or  no, 
That  would,  aflbon  as  e'er  flic  lhonfe,  ftraff, 
Whether  'twere  Day  or  Night,  demonftote  * 
Tell  what  her  D'ameter  t'an  Inch  if, 
And  prove  lheisnot  made  of  Green  Cheeft. 
It  would  demonftrate  that  the  Man  in 
The  Moon's  a  Sea  Medtttrrsnetn: 
And  that  it  is  no  Dog  nor  Bitch, 
That  (lands  behind  him  at  his  Breech ; 
But  a  huge  Cafaian  Sea  or  Lake, 
With  Arms,  which  Men  for  Legs  miftake  : 
How  large  a  Gulf  his  Tail  compofes, 
And  what  a  goodly  Bay  his  Nofe  is ; 
How  many  German  Leagues  by  th'Scale, 
Cape  Snout's  from  Promontory  Tail. 
He  made  a  Planetary  Gin, 
Which  Rats  would  run  their  own  Heads  in* 
And  come  on  purpofe  to  be  taken, 
Without  th'Expence  of  Cheeie  or  Bacon. 
With  Lute-Rrings  he  would  counterfeit 
Maggots  that  crawl  on  Difli  of  Meat. 
Quote  Moles  and  Spots  in  any  Place 
O'th'Body,  by  the  Index  Face. 


Or  breaking  Wind  of  Dames,  or  piiting. 
Cure  Warts  and  Corns  with  Application 
Of  Med'cines  to  th'Imagination. 
Fright  Agues  into  Dogs,  and  (care 


With  Rhimcs  the  Tooth-ach  and  Catarrh; 


He 
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He  knew  whatever's  to  be  known ; 

But,  much  more  than  he  knew,  would  own.  Hud, 

CONSCIENCE; 
Severe  Decrees  may  keep  our  Tongues  in  awe, 
But  to  our  Thoughts  what  Edift  can  give  Law  ? 
Ev'n  you  your  felf  to  your  own  Breaft  lhall  tell 
Your  Crimes,  and  your  own  Confcience  be  your  Hell. 

What  Bus'nefs  has  my  Confcience  with  a  Crown? 
She  finks  in  Pleafures,  and  in  Bowls  will  drown. 
If  Mirth  fliould  fail  I'll  bufy  her  with  Cares; 
Silence  her  clam'rous  Voice  with  louder. Wars: 
Trumpets  and  Drums  lhall  fright  her  from  the  Tyrone, 
As  founding  Cymbals  aid  the  lab'ring  Moon. 

Repeir d  by  thofe,  more  eager  flie  will  grow, 
Spring  back  mbre  ftrongly  like  a  Scythian  Bow : 
Amidft  your  Train  this  unleenjudge  will  wait, 
Examine  how  you  came  by  all  your  State ; 
Upbraid  your  impious  Pomp,  and  in  your  Ear 
Will  hollow  Rebel,  Traitor,  Murtherer. 
Your  ill-got  Pow'r  wan  Looks  and  Care  lhall  bring, 
Known  but  by  Difcontent  to  be  a  King: 
Of  Crouds  afraid,  yet  anxious  when  alone, 
You'll  fit,  and  brood  your  Sorrows  on  a  Throne.^  Dryd.  Jar  en. 
i      Nature  has  made  Man's  Breaft  no  Windores 
To  publifti  what  he  does  within  Doors ; 
Nor  what  dark  Secrets  there  inhabit, 
Unlefs  his  own  ralh  Folly  blab  it: 
And  a  large  Confcience  is  all  one, 
And  fignifies  the  fame  with  none.  Hud. 
The  Confcience  is  the  Teft  of  evVy  Mind  ; 
Seek  not  thy  felf  without  thy  felf  to  find.  Dryd.  Pres. 

My  ugly  Guilt  flies  in  my  confeious  Face, 
And  I  am  vanquifiVd,  flain  with  Bofom-War.        Lee  Mithrid. 

Lead  me  where  my  own  Thoughts  themfelves  may  lofc  me  ;  • 
Where  I  oiay  doze  out  what  IVe  left  of  Life, 
Forget  my  felf,  and  this  Day's  Guilt. 

Cruel  Remembrance,  how  ftiall  Iappeafe  thee  !  Otw.  Fen.  Pert. 

Confcience,  the  foolilh  Pride  of  doing  well!  Dryd.  Ind.  Emp. 

Confcience,  that  of  all  Phyficlf  works  the  laft !  Dr.  P*l.  &  Arc; 

The  Confcience  of  a  People  is  their  PowV.   Dryd.  D.  of  Guife. 

Confcience  is  a  Word  that  towards  life* 
Deviz  d  at  firft  to  keep  the  ftrongin  awe.  Shah.  Rich. 

CONSPIRACY. 
O  the  curft  Fate  of  all  Confpiracies ! 
They  move  on  many  Springs,  if  one  but  fail, 

Th* 
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The  reftifF  Machine  flops.    ^  Oryd.  Dm  Selr. 

O  Confpiracy ! 
Sham'ft  thou  to  fliew  thy  dang'rous  Brow  by  Night, 
When  Evils  are  molt  free  ?  O  then  by  Day 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  Cavern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monftrous  Vifage  ?  Seek  for  none  ; 
Hide  it  in  Sm^es  and  Affability :  ' 
For  if  thou  put  thy  native  Semblance  on, 
Not  Erebus  it  felf  were  dim  enough 

To  hide  thee  from  Prevention.  •    Sbak.  Jul.  C*f. 

CONSTANCY.   See  Inconftancy,  and  Proteftations  $f 

Love. 

Conftant  as  Courage  to  the  Brave  in  Battle ; 
Conftant  as  Martyrs  burning  for  their  Gods. 

There's  no  fuch  thing  as  Conftancy  we  call ; 
Faith  ties  riot  Hearts,  'tis  Inclination  all. 
Some  Wit  deformM,  or  Beauty  much  decayed, 
Firft  Conftancy  in  Love  a  Virtue  made : 
From  Friendfliip  they  that  Land-mark  did  remove, 
And  falfely  plac'd  it  on  the  Bounds  of  Love.  Drjd.  Conq.  tf  Grsn. 
'  The  World's  a  Scene  of  Changes,  and  to  be 
Conftant,  in  Nature  were  Inconftancy; 
For't  were  to  break  the  Laws  her  felf  has  made. 
Our  Subftances  themfeJves  do  fleet  and  fade: 
The  ffleft  fix'd  Being  ftill  does  move  and  fly 
Swift  as  the  Wings  of  Time  *tis  meafur'd  by. 
T'imagine  then  that  Love  Ihould  never  ceafe, 
Love,  which  is  but  the  Ornament  of  thefe, 
Were  quite  as  CenMefs  as  to  wonder  why 
Beauty  and  Colour  ftay  not  when  we  die.  Cntl. 
CONTENT. 

Content  is  Wealth,  the  Riches  of  the  Mind  ; 
And  happy  he  who  can  that  Treafure  find : 
But  the  bafe  Mifer  ftarves  amidft  his  Store,  ^ 
Broods  on  his  Gold,  and  griping  ftill  at  more,  (T*h> 
Sits  fadly  pining,  and  believes  he's  poor.  Dryd.  Wife  of  Battis) 

Content  alone  can  all  their  Wrongs  red  reft, 
Content,  that  other  Name  for  Happinefs. 
*Tis  equal  if  our  Fortunes  fhould  augment, 
And  ftretch  thernfelves  to  the  fame  vaft  Extent, 
With  our  Defires  ;  or  thbfe  Defires  abate. 
Shrink  and  contraft  thernfelves  to  fit  our  State. 
Th'unhappy  Man,  Slave  to  his  wild  Defire, 
By  feeding  it,  foments  the  raging  Fire  : 
His  Gains  augment  his  unextinguifh'd  Thirft, 
With  Plenty  poor,  and  with  Abundance  curft. 

Sour 
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Soar  Difcontcnt  that  quarrels  with  our  Fate, 
May  give  frefh  Smart,  but  pot  the  old  abate  ; 
Th'uneafy  Paffion  s  difingenious  Wit, 

The  IU  reveals,  but  hides  jthc  Benefit.  J/##, 

Secure  and  free  from  Bus'nefi  of  the  State, 
And  more  fecure  of  what  the  Vulgar  prate ; 
Here  I  enjoy  my  private  Thoughts,  nor  care 
What  Rot  for  Sheep  the  Southern  Winds  prepare : 
Survey  the  neighboring  Fields,  and  not  repine 
When  I  behold  a  larger  Crop  than  mine. 
To  fee  a  Beggar's  Brat  in  Riches  flow, 

Adds  not  a  Wrinkle  to  my  even  Brow.  Dtjd.  P$rf. 

He  laugh'd  at  all  the  Vulgar's  Cares  and  Fears, 
At  their  vain  Triumphs,  and  their  Vainer  Tears: 
An  equal  Temper  in  his  Mind  he  found, 
When  Fortune  flatterM  him,  and  when  Ihe  frown'd.  Dryd.  f*v. 

Since  all  great  Souls  ftill  make  their  own  Content, 
We  to  our  (elves  may  all  our  Wilhes  grant ; 
For  nothing  coveting,  we  nothing  want.         Dryd.  Ind.  Emf  * 

They  cannot  want  who  with  net  to  have  more ; 
Who  ever  faid  an  Anchoret  was  poor  ?  Dryd.  Sec.  f^ve, 

Forgive  the  Gods  the  reft,  ana  (land  confind 
To  Health  of  Body  and  Content  of  Mind; 
A  Soul  that  can  fecurely  Death  defy, 
And  count  it  Nature's  Privilege  to  die  $ 
Serene  and  manly,  hardend  to  fuftain 
The  Load  of  Life,  and  exercis'd  in  Pain  | 
Guiltlefs  of  Hate,  and  Proof  againft  Defire  ; 
That  all  things  weighs,  and  nothing  can  admire.     Dryd.  Jwv. 

Reft  we  contented  with  our  prefent  State; 
'Tis  anxious  to  enquire  of  future  Fate*  Dryd.  K.  Arth. 

Be  fatisfr'd  and  pleas'd  with  what  thou  art ; 
Aft  chearfully  and  well  th'allotted  Part : 
Enjoy  the  prefent  Hour,  be  thankful  for  the  paft, 
And  neither  fear  nor  toifh  th*  Approaches  of  the  lift.  C$wt.  Msrt4 
CORPS. 

A  Lump  of  fenfelefs  Clay !  The  Leavings  of  a  SouL  Dryd. 

All  pale  he  lies,  and  looks  a  lovely  Flow'r,       (all fur  L$vt. 
New  cropt  by  Virgin-Hands  to  drefs  the  Bowx  * 
Unfaded  yet,  but  yet  unfed  below:  (fttyf 
No  more  to  Mother  Earth  or  the  green  Stem  ihall  owe.  DrnL 
CORN. 

The  bearded  Produft  of  the  golden  Year.  Dryd.  Vv%* 

As  when  a  fuddain  Storm  of  Hail  and  Rain 
Beats  to  the  Ground  the  yet  unbearded  Grain  a 
Think  not  the  Hopes  of  Harveft  are  deftroy'd 
On  (he  flat  Field  and  on  the  naked  Void ; 
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The  light  unloaded  Stem,  from  Tempcft  fieod, 

Will  raife  the  youthful  Honours  of  his  Head  ; 

And,  foon  reftbr'd  by  native  Vigour,  bear 

The  timely  PtocLuft  of  the  bounteous  Year;  Dryd.  Fir£. 

As  when  «  Field 
Of  Ceres,  ripe  for  Bamft,  wiring  beads 
Her  bearded  Grove  of  Ear*,  which  We*  the  Wind 
Sways  them ;  the  eaiefol  Plowman  doming  ftamds, 
Left  on  the  threflitng  Hwwr  his  hopeful  Sheaves 
Prove  Chaff.  Mt> 
COUNSELLOR,  md  J«ftko  tf  the  Peace; 
An  old  dull  Sot,  who'adtalt  the  Clock, 

For  many  Years  at  Bride  iml  Dock, 

At  Wefiminfier  and  Hicks'*  Hill ; 

And  Hi&iM-VtfHm  play'd  in  til  : 

Where  in  all  'Governments  and  Times, 

He'ad  been  both  Friend  and  Foe  to  Crimes: 

And  us'd  Two  equal  ways  of  gaining, 

By  hind'ring  Juftice,  or  maintaining : 

To  many  a  Whore  gave  Privilege, 

And  whip'd  for  want  of  Quaiteridge: 

Cart-loads  of  Bawds  to  Prifon  feat, 

For  being  behind  a  Fortnight's  Rent ; 

And  many  a  trufty  Pimp  and  Crony, 

To  Puddle-Dock,  for  want  of  Money. 

Engag'd  the  Conftable  to  fieze 

All  thofe,  who  would  not  break  the  Peace ; 

Nor  give  him  back  his  own  foul  Words, 

Tho'  fometimes  Commoners  or  Lords : 

And  kept  them  Prifoners  of  Courfe, 

For  being  fober  at  ill  Hours; 

That  in  the  Morning  he  might  free, 

Or  bind  them  over,  for  his  Fee. 

Made  Monfters  fine,  and  Puppet-Plays, 

For  leave  to  pra&ife  in  their  Ways. 

Farm'd  out  all  Cheats,  and  went  a  Share  ) 

With  th'Headborough  and  Scavenger, 

And  made  the  Dirt  i'th'Street  compound 

For  taking  up  the  publick  Ground . 

The  Kennel  and  the  King's  High-way, 

For  being  unmokfted,  pay. 

Let  out  the  Stocks,  and  Whipping- Poft, 

And  Cage,  to  thole  that  give  him  molt 

Impos'd  a  Tax  on  Baker  s  Bars, 

And  for  faHe  Weights  on  Chandetars. 

Made  ViQuallers  and  Vintners  fine 

For  arbitrary  Ale  and  Wine* 

Bit* 
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But  was  a  kind  and  conftant  Friend 

To  all  that  regularly  offend  ; 

As  Refidentiary  Bawds, 

And  Brokers  that  receive  ftol'n  Goods  a 

That  cheat  in  lawful  Myfteries, 

And  pay  Church  Duties  and  his  Fees : 

But  was  implacable  and*  auk  ward 

50  fuch  as  interlop'd  and  hauker'd4. 
o  this  brave  Man  the  Knight  repairs 
For  Counfel  in  his  Law  Affairs ; 
And  found  him  mounted  in  his  Pew, 
With  Books  and  Money  plac'd  for  Shew, 
Like  Neft- Eggs,  to  make  Clients  lay, 
And  for  his  falfe  Opinion  pay. 
To  whom  the  Knight  with  comely  Grace, 
Put  off  his  Hat,  to  put  his  Cafe  r  • 
rWhich  he  as  proudly  entertained , 
As  th'other  courteoufly  ftrain'd : 
And  to  allure  him  'twas  not  that 
He  look'd  for,  bid  him  put  on's  Hat.  Hudi 
COUNTRY  UFB? 
Hail  old  patrician  Trees  !  fo  great  and  good ! 
Hail  ye  Plebian  Underwood  ! 
Where  the  poetick  Birds  rejoyce, 
And  for  their  quiet  Nefts  and  plenteous  Food, 

Pay  with  their  grateful  Voice. 
Hail  the  poor  Mufes  richeft  Mannour-Seat ! 

Ve  Country-Houfes  and  Retreat ! 
Wfcichallthe  happy  Gods  fo  love, 
That  for  you  oft  they  quit 
.  Their  bright  and  great  Metropolis  above. 
Here  Nature  does  a  Houfe  for  me  ereft  ; 
Nature,  the  wifeft  Architect  ! 
Who  thofe  fond  Artifts  does  d  fplfe, 
That  can  the  fair  and  living  Trees  negleft, 

Yet  the  dead  Timber  prize. 
Here  let  me,  carelefs  and  unthoughtful  lying. 
Hear  the  foft  Winds  above  me  flying. 
Withal]  the  wanton  Boughs  difpute, 
And  the  more  tuneful  Birds  to  both  replying  j 

Nor  be  my  felf  too  mute. 
A  filver  Stream  frill  rouls  his  Waters  near, 

Gilt  with  Sun-beams  here  and  there, 
On  whofe  enamel*d  Bank  Til  walk, 
And  fee  how  prettily  they  finite,  and  hear 

How  prettily  they  talk.  CowL 


O  Fountains  I  When  in  you  Hull  I, 
My  fclf,  eas'd  of  unpeacetul  Thoughts,  efpy  ?     a  t 
O  Fields!  O  Woods \  When,  whenJballl  he  made 
The  happy  Tenant  of  your  Shade  t       . 9 
Here's  the  Spring-bead  of  PleaTure's  Flood, 

2 her*  all  the  Riches  lie,  that  fho 
il Coln'd  and  ftamp'd  for  Good, 
•■  Pride  and  Ambition  here. 
Only  fa  far-fetch'd  Metaphors  appear.     ^         ■  4K 
Here  nought  but  Winds  can  hurtful  Murmurs  ftattef} 
And  nought  but  Echp  flatter. 
The  Gods  when  they  defcendcd,  hither 
From  Heav'n  did  always  chufe  their  Way, 
And  therefore  we  may  boldly  fiyv 
,  That  *t^s  the  Way  toot  hi  thff. 
How  hapjiy  in  his  low  Degree, 
How  rich  in  humble  Poverty  is  ne> 
Who  leads  a  quiet  Country-Life,  r 
Difcbarg'd  ot  Bus'neTs,  void  of  Strife; 
And  from  the  griping  Scriv'ner  free ! 
Nor  Trumpets  fummon  him  to  War, 

Nor  Dreams  difturb  his  Morning  Sleep} 
Nor  knows  he  Merchants  gainful  Care, 
Nor  fears  the  Dangers  of  the  Deep. 
The  Clamours  of  contentious  Law, 

And  Court  and  State  he  wifely  fhuns  $ 
Nor  brib'd  with  Hopes,  nor  darM  with  Awe) 

To  furVile  Salutations  runs. 
But  either  td  theclafping  Vine 


esthe  fupp5rting. Poplar  ytA9 
Or  with  his  Prunirig-Hook  disjoyn . 
Unbearing  Branches  from  their  Head, 
And  grafts  more  happy  in  their  ftead. 
Or  climbing  to  a  hilly  Steep* 

He  Views. his  Herds  in  Vales  afar, 
Or.  (hears  his  over-burthen  d  Sheep> 
Or  Mead  for  cooling  Drink  prepare! 
Of  Virgin-Hpney  in  the  Jars. 
Or  in  the  new  declining  Year,  .  t 

When  bounteous  Autumn  rears  his  Head, 
He  joys  to  pull  the. ripen'd  Pear* 

Ana  cluttering  Grapes,  with  purple  fprcacL 
Sometimes  beneath  an  ancient  Oat, 

Or  oh  the  matted  Graft  he  lies; 
•  &o  God  of  Sleep  he  need  invoke,  v 
The  Stream  that  o'er  the  Pebbles  flies, 
With  gtiiUe  Slumber  browns  his  Eyes; 

6  Tt* 
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The  Wind,  that  whiffles  thro'  the  Sprays, 

Maintains  the  Confort  of  the  Song, 
And  hidden  Birds  with  native  Lays 
.    The  golden  Sleep  prolong. 
But  when  the  Blaft  of  Winter  blows, 

And  hoary  Froft  inverts  the  Year, 
Into  the  naked  Woods  he  goes, 
•  And  feeks  the  tusky  Boar  to  rear,  „ 

With  well-mouth'd  Hounds  and  pointed  Spear. 
Or  fpreads  his  iiibtle  Nets  from  Sight, 

With  twinkling  Glafles  to  betray 
The  Larks  that  in  the  Melhes  light : 

Or  makes  the  fearful  Hare  his  Prey. 
Amidft  his  harmlefs  eafy  Joys 

No  anxious  Cares  invade  his  Health  ; 
Nor  Love  his  Peace  of  Mind  deftroys, 

Nor  wicked  Avarice  of  Wealth. 
Thus  e'er  the  Seeds  of  Vice  were  fown, 

Liv'd  Men  in  better  Ages  born  ; 
Who  plow'd  with  Oxen  of  their  own, 
Their  fmall  paternal  Field  of  Corn.  Drjd.Ibr. 
Oh  let  me  in  the  Country  range ! 
'Tis  there  we  breathe,  'tis  there  we  live  : 
The  beauteous  Scene  of  aged  Mountains, 
Smiling  Valleys,  raurmVing  Fountains j 
Lambs  in  flow'ry  Paftures  bleating, 
Echo  our  Complaints  repeating ; 
.  Bees  with  bufie  Sounds  delighting, 
Groves  to  gentle  Sleep  inviting ; 
Whifpering  Winds  the  Poplars  courting, 
Swains  in  ruftick  Circles  {porting ; 
Birds  in  chearful  Notes  expreffing, 
Nature's  Bounty,  and  their  Biefluig : 
Theft  afford  a  lafting  Pleafure, 
V  ithout  Guilt,  and  withour  Meafure.  Mnw% 
Happy  the  Man,  whom  bounteous  Gods  allow 
With  his  own  Hands  paternal  Grounds  to  plow ! 
Like  the  firft  golden  Mortals  happy  he,  . 
From  Bus'ncfs,  and  the  Cares  of  Money  free  ! 
No  human  Storms  break  off  at  Land  his  Sleep, 
No  loud  Alarms  of  Nature  on  the  Deep : 
From  all  the  G heats  of  Law  he  lives  fecure, 
Nor  does  th' Affronts  of  Palaces  endure.  . 
Sometimes  t btauteous  marmgeab'e  Vme 
He  to  the  lufty  Bridegroom  Elm  dt  es  join  ; 
Sometimes  he  lops  the  barren  Trees  around, 
And  grafts  new  Life  into  the  fruitful  Wound ; 
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Sbmetiriies  he  fhears  bis  Flock,  and  fometimes  fie 

Stores  up  the  golden  Treasures  of  the  Bee. 

He  fees  the  lowing  Herds  walk  o'er  the  Plain, 

While  neighboring  Hills  low  back  to  them  again; ' 

And  when  the  Seafon  rich  as  well  as  gay, 

All  her  Autumnal  Bounty  does  difplay, 

How  is  he  pleas'd  th'encreafing  Ule  to  fee 

Of  his  well-trufted  Labours  bend  the  Tree  * 

Of  which  large  Stores,  on  the  glad  facred  Days; 

He  gives  to  Friends,  and  to  the  Gods  repays.: 

With  how  much  Joy  does  he  beneath  fome  Shades 

By  aged  Trees  rev'rend  Embraces  made, 

His  carelefs  Head  on  the  frelh  Green  recline, 

His  head  uncharg'd  with  Fear  or  with  Defign. 

By  him  a  River  conftantly  complains, 

The  Birds  above  rejoyce  with  various  Strains  % 

And  in  thefolemn  Scene,  their  Orgies  keep, 

Like  Dreams  mix  d  with  the  Gravity  of  Sleep. 

Sleep,  which  does  always  there  for  Entrance  wait; 

And  nought  within  againft  it  bars  the  Gate. 

Nor  does  the  rougheft  Seafon  of  the  Sky, 

Or  fullen  7ov«all  Sports  to  him  deny. 

He  runs  the  Mazes  of  the  nimble  Hare,  \ 

His  well-moudi'd  Dogs  glad  Concert  rends  the  Air  | 

Or  with  Game  bolder,  and  rewarded  more. 

He  drives  into  a  Toil  tile  foaming  Boar.  . 

Here  flies  the  Hawk  t'aflault,  and  there  the  Net 

To  intercept  the  traveling  Fowl  is  fet ; 

And  all  his  Malice,  all  his  Craft  is  ihewn  t 

In  innocent  Wars  on  Birds  and  Beafts  alone. 

This  is  the  Life  from  all  Misfortunes  free, 

From  thee,  the  great  one,  Tyrant  Love !  from  thee  / 

And  if  a  chafte  and  clean,  tno'  homely  Wife; 

Be  added  to  the  Bleffings  of  his  Life, 

Such  as  epulis,  frugal  Sill,  does  bear,  4 

Who  makes  her  Children  and  her  Houfe  her  Care;  & 

And  joyfully  the  Work  of  Life  does  lhare  ;  ^  J 

Nor  thinks  her  felf  too  noble'or  too  fine, 

To  pin  the  Sheepfbld  or  to  milk  the  Kine : 

Who  waits  at  Dpor  againft  her  Husband  come 

From  rural  Duties*  late  and  weary'd,  home ; 

Where  Abe  receives  him  with  a  kind  Embrace^ 

A  chearful  Fire  and  a  more  chearful  Face  ; 

And  fills  the  Bowl  up  to  her  homely  Lord, 

Ewith  domcftick  Plenty  loads  the  Board  i 
allltheluftfulShell-filhof  the  Sea,  _ 
fdbf^Hr^nxQa Hand  of  Luxury*      •  ^ 
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NorOrtalans,  nor  Godwits,  nor  the  reft 
Of  coftly  Names  that  glorify  a  Feaft, 
Are  at  a  Prince's  Table  better  Cheer, 
Than  Lamb  and  Kid,  Lettuce  and  Olives  here.  #  Cm 
Ah  Prince !  had  ft  thou  but  known  the  Joys  which  dwel 
With  humWe  Fortunes,  thou  would'ft  curfe  thy  Royalty 
Had  Fate  allotted  us  fome  obfevre  Village, 
Where  with  fife's  Neccflarics  bleft  alone, 
We  might  have  pafs'd  in  Peace  our  happy  Days, 
Free  from  the  Cares  which  Crowns  ana  Empire  bring  : 
No  wicked  Statefmen  would  with  impious  Arts 
Have  ftriv'n  to  wreft  from  usour  fmall  fnheritance, 
Or  ftir  the  fimple  Hinds  to  noify  Faction.     R$w.  Amk. 

Oh  happy,  if  he  knew  his  happy  State, 
The  Swain,  who  free  from  Bus'nefs  and  Debate, 
Receives  his  eafy  Food  from  Nature's  Hand, 
And  juft  Returns  of  cultivated  Land* 
No  Palace  with  a  lofty  Gate  he  wants, 
T'admit  the  Tides  of  early  Vifitants, 
Wich  eager  Eyes  devouring  as  they  paft 
The  breathing  Figures  of  Corinthian  Brafs: 
No  Statues  threaten  from  high  Pedeftals  ; 
No  Pcrjian  Arras  hides  his  homely  Walls 
Wich  anrick  Vefts,  which  thro'  their  lhady  Fold,  • 
Betray  the  Streaks  of  ill-diflembled  Gold. 
He  boafts  no  Wool,  whofe  native  White  is  dy'd 
With  purple  Poyfon  of  Afyn'sn  Pride. 
No  coftly  Drugs  of  Arsby  defile  ' 
With  foreign  Scents  the  Sweetnefi  of  his  Oil. 
But  eafy  Quiet,  a  fecure  Retreat, 
A  harmleft  Life,  that  knows  not  bow  to  cheat, 
With  home-bred  Plenty  the  rich  Owner  bleff, 
And  rural  Pleafures  crown  his  Happinefs. 
UnvexM  with  Quarrels,  undifturb  d  with  Noifo, 
The  Country  King  his  peaceful  Realm  enjoys: 
Cool  Grots  and  living  Lakes,  the  flow'ry  Pride 
Of  Meads,  and  Streams  that  thro'  the  Valley  glide,  \ 
And  fhady  Groves  that  eafy  Sleep  invite, 
And  after  toilfom  Days  a  foft  Repofe  at  Night. 
Wild  Beafts  of  Nature  in  his  Woods  abound  ;  ; 


And  Youth  of  Labour  patient  plough  the  Ground,       *  1 

Inur'd  to  Hardlbip  and  to  homely  Fare;  "  fl 

Nor  venerable  Age  is  wanting  there,  *.a 

In  great  Exam^cs  to  the  youthful  Train,  •  «f 

Nor  are  the  Go'ds  ador'd  with  Rites  profane.  fc  'tf 

From  hence  Afrea  took  her  Flight,  and  here  r  l 

.  Ihe  Prints  of  her  departing  Steps  appear.  -r) 
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:red  Mufes!  with  whofe  Beauty  fiVd, 
is  ravifh'd,  and  my  Brain  infpir'd, 
e  Pricft  I  am,  whofc  holy  Fillets  wear, 
d  you  your  Poet's  foft  Petition  hear! 
me  the  Ways  of  wand'ring  Stars  to  know,  v 
Depths  of  Heav'n  above  and  Earth  below  : 
!i  me  the  various  Labours  of  the  Moon, 
whence  proceed  th'Eclipfes  of  the  Sun ; 
flowing  Tides  prevail  upon  the  Main, 
in  what  dark  Recefs  they  flirink  again  ; 
:fhakcs  thefolid  Earth,  whatCaufe  delays 
Jummer  Nights,  and  fhortens  Winter  Days. 
F  my  heavy  Blood  reftrain  the  Flight  % 
ly  free  Soul,  afpiring  ro  the  Height  > 
fature,  and  unclouded  Fields  of  Light ;  # 
ext  Defire  is,  void  of  Care  and  Strift , 
rad  a  foft,  fecure,  inglorious  Life, 
untry  Cottage,  near  a  Cryftal  Flood, 
nding  Valley  and  a  lofty  Wood. 

God  conduct  me  to  the  facred  Shades, 
*e  Bacchanals  are  fung  by  Sparttn  Maids; 
ft  me  high  to .Hxmtu  hilly  Crown, 
l  the  Plains  of  Tewpe  hy  me  down  ; 
ad  me  to  fbme  fblitary  Place, 
:over  my  Retreat  from  human  Race, 
ppy  the  Man,  who  ftudying  Nature's  Laws, 
'  known  Effects  can  trace  the  fecret  Caufe  : 
fiind  penciling  in  a  quiet  State, 
efs  of  Fortune,  and  refign'd  to  Fate, 
happy  too  is  he  who  decks  the  Bow'rs 
y  Ivans,  and  adores  the  rural  Ppw'rs: 
fe  Mind,  unmov'd,  the  Bribes  of  Courts  can  fee, 
r  glitt'ring  .Baits  and  purple  Slavery ; 
hopes  the  People's  Praife,  nor  fears  their  Frown;  * 
when  contending  Kindred  tear  the  Crown,  ' 

fet  up  one  or  pull  another  down, 
lout  Concern  he  hears,  but  hears  from  far, 
Tumults,  and  Defcents,  and  diftant  War : 
with  a  fuperftitious  Fear  is  aw'd 
what  befalls  at  home  or  what  abroad  ; 
envies  he  the  Rich  their  heapy  Store, 
his  own  Peace  difturbs  with  Pity  for  the  Poor> 
beds  on  Fruits  which,,  of  their  own  Accord, 
willing  Ground  and  laden  Trees  afford, 
i  his  lov  d  Home  no  Lucre  can  him  draw, 

Senate's  mad  Decrees  he  never  faw, 
heard  at  bawling  Bars  corrupted  Law. 

G  i  Son 


Some  to  the  Seas  and  fomc  to  Camps  retort, 
And  fome  with  Impudence  invade  the  Court. 
In  foreign  Countries  others  feek  Renown, 
With  Wars  and  Taxes  others  wafte  their  own  * 
And  Houfes  burn  and  Houfliold-Gods  deface, 
To  drink  in  Bowls  which  glitt'ring  Gems  enchafe  § 
To  loll  on  Couches  rich  with  Citron  Seeds, 
And  lay  their  guilty  Limbs  in  Tyrien  Beds. 
This  Wretch  in  Earth  intombs  his  golden  Ore, 
Hov'ring  and  brooding  on  his  bury'd  Store* 
Some  Patriot  Fools  to  popular  Praife  afpire, 
Or  publick  Speeches,  which  worfe  Fools  admire  \ 
Whjle  from  both  Benches  with  redoubled  Sounds. 
Th'Applaufe  of  Lords  and  Commoners  abounds.  m 
Some  thro'  Ambition,  or  thro'  Thirft  of  Gold, 
Have  flain  their  Brothers  or  their  Country  fold  ; 
And*  leaving  their  fweet  Homes,  in  Exile  run 
To  Lands  that  lie  beneath  another  Sun. 
The  Pcafant,  innocent  of  all  thefe  Ills,  y 
With  crooked  Ploughs  the  fertile  Fallows  tills,  V 
And  the  round  Year  with  daily  Labour  fills.    -  X 
From  hence  the  Country  Markets  are  fupply'd. 
Enough  remain^  for  houlhold  Charge  befide, 
His  Wife  and  tender  Children  to  fuftein, 
And  gratefully  to  feed  his  dumb  deferving  Train : 
Nor  ceafe  his  Labours  till  the  yellow  Field 
A  full  Return  of  bearded  Harveft  yield  ; 
A  Crop  fo  plenteous,  as  the  Land  to  load, 
Q'ercome  the  crowded  Barn,  and  lodge  on  Ricks  abroad. 
Thus  evry  fevVal  Seafon  is  employ'd, 
Some  fpent  in  TpiJ,  and  fome  in  Eaje  enjoy'd. 
The  yeaning  Ews  prevent  the  fpringing  Year, 
The  loaded  Boughs  their  Fruitin  Autumn  beat; 
*Tis  then  the  Vine  her  liquid  Harveft  yields, 
Bak'd  in  the  Sun-ihine  of  afcending  Fields. 
The  Winter  comes,  and  then  the  falling  Maft 
For  greedy  Swine  provides  a  full  Repaft : 
Then  Olives  ground  in  Mills  their  Farnefs  boaft, 
And  Winter  Fruits  are  mellqw'd  l>y  the  Froft. 
His  Cares  are  eas'd  with  Intervals  of  Blifs ; 
His  little  Children,  climbing  for  a  Kifs, 
Welcome  their  Father's  late  Return  at  Night; 
His  faithful  Bed  is  crpwn'd  with  chafte  Delight; 
His  Kine  with  fw  el  ling  Udders  ready  ftand, 
And  lowing  for  the  Pail  invite  the  Milker's  Hand. 
His  wanton  Kids,  with  budding  Horns  prepared, 
Fight  harmlcfs  Battles  in  his  homely  Yard.  •  a  - 

1  ^juttfetf 
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Himfelf  m  nifticfc  Pomp,  on  Holy-days,  \ 
To  rural  Pow'rs  a  juft  Oblation  pays ;  > 
S  And  on  the  Green  hi*  ctrelefs  Limbs  difplays.  J 
i  The  Hearth  is  in  the  lhidft  V  the  Herd  fmen  round 
[  The  chearfoi  Vict*  provoke  his  Health  in  Goblets  croWn*d. 
I  He  calls  on  Bsccbw,  and  propounds  the  Prize  s  • 
I  The.  Groom,  his  IWJow-Groom,  at  Buts  defies,  > 
f  And  bends  his  Bow,  and  tefreb  with-his  Eyes1:  * 
}  Or  ftript  for  WreftbW  faears  his  Limbs  with  Oil, 

-  And  watches,  with  *Trh>  ids  Foe  to  foil. 
1   Such  was  the  Life  the  frugal  SMmt  fed ;  - 

So  Rmm  and  his  Brother  God  were  bred  ; 
;  From  whom  th'aolere  ttrmisn  Virtue  role: 
r  And  this  rudeLifo  our  homely  Father*  cho($, 
r  Old  Rme  from  fuch  a  Rtoe  deriv'd  her  Birth, 
V  (The  Seat  of  Empire,  Aid  the  conotier\ttiarfh) 
I  Which  now  on-  Sey'n  high  HiHi  triumphant  reigns, 
f  And  in  that  Compels  all  the  World  contains* 
I  E'er  S*t*rn$  reBel  Son  ftfurp'o*  the  SkiH, 
I  When-Beafts  were  only,  flain  for  Sacrifice. 
\  While  peaceful  Crete  enjoy'd  her  antient  Lotd, 
\  E'er  founding  Hammers  forg'd  th'mhoman  Sword, 
.   E'er  hollow  Drums  were  beat,  before  thfc  Breath 

Of  brazen  Trumpets  rung  the  Peal  of  Death ; 

The  good  old  God  his  Hunger  did  aiTwage, 

With  Roots  and  Herbs ;  and  gave  the  Golden  Age.  Drjd.Firg. 

COUN  TR  Y-BUMKIN. 

A  clowntfli  Mien,  a  Voice  with  ruftick  Sound, 

And  ftupid  Eyes  that  eyer  lov'd  the  Ground. 

The  ruling  ftod,  the  Father'*  forming  Care, 

Were  exercis'd  in  vain,  on  Wit's  Defpair ; 

The  more  inform' d,  the  lefs  he  underftood, 

And  deeper  funk  by  Sound' ring  in  the  Mud* 
.  His  Corn  and  Cattle  were  his  only  Care, 
;  And  his  fupreme  Delight  a  Country  Fair: 

His  Quarter- Staff,  which  he  could  ne'er  forfake, 

Hung  half  before,,  and  half  behind  his  Back  ; 

He  trudg'd  along,  unknowing  what  he  fought,        (&  Jpbig. 

And  whittled  as  he  went  for  want  of  Thought.     r£yd.  Cym. 

*  COUNTRY-LASS. 
*     How  happy  is  the  harmlefs  Country-Maid, 

-  Who,  rich  by  Nature*  icorhs  fuperfluous  Aid. 
^  Whofe  modeft  Cloaths  no  wanton  Eyes  invite, 
m  But  like  her  Soul,  preferve  the  native  White. 

W  Whofe  little  Store  her  well- taught  Mind  does  pleafe: 
1  Not  pinch'd  frith  Want,  norcloyM  with  wanlon  Eafc 

G4  Who 
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fc^u      ,  '  ■  ■  ■  ^ 

Who,  free  from  Storms  which  on  the  Great  ones  fell, 

Makes  but  few  Wilhes,  and  enjoys  them  alL 

No  Care,  but  Love,  can  difcompofe  her  Breaft, 

X-ovc,  of  all  Cares,  the  fweeteft  and  the  bed. 

While  on  fweet  Grafs  her  bleating  Charge  does  lie, 

One  happy  Lover  feeds  upon  her  Eye.  ^ 

Nut  one,  whom  on  her  Gods  or  Men  impoie, 

But  one  whom  Love  has  for  this  Lover  chofe. 

Under  fome/JtavVite  Myrtle's  fliady  Boughs, 

They  fpeak  their  Paflions  with  repeated  Vows. 

And  whilft  a  Blum  confcfles  how  {he  burns, 

His  faithful  Heart  makes  as  fincere  Returns. 

Thus  in  the  Arms  of  Love  and  Peace  they  lie: 

And  whilft  they  live,  their  Flames  can  never  dye.  Rtf/ttau 

GANTRY-SQUIRE. 
In  E  after  Term, 
My  young  Matters  Worfiiip  comes  to  Town  s 
From  Pedagogue  and  Mother  juft  fct  free,  .  * 

The  hopeful  Heir  of  a  great  Family ; 
That  with  ftrong  Beer  and  Beef  the  Country  rules, 
And  ever  fincc  the  Con  que  ft  have  been  Fools. 
And  ftill  with  careful  ProfpeQ:  to  maintain 
That  Chara£er,  left  . crofting  of  the  Strain  /  ' 

Should  Mend  the  Booby-Breed,  his  Friends  provide 
A.Coufin  of  his  own  to  be  his  Qride.  = 
And  thus  fet  out  , 
With  an  Eftate,  no  Wit,  and  a  young  Wife, 
The  folid  Comforts  of  a  Coxcomb's  Life;  : 
Dunghil  and  Peafe  forfook,  he  comes  to  Town, 
Turns  Spark,  learns  to  be  lewd,  and  is  undone.  A«*ft« 
COURAGE. 

The  greateft  Proof  of  Courage  we  can  give, 
Js  then  to  die,  whan  we  have  PowV  to  live.    How.  Ind.  Queen, 

But  when  true  Courage  is  of  Force  bereft, 
patience,  th«  only  Fortitude,,  is  left.         Dryd.  C«if;  •/  Grmt. 

ConfjHcft  pur  fats  where  Courage  leads  the  way.  G#r, 

But  ah !  what  ufe  of  Valour  can  be  made, 
\tfhen  Heav'ns  propitious  Pow'r*  refufe  their  Aid  ?   t>ryd.  Virg. 
♦  God-like  his  Courage  feem'd,  whom  no  Delight 
Could  foften,  nor  the  Face. of  Death  affright.  WsU. 

AU  defperate  Hazards  Courage  do  create,  \ 
As  he  plays  frankly,  who  has  leaft  Eftate  ; 
Pre  fence  of  Mind,  and  Courage  iri  Diftrefs, 
Are  more  than  Armies  to  procure  Succefs.  Dryd.  Aunt*  A 

Their  Courage  dwells  not  in  a  troubled  Flood  • 
Of  mounting  Spirits,  and  fermenting  Blood  j  „ 


Lodg'd  in  the  Soul,  with  Virtut  over.rufd, 
Inflarn  d  by  Rcafon,  and  by  Reafon  coofd: 
In  Hours  of  Peace  content  to  be  unknown, 
And  only  in  the  Field  of  Battle  lhown.  .  Jdd, 

Meer  Courage  is  to  M adnefs  near  allyM, 
A  brutal  Rage,  which  Prudence  does  not  guide.  Btac. 
Then  Hudibras, 
Turn'd  pale  as  A&es,  or  a  Clout, 
But  why,  or  wherefore,  is  a  Doubt ; 
For  Men  will  tremble  and  look  paler 
With  too  much,  or  too  little  Valour.  Hud. 
COURT.  See  Flattery,  Greatnefs. 
The  Court's  a  golden,  but  a  fatal  Circle, 
Upon  whofe  magick  Skirts  a  thoufand  Devils, 
In  chryftal  Forms,  lit  tempting  Innocence, 
And  beckon  early  Virtue  from  its  Centre.  Lee  J^/r»« 

Be  careful  to  avoid  both  Courts  and  Camps, 
Where  dilatory  Fortune  plays  the  Jilt 
With  the  brave,  noble,  honeft,  gallant  Man, 
To  throw  herfelf  away  on  Fools  and  Knaves.         Of*.  Orf%t 

Bertram  has  been  taught  the  Ait  of  Courts ; 
To  gild  a  Face  with  Smiles,  and  leer  a  Man  to  Rwn.DrjdSfsn. 

Learn  the  cruel  Arts  of  Courts  ;  (Fry. 
Learn  to  diflemble  Wrongs,  to  fmile  at  Injuries,  * 
And  fuffer  Crimes  thou  want'ft  the  Pow'r  to  puniih. 
Be  eafy,  affable,  familiar,  friendly ; 
Search,  and  know  all  Mankind's  myfterious  Ways, 
But  truft  the  Secret  of"  thy  Soul  to  none : 
This  is  the  way, 
This  only,  to  be  fafe  in  filch  a  World  as  this  is.       Row.  Vlyffl 

Courts  are  the  Places  where  heft  Manners  flourilb, 
Where  the  deferving  ought  to  rile,  and  Fools 
MakeShbw.   Why  Ihould  I  vex,  and  chafe  my  Spleen, 
To  fee  a  gawdy  Coxcomb  fliine,  when  I 
Have  Senfe  enough  to  (both  him  in  his  Follies, 
And  ride  him  to  Advantage  as  I  pleafe  ?  Otvf.  Orfa 

«  What  Man  of  Senfe  would  rack  his  genVous  Mind, 
To  pra&ife  all  the  bafe  Formalities 
And  Forms  of  Bus'nefs  ?  Force  a  grave  ftarch'd  Face, 
When  he's  a  very  Libertine  in's  Heart  ? 
Seem  not  to  know  this  or  that  Man  in  publick, 
When  privately  perhaps  they  meet  together, 
And  lay  the  Scene  of  fome  brave  Fellow's  Ruin. 
Such  things  are  done  in  Courts.  Otw.  OrfK 

Virtue  muft  be  thrown  off,  'tis  a  coarfe  Garment, 
Too  heavy  for  the  Sunfhine  of  a  Court.         Dr/d.  Span.  Fr/. 

JJut  Courtiers  are  to  be  accounted  good, 
./S  When* 
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When  they  are  not  the  laft  and  worft  of  Men*  Drfd.  Sfsh.  Fry. 

Farewcl  Court, 
Where  Vice  not  only  has  ufurp'd  thePlace, 
But  the  Reward,  and  ev  n  the  Name  of  Virtue.      Dtnh  $*pb*  . 
COW. 

The  Mother-Cow  mnft  wear  a  krw'ring  Look, 
Sowr-headed,  ftrongly  necked  to  bear  the  Yoke : 
Her  double  Dewlap  from  her  Chin  defcends ; 
And  at  her  Thighs  the  ponderous  Burden  ends; 
Long  are  her  Sides  and  large,  her  Limbs  are  great, 
Rough  are  her  Ears,  and  broad  her  horny  Feet. 
Her  Colour  fluning  Black,  but  fleck'd.with  White, 
She  toffes  from  the  Yoke, .  provokes  the  Fight ; 
She  rifes  in  her  Gate,  is  free  firotn  Fears* 
And  in  her  Face  a  Bull's  Refemblance  bears  ; 
Her  ample  Forehead  with  a  Star  is  crowned: 
And  with  her  Lepgth  of  Tail  Ihe  fwccps  the  Ground, 
The  Bull's  Infult  a  t  Four  flic  may  fuftain,  ' 
But  after  Ten  from  nuptial  Rites  refrain : 
Six  Seafons  ufe,  but  then  releafe  the  Cow, 
Unfit  for  Love,  ©rfor  the  lab'ring  Plough.  Dryd.  Firg. 

The  milky  Mothers  of  the  Plain.  Dryd.  Virg. 

COWARD.  SwFear. 
The  Good  we  ao,  the  111  that  we  endure  ; 
f  Tis  all  for  Feir,  to  make  pur  (elves  fccure  : 
Me.  rly  for  Safety  after  Fame  we  thirft ; 
For  all  Men  would  be  Cowards  if  they  durft.  Ktbt 

Let  Fear  upon  the  profp'rous  Hearts  take  hold  : 
Cowards  themfelves  in  Miferies  grow  bold .      How.  Vejt.  Virg. 
As  Cheats  to  play  with  thole  flill  aim, 
That  do  not  underftand  the  Game  ; 
So  Cowards  never  ufe  their  Might, 
But  againft  fiich  as  will  not  fight.  Hud. 
CRANE.  See  Creation,  Pygmy. 
CREATION  of  the  WORLD.  SwDeath. 
They  fung  how  God  fpoke  out  the  World's  raft  Ball, 
From  Nothing,  and  from  No  Wfcr*  calfd  forth  AU.  Ceml^ 

I  faw  the  rifing  Birth  . 
Of  Nature  from  th  e, una  pparenf  Deep. 
I  faw  when  at  his  Word  this  formlefs  Mais, 
'  The  World's  material  Mould  came  to  a  Heap: 
Cpnfufion  heard  his  Voice,  and  wild  Uproar 
Stood  ri  ^d,  flood  vaft  Infinity  confin'd  ; 
Till  at  his  kcond  Bidding,  Darknefs  fled, 
Light  flione,  and  Order  from  Diforder  fprung. 
$wift  to  their  fcveral  Quarters  hafted  then 
The  cumbrous  Elements,  Earth,  Flood,  Air,  Fire, 

And 
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And  the  ethereaf  Quinteflence  of  Heav9* 
Flew  upward,  fpirited  with  various  Forms 
That  roul'd  orbicular,  and  tura'd  to  Stars. 
Each  had  his  Place  appointed,  each  hisCourft* 
Thus  God  the  Heavens  created,  thus  the  Earth  : 
Matter  unform'd  and  void,  Darknefs  profound 
Cover'd  th'Abyfs;  but  on  the  warty  Calm 
His  brooding  Wings  the  Spirit  of  God  out-ipread, 
And  vital  Vertue  infcs'd,  and  vital  Warmth , 
Throughout  the  fluid  Mafs;  but  downward  purged 
The  black>  tajtareous,  cold,  infernal  Dregs, 
Adverfe  to  Life  ;  then  founded,  then  conglob'd 
Like  things  to  like,  the  reft  to  fev'ral  Place 
Difparted,  and  between  fpun  out  the  Air  ; 
And  Earth,  felf-balanc  d,  on  her  Centre  hung. 

Light. 

Let  there  be  Light,  faid  God,  and  forthwith  Light 
Ethereal,  firft  of  things,  Quinteflence  pure, 
Sprung  from  the  Deep;  and  from  her  native  Eaft 
To  journey  thro*  the  airy  Gloom  began, 
Spher'd  in  a  radiant  Cloud.  '  And  then  God  made 
Firmament. 

The  Firmament,  Expanfe  of  liquid,  pure, 
Tranfparent,  elemental  Air,  diffiis*d 
In  Circuit  to  the  uttermoft  Convex 
Of  this  great  Round. 

Dry  Land. 

The  Earth  was  form'd,  but  in  the  Womb  as  yet 
Of  Waters,  Embryon  immature,  involved, 
Appear'd  not :  Over  all  the  Face  of  Earth 
Main  Ocean  flpw'd  ;  not  idle,  but  with  warm 
Prolifick  Humour  foftning  all  her  Globe, 
Fermented  the  great  Mother  to  conceive,  . 
Satiate  with  genial  Moifture, 
Immediately  the  Mountains  huge  appear 
Emergent,  and  their  broad  bare  Backs  up-heave 
Into  the  Clouds,  their  Tops  afcend  the  Sky. 

Set  and  Rivers. 

So  high  as  heav'd  the  tumid  Hills,  fo  low 
Down  funk  a  hollow  Bottom,  1>r6ad  and  deep, 
Capacious  Bed  of  Waters:  Thither  they 
Hafted  with  glad  Precipitance,  uproll'd, 
As  Drops  on  Duft,  conglobing  from  the  Dry  s 
Part  rife  in  cryftal  Wall,  or  Ridge  direft  ; 

As  Armies  4t  a  Call 
Of  Trumpet 

Troop  to  their  Standard  $  fo  the  watVy  Throng, 

Ware 
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Wave  rolling  after  Wave,  where  way  they  found  ; 
If  ftcep,  with  torrent  Rapture ;  if  thro'  Plain, 
Soft  ebbing :  Nor  withftood  them  Rock  or  Hill ; 
Bat  they  or  under  Ground,  or  Circuit  wide, 
With  ferpent  Error  wandring,  found  their  way, 
And  on  the  wafhy  Ooze  deep  Channels  wore  j 
Within  whofe  Banks  the  Rivers  now 
Stream,  and  perpetual  draw  their  humid  Train* 
Herbs,  and  Trees. 
Next  the  Earth,  till  then 
Defait  and  bare,  unfightly,  unadornM, 
Brought  forth  the  tender  Grafs,  whofe  Verdure  clad 
Her  universal  Face  with  pleafant  Green. 
Then  Herbs  of  ev'ry  Leaf,  thatfuddain  flowVd, 
Opening  their  various  Colours,  and  made  gay 
Her  Bofom  fmelling  fweet :  And  thefe  fcarce  blown, 
Forth  flourilh'd  thick  the  cluft'ring  Vine,  forth  crept 
The  fmelling  Gourd,  upftood  the  corny.  Reed 
Embattel'd  in  her  Field,  and  tlThumble  Shrub, 
And  Bulb  with  frizzled  Hair  implicit :  Laft 
Rofe,  as  in  a  Dance,  the  irately  Trees,  and  fpread 
Their  Branches  hung  with. copious  Fruit,  or  gem'd 
Their  Bloflbms :  With  high  Woods  the  Hills  were  crown'd, 
With  Tufts  the  Valleys,  and  each  Fountain  Side 
With  Borders  long  the  Rivers. 

Sun,  M*on,  and  Stars. 
Then  of  Celeftial  Bodies  firft  the  Sun, 
A  mighty  Sphere,  he  fram'd ;  unlightfom  firft, 
Tho*  of  ethereal  Mold :  He  fornVd  the  Moon 
Globofe,  and  every  Magnitude  of  Scars. 
Of  Light  by  far  the  greater  Part  he  took, 
Tranfplanted  from  her  cloudy  Shrine,  and  plac'd 
In  the  Sun's  Orb,  made  porous  to  receive, 
And  drink  the  liquid*  Light;  firm  to  retain 
Her  gather'd  Beams  :  Great  Palace  now  of  Light ! 
Hither,  as  to  their  Fountain,  other  Stars 
Repairing,  in  their  golden  Urns  draw  Light ; 
And  hence  the  Morning  Planet  gilds  her  Horns. 
Firft  in  his  Eaft  the  glorious  Lamp  was  feen,  x 
Regent  of  Day,  and  all  th'Horizon  round 
Invefted  with  bright  Rays  ;  jocund  to  run 
His  Longitude  thro'  Heav  ns  high  Road :  Tfce  grey 
Dawn  and  the  Pleiades  before  him  dan^'d, 
Shedding  fweet  Influence.   Left  bright  the  Moon, 
Bur  oppofite  in  levefd  Weft  was  fet, 
His  Mirrour  ;  with  full  Face  borrowing  her  Light 
Frpm  him,  foi  ptf|cr  U^h\  flic  peeded  ponf 
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In  that' Afpeft.  and  Ml  that  Diftance  keeps  .. 
Till  Night)  then  in  the  Baft  her  Tom  file  ihines,  . 
Revolv'd  on  HeevVs  great  Atles  and  her  Reign 
With  thoufand  leficr  Ughts  divifualhotta; 
With  thouftnd  dioufand  Stars  that  then  appeared  . 
Spangling  die  Henriiphere. 

Forthwith  the  Sounds  and  Seat,  each  Creek  and  Bay, 
With  Fry  innumerable  Swarm,  and  Shoals 
Of  Filh;  that  with  their  Fine  and  ihining  Scales 
Glide  under  the  green  Wave,  in  Sculls  that  oft 
Bank  the  Mid-Sea :  Partfingle,  or  with  Mate,  * 
Graze  the  Sea-weed  their  Pafturc,*  and  thro1 Giwet 
Of  Coral  ftray;  or  fporting  with  gdkk  Glance, 
Shew  to  die  Son  thetf  ward  Goats  drpp'd  with  GoU; 
Or  in  their  pearly  Shells  at  Eafe  attend 
Moift  Nuttiment,  or  under  Rocks  their  Food 
In  jointed  Armour  watch.  On  Smooth  the  Seal  ;■  ■  . 
And  bended  Dolphin*  plays  pvtt  huge  of  Bull*  • 
WalTwing,  unweildy,  enormous  in  their  Gait, 

.  Tempeft  the  Ocean:  There  Uvii&htm.  •    ♦  % 
Hugeft  of  living  Creatures,  on  the  Deep,  9 
Stretch'dlike  a  Promontory,  fleeps or  (wiins,  (I 
And  feems  a  moving  Lake ;  and  at  bis  GUIs 
Draws  in,  and  at  his  Trunk  (pouts  out  a  Sea. 

Birds,  _  ~ 

Mean  while  the  tepid  Caves,  and  Fens,  and  Shores, 
Their  Brood  as  num'rous  hatch  from  th'Egg,  that  loon 
Burfting  with  kindly  Rupture,  forth*  d jfclos'd 
Their  callow  Young :  But  feather'd  foon  and  fledge, 
They  fum'd  their  Pens,  and  foaring  th'Air  fublime, 
With  Clang  defpis  d  the  Ground,  under  a  Cloud 
In  Profited:  There  the  Eagle  and  the  Stork 
On  Cliffs  and  Cedar  Tops  their  Eyries  bui]<L 
Part  loofly  wing  the  Region,  part  more  wife. 
In  common,  rang'd  in  Figure,  wedg'd  their  Way, 
Intelligent  of  Seaibns  $  and  let  forth 
Their  airy  Caravan,  high  over  Seas 
Flying,  and  over  Lands,  eafing  their  Wirigs 
With  mutual  Flight: 'So  ftecrs  the  prudent  Crane 
Her  annual  Voyage  born  on  Winds:  The  Air 
Floats  as  they  pals,  fann'd  with  unnumbered  Plumes. 
From  Branch  to  Branch  the  fmaller  Birds  with  Song 
Solac'd  the  Woods,  and  fpread  their  painted  Wings 
Till  Even ;  nor  then  the  folemn  Nightingale 
Ceas'd  warbling,  but  all  Night  cun'd  herifft  L*yf 
Others  in  filver  Lakes  and  Rivets  feath'd 

*?L  The& 


Their  downy  Breaft:  The  Swai  with  arched  Neck, 
Between  her  white  Wings  mantling,  proudly  rows 
Her  State  with  oary  Feet;  yet  oft  they  quit 
The  Dank,  and,  riling  on  ftiff  Pennont,  towfr 
The  mid  aerial  Sky.  Others  on  Ground 
Walk'd  firm  i  The  crefted  Cock,  whofe  Clarion  found* 
-  The  filent  Hours ;  and  th'other,  whofe  gay  Train 
Adorns  him,  colour'd  with  the  florid  Hue 
Of  Rainbows  and  ftarry  Eyes. 

Betfts. 
Then  the  Earth, 
Op'ning  her  fertile  Womb,  teem'd  at  a  Birth 
fnnunVrous  living  Creatures,  perfeft  Forms, 
Limb'd  and  full  grown :  Out  from  the  Ground  up*oft0 
As  from  his  Lair,  the  wild  Beaft  where  he  wons 
In  Foreft  wild,  in  Thicket,  Brake  or  Den  ; 
Among  the  Trees  in  Pairs  they  role,  they  walk'd  | 
The  Cattle  in  the  Fields  and  Meadows  green: 
Thofe  rare  and  folitary,  theft  in  Flocks, 
faft'ring  at  once,  and  in  broad  Herds  up-fpnmg. 
The  grafly  Clods  now  calv'd;  New  half  appear'd 
The  tawny  Lion,  pawing  to  get  free 
His  hinder  Parts;  then  fprings  as  broke  from  Boodv 
And  rampant  {hakes  his  brinded  Mane:  The  Ounce* 
The  Lib  bard,  and  the  Tyger,  is  the  Moal 
Rifing,  the  crumbled  Earth  above  them  threw 
In  Hillocks :  The  fwift  Stag  from  under  Ground 
Bore  up  his  branching  Head.   Scarce  from  bis  Mold 
Bibemoth,  biggeft  born  of  Earth,  upheav'd 
His  Vaftnefi  :  Fleec'd  the  Flocks,  and  bleating  rofe< 
As  Plants :  Ambiguous  between  Sea  and  Land, 
The  River-Horfe  and  fcaly  Crocodile. 

.  Creeping  ThingSi  .  <i 

At  once  came  forth  whatever  creeps  the  Ground*  \ 
Infeft  or  Worm :  Thofe  wav'd  their  limber  Fans  jfi 
For  Wings,  and  fmalleft  Lineaments  exad,  i} 
In  all  the  Liv'ries  deck'd  of  Summer  s  Pride,  -*  •  * 

With  Spots  of  Gold  and  Purple,  Azure.and  Green*  V 
Thefe  as  a  Line  their  long  Di mention  drew*  1 
Streaking  the  Ground  with  finuous  Trace.  Not  all'         -  ■ 
Minirns  of  Nature ;  fome  of  Serpent  kind, 
Wond  rous  in  Length  and  Corpulence,  Involv'd 
Thiir  fnaky  Folds,  and  added  Wings.   Firft  crept 
The  parcimonious  Emmer,  provident 
Of  Future ;  in  fmall  Room  larger  Heart  endos'd  j 
Pattern  of  juft  Equality  .1* 
Swarming  next  appear'd  "  ™ 
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The  Female  Bee,  that  fooh  her  Hnsbaad  Dtom 

Delicioufly,  and  VmilAl  her  w«en  Cells, 

With  Hooey  ftotU       _  - 

The  Serpent,  fabric*  Beeft«T  all  the  Held, 

Of  huge  Extent  feme}^ 

And  hairy  Main  terri&4k»   ,  . 

Now  Heaven  in  tU  hcrGloiy  fliitfd,  an4  tomVA 

Her  Motions,  as the  Greatfirft  Mowr's  Hand 

Firft  wheef  d  their  Cootie,  Earth  in  her  rich  AttUe 

Gonfommate  lovely  finif d  t  Air,  Water,  Earth, 

By  Fowl,  Fife  Beaft;  wat  flown,  wasfwum,  was  wa&U 

•     -    ■  '  •  :'  Mm..  • 
'  There  wanted  yet  the  Maftti^woric,  theEhd 
Of  all  yet  do«+  $  •  GteeOiie,  who  not  Ptone, 
And  brace  M  other  Creatures,  bat  Ml 
With  SanSity  of  Jfeaftn,  nMit  ereA 
His  Stature,  and  uprifll*  with  Brant  fame 
Govern  die  reft,  fejMetfwiaa,  and  from  thence 
Magnanimous  Co  cojrefepiid  wiA  Heav*n : 
He  formM  theft,  4*wr,  thee,  O  Mas, 
Deft  of  the  Ground,  aJidii*jby  Wottrih  hreatlf d 
The  Breath' of  Life,     hgs:    '  i 
Here  finilh'd  he*  audaJJ  tb*he  had  made 
View'd,  and  behold !  ail  *as  intirely  Good, 
Anfw'ring  his  great  Idea  !  Up  he  rode, 
Followed  with  Acclamations,  and  the  Sound 
Symphonious  of  Ten  tboufaod  Harps  that  tunM 
Angelict  Hajrmonies ;  the  E*rth,  the  Air 
Refunded ; 

The  Heav'ns  and  aU  the  Conftellations  rung* 

The  Planets  in  their  Station  llft'ning  flood* 

While  the  bright  Pomp  afcended  jubilant.  Milt. 

Thus  Heav'n  from  Nothing  rais'd  his  fair  Creation, 
And  then  with  womTrous  Joy  beheld  its  Beauty, 
Well-pleas'd  to  fee  the  Excellence  he  gave.        R*s>.  Fsir.  Pau 

He  fung  the  fecret  Seeds  of  Naturers  Frame, 
How  Seas,  and  Earth,  and'  Air,  and  afitve  Flame 
Fell  thro9  the  mighty  Void,  and  in  their  Fall 
Were  blindly  gtther'd  in  this  goodly  Ball. 
The  tender  Soil,  then  ftiflfning  by  degrees, 
Shut  from  the  bomded  £*rth  the  bounding  Seas  i  \ 
Then  Earth  and  Ocean  Various  Forms  difclofe,  " 
And  a  new  Sun  to  the  new  World  aroie.  , 
And  Mifb,  condensed  to  Clouds*,  obfeure  the  Sky, 
And  Clouds,  diflblv^  the  chiifty  Ground  fcpply : 

The 


( 74 ; 


The  rifing  Trees  the  lofty  Mountains  grace,  ^ 
The  lofty  Mountains  feed  the  lavage  Race  ;  \ 
Yet  few,  and  Strangers  in  th'tmpeopl'd  Place.      Dryd.  Virg* 
CRIES  #r  Shrieks. 
Now  Peals  of  Shouts  came  thund'ring  from  afar. 
Cries,  Threats,  and  loud  Laments,  and  mingled  War.  Dr.  Ftrg. 

The  Houfe  is  fill'd  with  loud  Laments  and  Cries, 
And  Shrieks  of  Women  rend  the  vaulted  Skies.       Drjd.  Virt* 
The  fearful  Matrons  raife  a  fcreaming  Cry,  % 
Old  feeble  Men  with  fainter  Groans  reply :  > 
A  jarring  Sound  refutes,  and  mingles  in  the  Sky*  * 
Like  that  of  Swans  remurm'ring  to  the  Floods, 
Or  Birds  of  d  iff 'ring  Kinds  in  hollow  Woods;        Dryd.  Firgi 

Firft  from  the  frighted  Court  the  Yell  began, 
Redoubled  thence  from  Houfe  to  Houfe  it  ran : 
The  Groans  of  Men,  with  Shrieks,  Laments,  and  Cries, 
Of  mixing  Women,  mount  the  vaulted  Skies*        Dryd.  Firg. 
A  Shout  that  ftruck  the  golden  Stars  enfu'd.    «►   Dryd.  Virg. 
CRUSHED  to  Pieces; 
The  Overthrow,  j 
Cruihing,  to  Daft  pounded  the  Crowd  below  :  S 
Nor  Friends  their  Friends,  nor  I  Us  their  Sons  could  know.) 
Nor  Limbs,  nor  Bones,  nor  C?  cafs  did  remain, 
But  a  maATd  Heap,  a  Hotchpotch*  df  the  Slain ; 
One  vaft  Deftru&ion  ;  not  the  Soul  Hone ; 
But  Bodies,  like  the  Soul,  invifibly  are  flown*        Dryd.  Jm* 
CUCKINfrSTOOL 
As  Ovation  was  allow'd 
For  Conqueft,  purcbas'd  without  Blood  ; 
So  Men  decree  thefe  lefler  Shows 
For  VicYry,  gotten  without  Blows, 
By  Dint  or  fliarp  hard  Words,  which  fome 
Give  Battel  with,  and  overcome. 
Thefe,  mounted  in  a  Chair  Curule, 
Which  Moderns  cajl  a  Cucking-Stool, 
March  proudly  to  the  River's  Side, 
And  o'er  the  Waves  in  Triumph  ride  ; 
Like  Dukes  of  Venice y  who  are  faid 
The  AdriatUk  Sea  to  Wed  ; 
And  have  a  gentler  Wife,  than  thole 
For  whom  the  State  decrees  thefe  Shows.  fifcf« 
CUCKOLD.  See  Jealoufie. 
O  Curfe  of  Marriage! 
That  we  can  call  thole  delicate  'Creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  Appetites !  I  had  rather  be  a  Toad, 
And  live  upon  ,  the  Vapour  of  a  Dungeon! 
Than  keep  a  Cocncr  in  the  thing  I  love. 

for 
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For  others  Ufes.   Yet  'tis  the  Plague  of  great  ones ; 

Prerogativ'd  are  they  lefs  than  the  Bafe  ; 

*Tis  Deftiny  unfhunnable  like  Death! 

I  had  been  happy  if  the  gen'ral  Camp, 

Pioneers  and  all,  had  rifted  her  fweet  Bod)% 

So  I  had  nothing  known. 

I  fwear  'tis  better  to  be  much  abus'd* 

Than  but  to  knbw't  a  little. 

What  Senfe  Kad  I  of  her  ftol'n  Hours  of  Luft  ? 

I  fiw't  nor,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me: 

I  flept  the  next  Night  well,  was  free  and  merry  j 

I  found  not  Cajpos  Kifles  on  her  Lips. 

He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  florn, 

Let  him  not  know't,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at.all,     Sh*k.  dtheH.  ' 

Inquifitive  as  jealous  Cuckolds  grow,  , 
Rather  than  not.  be  knowing,  they  will  know,  S 
Wjiat,  being  known,  creates  their  certain  Woe.  Reck.* 

IngratefiiL  Wretch !  that  never  thanks,  his  Maker. 

CUNNIN  Q-M  A  N  and  Quack. 
He  deals  in  Deftiny's  dark  Counfels, 

And  fage  Opinions  of  the  Moon  fells  £ 

To  whom  all  People  far  and  near, 

On  deep  Importances  repair ; 

When  Brafs  and  Pewter  hap  to  ftray, 
,  And  Linnen  (links  out  of  the  way  ; 
When  Geefe  and  Pullen  are  fedue'd, 
And  Sows  of  Sucking-Pigs  are  chous'd ; 
When  Cattle  feel  tndiipofitibn, 
And  need  th'Opinion  of  Phyfician  ; 
When  Murrain  reigns  in  Hogs  or  Sheep^ 
And  Chicken  languifli  of  the  Pip  ; 
When  Yeft  and  outward  Means  do  fail, 
And  have  no  Pow'r  to  work  on  Ale  j 
When  Butter  does  refufe  to  come, 
And  Love  proves  crdfs  and  humourforh  : 
To  him  with  Queftions  and  with  Urine; 
They  for  Difcov'ry  flock,  or  Curing.  jfo^ 

CURSE.   See  Imprecations, 
j  ,  I  curfe  thee;  not :  , 

For  who  can  better  curie  the  Plague  or  Devil  j 
Than  to  be  what  they  are :  That  Curfe  be  thiritf;  br*  Don,  $e£. 

And  let  the  greater},  fierceft,  fouleft  Fury, 
Lee  Creon  haunt  himfelf.  Drjd;  Oedif; 

Hear  me,  juft  Heavens! 
Pour  down  your  Curies  on  this  wretched  Head 

«  With 
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With  never  ceafing  Vengeance :  Let  Defpair, 

Dangers  or  Infamy,  nay  all  furround  me. 

Starve  me  with  Wantings :  Let  my  Eyes  ne'er  fee 

A  Sight  of  Comfort,  nor  my  Heart  know  Peace : 

But  dafh  my  Days  with  Sorrows,  Nights  with  Horrours, 

Wild  as  my  own  Thoughts  are.         -  Otv.  yen.  Pref. 

Let  Mifchiefs  multiply,  let  ev'ry  Hour 
Of  my  loath'd  Life  yield  me  Increafe  of  Horrour: 
Oh  let  the  Sun  to  thefe  unhappy  Eyes 
Ne'er  fhine  again,  but  be  eclips'd  for  ever ! 
May  ev'ry  thing  I  look  on  feem  a  Prodigy, 
To  fill  my  Soul  with  Terrours,  till  I  quite 
Forget  I  ever  had  Humanity, 

And  grow  a  Curfer  of  the  Works  of  Nature.         Otw.  Orpb. 

Whip  me,  ye  Devils, 
Blow  me  about  in  Winds,  roaftme  in  Sulphur; 
Walh  me  in  fteep-down  Gulphs  of  liquid  Fire.       Shak.  Othtl. 

Let  Heav'n  kifs  Earth  :  Now  let  not  Nature's  Hand 
Keep  the  wild  Flood  confin'd  ;  let  Order  die  ;  * 
And  let  the  World  no  longer  be  a  Stage 
To  feed  Contention  in  a  lingering  Aft: 
But  let  one  Spirit  of  the  firft-born  Cain 
Reign  in  all  Bofoms  ;  that  each  Heart  being  fit 
On  bloody  Courfes,  the  rude  Scene  may  end, 
.And  Darknefs  be  the  Burier  of  the  Dead. 

(Shak.  Hen.  4.  Part  %l 

Now  Hell's  blueft  Plagues 
Receive  her  quick  with  all  her  Crimes  upon  her: 
Let  her  fink  lpotted  down  ;  let  the  darkHoft 
Make  Room,  and  point  and  hifs  her  as  fhe  goes  :  ' 
Let  the  moft  branded  Ghofts  of  all  her  Sex 
Rejoice,  and  cry,  here  comes  a  blacker  Fiend. 

(Shak.  Tm'l.  and  Crefi. 

O  all  tormenting  Dreams,  wild  Horrours  of  the  Night, 
And  Hags  of  Fancy,  wing  him  thro*  the  Air  ; 
From  Precipices  hurl  him  headlong  down  ; 
Charybdit  roar,  and  Death  be  fet  before  him.  Lee  Oedif. 

Kind  Heav'n  !  let  heavy  Curfes 
Gall  his  old  Age;  Cramps,  Aches  rack  his  Bones, 
And  bitrereft  Difquiet  wring  his  Heart. 
Oh  let  him  live  till  Life  becomes  a  Burden ; 
l  et  him  groan  under't  long,  linger  an  Age 
In  the  worft  Agonies  and  Pangs  of  Death, 
And  find  it's  Eafe  but  late.  Ofir.  Fen.  lVttt 

But  Curfes  ftick  not :  Could  I  kill  with  Curling* 
By  Heav'n  I  know  not  thirty  Heads  in  Venice 


Should 
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Should  not  be  be  blafted :  Senators  fhould  rot 
Like  Dogs  on  Dunghils  ;  but  their  Wives  and  Daughters 
Die  of  their  own  Difeafes.    Oh  for  a  Curie 
To  kill  with!  Qtw.  fern  Pret. 

CUSTOM. 
Cultom,  that  does  ftill  difpenee 
An  univerfal  Influence  ; 
And  make  things  right  or  wrong  appear, 
Juft  as  they  do  her  Liv'ry  wear.  Hud* 
Cuftom,  which  often  Wifdom  over-rules* 
And  only  ferves^for  Reafon  to  the  Fools.  Roch> 

111  Cuftoms  by  Degrees  to  Habits  rife* 
111  Habits  foon  become  exalted  Vice.  brydt  Ovid* 

III  Habits  gather  by  unfeen  Degrees, 
As  Brooks  make  Rivers,  Rivers  run  to  Seat.  Dryd.  Virg> 

Habitual  Evils  change  not  on  a  fuddain, 
But  many  Days  muft  pafs,  and  many  Sorrows : 
Confcious  Remorfe  and  Anguifh  mud  be  felt, 
To  curb  Defire,  to  break  the  ftubborn  Will> 
And  work  a  fecond  Nature  in  the  Soul, 
Eer  Virtue  canrefume  the  Place  Ihe  loft: 
*Tis  elfe  Diflimulation.  R«n>.  Vlyf. 

For  Cuftom  will  a  ftrong  Impreffion  leave  .* 
Hard  Bodies  which  the  lighteft  Stroke  receive* 
In  length  of  Time  will  moulder  and  decay, 
And  Stones  with  Drops  of  Rain  are  wafiYd  away.    Dryd.  Lutr* 
CTBELE. 

Hail  thou  great  Mother  of  the  Deities.1  Dryd.  Virg. . 

Whofe  tinckling  Cymbals  charm'd  xWldaan  Woods, 
Who  fecret  Rites  and  Ceremonies  taught, 
And  to  the  Yoke  the  favage  Lions  brought.  Dryd.  Virg% 

Fierce  Tigers  rein'd  and  curbed  obey  thy  Will.    Dryd.  Virg* 
In  Pomp  flie  makes  the  Phrygian  Round, 
With  golden  Turrets  on  her  Temples  crown'd  s 
A  hundred  Gods  her  (weeping  Train  fupply, 
Her  Offspring  all,  and  all  command  the  Sky.  Dryd.  Virg* 

C  T  CLOPS.   See  Polypheme,  Smith. 

Sacred  to  Vulcan  $  Name,  an  Ifle  does  lie, 
Between  Sicilias  Co  a  ft  and  Li  fan. 
Rais'd  high  on  fmoaking  Rocks,  and  deep  below 
In  hollow  Caves  the  Fires  of  &tn*  glow  : 
The  Cyclops  here  their  heavy  Hammers  deal; 
Loud  Strokes  and  Hidings  of  tormented  Steel 
Are  heard  around  ;  the  boiling  Waters  roar, 
And  fmoaking  Flames  thro' fuming  Tunnels  loan 
Hither  the. Father  of  the  Fire  by  Night, 
Thra  the  brown  Air  precipitates  his  Flight. 

Hz  Oa 


'   (  ?8  )  _____ 

-  *  ^^^^^ 

On  their  eternal  Anvils,  here  he  found 

The  Brethren  beating,  and  the  Blows  go  round. 

A  Load  of  pointlefs  Thunder  now  there  lies 

Before  their  Hands,  to  ripen  f@r  the  Skies: 

Thefe  Darts  for  angry  Jove  they  daily  caft, 

ConfunAl  on  Mortals  with  prodigious  Wafte. 

Three  Rays  of  writhen  Rain,  of  Fire  three  more  ; 

Of  winged  Southern  Winds  and  cloudy  Store 

As  many  Parts,  the  dreadful  Mixture  frame  j 

And  Fears  are  added,  and  avenging  Flame. 

Inferiour  Minifters  for  Mars  prepare 

His  bxoken  Axle-Trees  and  blunted  War  ; 

And  fend  him  forth  again  with  fur bilh'd  Arms, 

To  wake  the  lazy  War  with  Trumpets  loud  Alarms. 

The  reft  refrelh  thefcaly  Snakes  that  fold 

The  Shield  of  Pallas,  and  renew  their  Gold  : 

Full  on  the  Creft  the  Gorgon's  Head  they  place, 

With  Eyes  that  roll  in  Death,  and  with  diftortedFace.  Dry.  Vit* 

So  when  the  Cjclofs  o'er  their  Anvils  fweat, 
And  their  fwol'n  Sinews  echoing  Blows  repeat ; 
From  the  Vulctwo  grol's  Eruptions  rife, 

And  curling  Sheets  of  Smoke  obfeure  the  Skies.  Gar\ 
DARKNESS. 
Even  Hell  gap'd  horrible, 
And  thro'  the  Chafm  let  in  prodigious  Night; 
Night  that  extinguifiYd  the  meridian  Ray, 
And  with  its  gloomy  Deluge  choak'd  the  Day.  Bl*C. 

Let  Darknefs  to  be  felt, 
Impenetrable  Darknefs,  fuch  as  dwelt 
On  the  dun  Vifage  of  primeval  Night, 
Shut  ev'ry  Star- beam  out  from  mortal  Sight, 
And  clofe  up  ev'ry  Pafs  and  Road  of  Light.  Bl*c+ 
Darknefs,  thou  firft  kind  Parent  of  us  all, 

Thou  art  our  great  Original ! 

Since  from  thy  univerfal  Womb, 
Does  all  thoufhad'ft  below,  thy  num'rous  Offspring,  come. 
Thy  wond'rous  Birth  is  ev'n  to  Time  unknown, 

Or,  like  Eternity,  thou'dftnone  ; 

While  Light  did  its  firft  Being  owe 
Unto  that  awful  Shade  it  dares  to  rival  now. 
Involv'd  in  thee  we  firft  receive  our  Breath, 

Thou  art  our  Refuge  too  in  Death  ! 

Great  Monarch  of  the  Grave  and  Womb ! 
Where'er  our  Souls  (hall  go,  to  thee  our  Bodies  come. 
The  filent  Globe  is  ftruck  with  awful  Fear 

When  thy  majeftick  Shades  appear. 

Thou  doft  compofe  the  Air  and  Sea; 

And 
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And  Earth  a  Sabbath  keeps,,  facted  'to  Rift  and  The* 
In  thy  ferener  Shades  our  Ghofts  delight, 

And  court  the  Umbrage  of  the  Night. 
In  Vaults  and  gloomy  Caves  they  ftray, 
But  fly  the*  Morning  Beams  and  ficken  at  the  Day. 
Thou  doft  thy  Smilea  impartially  beftow, 

And  know*ft  no  Difference  here  below : 
All  things  appear  the  fame  to  thee, 
Tho'  Light  Diftin&ion  makes,  thou  giv'ft  Equality. 
In  Caves  of  Night,  the  Oracles  of  old 
Did  all  their  Myfteries  unfold  : 
Darknef?  did  firft  Religion  grace, 
Cave  Terrors  to  the  God,  and  RevYpnce  to  the  Place. 
When  the  Almighty  did  on  Hartf  ftaod. 

Thy  Shades  inclos'd  the  hallow'd  Land  : 
In  Clouds  erf  Night  he  was  array'd, 
And  venerable  Darknefi  his  Paviltion  made. 
When  he  appeared  armM  in  his  Pow'r  and  Might, 
He  veiPd  the  beatifick  Light ; 
When  terrible  with  Majefty, 
Jn  Tempefts  he  gave  Laws,  and  clad  himfelf  widtthee. 
And  fading  Light  its  Empire  muft  refign, 

And  Nature's  Pow'r  fubmit  to  thine : 
A  univerfal  Ruin  (hall  ereft  thy  Throne, 
And  Fate  confirm  thy  Kingdom  evermore  thy  own.  T*ld. 
Darknefs,  which  faireft  Nymphs  difarms, 
Defends  us  ill  from  Mints  Charms  : 
Mira  can  lay  her  Beauty  by. 
Take  no  Advantage  of  the  Eye, 
Quit  all  that  Lilly's  Art  can  take, 
And  yet  a  thoufand  Captives  make.  . 
Her  Speech  is  graced  with  fweeter  Sound, 
Than  in  another's  Song  is  found. 
And  all  her  well-plac'd  Words  are  Darts, 
Which  need  no  Light  to  reach  our  Hearts. 
As  the  bright  Stars  and  milky  Way, 
Shewn  by  the  Night,  are  hid  by  Day, 
So  we,  in  her  accomplifh'd  Mind, 
Help'd  by  the  Night,  new  Graces  find  ; 
Which,  by  the  Splendour  of  her  View 
Dazled  before,  we  never  knew. 
While  we  converfe  with  her,  we  mark 
No  want  of  Day,  nor  think  it  dark  ; 
Her  (hining  Image  is  a  Light 
Fix'd  in  our  Hearts,  and  conquers  Night  . 
Like  Jewels  to  advantage  fet, 
Her  Beauty  by  the  Shade  does  get. 

H  3  There 
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There  Bluibes,  Frowns  and  coM  DifdatJi, 
All  that  our  Paffion  might  refhain, 
Is  hid  ;  and  our  indulgent  Mind 
Prefents  the  faif  Idea  kind. 
Yet,  friended  by  the  Night,  vrp  dare,  ' 
Only  in  Whifpcrs,  tell  pur  Care : 
He,  that  on  Her  his  bold  Hand  lays, 
With  Cupifs  pointed  Arrows  play  s : 
Tjiey,  with  a  Touch,  they  are  lb  keen, 

Woi1n^  ,1C    tinflknf  •  and  lh#»_  nnfiwi. 


ound  us,  unfliot ;  a,nd  (he,  unfeen. 
So  we  tVArtbitm  Coaft  do  know 
At  diftance,  when  the  Spices  blow  ; 
By  the  rich  Odour  taught  to  ftce 
iW  neither  Day  nor  Stars  appear. 
Oh  (he  does  teach  the  Torches  to  burn  1  i. :  V.  ! 
Her  Beauty  hangs  upon  the  Cheek  of  Night, 
Fairer  than  Snow  upon  a  Jlavens  Back, 
Or  a  rich  Jewel  in  an  Ethitft  Ear  ; 
Were  (he  in  yonder  Sphere,  lhe*d  fhine  lb  bright,  .(Ram 
That  Birds  would  fing,  and  think  the  Day  werc_bretkir 

Her  Beauty  gilds  the  more  than  Midnight 
And  makesit  grateful  as  the  Dawn  of  Day. 

DEATH.   See  Life,  Futurity. 
Death's  a  black  Veil,  cov'ring  a  beaute<  ;  I 
Fear'd  afar  off 

By  erring  Nature  :  A  mjftaken  Phantom  ! 
A  harmlefs  Lambent  Fire !  She  kifles  cold, 
Sue  kind  and  foft,  and  fweet  as  my  Clem  * 

:  If  lhe  be  like  my  Love, 
She  is  not  dreadful  fure.  *  ,  Drjd. 

Oh  could  we  know 
What  Toy  fte  brings,  at  leaft  what  Reft  from  Grief  ; 
How  ftiould  we  prefs  into  her  friendly  Arms, 
And  be  pleas'd  not  to'be,  or  to  be  happy.  Drjrf*  C 

•  Death  ends  our  Woes, 
And  the  kind  Grave  0ratt  up  the  mournful  Scene,  DryJ^ 
•  The  Dead  are  only  hapoy,  and  the  Dying  :  / 
The  Dead  are  ftill,  and  lifting  Slumbers  hold  >RU 
He  who  is  near  his  Death,  but  turns  abou 
Shuffles  a  while  to  n\ake  his  Pillow  eafy, 
Then  Hips  into  his  Shrdwd,  and  refts  forever* 

Death  is  the  Privilege  of  human  Nature  ; 
And  Life  without  it  were  not  worth,  our  taking. 
Thither  the  Poor,  the  Pris'neJV  and  the  Mourner 
Fly  for  Relief,  and  lay  their  Burdens  down  Row, 
'  Death  to  a  Man  in  Mifery  is  Sleep, 
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Death  (huns  the  naked  Throat,  and  proffer'd  Breaft  ; 
He  flies  when  call'd  to  be  a  welcome  Gueft.    Sed.  Ant.  &  Chop. 

I  wifti  to  die,  yet  dare  not  Death  endure ! 
Deteft  the  Medicine,  yet  defire  the  Cure. 
Oh  had  I  Courage  but  to  meet  my  Fate, 
That  fliort  dark  PafTage  to  a  future  State ; 
That  melancholy  Riddle  of  a  Breath, 

That  Something  or  that  Nothing  after  Death  !      Dryd.  Auren. 

Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  Death  ; 
The  Valiant  never  tafte  of  Death  but  once.        Shak.  Jul.  C*f. 

But  Men  with  Horrour  Diflblution  meet ; 
The  Minutes  ev'n  of  painful  Life  are  fweet.     Dryd.  Riv.  Lad. 

Poor  abjtft  Creatures  !  How  they  fear  to  die  ? 
Who  never  knew  one  happy  Hour  in  Life, 
Yet  fliake  to  lay  it  down.   Is  Load  fo  plealant? 
Or  has  Heav'n  hid  the  Happinefs  of  Death, 
That  Men  may  dare  to  live  ?  -  Dryd.  Dm  Stb. 

Many  are  the  Shapes 
Of  Death,  and  many  are  the  wayc  that  lead 
To  his  grim  Cave  ;  all  difmal !  yet  to  Senfe 
More  terrible  at  th'Entrance  than  within.  Milt. 

Tho*  we  each  Day  with  Coft  repair, 
Death  mocks  our  greateft  Skill  and  utmoft  Care  •; 

Nor  loves  the  Fair,  nor  fears  the  Strong, 
And  he  that  lives  the  longeft  dies  but  young. 
And  once  depriv'd  of  Light, 
We're  wrapt  in  Mifts  of  endlefs  Night. 
One  Mortal  feels  Fate's  fudden  Blow, 
Another's  ling'ring  Death  comes  flow  : 
And  what  of  Life  they  take  from  thee, 
The  Gods  may  give  to  punilh  me.  Otw.  flor. 

The  Caufe  and  Spring  of  Motion,  from  above 
Hung  down  on  Earth  the  golden  Chain  of  Love. 
Great  was  th'EfFeQ:,  and  high  was  his  Intent, 
When  Peace  among  the  jarring  Seeds  he  fent. 
Fire,  Flood,  and  Earth,  and  Air  by  this  were  bound  ; 
And  Love,  the  common  Link,  the  new  Creation  crown'd  : 
The  Chain  ftill  holds ;  for  tho'  the  Forms  decay, 
Eternal  Matter  never  wears  away. 
For  the  firft  Mover  certain  Bounds  has  plac'd, 
How  long  thefe  perifhable  Forms  fliall  la  ft ; 
Nor  can  they  laft  beyond  the  Time  aflign'd 
By  that  all-feeing  and  all-making  Mind  : 
Shorten  their  Hours  they  may,  for  Will  is  free, 
i  But  never  pafs  reappointed  Deftiny. 

•  So  Men  opprefs'd,  when  weary  of  their  Breath, 

,  Throw  off  the  Burden,  and  fubborn  their  Death. 

*    H4  Then 
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Thcnfmcc  thcfe  Forms  begin,  and' have  their  End, 

pn  fome  unalter'd  Caufc  they  fure  depend. 

Part  of  the  Whole  are  we ;  but  God  the  Whole, 

Who  gives  us  Life,  and  animating  Soul : 

For  Nature  cannot  from  a  Part  derive 

That  Being  which  the  Whole  can  only  give. 

He  perfeft  ftable,  but  imperfect  \Vet 

Subject  to  change,  and  different  iia  Degree, 

Plants,  Beafts,  and  Men ;  and  as  our  Organs  are, . 

We  tuore  or  Jefs  of  his  Perfe&ion  fhare. 

But  by  a  long  Defcent  th'ethereal  Fire 

Corrupts,  and  Forms,  the  mortal  Part,  expire  j 

As  he  withdraws  his  Virtue,  fo  they  pafi, 

And  the  fame  Matter  makes  another  Mafs. 

This  Law  th'omnifcient  Pow'r  was  pleas'd  'to  give, 

That  ev'ry  Kind  Ihould  by  Succcflion  live : 

That  Individuals  die,  his  Will  ordains;, 

The  propagated  Species  ftill  remains.  Dryd.  Pal.  &  Are. 

What  rriakes  all  this  but  Jupiter  the  King, 
At  whofe  Command  we  perilh ,  and  we  fpring  ? 
Tapn  'tis  our  beft,  lince  thus  ordain'd  to  die, 
To  male  a  Virtue  of  Neceflity : 
Take  what  he  gives,  fince  to  rebel  is  vain  ; 
The  Bad  grows  better  which  we  well  fuftain. 
And  could  we  chufe  tjic  Time,  andchufe  aright; 
?Tis  beft  to  die,  our  Honour  at  the  Height, 
When  we  have  done  our  Anceftors  no  Shame, 
But  ferv'd  our  Friends,  and  well  lecur  d  our  Fame ; 
Then  Ihould  we  wilh  our  happy  Life  to  clofe, 
And  leave  no  more  for  Fortune  to  difpofe ; 

ftpuld  we  make  our  Death  a  glad  Relief 
From  future  Shame,  from  Sickriefs,  and  from  Grief; 
Enjoying  while  we  live  the  prefent  Hour, 
And  dying  in  our  Excellence  and  FlowV. 
Then  round  bur  Death-bed  ev'ry  Friend  Ihould  run, 
And  joy  us  of  our  Conqueft  early  won. 

While.  tj(]£  malicious  World  with  envious  Tears,  (&  Are. 
Should*  grudgsour  haDoy  End,  and  wilh  it  theirs.  Dryd.Psl. 

When  Honour's  loft  tis  a  Relief  to  die ; 
Peath's  but  a  fure  Retreat  fiom  Infamy.  G#r. 

*Tis  to  the  Vulgar  Death  too  harfh  appears  ; 
The  III  we  feel  is  only  in  our  Fears^   .  * 
To  die  is  landing  on  fome  filent  Shore,  y 
Where  Billows  never  break,  nor  Tempefts  roar ;  > 
F/er  wtll  we  feel  the  fiiendly  Stroke  'tiso'er.  A 
The  Wife  thro',  Thought  th'lnfults  of  Dcatji  defy, 
The  Fools  thro' ^left  Infcnfibility   ^ 
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*Tis  what  the  Guilty  fear,  the  Pious  crave, 

Sought  by  the  Wretch,  and  vanquiihM  by  the  Brave: 

It  eafes  Lovers,  fets  the  Captives  free  ; 

And  tho'  a  Tyrant,  offers  Liberty.  G#rf 

I,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where, 
To  lie  in  cold  Obftru&ion,  and  to  rot : 
This  fenfible  warm  Motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  Clod ;  and  the  delighted  Spirit 
To  bathe  in  fiery  Floods,  or  to  refide 
In  thrilling  Regions  of  thick  ribbed  Ice : 
To  be  imprifon'd  in  the  viewlefs  Winds, 
Or  blown  with  reftlefs  Violence  about 
The  pendant  World  ;  or  to  be  worfe  than  worft 
Of  thofe  that  lawlefs  and  uncertain  Thought 
Imagine  howling $  'tis  too  horrible! 
The  wearieft  and  mod  loathed  wordly  Life, 
That  Pain,  Age,  Penury*  andlmprifonment 
Can  lay  on  Nature,  is  a  Paradife 

To  wha$  we  fear  of  Death.  Sh*k.  Me*f.  fir  Meaf, 

The  Thought  of  Death  to  one  near  Death  is  dreadful : 
Oh  'tis  a  fearful  thing  to  be  no  more ; 
Or  if  to  be,  t*  wander  after  Death ; 
To  walk,  as  Spirits  do,  in  Brakes  all  Day, 
And  when  the  Darknefs  comes,  to  glide  in  Paths 
That  lead  to  Graves,  and  in  the  filent  Vault 
Where  lies  your  own  pale  Shrowd,  to  hover  o'er  it, 
Striving  to  enter  your  forbidden  Corps, 
And  often,  often  vainly  breathe  your  Ghoft 
Into  your  lifelefs  Lips. 
Then  like  a  lone,  benighted  Traveller 
Shut  out  from  Lodging,  lhalj  your  Groans  be  anfwer'd 
By  whittling  Winds,  whofe  ev'ry  Blaft  will  fhake 
Your  tender  Form  to  Atoms.  *  Dryd.  Otfif* 

Death  is  not  dreadful  to  a  Mind  refolv'd, 
It  feemsas  natural  as  to  be  born. 
Groans,  and  Convulfions,  and  difcolour'd  Faces, 
Friends  weeping  round  us,  Blacks,  and  Obfequies, 
Make  Death  a  dreadful  thing :  The  Pomp  of  Death 
Is  far  more  terrible  than  Death  it  lelf.  Lee  L.  L  Brut. 

When  the  Sun  fets,  Shadows  that  fliew'd  at  Noon 
But  fmall,  appear  meft  long  and  terrible : 
So  when  we  think  Fate  hovers  o'er  our  Heads, 
Our  Apprehenfions  (hoot  beyond  all  Bounds  : 
Owls,  Ravens,  Crickets,  (eem  the  Watch  of  Death  j 
Nature's  worft  Vermin  fcare  her  God-like  Sons  ; 
Echoes,  the  very  Leavings  of  a  Voice,  .  \ 

Grow  babbling  Ghofts,  and  call  us  to  our  Graves. 
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Each  Mole-Hill  Thought  fwclls  to  a  huge  Olympus ; 

While  we  fantaftick  Dreamers  heave  and  puff, 

And  fweac  with  an  Imagination's  Weight.  Lee  Oedip. 

Death's  dark  Shades 
Seem,  as  we  journey  on,  to  lofe  their  Horrour  ; 
At  near  Approach  the  Monfters  form'd  by  Fear* 
Are  vanifh'd  all,  and  leave  the  Profpeft  clear. 
Amidft  the  gloomy  Vale  a  pleafing  Scene,  J 
With  FJow'rs  adorn'd,  and  never-fading  Green,  £ 
Inviting  ftands  to  take  the  Wretched  in.  * 
No  Wars,  no  Wrongs  no  Tyrants,  no  Defjaair*  y 
Difturb  the  Quiet  of  a  Place  fo  fair,  r 
But  injur'd  Lovers  find  El/zium  there.  Ro*.  Tamerl* 

Death  only  can  be  dreadful  to  the  Bad : 
To  Innocence,  'tis  like  a  Bug-bear  drefs'd 
To  frighten  Children :  Poll  but  off  his  Mask, 
And  he'll  appear  a  Friend.  Dryd.  Oedif. 

Oh  that  I  lefs  could  fear  to  lofe  this  Being ! 
Which  like  a  Snow-ball  in  my  Coward-hand, 
The  more  'tis  grafp'd  the  fafter  melts  away.   Dryd.  AUfir  L*v$, 

From  Death  we  rofe  to  Life  ;  'tis  but  the  feme, 
Thro'  Life  to  pafs  again  from  whence  we  came. 
With  Shame  we  fee  our  Paflions  can  prevail, 
Where  Reafon,  Certainty,  and  Virtue  fail : 


Honour,  that  empty  Name,  can  Death  defpife ; 

fuge,  fli 
longing 

Hope  triumphs  o'er  the  Thoughts  of  Death  j  and  Fate 


Scorn'd  Love  to  Death,  as  to  a  Refuge,  flies;  > 
And  Sorrow  waits  for  Death  with  longing  Eyes!  ^ 


Cheats  Fools,  and  flatters  the  Unfortunate 
We  fear  to  lofe  what  a  fmall  Time  muft  wafte, 
Till  Life  it  felf  grows  the  Difcafe  at  laft  : 
Begging  for  Life,  we  beg  for  more  Decay, 
And  to  be  long  a  dying  only  pray.  ^  Hn*. 

Why  are  we  then  fo  fond  of  mortal  Life,  ' 
Befet  with  Dangers  and  maintatn'd  with  Strife  ? 
A  Life  which  all  our  Gare  can  never  fave  ; 
One  Fate  attends  us,  and  one  common  Grave. 
Befides,  we  tread  but  a  perpetual  Round, 
We  ne'er  ft r ike  out.  but  beat  the  former  Ground. 
And  the  fame  maukifli  Toys  in  the  fame  Track  are  found. 
For  frill  we  think  an  abfent  Blefling  bcft,  -) 
Which  clovs,  and  is  no  Blefling  when  poflefs'd,  f 
A  new-arifing  Wifh  expels  it  from  the  Bread.  J  ' 

The  feavrtfh  Thirft  of  Life  increafes  ftill, 
We  call  for  more  and  more,  and  never  have  pur  Fill  y 
Yet  know  not  what  to  Morrow  we  ihall  try, 
What  Dregs  of  Life  in  the  laft  Draught  may  lie ; 
>  '  Nor 
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Nor  by  the  longeft.  Life  we  can  attain,  > 

One  Moment  from  the  Length  of  Death  we  gain,  X 

For  all  behind  belongs  to  his  eternal  Reign.  .  J 

When  once  the  Fates  have  cut  tfce  mortal  Thready 

The  Man  as  much  to  all  Intent*  is  dead, 

Who  dies  to  Day,  and  will  as  long  be  fo, 

As  he  who  dy'd  a  thoafand  Years  ago.  Dry  J.  JJ$c 

What  has  this  Bugbear  Death  to  frighten  Man, 
If  Souls  can  die  as  well  as  Bodies  can  ? 
iPor,  as  before  our  Birth  wc  felt  no  Pain, 
So,  when  our  mortal  Frame  (hall  be  disjoyn'd, 
The  lifelefs  Lump  uncoupled  from  the  Mind, 
From  Senfe  of  Grief  and  Pain  we  fhall  be  free  ; 
We  fhall  not  feel,  becaufe  we  fhall  not  BE : 
Nay,  ev'nfuppbfe  when  we  have  fuffer'd  Fate, 
The  Soul  could  feel  in  her  divided  State; 
What's  that  to  us  ?  For  WE  are  only  WE 
While  Souls  and  Bodies  in  one.  Frame  agree  : 
Nay,  tho'  our  Atoms  fhould  revolve  by  chanct, 
And  Matter  leap  into  the  former  Dance, 
What  Gain  to  us  would  all  this  Buftle  bring  ? 
The  new-made  Man  would  be  another  thing. 
When  once  an  interrupting  Paufeis  made, 
That  individual  Being  is  decay'd  ; 
We  who  are  dead  and  gone  fhall  bear  no  Part 
In  all  the  Pleafures,  nor  fhall  feel  the  Smart, 
Which  to  that  other  Mortal  fhall  accrue, 
Whom  of  pur  Matter  Time  fhall  mould  anew  ; 
Becaufe  a  Paufe  of  Life,  a  .gaping  Space, 
Has  come  betwixt,  where  Memory  lies  dead, 
And  all  the  wand' ring  Motions  from  the  Senfe  are  fled. 
For  whofoe'er  fhall  in  Misfortunes  live, 
Muft  BE  when  thofe  Misfortunes  fhall  arrive  ; 
And  fince  the  Man  who  IS  not,  feels  not  Woe, 
("For  Death  exempts  him,  and  wards  off  the  Blow,  • 
Which  we,  the  Living  only,  feel  and  bearj 
What  is  there  left.fbr  us  in  Death  to  fear  ? 
When  once  that  Paufe  of  life  has  come  between, 
'Tis  juft  the  fame  as  we  had  never  been. 
And  therefore  if  a  Man  bemoan  his  Lot. 
That  after  Death  his  mould'r ing  Limbs  fhall  rot, 
Or  Flames,  or  Jaws  of  Beafls  devour  his  Mais, 
Know  he's  an  unfmcere,  unthinking  Afs  : 
The  Fool  is  to  his  own  caft  Of&ls  kind ; 
He  boafts  no  Senfe  can  after  Death  remain, 
Yet  makes  hirhfelf  a  Part  of  Life  again, 
As  if  fome  other  H£  couldfeelthe  Pain. 
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If  while  he  live  this  Thought  moleft  his  Head, 

He  waftes  his  Days  in  idle  Grief,  nor  can 

Diftinguifh  'twixt  the  Body  and  the  Man; 

But  thinks  himfelf  can  ftill  himfelf  furvive, 

And  what  when  dead  he  feels  not,  feels  alive. 

Then  he  repines  that  he  was  horn  to  die, 

Nor  knows  in  Death  there  is  no  other  HE, 

No  living  HE  remains  his  Grief  to  vent, 

And  o'er  his  fenfelefs  Carcafs  to  lament. 

But  to  be  (natch' d  from  all  thy  houflioldjoys, 

From  thy  chafte  Wife  and  thy  dear  pratling  Boys ! 

Ah  Wretch,  thou  cry'ft,  ah !  miferable  me  ! 

One  woful  Day  fweeps  Children,  Friends,  and  Wife, 

And  all  the  brittle  Bleflings  of  my  Life ! 

Add  one  thing  more,  and  all  thoufay'ftis  true  ; 

Thy  Want  and  Wifli  of  them  is  vaniuYd  too : 

Which,  well  confide r'd,  were  a  quick  Relief 

To  all  thy  vain  imaginary  Grief : 

For  thou  (halt  (leep,  and  never  wake  again, 

And  quitting  Life  fhalt  quit  thy  living  Pain; 

But  we,  thy  Friends,  lhall  all  thofe  Sorrows  find,  V 

Which  in  forgetful  Death  thou  leav'ft  behind,  > 

No  Time  fhall  dry  our  Tears,  nor  drive  thee  from  our  Mind.'. 

The  worft  that  can  befall  thee,  meafur'd  right, 

Is  a  found  Slumber,  and  a  long  Good-night. 

Yet  thus  the  Fools,  who  would  be  thought  the  Wits, 

Difturb  rHeir  Mirth  with  melancholy  Fits  ; 

When  Healths  go  round,  and  kindly  Brimmers  flow. 

Till  the  frefh  Garlands  on  their  Foreheads  glow, 

They  whine,  and  cry,  Let  us  make  Hafte  to  live, 

Short  are  the  Joys  that  human  Life  can  give. 

Eternal  Preachers!  who  corrupt  the  Draught, 

And  pall  the  God  who  never  thinks  with  Thought. 

Even  in  Sleep  the  Body,  wrapt  in  Eafe, 

Supinely  lies,  as  in  the  peaceful  Grave, 

And  wanting  nothing,  nothiog  can  it  crave : 

Were  that  found  Sleep  eternal,  it  were  Death. 

Then  Death  to  us,  and  Death's  Anxiety, 

Is  lefs  than  nothing,  if  a  left  could  be ;  *3 

For  then  our  Atoms,  which  in  Order  lay, 

Are  fcatter'd  from  their  Heap,  and  pufFd  away, 

And  never  can  return  into  their  Place, 

When  once  the  Paufe  of  Life  has  left  an  empty  Space. 

And  laft,  fuppofe  great  Nature's  Voice  would  call 

To  thee,  or  me,  or  any  of  us  all ; 

What  do'ft  thou  mean,  ungrateful  Wretch,  thou  vain, 

Thou  mortal  thing,  thus  idly  to  complain, 

And 
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And  figh  and  fob,  that  thou  (halt  be  no  more  ? 
For  if  thy  Life  were  pleafant  heretofore, 
If  all  the  bounteous  Blefllngs  I  Could  give,  7 
Thou  haft  enjo/d,  if  thou  haft  known  to  live,  J» 
And  Pleafure  not  leak'd  thro*  thee  like  a  Sieve,  * 
Why  do'ft  thou  not  give  Thanks  as  at  a  plenteous  Feaft, 
Cram'd  to  the  Throat  with  Life,  and  rife,  and  take  thy  Reft  > 
But  if  my  Bleffings  thou  haft  thrown  away, 
If  indigefted  Joys  pafs'd  thro*,  and  would  not  day, 
Why  do'ft  thou  with  for  more  to  fquander  ftill  ? 
If  Life  be  grown  a  Load,  a  real  111, 
And  I  would  all  thy  Cares  and  Labours  end, 
Lay  down  thy  Burden,  Fool,  and  know  thy  Friend. 
To  plcafe  thee  I  have  empty'd  all  my  Store, 
I  can  invent,  and  can  fupply  no  more, 
But  run  the  Round  again,  the  Round  I  ran  before. 
Suppofe  thou  art  not  broken  yet  with  Years, 
Vet  ftill  the  felf-fame  Scene  of  Things  appears, 
And  would  be  ever,  could'ft  thou  ever  live  ; 
For  Life  is  ftill  but  Life,  there's  Nothing  new  to  give. 
But  if  a  Wretch,  a  Man  opprefs'd  by  Fate, 
Should  beg  of  Nature  to  prolong  his  Date; 
She  fpeaks  aloud  to  him  with  more  Difdain, 
Be  ftill  thou  Martyr  Fool,  thou  covetous  of  Pain, 
But  if  an  old  decrepid  Sot  lament  $ 
What  thou,  fte  cries,  who  haft  out-liv*d  Content? 
Doft  thou  complain,  who  haft  en  joy  *d  my  Store  ? 
Now  leave  thofe  Joys,  unfuiting  to  thy  Age, 
To  a  frefh  Comer,  and  retfgn  the  Stage. 
Is  Nature  to  be'blam'd  if  thus  (he  chide  ? 
What  can  we  plead  againft  fo  juft  a  Bill  ? 
We  ftand  convi&ed,  and  our  Caufc  goes  ill. 
For  Life  is  not  confin'd  to  him  or  thee ; 
'Tis  given  to  all  for  Ufe,  to  none  for  Property. 

Therefore  when  Thoughts  of  Death  difturb  thy  Head, 
Confider,  Ancus,  great  and  good,  is  dead  : 
Ancwy  thy  Better  far,  was  born  to  dye  ; 
And  thou,  doft  thou  bewail  Mortality  ? 
So  many  Monarchs,  with  their  mighty  State, 
Who  rufd  the  World,  were  over-rul  d  by  Fate. 
The  Founders  of  invented  Arts  are  loft, 
And  Wits,  who  made  Eternity  their  Boaft. 
Where  now  is  Homer,  who  poflcKVd  the  Throne  ? 
Th'immortal  Work  remains,  the  mortal  Author's  gone* 
And  thou,  doft  thou  difdain  to  yield  thy  Breath, 
Whofc  very  Life  is  little  more  than  Death  ? 
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More  than  one  Half  by  lazy  Sleep  poflefi'd,  n 
And  when  awake,  thy  Soul  but  nods  at  beft,        (Dryd.  Luc> 
Day- Dreams,  and  fickly  Thoughts  revolving  in  thy  Breaft.  * 
Ah!  Why 

Should  Man,  when  Nature  calls,  not  chufe  to  dye, 
Rather  than  ftretch  the  Span  of  Life,  to  find 
Such  Ills  as  Fate  has  wifely  caft  behind,  t 
For  thofe  to  feel,  whom  fond  Defire  to  live 
Makes  covetous  of  more  than  Life  can  give  ? 
Each  has  his  Share  of  Good,  and  when  'tis  gone, 
The  Gueft,  tho'  hungry,  cannot  rife  too  foon.  Dr.  Sig,  &  Guifc. 

'Tis  not  the  StoiclCs  Leflbn,  got  by  Rote, 
The  Pomp  of  Words,  and  Pedant  Diflertation, 
That  can  fupport  thee  in  that  Hour  of  Terrour : 
Books  have  taught  Cowards  to  talk  nobly  of  it ; 
But  when  the  Tryal  comes,  they  ftart  and  frand  aghaft. 

Temple  of  Death.  (Row.  Fair  Ptnm 

In  thofe  cold  Climates,  where  the  Sun  appears 
Unwillingly,  and  hides  his  Face  in  Tears  j 
A  dreadful  Vale  lies  in  a  defart  Ifle,  . 
On  which  indulgent  Heav'n  did  never  fmile. 
There  a  thick  Grove  of  aged  Cyprefs- Trees, 
Which  none  without  an  awful  Horrour  fees, 
Into  its  wfaher'd  Arms,  depriv'd  of  Leaves, 
Whole  Flocks  of  ill-prefaging  Birds  receives: 
Poifons  are  all  the  Plants  the  Soil  will  bear, 
And  Winter  is  the  only  Seafon  there. 
Millions  of  Graves  cover  the  fpacious  Field, 
And  Springs  of  Blood  a  thoufand  Rivers  yield ; 
Whofe  Streams  opprefs'd  with  Carcafles  and  Bones, 
Inftead  of  gentle  Murmurs,  pour  forth  Groans. 

Within  this  Vale  a  famous  Temple  (lands, 
Old  as  the  World  it  felf,  which  it  commands : 
Round  is  its  Figure,  and  Four  Iron  Gates 
Divide.Mankind.   By  order  of  the  Fates, 
There  come  in  Crouds,  doom'd  to  one  common  Grave, 
The  Young,  the  Old,  the  Monarch,  a  ad  the  Slave. 
Old  Age,  and  Bains,  which  Mankind  moft  deplores, 
Are  faithful  Keepers  of  thofe  facred  Doors  ; 
All  clad  in  mournful  Blacks,  which  alio  load 
The  facred^Walls  of  this  obfeure  Abode  ; 
And  Tapers  of  a  pitchy  Subftance  made, 
With  Clouds  of  Smoak  encreafe  the  difmal  Shade. 

A  Monfter  void  of  Reafon,  and  of  Sight, 
The  Goddefs  is  who  fways  this  Realm  of  Night. 
Her  Power  extends  o'er  all  Things  that  have  Breath, 
A  cruel  Tyrant,  and  her  Name  is  Death.  Mr** 

DYING. 


(89) 


DYING. 

There  Life  gave  Way,  and  the  laft  rofy  Breath 
Went  in  that  Sigh.   Death  like  a  brutal  Vi&or, 
Already  enter'd,  with  rode  Hafte  defaces 
The  lovely  Frame  he'as  mafter'd  ;  fee  how  (bon 
Thofc  ftarry  Eyes  have  loft  their  Light  and  Luftre. 

(R«v.  Amb.  Sttfr 

He  felf,  and  deadly  pale, 
Groan  d  out  his  Soul,  with  gufhing  Blood  eftixs'd.  Milt. 

Grov'ling  in  Death  he  murmur'd  on-the  Ground, 
And  pour'd  his  Life  out  from  jche  gating  Wound.  Bloc. 

He  fell,  and  fhiv'ting  gafp'd  his  lateft  Breath, 
And  fainting  funk  into  the  Arms  of  Death.  BUc. 

Biting  the  Ground  he  lies, 
And  Death  s  unwelcom  Shade  o'er-fpreads  his  Eyes.  Bloc. 

Gafping  he  lay,  and  from  a  gricfly  Wound 
The  crimfon  Life  ebb'd  out  upon  the  Ground.  Blac. 

Shiv'ring  Death  crept  cold  along  his  Veins.  Blac. 

A  gloomy  Night  overwhelms  his  dying  Eyes, 
And  his  difdainrul  Soul  from  his  pale  Bofom  flies.  Blac. 

He  ftaggars  round,  his  Eye-balls  roll  in  Death, 
And  with  fhort  Sobs  he  gafps  away  his  Breath         Dryd.  Vir&> . 

A  hov'ring  Mift  came  fwimming  o'er  his  Sight, 
And  feal'd  his  Eyes  in  everlafting  Night.     *         Dryd.  Virg. 

The  ling'ring  Soul  th'unwelcom  Doom  receives, 
And  murm'ring  with  Difdain  the  beauteous  Body  leaves.  StaffL. 

He  fetch'd  his  Breath  in  Sobs  and  double  Sighs,  {Firfr 
And  often  ftrove,  but  ftrove  in  vain,  to  rife  : 
His  Eyes,  defrauded  of  their  vital  Ray, 
Labour  for  Lifes  and"  catch  the  flying  Day : 
From  the  wide  Wound  a  purple  River  flows, 
And  Life  departs  in  ftrong  convuliive  Throes.  Blsc* 

Thrice  Dido  try'd  to  raife  her  drooping  Head, 
And  fainting  thrice,  fell  groy  ling  on  the  Bed ; 
Thrice  op'd  her  heavy  Eyes,  and  fought  the  Light,  - 
And  having  found  it,  ficken'd  at  the  Sight ;  > ; 

And  clos'd  her  Lids  at  laft  in  endlefs  Night.  -> 
The  ftruggling  Soul  was  loos'd,  and  Life  diilblvM  in  Air. 

(Dryd.ffrg. 

A  gathering  Mift  overclouds  her  chearful  Eyes, 
And  from  her  Cheeks  the  rofy  Colour  flies : 

He  fwims  before  her  Sight, 
Inexorable  Death,  and  claims  his  Right. 
She  daggers  in  her  Seat  with  agonizing  Pains ; 
Dying,  her  open'd  Hand  forfakes  the  Reins, 
Short  and  more  fhort  fhe  pants  ;  by  flow  Degrees 
Her  Mind  the  Paffage  from  her  Body  frees  ; 

She 
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She  drops  her  Sword,  (he  nods  her  plumy  Creft, 
Her  drooping  Head  declining  on  her  Breaft  : 
In  the  laft  Sigh  her  ftruggling  Soul  expires, 
And  murm'ring  with  Difdain  to  Stygian  Sounds  retires.  Dr./^. 

And  Life  at  length  forfook  her  heaving  Heart, 
Loath  from  fo  fweet  a  Manfion  to  depart.  Dryd*  Virg. 

A  deadly  Cold  has  froze  the  Blood  ; 
The  pliant  Limbs  grow  ftifF,  and  lofe  their  Ufe, 
And  all  the  animating.  Fire  is  quench'd. 
Ev'n  Beauty  too  is  dead  :  An  afhy  Pale 
Grows  o'er  the  Rofes ;  the  red  Lips  have  loft 
Their  fragrant  Hue,  for  want  of  that  fweex  Breath, 
That  blefs'd  'em  with  its  Odours,  as  it  pafiu       Rw.  Tamefh 

This  was  his  laft :  For  Death  came  on  amain, 
And  exercis'd  below,  his  Iron  Reign. 
Then  upward  to  the  Seat  of  Life  he  goes ; 
Senfe  fled  before  him ;  what  he  touch'd.  he  froze  i 
Yet  could  he  not  his  clofine  Eyes  withdraw, 
The'  lefs  and  lefs  of  Emily  he  few. 
So,  fpeechlefs  for  a  little  Space  he  lay,  .  . 

Then  grafp'd  the  Hand  he  held,  and  figh'd  his  Soul  away.Dry* 

More  Ihe  was  faying,  but  Death  rufh'd  betwixt:  (P*/.  &Ara 
She  half  pronounc'd  your  Name  with  her  laft  Breath, 
And  bury'd  half  within  her.  Dryd.  All  fir  Love. 

Oh  fhe  is  gone  !  the  talking  Soul  is  mute  : 
She's  hulh'd :  No  Voice,  no  Mufick  now  is  heard  : 
The  Bow'r  of  Beauty  is  more  ftill  than  Death. 
The  Rofes  fade  ;  and  the  melodious  Bird, 
That  wak'd  their  Sweets,  has  left 'em  now  for  ever.    Lee  Alex. 

She's  out :  The  Damp  of  Death  has  quench'd  her  quite; 
Thofe  fpicy  Doors,  her  Lips,  are  fhut,  clofe  locked, 
Which  never  Gale  of  Life  fhall  open  more.  Lee  Mitkrii. 

He  breaths  fnort, 
The  Taper's  fpent,  and  this  is  his  laft  Blaze.       Lee  C*f.  Bmrg% 

His  fnowy  Neck  reclines  upon  his  Breaft, 
Like  a  fair  Flow'r  by  the  keen  Share  opprefs'd  : 
Like  a  white  Poppy  finking  on  the  Plain, 
Whofe  heavy  Head  is  over-charg'd  with  Rain.        dryd.  Virg. 
Dying  of  Old  Age. 

Of  no  Diftemper,  of  no  Blaft  he  dy'd, 
But  fell,  like  Autumn  Fruit,  that  mellow'd  long  ; 
Ey'n  wonder'd  at,  becaufe  he  dropt  no  fooner. 
Fate  fcem'd  to  wind  him  up  for  Fourfcore  Years, 
Yet  frefhly  ran  he  on  Ten  Winters  more  ; 
Till,  like  a  Clock,  worn  out  with  eating  Time; 
The  Wheels  of  weary  Life  at  Jaft  flood  ftilL  tee  Oedii. 
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His  livid  Eyes,  retreated  froth  the  Day, 
Deep  in  their  hollow  Orbits  bury'd  lay: 
His  Back-bone,  (hurting  out,  drew  in  his  Bread  J  ) 
This  Shoulder  elevated,  that  deprefs'd  :  f 
And  his  foul  Chin  his  odious  Bofom  prefs'd.  J 
Long  little  Legs,  fuch  has  the  (talking  Crane, 
His  fhort  ill-figur'd  Body  did  fuftain. 

Why,  Love  renounced  me  in  my  Mother's  Womb, 
And  for  I  (hould  not  deal  in  her  foft  Laws, 
He  did  corrupt  frail  Nature  with  fome  Bribe, 
To  (brink  my  Arm  thus  like  a  wither' d  Shrub, 
To  make  an  envious  Mountain  on  my  Back* 
*  Where  fits  Deformity  to  mock  my  Body; 
To  (hape  my  Legs  of  an  unequal  Size, 
To  difproporfion  me  in  ev'ry  Part, 
Like  to  a  Clmr,  or  unlicfd  Bear's  Whelp, 
That  carries  no  Impreflion  lite  the  Dam.       Shak.  Hen.  6.  p.  |* 

Nature  herfelf  ftart  back  when  thou  wert  born, 
And  cry'd  the  Work's  not  mine. 
The  Midwife  flood  aghaft  ;  and  when  (he  fa* 
Thy  Mountain-Back,  and  thy  diftorted  Legs, 
ThyFaceitfelf 

Half  minted  with  the  royal  Staifip  of  Man, 
And  half  overcome  with  Beaft,  (he  doubted  long 
Whofe  Right  in  thee  were  more ; 
And  knew  not,  if  to  burn  thee  in  the  Flames 
Were  not  the  holier  Work. 

Am  I  to  blame ;  if  Nature  threw  my  Body 
In  fo  perverfe  a  Mold  ?  Yet  when  the  caft 
Her  envious  Hand  upon  my  topple  Joints* 
Unable  to  refill,  and  rumpled  'em 
On  Heaps  in  their  dark  Lodging  ;  to  revenge 
Her  bungled  Work,  (he  ftamp'd  my  Mind  more  fair  i 
And  as  from  Chwt  huddlec)  and  deform'd, 
The  Gods  ftruck  Fire,  and  lighted  up  the  Lamps 
That  beautify  the  Sky  ;  fo  (he  informed 
This  ill-fhap'd  Body  with  a  daring  Spul : 
And  making  lefs  than  Man,  (he  made  me  more. 

No !  thou  art  all  one  Errour,  Soul  and  Body ! 
The  firft  young  Yryal  of  Tonic  unskill4d  PowV, 
Rude  in  the  making  Art,  and  Ape  of  Jove* 
Thy  Body  opens  inward  to  thy  Soul, 
And  lets  in  Day  to  make  thy  vices  feen. 
Thy  crooked  Mind  within  hunch' d  out  toy  Back, 
And  wandered  in  thy  Limbs :  Thou  filot  of  Nature  t 
i    Thou  Enemy  of  Eytp !  fixcrcfcencc  of  a  Man !    £>ryd.  dedij 
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DEGENERATE. 
Thus  all  below,  whether  by  Nature's  Curie, 
Or  Fate's  Decree,  degenerate  ftill  to  worfe.  DrjeL  Ftfg. 

Time  fenfibly  all  things  impairs, 
Our  Fathers  have  been  worfe  than  theirs, 
And  we  than  oars ;  next  Age  will  lee 
A  Race  more  profligate,  than  we, 
With  all  the  Pains  we  take,  have  Skill  enough  to  be.  Raji.  Bar. 

The  Wicked,  when  compared  with  the  more  Wicked, 
Look  beautiful ;  and  not  to  be  the  worft 
Stands  in  fome  Rank  of  Praife.  Sbsk.  K.  Lor. 

DELUGE. 

Mean  while  the  South- Wind  Rofe,  and  with  black  Wings* 
Wide-hovVing,  all  the  Clouds  together  drove 
From  under  Heav  n :  The  Hills,  to  their  Supply, 
Vapour  and  Exhalation  dusk  and  moift 
Sent  up  amain  :  And  now  the  thicken'd  Sky, 
Like  a  dark  Cieling,  flood  ;  Down  rufifd  the  Rain 
Impetuous,  and  continued  rill  the  Earth 
No  more  wasfeen :  The  floating  Veftel  fwam 
Up-lifted ;  and  fecure,  with  beaked  Prow, 
Rode  tilting  o'er  the  Waves  :  All  Dwellings  elle 
Flood  overwhelm'd,  and  them,  with  all  their  Pomp, 
Deep  under  Water  rowl'd  :  Sea  cover'd  Sea  : 
Sea  without  Shore  !  and  in  their  Palaces, 
Where  Luxury  lately  reign'd,  Sea-Monfrers  whelp'd, 
And  ftabled ;  Qf  Mankind,  fo  numerous  late,  ^ 
All  left,  in  one  fmall  Bottom  fwam  imbark'd.  tffc  J 

Th'cxpanded  Waters  gather  on  the  Plain,  !j 
They  float  the  Fields,  and  over-top  the  Grain :  J 
Then,  rufhing  onwards,  with  a  fweepy  Sway,  r 
Bear  Flocks,  and  Folds,  and  lab'ring  Hinds  away :  v 
Nor  fafe  their  Dwellings  were  ;  for,  fap'd  by  Floods,  * 
Their  Houfes  fell  upon  their  Houiholds  Gods,  f 
The  folid  Piles,  too  ftrongly  built  to  fall9  L 
High  o'er  their  Heads,  behold  a  watry  Wall. 
Now  Seas  ahd  Earth  were  in  Confuflon  loft  :  * 
A  World  of  Waters,  and  without  a  Coaft. 
One  climbs  a  ClifF,  one  in  his  Boat  is  born,  r 
And  ploughs  above,  where  late  he  fow'd  hisCont*  m 
Others  o'er  Chimney-Tops  and  Turrets  row,  B 
And  drop  their  Anchors  on  the  Meads  below  :  ft 
Or  downwaid  driven,  bruife  the  tender  Vine  5 
Or  toft  alofr,  are  knock'd  againfta  Pine.  j 
And  where  of  late  the  Kids  had  cropt  the  Grafs, 
The  Monfters  of  the  Deep  now  take  their  Place.  J  ! 
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jting  KereiJsOn  the  Cities  ride,1 
J  wondVing  Dolphins  o'er  the  Palace  glide  ; 
Leave*  and  Mails  of  mighty  Oaks  they  browze, 
1  their  broad  Fins  entangle  in  the  Boughs. 
:  frighted  Wolf  now fwims  among  the  Sheep* 
t  yellow  Lion  wanders  in  the  Deep ; 
rapid  Force  no  longer  helps  the  Boar* 
t  Stag  fwims  falter  than  he  ran  before : 
e  Fowls,  long  beating  on  their  Win^s  in  vain, 
]>air  of  Land,  and  drop  into  the  Main* 
w  Hills  and  Vales  no  more  DlftinEtion  know, 
4  levefd  Nature  lies  opprefs'd  be  low,  Dryi.  oW. 

DESPAIR. 
Defpair,  whefe  Torments  no  Men  fare 

But  Lovers  and  the  Damnd  endure.  Cwt* 
Tpiir  of  Life  the  Means  of  Living  fhewj.  D*$d,  ViTg. 

We,  when  our  Fate  can  he  no  worfe, 

Arc  fitted  for  the  braveft  Courfe  j 

Have  time  to  rally,  and  prepare 

Our  la&and  beft  Defence,  Defpair. 

Defpair,  by  which  the  gillmt'ft  Feats 

Have  been  atchievMin  greareft  Strcights  | 

And  horrid'ft  Dangers  fa fely  wavM, 

By  being  coungeoufly  out-biav'd : 

As  Wounds  by  other  Wounds  are  heaf  d, 

And  Poyfoos  by  themfelvcs  expeFd*  ttui* 
Zifrair^  attended^wkh  her  gha%^T«in^ 

all  at  her  hideous  Army7s  Head  advance, 

id  lhake  againft  his  B  re  a  ft  her  bloody  Lance  t 

all  draw  her  Troops  of  Terrour  in  Array, 

after  her  Griefs,  and -horrid  War  difplay  : 

;  Kings  for  Fight  their  warlike  Ranks  difpofc, 

flull  {he  range  her  thick-  embattel'd  Woes.  .  tittci 

He  makes  his  Heart  a  Prey  to  black  Defpair  f 

?  eats  not,  drinks  not,  fleeps  not,  has  no  UfS 

F  any  thing  but  Thought;  or  if  he  talks 

is  to  himfelf,  and  then  'tis  perfect  raving: 

lien  he  defies  the  World,  and  bids  it  pafs ;  , 

metimes  he  gnaws  his  Lips,  then  draws  his  Mouth 

to  a  fcomfiiFSmife.  '  Dryd.  Mf$r  Lnt. 

Noweold  Defpair 
o  livid  Palenefi  turns  die  glowing  Red  ;  . 
is  Blood,  fcarce  liquid,  creeps  within  his  Veins,  (^r*, 
ke  Water  which  the  freezing  Wind  conftrains.  Dry  J  P*l  fa 
He  rav'd  with  all  the  Madncfc  of  Defpair.  '  ^ 

£  roar'd,  he  beat  his  Breaft,  he  tore  his  Hair  t 

I  i  Drj 
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Dry  Sorrow  in  his  ftupid  Eyc$  appears, 

For,  wanting  Nourifliment,  he  wanted  Tears. 

His  Eye- balls  in  their  hollow  Sockets  fink, 

Bereft  of  Sleep,  he  loaths  his  Meat  and  Drink  J 

He  withers  at  the  Heart,  and  looks  as  wan 

As  the  pale  Spettre  of  amurder'd  Man ;  ^  • 

That  Pale  turns  Yellow,  and  his  Face  receives 

The  faded  Hue  of  faplefs  boxen  Leaves. 

In  folitary  Groves  he  makes  his  Moan, 

Walks  early  out,  and  ever  is  alone  ; 

Nor  mix  d  in  Mirth,  in  youthful  Pleafures  fhares, 

But  fighs  when  Songs  and  Inftruments  he  hears. 

His  Spirits  are  fo  low  his  Voice  is  drown'd,  * 

He  hears  as  from  afar,  or  in  a  Swound ;  S 

Like  the  deaf  Murmurs  of  a  diftant  Sound.  J 

Uncomb'd  his  Locks,  and  fquallid  his  Attire  ; 

Unlike  the  Trim  of  Love  or  gay  Delire  : 

But  full  of  mufeful  Mopings,  which  prefage 

The  Lofs  of  Reafon,  and  conclude  in  Rage.  Dryd.  P*L  &  Art. 

I'm  here!  and  thus  the  Shades  of  Night  around  met 
I  look  as  if  all  Hell  were  in  my  Heart  ! 
And  I  in  Hell !  Nay  furely  'tis  fo  with  me  j 
For  ev'ry  Step  I  tread,  metbinksfome  Fiend 
Knocks  at  my  Bread,  and  bids  it  not  be  quiet. 
I've  heard  how  defp'rate  Wretches,  like  my  fclf, 
Have  wander'd  out  at  this  dead  time  of  Night, 
To  meet  the  Foe  of  Mankind  in  his  Walks  : 
Sure  I'm  fo  curft,  that  tho'  of  Heav'n  forfaken, 
No  Minifter  of  Darknefs  cares  to  tempt  me.       Of*.  Vaki  Prf, 

Beneath  this  gloomy  Shade, 
By  Nature  only  for  my  Sorrows  made, 

Til  Jpend  this  Voice  in  Cries, 

In  Tears  I'll  wafte  thefe  Eyes, 

By  Love  fo  vainly  fed : 
So  Luft  of  old  the  Deluge  punifhed. 

When  Thoughts  of  Love  I  entertain, 
I  meet  no  Words  but  Never  and  In  vain  \ 

Never';  Alas,  that  dreadful  Name, 

Which  fuels  the  eternal  Flame! 

Never  my  Time  to  come  muft  wade  ! 
.  In  vain  torments  the  Prefent  and  the  Pad ! 

Then  down  I  laid  my  Head, 
Down  on  cold  Earth,  and  for  a  while  .was  dead, 
And  my  freed  Soul  to  a  ftrange  fomewhere  fled. 

.  Ah  !  fottifli  Soul,  faid  J, 
When  back  to  its  Cage  again  I  faw  it  fly : 


(95) 


Fool !  to  rcfumc  her  broken  Chain, 

And  row  htr  Galley  here  again  I 

Fool  to  that  Body  to  return, 
liere  it  condemned,  and  defKn'd  is  to  born  1  Cowl. 

My  &d  Soul 
s  formed  a  difinal  melancholy  Scene  ; 
ch  a  Retreat  as  I  would  wifli  to  find : 
i  unfrequented  Vale,  o'ererown  with  Trees 
Dfly  and  old,  within  whole  lonefom  Shade 
vens  and  Birds  ill-omen'd  only  dwell : 
>  Sound  to  break  the  Silence,  but  a  Brook 
tat  bubbling  winds  among  the  Weeds:  No  Mark 
'  any  human  Shape  that  had  been  there; 
ile(s  a  Skeleton  of  fome  poor  Wretch, 
ho  had  long  fince,  like  me,  by  Love  undone, 
tight  that  fad  Place  out  to  defpair  and  die  in.   Row.  Fair  Pen. 
winds,  bear  me  to  fome  barren  Ifland, 
here  Print  of  human  Feet  was  never  feen  ; 
ergrown  with  Weeds  of  fuch  a  monftrous  Height, 
teir  baleful  Tops  are  wafiVd  with  bellying  Clouds; 
neath  whole  ven  mous  Shade  I  may  have  vent 
r  Horrour  that  would  blaft  the  barb'rous  World.    La  Otiif. 
There  let  me  groan  my  Horrours  on  the  Earth, 
Here  bellow  out  my  utmoft  Gale,* 
iiere  fob  my  Sorrows  till  I  burft  with  fighing, 
lere  gaip  and  languifh  out  my  wounded  Soul.       Lee  Oedip. 

This  Pomp  of  Horrour 
fit  to  feed  the  Frenzy  in  my  Soul ; 
sre's  Room  for  Meditation  ev'n  to  Madneft, 
ill  the  Mind  burft  with  thinking.  Row.  Fair  Pen. 

I  fancy 

n  now  turn'd  wild,  a  Commoner  of  Nature, 

f  allforfaken,  and  forfaiting  all : 

Ye  in  a  lhady  Foreft's  Sylvan  Scene ; 

retch'd  at  my  Length  beneath  fome  blafted  Oak, 

lean  my  Head  uptn  the  mofly  Bark, 

ndlook  juft  of  a  Piece,  as  I  grew  from  it. 

yuncomb'd  Locks,  matted  like  Mifletoe, 

ang  o'er  my  hoary  Face :  The  Herd  come  jumping  by  me, 

nd  fearlefs  quench  their  Thirft  while  I  look  on, 

nd  take  me  for  their  Fellow-Citizen.         Dryd.  All  for  Lrvt. 

There  is  a  ftupid  Weight  upon  my  Senfes, 

difmal  fullen  Stillnefs,  that  fucceeds 

he  Storm  of  Rage  and  Grief;  like  ftlent  Death 

fter  the  Tumult  and  the  Noife  of  Life. 

rould  it  were  Death,  (as  fure  'tis  wondrous  like  it) 

>r  I  am  fick  of  living  j  my  Soul's  pal  I'd.; 

I  3  -  Sht 


fa  An 


(9<) 

She  kindles  not  with  Anger  or  Rcvenjat  « 
Love  was  th'informinf  aftjve  Fire  within, 
Now  that  is  quench'd  the  Mafs  forgets  to  t 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  its  Kindred  Earth. 

For  cold  Defpair  begins  to  freeze  my  Bofom, 
And  all  my  PowYs  are  now  refolv'd  on  Dtarh. 

There's  nothing  in  this  World  can  make  mfc  Joy 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  TaJt, 
Vexing  the  dull  Ear  of  a  drowfy  Man.  $hml 

Oh  I  have  Caufe  to  curfe  my  Life,  <ny  Being  ; 
To  curfe  each  Morn,  each  chearfiil  Morn  that  dawns 
With  healing  Comfort,  on  its  balmy  Wtnj 
To  ev  ry  wretched  Creature  but  my  felf ;  1 
To  me  it  brings  more  Pain  and  iterated  Woes. 

My  Life's  a  Load,  encumbered  withtbt  Charge, 
I  long  to  fct  th'imprifonM  Soul  at  Urge.        Dtyd.  P*L 

For  I,  the  mod  forlorn  of  human  faod,  I 
Nor  Help  can  hope,  nor  Remedy  can  find  | 
But  doomed  to  drag  my  loathful  Lift  in  Care, 
For  my  Reward  muft  end  itin  Defpair. 
Fire,  Water,  Air,  and  Earth,  and  Force  of  Fires, 
That  governs  all,  and  Heav'n  that  all  creates  ; 
Nor  Art,  ner  Nature's  Hand,  can  eafc  my  Grief : 
Nothing  but  Death,  the  Wretches  latf  Relief 
Theh  fare  wel  Youth,  and  all  the  Joys  that  dwell 
With  youth  and  Life ;  and  Life  it  fclf  fitl 

Olivia  here  in  Solitude  he  found, 
Her  dQwn-caft  Eyes  fixt  on  the  filent  Ground  i 

Jler  Dreft  neglected,  arid  unbound  her  Hair/ 
hefeem-d  the  mournful  lmajge  of  Defpair, 
But  furious  Didp,  with  dark  Thoughts  in 
Shook  at  the  mighty  Mifchief  fhe  refolvM 
With  livid  Spots  drftinguifh'd  was  her  Fa* 
Red  were  her  rowling  Eyes,  and  difcompc  _ 
{Shaftiy  (be  gaz'd,  with  i^ain  fhe  drew  her  Breath, 
And  Nature  fhiver'd  at  approaching  Death* 

Whither  (ballTfly?    :  ' 
Where  hide  me,  and  my  Miferies  together  ? 
Oh  Belvidera !  I'm  the  wretched'ft  Creature 
E'er  crawl'd  on  Earth.  Now,  if  thou'ft  Virtue,  help  me 
Take  me  into  thy  Anns,  and  (peak  the  Words  of  pei 
To  my  divided  Soul  that  wars  within  me,  - 
And  raifeseyV^Senfe  to  my  Confufion. 
By  Hcav'h,,  lVn  tott'ring  on  the  very  Brink 
0f  Peace,  and  thou  art  all  the  Hold  IVe  left  : 
po  thou  at.ieaft,  with  charitable  Goodnefs, 
A$ft  n>c  in  the  Fangs  of  my  Affliction*  1 


i'her  Pace? 
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Could'ft  thou  but  think  how  I  have  fpcitf  the  Night, 
Dark  and  alone,  no  Pillow  to  my  Head, 
Reft  in  my  Eyes,  nor  Quiet  in  my  Heart, 
Thou  would'ft  not,  Belvidena,  fure  thou  would'ft  not 
Talk  to  me  thus ;  but  like  a  pitying  Angel, 
Spreading  thy  Wings,  come  fettle  on  my  Bread, 
And  hatch  warm  Comforts  there,  e'er  Sorrows  freeze  it. 

Why  then,  poor  Mourner,  in  what  baleful  Corner 
Haft  thou  been  talking  with  that  Witch,  the  Night  ? 
On  what  cold  Stone  haft  thou  been  ftretchM  along, 
Gathering  the  grumbling  Winds  about  thy  Head, 
To  mix  with  theirs  the  Accents  of  thy  Woes  ?  Otw.  Ven.  Pref. 

Let  us  embrace,  and  from  this  very  Moment, 
Vow  an  eternal  Mifery  together. 

And  wilt  thou  be  a  very  faithful  Wretch  ? 
Never  grow  fond  of  chearful  Peace  again  ? 
Wilt  thou  with  me  ftudy  to  be  unhappy, 
And  find  out  Ways  how  to  increafe  Affli&ions? 

We'll  inftitute  new  Arts,  unknown  before, 
To  vary  Plagues,  and  make  'cm  look  like  new  ones. 

Then  let's  together, 
Full  of  our  Guilt  diftra&ed  where  to  roam, 
Like  the  firft  wretched  Pair,  expel'd  their  Paradife: 
Let's  find  fome  Place  where  Adders  neft  in  Winter, 
Loathfom  and  venemous  ;  where  Poifons  hang, 
Like  Gums  againft  the  Walls :  Where  Witchjs  meet 
By  Night,  and  feed  upon  fome  pamper'd  Imp, 
pat  with  the  Blood  ot  Babes :  There  we'll  inhabit, 
And  live  up  to  the  Height  of  Defperation  : 
Defire  fhall  languid,  like  a  withering  FlowV; 
And  no  Diftin&ion  of  the  Sex  be  thought  of : 
Horrors  fhall  fright  me  from  thofe  pleating  Harms,  j 
And  I'll  no  more  be  caught  with  Beauty's  Charms  $  V 
But  when  I'm  dying,  take  me  in  thy  Arms.       Otw.  Orph.\ 

All  Hope  of  Succour  but  from  thee  is  paft. 
As  when  upon  the  Sands  the  Traveller 
Sees  the  high  Sea  come  rouling  frem  afar, 
The  Land  grow  ihort,  he  mends  his  weary  Pace, 
While  Death  behind  him  covers  all  the  Place  : 
So  I  by  fwifc  Misfortunes  am  purfu'd, 
Which  on  each  other  are  like  Waves  renew'd.    Pryd.  Ind.  E*p: 

DEVIL.  See  Hell,  Rage. 

DEVOTION. 
Pevotion  h  the  Love  we  pay  to  Heav'n.       Dyd.  ind.  Emp. 
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Devotion  !  chat  ofc  binds  th' Almighty's  Arms,  ^ 
And  with  her  Pray'rs  and  Tears,  her  powVful  Charms,  f 
Of  all  its  Thunder  his  right  Hand  difarms.  4 
She  partes  auick  HeavVslofty  cryftal  Wails, 
And  the  high  Gates  fly  open  when  (he  calls; 
Her  Pow'r  can  fentenc'd  Criminals  reprieve, , 
Judgment  arreft,  and  bid  the  Rebel  live, 
ller  Voice  did  pnce  the  Sun*s  fwjft  Chariot  {fay, 
And  en  the  Verge  of  Heav *n,  held  back  the  falling  Day.  . 
She  makes  contentious  Winds  forget  their  Strife, 
And  calls  back  to  the  Dead  departed  Life. 
Charm'd  by  her  Voice,  Rivers  have  ftop'd  their  Courfe, 
And  the  chill'd  Fire  laid  down  its  burning  Force.  ,  Bfc» 

Devotion  in  Diftrefi  » 
Is  bori},  but  vanifhes  in  Happinefs.  Dryd.  Tyr.  Lwt. 

DIANA. 

Such  on  Eurofas  Banks,  or  Cynthus  Height, 
Diana  feems,  and  lb  ihe  charts  the  Sight, 
When  in  the  Dance  the  graceful  Goddefs  leads 
The  Quire  of  Nymphs,  and  over-tops  their  Heads.  ^ 
Known  by  her  Quiver  and  her  lofty  Mien, 
She  walks  majeftick,  and  ihe  looks  their  Queen : 
Latona  fees  her  flune  above  the  reft, 

And  feeds  with  fecret  Joy  herfilcnt  Breaft.  pryd.  Vitg. 

Diana  thus  on  Cynthus  fliady  Top, 
Or  by  Eurata\  Stream,  leads  to  the  Chace 
Her  Virgin  Train :  A  Thoufand  lovely  Nymphs, 
Of  Form  celeftial  all,  troop  by  her  Side  ; 
Amidft  a  Thoufand  Nymphs  the  Goddefs  ft  and  s  confefr, 
In  Beauty,  Majefty,  and  Fort  Divine, 

Supream  and  eminent.  Rw.Ulyfc 
The  graceful  Goddefs  was  arrayM  in  Green ;  V 
About  her  Feet  were. little  Beagles  fcen, .    ,    ,  *> 
That  watch'd  with  upward  Eyes,  the  Motions  of  the  Queen.' 

Her  Legs,  were  buskin'd,  and  the  Left  before,    \ 

Jn  aft  to  flioot :  A  filver  Bow  fhe  bore,.  ,  ■  %  > 

And  at  her  Back  a  painted  Quiver  wore*     '  X 

She  trod  a  wcxjng.Moon,  that  fpon  would  wane, 

And  drinking  borrow'd  Lighf,  be  filled  again.  . 

With  down-caft  Eyes,  as  feemingtofurvey 

Th*  dark  Dominions.,  her  alternate  5 way.     Dryd.  Pal  &  Jr* 

O  Goddefs,  Haunter  of  the  Wood-land  Green, 
To  whom  both  Heav'n,  and  Earth,  and  Seas  Jtrefeen  ; 
Queen  of  the  nether  Skies,  where  half  the  Year 
Thy  filver  Beams  defcend,  and  light  the  gloomy  Sphere  ; 
<io4deft  of  AJaids,  sa4  CPnfcious  of  pur  fleams :  .  ,  , 

Thy 
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Thy  VoVrefs  from  my  tender  Years,  I  ana^ 
And  love,  like  thee,  the  Woods  and  Sylvan  Game. 
Thou,  Goddefs,  by  thy  triple  Shape  art  feen  ' 
In  Heav  n,Estrth,HeU,  and  ev'ry  where  a  Queen.  Dryd.P*l.bArs± 
DISCORD.  •  s 

Far  on  th'Infernal  Frontiers,  near  the  Shore 
On  which  th'infulting  \yave$  of  Chaos  roar  s  ' 
There  {lands  a  high  and  craggy  Cliff,  that  braves 
The  neighb'ring  Tempefts,  and  tumultuous  Wave*. 
On  this  fliarp  Rock  does  the  dire  Fiend  remain, 
Bound  with  a  vaft,  Unwieldy,  brazen  Chain. 
Her  hideous  Yells  the  gloomy  Deep  affright, 
And  interrupt  the  Peace  of  lonefome  Night. 
A  Thoufand  horrid1  Mouths  the  Monfter  jhpw'd, 
And  each  had  Twenty  Tongues,  all  fierce'  and  loud  i 
Her  bloody  Jaws  did  her  lean  Limbs  devour, 
And  from  her  Wounds  fhe  drank  the  flowing  Gore. 
With  her  fliarp  Claws  (he  did  her  Entrails  tear, 
And  from  her  Head  pull'd  off  her  Giaky  Hair. 
The  Breath  flle  belch'd  did  with  a  fearful  Sound 
Make  Storms  and  Whirlwinds  in  the  Air  around. 
Her  glaring,  fierce,  miiplac'd,  distorted  Eyes, 
Like  adverfe  Meteors  flaming  in  the  Skies, 
Their  fiery  Orbs  againft  each  other  turn'd. 
Tremendous  in  their  bloody  Circles  burn'd. 
Round  her  foul  Wafte  a  Thoufand  Mqnfters  rag'd, 
A  dreadful  Sight !  in  endlefs  Strife  engaged. 
Thefe  all  each  ot£er  and  their  Parent  tear, 
And  rend  her  Bowels  with  eternal  War* 
Raving  and  reftlcfs  on  the  Rock  fhe  turn'd, 
And  with  her  Feet  her  mafiy  Fetters  fpurn'd.  MUu 

Difcord  ever  haunts  with  hideous  Mien, 
Thofe  dire  Abodes  where  Hymen  once  has  been.'  Gar. 

DISDAIN.  Set  Scorn. 
*    Difdainfully  fte  look'd,  then  turning  round, 
She  fix'd  her  Eyes  unmbv'd  upon  the  Ground  ; 
And  what  he  fays  and  fwcars  regards  no  more  ) 
Than  the  deaf  Rocks  when  the  loud  Billows  roar : 
But  whirl'd  away  to  fhun  his  hateful  Sight.  Diyd.  Vitg. 

Difdain  and  Scorn  ride  fparkling  in  her  Eyes, 
Defpifing  what  they  look  #n,        Skak.  Much  ado  shout  Nithing. 

Difdain  has  fwell'd  hirb  up,  and  choak'd  his  Breath, 
Sullen  and  dumb,  and  obflinate  to  Death  : 
No  Signs  of  Pity  in  his  Face  appear :  / 
Cramm'd  with  his  Pride,  he  leaves  no  Room  within, 
For  Sighs  to  iffue  out,  or  Love  to  enter  in.  Drjd.  Cleom. 

.  Still  to  weep  and  (till  complain, 
Does  but  more  provoke  Difdain.   .  Di£ 
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Diflain  and  Lovfe  fuceeed  by  Turns. 

One  freezes  me,  and  t'other  bums. 

Away,  fond  Love,  thou  Foe  to  Reft! 
Gire  Hate  the  full  PolTeifion  of  my  Breaft. 

Hare  is.  the  nobler  Paffion  far, 

When  Love  is  ill  repaid  ; 

For  at  one  Blow  it  ends  the  War,  . 

And  cures  the  Love-fickMaid.   Dryi.  jut.  &  Mm 
JD  IS  EASES.  Setlnfirraaiy. 
Nigh  the  Reccfs  of  Chaos  and  dull  Night% 
Where  Death  maintains  his  dread  tyrannick  Sway9 
In  the  clofc  Covert  of  a  Cyprefi  Grove, 
Where  Goblins  frisk,  and  airy  Spe&res iwe  ; 
Yawns  a  dark  Cavel  snoft  formidably  wide, 
And  there  the  Monarch's  Triumphs  are  defciy  <L 
ConfuVd  and  wildly  huddled  to  the  Eye. 
The  Beggar's  Pouch,  and  Prince's  Purple  lye  : 
Dim  Lamps  with  fickly  Rays  fcarce  feem  to  glow, 
Sighs  heave  in  mournful  Moans,  and  Tears  o'er-flow. 
Old  mouldering  Urns,  pale  Fear,  and  dark  Diftreft 
Make  up  the  frightful  Horrour  of  the  Place. 
Within  its  dreadful  Taws  thofe  Furies  wait, 
Which  execute  the  harfh  Decrees  of  Fate. 
febris  is  firft  ;  the  Hag  relentlefs  hears 
The  Virgin's  Sighs,  and  fees  die  Infant's  Tears* 
In  her  parch'fl  Eye-balls  fiery  Meteors  reign. 
And  rcftlefs  Ferments  revel  in  each  Vein. 
Then  Hydrops  next  apfoears  amongft  the  Throng, 
Bloated  and  big,  fhe  flowly  fails  along : 
But.  like  a  Miier,  in  Excefs  flie's  poor, 
And  pines  for  Thirft  amidft  her  wat'ry  Store* 
Now  loathfom  Lepra,  that  offenfiv*  Spright, 
With  foul  Eruptions  ftain'd,  offends  the  Sight : 
She's  deaf  to  Beauty's  foft  pcrfwadirag  PowY, 
Nor  can  bright  Bebeh  Charms  her  Bloom  fecure. 
Whilft  meagre  Pbthijts  gives  a  filent  Blow. 
Her  Strokes  are  fure,  but  her  Advances  (low ; 
No  loud  Alarms,  nor  fierce  Affaults  are  (hewn  ; 
She  flarves  the  Fortrefs  firft,  then  takes  the  Town. 
Behind  ft  cod  Crowds  of  more  inferiour  Fame, 
Too  numerous  to  repeat,  too  foul  to  name  j 
The  VafTals  of  their  Monarch's  Tyranny, 
Who,  at  his  Nod,  on  fatal  Errands  fly. 

When  raging  Fevers  boil  the  Bloodt 
The  ftanding  Lake  foon  floats  into  a  Flood  : 
And  ev'ry  hoftiJe  Humour,  which  before 
jSltpt  quiet  in  its  Channel*  bubbles  o'er,   pry  J.  Jis.  & 
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Before  the  curing  of  a  ft  vong  Difeafe. 
Even  in  the  Inftint  of  Repair  and  Health,  * 
The  Fit  is  ftrongeft:  Evils  that  rake  Leave, 
On  their  Departure  moft  of  all  (hew  Evil.     -   Sfvk.  K.  7«M 

And  where  the  greater  Malady  is  fkt, 
The  lcfler  is  fcarctfffclr :  When  the  Min J's  free 
The  Body's  dclicat*  The  Tempeft  in  my  Mind 
Does  firoili  my  Senfes  take  all  Feeling  t\(t} 
Save  what  beats  there:    "     '         .  .  $h*l.t.U*t* 

Dife*fef  thou  ever  moftpro#tious  PowV, 
Whofe  kind  Indulgences  we  tafte  each  Hour  ^  1 
Thou  well  canft  boaft  thy  numerous  Pedigree, 
Begot  by  Sloth,  maintained  hjHLu|nry.  • 
Xh  gilded  Mace*  thy  Pfdwefi  reigds, 
Botflies  the  humble  Sheds  of  Cottage  Swains. 
To  you  fuch  Might  and  Energy  belong, 
You  nip  the  blooming,  and  unnerve  the  ftrong. 
The  purple  Conquerour  in  Chaitoyou  bind, 
And  at  e  to  us  fhy  ficians  only  kind. 
And  in  return  all  Diligence  we  pay, 
To  fix  your  Empire  and  confirm  your  Sway* 
DISPUTE. 
Tis  ftrange  how  fome  Mens  Tempers  fuif, 

lake  Bawd  and  Brandy,  with  Difputc  % 

That  for  thehr  own  Opinion  ftand  fifl^ 

Only  to  have  them  daw'd  and  canvaiL 

That  keep  their  Confidences  in  Gales, 

As  Fidlers  do  their  Crowds  and  Bafes, 

Ne'er  to  be  us*d  bni  when  they're  bent 

To  play  a  Fit  for  Argument. 

Make  true  or  faUe,  unjuft  or  j[uftf 

Of  no  ufe  but  to  be  diicufs  d: 

Difpute,  and  jet  a  Paradox, 

Like  a  findt  Boot,  upon  the  Stocks  ; 

And  ftretch  it  more  unmercifully 

Than  titlmont,  Mmtaipt,  White,  or  T*Uy. 

And  when  Dnbutes  are  wearied  out, 

Tis  Int'reft  ftiJl  re&hre*  the  Doubt.  -  Umk 

Difputants,  like  Rams  and  Bulls, 

Do  fight  with  Arms  that  fpring  from  Skulls.  Hud, 
D I S  S  E  U  B  L  B  R .  *.  S«  Woma^ 
Why,  I  can  (mile,  and  mnrther  while  limile, 
And  cry  Content  to  that  which  grieves  my  Heart,  • 
And  wet  my  Cheeks  with  artificial  Tears* 
And  frame  my  Face  to  all  Occafions.        Shah.  Bm.  i.  Part  f. 

Now  we  muft  dew  a  Mafter.piece  indeed  ; 
To  meet  the  Mah-wfcora  we  wetfd  make  aa  End  9$ 
-\  .  • .,  j  r.  „  •■;  ^  Ev'a 
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Ev'n  at  that  Time  when  mortal  War's  within, 

When  the  Blood  boils  and  flumes  to  be  at  him  ; 

Yet  then  to  fliew  the  Signs  of  heartjieft  Love,  ($f  P,ar. 

Tq  cringe,  to  fawn,  to  (mile,  to  weep,  to  fwear,      Lee  lf*J£ 

Thou  (halt  not  break  yet,  Heart,  nor  {half  (he  fcnqw 
My  inward  Torment  by  my  outward  Shciy  * 


Diflembled  Quiet  Ac  upon  my  Face  : 
2VJ[y  Sorrow  to  my  Eyes  no  Paflage  find, 
But  let  it  inward  fink,  and  drown  my  Mind, 
Falfhood  (hall  want  its  Triumph !  I  begin 
To  dagger,  but  I'll  prop  my  lelf  within : 
The  (bacious  Tow*r  no  Ruin  (hall  difcldfe. 
Till  down  at  once  the  mighty  Fabrick  goes,    ^    Dryd.  Aire*. 

Thefe  Words  he  (poke,  but  fpoke  not  from  fcis  Heart ; 
His  outward  Smiles  concealed  his  inward  Smart      Dryd.  Virg^f 

Diffembling  Hope,  her  cloudy  Front  (he  clears, 
And  a  falfe  Vigour  in  her  Eyes  appears.  Dryd.Virg. 

In  vain  you  tooth  me  with  your  foft Endearments, 
*And  fet  the  faireft  Countenance  to  view  ; 
Your  gloomy  Eyes  betray  i  Deadnels, 
And  inward  Langui(hing :  That  Oracle 
JEats,  like  afubtle  Worm,  itsvenom'd  Way, 
Preys  on  your  Heart,  and  rots  the  noble  Core  ; 
Ho we'er  the  beauteous Outfide  fhewsfp  lovely.        Lee  Otdif. 

Unhurt,  untouched,  did  I  complain, 
And  terrify1  d  all  others  with  my  Pain ; 

But  now  I  feel  the  mighty  Evil: 
Ah  there's  no  fooling  with  the  Devil  I 
So  wanton  Men,  while  they  would  others  fright, 
Themfelves  have  met  a  real  Spright. 
Darts,  and  Wounds,  and  Flame,  and  Heat, 
I  nam'd  but  for  the  Rhyme  or  the  Conceit ; 

Nor  meant  my  Verfe  mould  raifed  be, 
To  this  fad  Fame  of  Prophecy. 
Truth  gives  a  dull  Propriety  to  my  Stile, 

And  all  the  Metaphors  does  (poll. 
In  things  where  Fancy  much  does  reign, 
"*Tis  dangerous  too  cunningly  to  feign. 


By  this  curft  Art  of  Begging,  I  became 

Lame,  with  counterfeiting  Lame. 
My  Lines  of  amorous  Denre 

I  wrote  to  kindle  and  blow  others  Fire ; 

And 'twas  a  barbarous  Delight 


And  Cuftom  into  Nature  go. 


My  Fancy  promised  from  the  Sight : 


But 


But  now,  by  Low,  the  mighty  Phtlmit,  I 

My  taming  Ball  the  firft  do  try.  CmL 
DISSENSION, 
.  Diflfenfions,  like GntllStteims,  at  firtt  begun,  . 
Scarce  feen  they  rift,  but  father  as  they  run :  . 
So  Lines  that  from  theii  Parallel  decline. 
More  they  advance,  the  more  (bey  ftiH  disjoin-  Gdr. 
DOGS.  $#  Hunting; 
DOLPHIN 
As  when  a  Dolphin  (tons  tfpon  the  Tidl, 
Difplays  his  Beautiea  and  hbfcaly  Pride; 
His  various-colour'd  Arch  actorns  die  Flood, 
Like  a  bright  Rainbow  in  a  Watty  Cloud  : 
He  from  the  Billows  leapt  with  sans 
Wanton  with  Vigour  and  inimodYate  Lift. 

The  Dolphins  m  the  De*p  each  other  chafe  (Wiy. 
In  Circles,  wtfenthey  f win  around  the  watYr  Race,  toy*. 
DOUBT. 
Doubt's  the  worft  TyiatitXjf  a  gen'rous  Mind, 
The  Coward's  ill,  who  dtflesfcot  meet  his  Fat*,  % 
And  ever  doubting  to  be  fortunate,  j 


Fallttb  die  Wretchednefi  bit  fteatfs  create. 

Oh  how  this  Tyrant  Doubt  torments  my  Breaft! 
My  Thoughts,  like  Birds,  who  frighted  from  their  Reft, 
Around  the  Place,  where  all  was  hufh'd  before, 
Flutter,  and  hardly  fettle  any  more.  Otw.  Dm  Ctrl. 

Floating  in  a  Flood  of  Care, 
This  Way  and  that  he  turns  his  anxious  Mind* 
Thinks  and  rejeds  the  Counfel  he  defign d : 
Explores  himfelf  in  vain  in  ev'ry  Part, 
And  gives  no  Reft  to  his  diftrafted  Heart.         ~   Dryd.  Virg  '. 
.  For  various  Thoughts  began  to  buftle, 
And  with'  his  inward  Man  to  juftlc. 
He  ftop'd  and  paused  upon  the  fuddain, 
And  with  *  ferious  Forehead  plodding. 
Sprung  a  new  Scruple  in  his  Head, 
%  Which  firft  he  fcratch'd,  and  after  faid: 
Quoth. Jie,  in  all  my  paft  Adventures 
I  ne'er  was  fet  fo  on  the  Tenters, 
Or  taken  tardy  with  Dikmm*, 
That  ev?ry  way  I  turn  does  hem  m£* 
And  with  inextricable  Doubt, 
Befets  my  puzzled  Wits  about.  hud. 
Doubt  is  fomeEale  to  thofe  who  fear  the  Worft.  toryd.  Ststt  •/ 
DOVE.  {Inn. 
As  when  a  Dove  hpr  rocky  Hold  forfakes ; 
Rowz'd  in  a  Fright,  her  founding  Wings  Ihe  flukes  t 

The 
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•  The  Tavern  rings  with  datViiog>  out  (he  fliei* 
^nd  leaves  her  callow  Cftc,  and  cleaves  die  Skies ; 
"At  nrft  (he  flutters,  but  at  length  flie  fprings, 
To  fmoother  Flight,  and  hoots  upon  her  Wings.     Drj4.  Pitg. 
DREAMS. 
Dreams  are  hut  Interlude*  which  Fancy 
When  Monarch  Reafon  flecps,  this  Mimick  wakes  1 
'  Compounds  a  Medley  of  disjointed  things, 
A  Court  of  Coolers,  and  a  Mob  of  Kings: 
Light  Fumes  are  merry,  groflcr  Fumes  are  fid  | 
Both  are  the  reafonable  Soul  run  mad  ; 
And  many  monftrous  Forms  in  Sleep  we  fee. 
That  never  were*  nor  arc,  nor  e'er  can  he. 
Sometimes  forgotten  things,  long  caft  behind, 
JRuih  forward  in  the  Brain,  and  come  to  mind ; 
The  Nurfcs  Legends  arc  for  Truths  rcceiv'd 
'  And  the  Man  dreams  but  what  the  Boy  bef 
Sometimes  we  but  rehearfe  a  former  Play, 
The  Night  reftorcs  our  Anions  done  by  Day; 
As  Hounds  in  Sleep  will  open  for  their  Prey. 
Jnfliort,  the  Farce  of  Dreams  is  of  a  Piece, 
Chimeras  aliP  and  more  abfurd  or  lefs,  Dryd*  JU  i 

Are  from  Repletion  and  Complexion  bred, 
from  riling  Fumes  of  indigefted  Food, 
And  noxious  Humours  that  infe£r  the  Blood, 
When  Cholcr  overflows,  then  Dreams  are  bred 
Of  Flames,  and  alJ  the  Family  of  Red ; 
Red  Dragons  and  red  Beafts  in  Sleep  we  view, 
For  Humours  are  diitinguiuVd  by  their  Hue, 
From  hence  we  dream  of  War  and  warlike  things, 
And  Wafpsand  Homers  with  their  double  Wings. 
Choler  aduft  congeals  our  Blood  with  Fear, 
Then  black  Bulls  to  is  us,  and  black  Devils  tear. 
In  fanguin  airy  Dreams  aloft  we  bound  j 
With  Rheums  opprefs'd,  we  fink  in  Rivers  drown'd. 
The  dominating  Humour  makes  the  Dream.  Dr.  tbt  Cock  1 

When  heavy  Sleep  has  closed  the  Sight, 
And  fickly  Fancy  labours  in  the  Night, 
We  feem  to  run,  and  defriture  of  Force, 
Our  finking  Limbs  forftke  us  in  the  Cotirfe : 
In  vain  we  heave  for  Breath,  in  vain  we  cry, 
The  Nerves  unbrae'd  their  ufual Strength  deny, 
And  on  the  Tongue  the  faulrVing  Accents  die.      &ry£  J 

As  one,  who  in  fome frightful  Dream  would  Ihun 
His  preffing  Foe,  labours  in  vain  to  run  i 
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And  his  own  Slownefc  in  his  Sleep  bemoans, 

With  thick  lhort  Sighs,  Aveft  Cries  and  tender  Groans.  Dryd. 

Hi*  kHe  feet  {Cmq.  of  Gran. 

Grow  to  the  Ground-,  5h«  nViiggttng  Voice  dies  inward.  Dryd. 

As  he,  who  in  a  Dream  *nvh  DroujjhMs  curVd,(Z>«V,  &  Crefs. 
And  finds  no  real  Drink  to  quench  his  Thirft, 
Rons  t6 imagined  L&eslffr  Heat  to  Deep, 
And  vainly  Twills,  *nd  labours  in  nis'Sleep.  Dryd.  Lucr. 

A  Dream  o'ertook  me  at  my  Waking  Hour 
This  Morn ;  and  Dreams  they  ft y  are  Chen  divine, 
When  all  the  balmy  Vapours  are  *xhal'd, 
And  fome  o^pow^rng^Jod  continues  Sleep.      Dryd.  Dm  Stb. 
D  R I N  K  I  N  C.  SarBowl,  Silcnus. 
Crown  high  the  Gotfttots  with  a  chearful  Draught; 
Enjoy  the  prefent  Hour,  adjourn  the  future  Thought.  Dr.  Virg. 

They  brim  their  ample  'Bo wis. 
fill  high  the  Goblets  with  a  Sparkling  Flood.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Indulge  thy  Genius,  and  oer-flow  thy  Soul, 
Till  thy  Wit  fparUe  like  the  chearful  Bowl;  Dryd.  Perf. 

The  flowing  Bowl 
With  a  full  Tide  inkrg'd  his  chearful  Soul.  Stcpi.  Juv. 

Make  Hafie  to  meet  the  genfrous  Wmfe, 
Whofe  piercing  is  for  thee  deky'd, 
The  rofy  Wreath  is  ready  made, 
And  artful  Hands -prepare 
The  fragrant  Oil,  that  fhall  perfume  thy  Hair. 
When  the  Wine  fparkks  from  afar, 
And  the  well-natur^tt  Friend  cries,  tome  away: 
Make  Hafte,  and  leave  thy  Bus'nefs  and  thy  Gare  ; 
No  mortal  IntVeft  eartf  be  worth  thy  Stay,  Dryd.  Hp*. 

Here's  to  thee,  Dick,  this  whining  Love  defpife, 
Fledge  me,  my  Friend,  and  drink  till  thou  art  wife  ; 
It  fparkles  brighter  far  than  (he ; '  - 
'Tis  pure,  and  right  without  Deceit, 
And  fiich  no  Woman  eVr  will  be, 
No  I  they  are  all  fophifticate  ! 
Here's  to  thee  again:  Thy  fenfelefs  Sorrow  drown'd, 
Let  the  Glafs  walk  till  all  Things  too  go  round : 
Again :  Till  th*fc  Two'Lights  are  four : 
No  Errovrs  here  can  dangVous  prove  ; 
Thy  Paffioo,  Man,  deceives  thee  more  s 
None  doable  fee  like  Men  In  Love.  CowU 

Fill  the  Bowl  with  rofy  Wine : 
Around  our  Temples  Roles  twine, 
And  let  us  chearftiHy  awhile, 
Like  the  Win?,  and  Rofes,  fmile. 
Crown'd  with  Rofes  we  contemn 
Oyges  wealthy  Diadem.  To 
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To  Day  is  ours!  what  do  wc  fear? 
To  Day  is  ours !  wchavc  it  hew ! 
Let's  treat  it  kindly,  that  it  may, 
Wifh  at  kf  ft  with  us  to  ftav. 
Ws  baniih  Bus'nefs,  baniih  Sorrow, 
To  the  Gods  belongs  To-morrow.         Cfcvf.  Jn& 

Underneath  this  Myrtle  Shade, 
On  flow'ry  Bedsfupinelv  laid, 
With  od'rous  Oils  my  Head  Qfer-flowin& 
Ahd  around  it  Rofcs  growing. 
What  fbould  I  do,  but  drink  away 
The  Heat  and  Trouble  of  the  Day  t 
In  this  more  than  Kingly  State, 
Love  himfelf  fhall  on  me  wait: 
Fill  to  me,  Uvi,  nay  fill  it  up, 
And  mingled,  caft  into  the  Cup, 
Wit,  and  Mirth,  and  noble  Fires, 
Vig'rous  Health,  and  gay  Defires. 
The  Wheel  of  Life  no  lefs  will  ft*y> 
In  a  fmooth  than  rugged  Way : 
Since  it  equally  does  flee, 
Let  the  Motion  pleafant  be.      ■  ■  .  * 
Why  do  we  precious  Ointments  ftowVA 
Noble  Wines  why  do  we  pour, 
JSeauteous  Flow'rs  why  do  we  fpread, 
On  the  Monuments  of  the  Dead  t 
Nothing  they  but  Duft  can  mow, 
Or  Bones  that  haften  to  be  fo: 
Crown  me  with  Rofes  whilft  I  live  t 
Now  your  Wines  and  Ointments  give  t 
After  Death  I  nothing  crave,  .  ..     ^  J 

Let  me  alive  my  Pleafures  haves  <  ? 

All  are  Stoicks  in  the  Grave.  Cm/.  Jml 

The  thirfty  Earth  foaks  up  the  Rain, 
And  drinks,  and  gapes  for  Drink  again*  .  > 

The  Plants  fuck  in  the  Earth,  and  are  .. ,  J§ 

By  conftant  Drinking,  frelh  and  fair :  .  *J 

The  Sea  it  felf,  which  one  would  think  * 
Should  have  but  little  need  of  Drink, 
Drinks  Ten  thoufand  Rivers  up, 
So  filfd,  chat  they  overflow  the  Cup. 
The  bufy  Sun,  and  one  would  ghcls, 
By*s  drunken  fiery  Face  no  le(s. 
Drinks  up  the  Sea,  and  when  hvas  done, 
The  Moon  and  Stars  drink  up  the  Sun  t  . 
They  drink  and  dance  by  their  own  Light** 
They  drink  and  revel  all  the  Night. 


(  i©7  ) 


Nothing  in  Nature's  fober  found, 

But  an  eternal  Health  goes  round. 

Fill  up  the  Bowl  then,  fill  it  high  j 

Fill  all  the  Glafles  therfe;  for  why  n 

Should  ev'ry  Creature  drink  but  I  ?  > 

Why,  Man  of  Morals,  tell  me  why  ?    Cowl.  A**c\* 
AthirftySoul! 
He  took  the  Challenge  and  embrac'd  the  Bowl ; 
With  Pleafure  fwill'd  the  Gold*  nor  cets'd  to  draw, 
Till  he  the  Bottom  of  the  Brimmer  faw.  Diyd.ftrfr  ' 

He  crown'd  a  Bowl,  unhid ; 
The  laughing  NeOmr  over-look' d  the  Lid  i 
The  ReconcUer-Bowl  went  round  the  Board, ' 
Which  empty'd,  the  rude  Skinker  ftill  reftor'd. 
The  Feaft  continued  till  declining  tight, 
They  drank,  they  laugh'd,  they  lov'd ;  and  then  'twas  Night* ' 
Drunken  at  laft,  and  drowfy*  they  depart 
Eichto  hiiHoUfe* 

The  thuniVing  Gbd>  , 
Ev*n  he  withdrew  to  Reft,  and  had  his  Load  ; 
His  fwimming  Head  to  needful  Sleep  apply'd* 
And  Juno  lay  unheeded  by  his  Side.  Bftd.  ti?tirm 

The  Vapours  to  their  fwimming  drains  advancfe, 
And  double  Tapers  on  the  Tables  dance.  Dry4.  7*** 

Let  each  indulge  his  Genius,  each  be  glad, 
Jocund,  and  free,  and  fwell  the  Feaft  with  Mirth, 

She  fprigbtly  Bowl  flxall  chearfuDy  go  round } 
one  fiiall  be  grave,  nor  too  feverely  wife  : 
Lofles  and  Disappointments*  Gares  and  Poverty, 
The  rich  Man  s  Infolence,"  and  great  Man  s  Scornv 
In  Wineihall  be  forgotten  ad.   To  Morrow 
Will  be  too  foon,  to  think  and  to  be  wretched.    Ro*.  fyir  Iftjj 

Come  to  the  Banquet  all, 
And  revel  out  the  Day*  \is  my  Command :  y 
Gay  as  the  Per/tan  God  our    If  will  ftand.  V 
With  a  crown  d  Goblet  in  our  lifted  Hand :  X 
Young  Ammm  and  Statird  Hull  go  rdund, 
While  antick  Meafures  beat  the  burden  d  Ground) 
And  to  the  vaulted  Skies  our  Clangors  found. 
All  drink  it  deep,  and  while  it  flies  abdur, 
Msrs  and  Bellon*  join  to  nfake  us  Mufick. ' 
A  hundred  Bulls  be  offend  to  the  Sun,  « 
White  as  his  Beam*  Speak  the  big  Voice  df  War* 
Beat  all  our  Drums,  and  Wow  our  Silver  Trumpets* 
Till  Ve  provoke  the  Gods  to  aa  our  Pleafum 
In  Bowls  9f  Neftar  and  replying  Thunder*  La  AUx% 

K  Hard 
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Hard  are  the  Laws  of  Love's  defpotick*  Rule, 

And  ev'ry  Joy  is  trebly  bought  with  Pain. 

Crown  we  the  Goblet  then,  and  call  on  Bacchus, 

Bacchus,  the  jolly  God  of  laughing  Pleafures. 

Bid  cv'ry  Voice  of  Harmony  awake  ; 

jUpeWs  Lyre  and  Hermes  tuneful  Shell. 

Let  Wine  and  Mufick  join  to  fwell  the  Triumph, 

To  footh  uncify  Thought,  and  lull  Defire. ,  Row.  VhP. 

DRUM. 
It  is  the  Trumpet  and  the  Drum 
That  make  the  Warriour's  Stomach  come; 
Whofe  Nolle  whets  Y*lour  fliarp,  like  Beer 
By  Thunder  turn'd  to  Vinegar : 
For  if  a  Trumpet  found,  or  Drum  beat, 
Who  has  not  a  Month's  Mind  to  combat  ?  Hud. 
DUEL,   See  Gauntlets. 
Now  at  the  Time,  and  in  th'appointed  Place, 

The  Challenger  and  Challenged,  Face  to  Face, 

Approach ;  Each  other  from  afar  they  knew, 

And  from  afar  their  Hatred  changM  their  Hue. 

So  (rands  the  Thracian  Herdfman  with  his  Spear, 

full  in  the  Gap,  and  hopes  the  hunted  Bear; 

And  hears  him  ruftlingin  the  Wood,  and  fees 

His  Courfe  at  Diftance  by  the  bending  Trees ; 

And  thinks,  here  comes  my  mortal  Enemy, 

And  either  he  muft  fall  in  fight  or  I. 

This  while  he  thinks,  he  lifts  aloft  his  Dart,  .  x 

A  gen'rous  Chillnefs  feizes  ev'ry  Part;  *  & 

The  Veins  pouf  back  the  Blood  and  fortify  the  Heart.  J 
Thus  pale  they  meet,  their  Eyes  with  Fury  burn; 
None  greets,  for  none  the  Greeting  will  return  ; 
But  in  dumb  Suflinefs,  each  arm'd  with  Care, 
His  Foe  profefs'd,  as  Brother  of  the  War. 
Then  both,  no  Moment  loft,  at  once  advance 
Againft  each  other,,  arm'd  with  Sword  and  Lancet 
They  lafli,  they  foin,  they  pafs,  they  ftrive  to  bore 
Their  Corflets,  and  the  thinneft  Parts  explore. 
Thus  two  long  Hours  in  equal  Arms  they  flood; 
And  wounded  wound,  till  both  were  bath'd  in  Blood; 
And  not  a  Foot  of  Ground  had  cither  got, 
M  if  the  World  depended  on  that  Spot. 
Fell  Arcite,  like  an  angry  Tyger,  far  d, 
And  like  a  Lion  Pal  amen  appeared  ; 
Or  as  two  Boar*  whom  Love  to  Battel  draws, 
With  rifing  Brifftes  and  with  frothy  Jaws, 
Their  adverfe  Breads  with  Tusks  oblique  they  wound, 
With  Grunu  and  Groans  the  Foreft  ripgs  around: 
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So  fought  the  Knights  j  -  • 
In  mortal  Battel  doubling  Blow  on  Blow^  . 
LikeXight'ning  flamrd  their  Faiichidns  to  and  fro, 
And'ffiot  a  dreadful  Gleam:  So  ftrong  they  ft  rook,  • 
There  feem'd  lefs  force  required  tq  ftll  an  Oak.    &ryd.  Pal.  '& 
.  Now  in  clos'd  Ejeld,  each  other  from  afar  (Arcl 
They  view,  and  ruffling  ,on  begin  the  War  :   ,  «  . 
They  launch  their  Spears,  then  Hand  to  Hand  they  iiieetj 
The  trembling  Soil  refounds  beneath  their  Feet. 
Their  Bucklers  chSbi,  thick. Blows  defcend  from  highj 
And  Flakes  df  Fire  from  their  hard  Helmets  fly. 
Such  was  the4  Combat  in  the  lifted  Ground  t       .  ■ 
So  clafh  their  Swords,  andfo  their  Shields  rc  found, 
Rais'd  on  the  Stretchi  "young  Tumus  aims  a  Blow; 
Pull  on  the  Helm  6f  his  unguarded  Foe  j  • 
But  all  iri  Pieces  flies  theTraytor  Sword, 
And  in  the  Middle  ftruck,  deferts  its  Lord  j  » 
The  mortal-tempered  Steel  deceived  his  Hand* 
The  fliiver'd  Fragments {hone  amid  the  Sand. 
Surpriz'd  with  Fear,,  he  fled  along  the  Field,  ». 
And  now  forthright,  And  now  in  Orbits  wheels. 
Ten  times  already  round  the  lifted  Place, 
One  Chief  had  fled,  and  t'other  giir'n  the  Chafe. 

Once  more  ere&  the  Rival  Chiefs  advance, ;  j 
One  trufts  the  Sword,  and  one  the  pointed  Lance;  > 
And  both  refolv'd  alike  to  try  their  fatal  Chance.       ;  a  ♦  > 

Tumus  then  trembling  view'd  the  thundering  Chief  idviiicej 
And  brandifhing  al6ft  the  deadly  Lance ; 
Amaz'd  he  cow'rs  beneath  his  conqu'ring  Foe,. 
Forgets  to  ward,  and* waits  the  coming  Blow : 
AftoniftYd  while  he  ftands,  andfix'd  with  Fear; 
Aim'd  at  his  Shield  he  fees  th'impehding  Spear. 

The  Heroc  meafur'd  iirft  with  narrow  View 
The  deftin'd  Mark ;  and  riling  as  he  threw, 
With  its  full  Swing  the  fatal  Weapon  flew.  s 
tiot  with  lefs  Rage  the  rattling  Thunder  falls,  ,  ,.. 
Or  Stones  from  battering  Engines  break  the  Warn. 
Swift  as  a  Whirlwind  from  an  Arm  lb  ftrong  ; 
The  Lance  drove  on,  and  bore  the  Dea^h  along.  . 
Nought  could  his  feven-fold  Shield  the  Prince  avail^ 
Nor  ought  beneath  his  Arms  the  Coat  of  Mail ; 
It  pierc  d  thro*,  all,  acid  with  a  griefly  Wound 
Transfix'd  his  Thigh,  and  doubled  him  to  Ground  i 
Thus  low  on  Earth  the  lofty  Chief  is  laid,      .  ?       . ,  j  i 
With  Eyes  call  upward;  and  with  Arms  difplay'd.  brjd.  Virjfc 

Ei  DUNGEON 

V: 


Cito)  •_ 

~~~  dungeon: 

Them  to  a  Dungeon's  Depth  I  fent,  both  bound. 
Where,  ftow'd  with  Snakes  and  Adders,  now  they  lodges 
Two  Planks  their  Beds,  flipp'ry  with  Ooze  and  Slime. 
The  Rats  brufh  o'er  their  Faces  with  their  Taib, 
And  croaking  Paddocks  crawl  upon  their  Limbs.  Dryi.  £  Jrtk 
EAGLE.  See  Nature. 
In  the  fiery  Trafts  above, 
Appears  in  Pomp  thUmperial  Bird  of  Jaw: 
A  Plump  of  Fowl  he  (pies  that  fwim  the  Lakes, 
And  o'er  their  Heads  his  founding  Pinions  lhakes $ 
Then  (looping  on  the  fai  reft  of  the  Train, 
In  his  ftrong  Talons  trufs'd  a  (ilver  Swah  5 
But  while  he  lags,  and  labours  in  his  Flight** 
Behold  the  daftard  Fowl  return  anew, 
And  with  united  Force  the  Foe  purfue: 
Clam'rous  around  the  royal  Hawk  they  fly,  /  , 

And,  thickening  in  a  Cloud,  o'er- (hade  tne  Sky ; 
.  They  cu(Ff  they  fcratch,  they  crofi  his  airy  Courfe,  .    /'  ;f 
Nor  can  tn  incumber'd  Bird  fuftam  their  Force \  ' '  'r  i: 

But  vex'd,  not  'vanquilh'd,  drops  the  ponderous  Prcf#    "'  L:' 
And  lightened  of  his  Burthen  wings  his  Way.  •    .  Drfd^Pty* 

Thus  on  fome  filver  Swan  or  tim'rous  Hare, 
J$ve%s  Bird  comes  foufing  down  from  upper  Air  ; 
JHer  crooked  Talons  trufi  the  fearful  Prey,  .  i 

Then  out  of  Sight  (he  foars,  and  wings  her  Way.' 

So  ftoops  the  yellow  Eagle  from  on  high, 
And  bears  a  fpeckled  Serpent  thro'  the  Sky, 
Faft'ning  his  crooked  Talons  on  the  Prey, 
The  Pris  ner  hiffes  thro*  the  liquid  Way  ; 
Refills  the  royal  Hawk,  and  tho*  oppreis  d, 
She  fights  in  Volumes,  and  erefts  her  Creft : 
Turn'd  to  her  Foe,  (he  ftiffens  ev'ry  Scale, 
And  (hoots  her  forky  Tongue,  and  whisks  her  threatening ' 
A  gain  ft  the  Vi&or  all  Defence  is  weak,  : 
Tn  imperial  Bird  (till  plies  her  with  her  Beak; 
He  tears  her  tiowels,  and  her  Breaft  he  gores, 
Then  claps  his  Pinions,  and  (ecurely  foars«,  DrjiA 

So  the  Eagle, 
That  bears  the  Thunder  of  our  Grandfire  7we; 
With  Joy  beholds  his  hardy  youthful  Offspring  .  ' 

Forfake  the  Ncft,  to  try  his  tender  Pinions  * 
In  the  wide  untrack'd  Air;  till  bolder  grown, 
Now  like  a  Whirlwind,  on  the  Shepherd's  Fold 
He  darts  precipitate,  and  gripes  the  Prey  ; 
Or  fixing  on  fome  Dragon's  fcaly  Hide, 
Eager  of  Combat,  and  his  future  Feaft, 
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And  fearching  Wits  of  more  mechanick  Part* 
Who  grac'd  tbeir  Age  with  new  invented  Arts. 
Thole'  who  to  Worth  their  Bounty  did  extend, 
And  thofc  who  knew  that  Bounty  to  commend ; 
The  Heads  of  thefe,  which  holy  Fillets  bound, 
And  all  their  Temples  were  with  Garlands  ctown'i  • 
In  no  fix'd  Place  the  happy  Souls  refide ; 
In  Groves  they  live,  and  lie  on  mofly  Beds, 
By  cryftal  Streams  that  murmur  thro9  the  Meads,    Dryd.  Vtr& 

Therein  the  Lands  of  unexhaufted  Light, . 
O'er  which  the  God-like  Sun's  unweary'd  Sight  • 

Ne'er  winks  in  Clouds,  or  fleeps  in  Night.  * 
An  endlefs  Spring  of  Age  the  Good  enjoy : 
Where  neither  Want  does  pinch,  nor  Plenty  cloy. 
There  neither  Earth,  nor  Sea  they  plow* 
Nor  ought  to  Labour  owe 
For  Food,  that  while  it  nourifhes  does  decay, 
And  in  the  Lamp  of  Life  cbnfumes  away. 
Soft-footed  Winds  with  tuneful  Voices  there 

Dance  thro*  the  perfum'd  Air. 
There  filver  Rivers  thro1  enamel'd  Meadows  glide, 

And  golden  Trees  enrich  their  Side. 
Th'illuftfious  Leaves  no  dropping  Autumn  fear, 
And  Jewels  for  their  Fruit  they  bear ; 
Which  by  the  Bleft  are  gathered  * 
For  Bracelets  to  the  Arm,  and  Garlands  to  the  Head.  CrmlPimi. 

Loofe  Breezes  on  their  airy  Pinions  play, 
And  with  refrefhing  Sweets  perfume  the  Way: 
Cold  Streams  thro9  flow'ry  Meadows  gently  glide, 
And  as  they  pals,  their  painted  Banks  they  chide.  • 
Thefe  blifsful  Plains  no  Blights  nor  Mildews  fear,  f 
The  Flow'rs  ne'er  fade,  and  Shrubs  are  Myrtles  here.    .  G*r. 
ELOQUENCE. 

Whene'er  he  fpeaks,  Heav'n !  how  the  lift'ning  Throng 
Dwell  on  the  melting  Mufick  of  his  Tongue : 
His  Arguments  are  th  Emblems  of  his  Mien ; 
Mild,  but  not  faint  ;  and  forcing,  tho'fercne: 
And  when  the  PowV  of  Eloquence  he'd  try, 
Here  Lightning  ftrikesyou,  there  foft  Breezes  figh.  Gsr. 

His  Tongue 
Dropt  Mfma,  and  could  make  the  worie  appear 
The  better  Reafon,  to  perplex  and  dalh 
Matureft  CounfcJs :  For  his  Thoughts  were  low, 
To  Vice  induftrious,  but  to  nobler  Deeds  ♦  '  * 
Tim'rous  and  flothful ;  yet  he  pleas'd  the  Car;  Milt. 

Ne&ar  divine -flow'd  from  his  heavenly  Tongue, 
And  Qn  his  charming  Lips  Perfwaitoa  hung.    -  Blst. 
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Does  from  her  ftony  Breaft  rebound, 
Producing  neither  Image,  Fire,  nor  Sound.  OwJ, 
'  He  fore'd  the  Valleys  to  repeat 

The  Accents  of  his  fad  Regret ; 

And  Echo  from  the  hollow  Ground 

His  doleful. Wail ings  did  refound; 

More  wiftfufly  by  many  times, 

Than  in  frriall  Poets  fplay-foot  Rhymes, 

That  make  her,  in  their  ruthful  Stories, 

To  anfwer  to  Inter'gatbries, 

And  moil  unconfeiohably  depofe 

To  things  of  w  hich  flie  nothing  knows : 

And  when  fhe  has  faid  all  flie  can  fay, 

f  Tis  wrefted  to  the  Lover's  Fancy.  Jfoaf. 
%cho  in  others  Words  her  Silence  breaks, 
|peechlefs  her  felf  but  when  another  fpeaks: 
She  can't  begin,  but  waits  for  the  Rebound, 
To  catch  his  Voice  and  to  return  the  Sound. 
Hence  'tis  flie  prattles-in  a  fainter  Tone, 
With  mimick  Sounds,  and  Speeches  not  her*  own:   Add.  OviL 
*  ECLIPSE, 

The  filyer  Moon  is  all  o'er  Blood  : 
A  fettling  Crimfon  (tains  her  beauteous  Face; 
A  vaft  Eclipfe  darkens  the lab'ring  Planet. 
Sound  there,  found  all  our  Inftruments  of  War, 
(Clarions  and  Trumpets,  Silver,  Brafs,  and  Iron, 
And  he$t  a  thoufand  Drums  to  help  her  Labour.  LteOedfr. 

Shorn  of  his  Beams,  the  Sun 
In  dim  Eclipfe  difaftrous  Twilight  flieds 
0n  half  the  Nations,  and  with  Fear  of  Change 
perplexes  Monarchs.      t  ydt^ 

Struggling  in  dark  Eclipfe,  and  (booting  Day 
On  either  Side  of  the  black  Orb'  that  veird  hirq.  Dryd.  Dm  SeL 
EDUCATION.  Sf*Re1igioa 
Children,  like  tender  Ozisrs,  take  the  Bow, 
And  as*they  firft  are  falhion'd  always  grow; 
For  what  we  learn  in  Youth,  to  that  alone 
In  Age  we  are  by  fecond  Nature  prone.  Dryd.  Jaw.  Jaw.  • 

While  thy  moift  Clay  is  pliant  to  Command, 
Unwroynhr,  and  eafy  to  the  Potter's  Hand  ; 
Now  takf  (he  Mo]d,  now  bend  thy  Mind  to  feel 
The  firft  (harp  Motions  of  the  forming  Wheel,        Drjd.  Pir£ 
MuMUrly  Education.  *  * 

Strong  from  the  Cradle,  of  a  flurdy  Brood, 
^Vc  bear  our  new-born  Infants  to  the  Flood; 

There 


(.II? ) 


There,  bath'd  amid  the  Stream,  our  Boys  we  hold, 
With  Winter  barden'd,  and  inur'd  to  Cold: 
They  wake  before  the  Day  to  range  the  Wood,  * 
Kill  e'er  they  eat,  nor  tafte  unconquer'd  Food. 
No  Sports  but  what  belong  to  War  they  know, 
To  break  the  ftubborn  Colt,  to  bend  the  Bow  : 
Our  Youth,  of  Labour  patient,  earn  their  Bread, 
Always  at  work,  with  frugal  Diet  fed  ; 
xFrom  Ploughs  and  Harrows  fent  to  feek  Renown,  . 
They  fight  in  Fields,  and  ftorm  the  fliaken  Town. 
No  Part  of  Life  from  Toils  of  War  is  free  ; 
No  Change  in  Age,  or  DifFrence  in  Degree : 
We  plough  and  till  in  Arms  ;  our  Oxen  feel, 
Inftead  of  Goads,  the  Spur  and  pointed  Steel. 
Th'inverted  Lance  makes  Furrows  in  the  Plain  : 
Our  Helms  defend  the  Young,  difguife  the  Grey, 
We  live  by  Plunder,  and  delight  in  Prey.  Dry  J.  Virg. 

ELDER  BROTHER.  . 

f  s  not  the  Elder 
By  Nature  pointed  out  for  Preference  ? 
Is  not  his  Right  enroll'd  among  thofe  Laws 
Which  keep  the  World's  vaft  Frame  in  beauteous  Order  ? 
Ask  thofe  thou  nam'dft  but  now  what  made  them  Lords  ? 
What  Titles  had  they  had,  if  Merit  only 
Could  haveconferr'd  a  Right  ?  if  Nature  had  not 
Strove  hard  to  thruft  the  worft-deferving  firft, 
And  ftampt  the  noble  Mark  of  Elderfhip 
Upon  their  bafer  Metal  ?  Row.  Amh.  Stepm, 

Birthright's  a  vulgar  Road  to  kingly  Sway,  ' 
*Tis  ev'ry  dull-got  elder  Brother's  Way. 
Dropt  from  above,  he  lights  into  a  Throne,  j 
Grows  of  a  Piece  with  that  he  fits  upon :  (Auretu  V 

Hcav'ns  Choice!  a  low,  inglorious,  rightful  Drone!  Dryd.9 

My  Claim  to  her  by  Elder  (hip  I  prove. 

Age  is  a  Plea  in  Empire,  not  in  Love.  Vryd.  Ind.  Emf. 

I  lov'd  her  firft,  and  cannot  quit  my  Claim, 
But  will  preferve  the  Birthright  of  my  Paffion.       Of  a?.  Orpbf 
ELEMENTS. 

For  this  eternal  Wdrld  is  faid  of  old, 
But  four  prolifick  Principles  to  hold  > 
Four  diff'rent  Bodies:  Two  to  HeaVn  afcend, 
And  other  two  down  to  the  Centre  tend : 
Fire  firft  with  Wings  expanded  mounts  on  high, 
Pure,  void  of  Weight,  and  dwells  in  upper  Sky ;  ». 

K  4  Then 
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Then  Air,  becaufe  undog'd  in  empty  Space, 
Flies  after  Fire,  and  claims  the  fecond  Place  ; 
Jfot.  weighty  Water,  as  her  Narare  guides,  • 
ties  on  the  Lap  of  Earth,  and  Mother  Earth  fubfide* 
AH  things  are  mixM  of  thefe,  which  all  contain,  -  • 
And  inro  thefe  are  all  refblv'd  again. 
Earth  rarifies  to  Dew,  expanded  more, 
The  fubtil  Dew  in  Air  begins  to  foar, 
Spreads  as  flip  flies,  and  weary  of :  her  Name, 
Extenuates  ftill,  and  changes  into  Flame.  - 
Thus  having  by  Degrees  PefecKon  won, 
Reftlefs,  they  foon  untwift  the  Web  they  fpun  ; 
And  Fire  begins  to  loofe  her  radiant  Htte, 
Mix'd  with  grofs  Air,  and  Air  defcendsto  Dew  j 
And  Dew  condenfing  does  her  Form  forego, 
And  finks  a  heavy  Lump  of  Earth  below. 
*'Th'e  Force  of  Fire  afcended  £rft  on  high, 
And  took  its  Dwelling  in  the  vaulted  Sky ; 
Then  Air  fucceeds,  in  Lightnefs  next  to  Fire, 
Whofe  Atoms  from  unaftive  Earth  retire ; 
Earth  finks  beneath,  and  draws  a  num'rous  Thronf 
Of  ponderous,  thick,  unweildy  Seedi  along ;  ■  ' 
About  her  Coafts  unruly  Waters  roar, 
And,  rhlng  on  a  Ridge,  infultthe  Shoar. 

<      ELEPHANT.  toParadife. 
ELIZIUM. 
The  verdant  Fields  with  thofe  of  Heav'n  may  rie^ 
With  jfcther  vefted,  and  a  purple  Sky. 
The  blifsful  Seats  of  happy  Souls  below ; 
Stars  of  their  own,  and  their  own  Sun  they  know. 
Their  airy  Limbs  in  Sports  they  exercife, 
And  on  the  Green  contend  the  Wreftlers  Prize. 
Some  in  heroick  Verfe  divinely  fing,  : 
Others  In  artful  Meafures  lead  the  Ring  : 
The  Chiefs  behold  their  Chariots  from  afar, 
Their  fhiaing  Arms,  and  Couriers  trained  to  War : 
Their  Lances  fix'd  in  Earth,  their  Steeds  around, 
Free  from  their  Harnefs,  graze  the  flowVy  Ground. 
•The  Love  of  Horfes  which  they  had  alive,  -  • 

And  Care  of  Chariots*  after  Death  flirvive. 
Some  chearful  Souls  were  feafting  on  the  Plain  ;  i 
gome  did  the  Song,  and  feme  the  Choir  maintain. 
Here  Patriots  live-,  who  for  their  Countries  Good, 
In  fighting  Fields  were  prodigal  of  Blood, 
fariefts  of  unblemilh'd  Lives  here  make  Abode, 
And  Poets  worthy  their  infpiring  God. 
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And  {earthing  Wits  of  more  mechanick  Part* 

Who  grac'd  their  Age  with  new  inrentcd  Arts. 

Thofe'  who  to  Worth  their  Bounty  did  extend, 

And  thole  who  knew  that  Bounty  to  commend : 

The  Heads  of  theft,  which  holy  Fillers  bound, 

And  all  their  Temples  were  with  Garlands  crown'd. 

In  no  fiVd  Place  the  happy  Souls  refide ; 

In  Groves  they  litv.  and  lie  on  mofly  Beds, 

By  cryftal  Streams  that  murmur  thro*  the  Meads,    Dryd.  Wrfr 

Therein  the  Lands  of  unezhaufted  Light, * 
Q'er  which  the  God-like  Sun's  unweary*d  Sight 
r'        Nefer  winks  in  Clouds,  or  fleeps  in  Night 
An  endJefs  Spring  of  Age  the  Good  enjoy: 
Where  neither  Want  does  pinch,  nor  Plenty  cloy. 
There  neither  Earn,  nor  Sea  they  plow* 
Nor  ought  to  Labour  owe 
For  Food,  that  while  k  aourifhcs  does  decay, 
And  in  the  Lamp  of  Lift  cbnfumes  away. 
$oft-fboted  Winds  with  tuneful  Voices  there 

Dance  thro*  thenerfum'd  Air. 
There  filvcr  Rivers  thro9  enamefd  Meadows  glide* 

And  golden  Trees  enrich  their  Side. 
Th'illuftfious  Leaves  no  dropping  Autumn  fear, 
And  Jewels  for  their  Fruit  they  bear ; 
Which  by  the  Bleft  are  gathered 
For  Bracelets  to  the  Arm,  and  Garlands  to  the  Head.  Cowl.Pmd. 

Loofe  Breezes  on  their  airy  Pinions  play, 
And  with  rcfrefhing  Streets  perfume  the  Way: 
Cold  Streams  thro9  flow'ry  Meadows  gently  glide, 
And  as  they  pais,  their  painted  Banks  they  chide. 
*Thefe  blifsful  Plains  no  Blights  nor  Mildews  fear, 
The  Flow'rs  ne'er  fade,  and  Shrubs  are  Myrtles  here.  Gsr. 
ELOQUENCE. 

Whene'er  he  fpeaks,  Heav'n !  how  the  lift'ning  Throng 
Dwell  on  the  melting  Mufick  of  his  Tongue : 
His  Arguments  are  th'Emblems  of  his  Mien ; 
Mild,  but  not  faint ;  and  forcing,  tho'  fcrene : 
And  when  the  Pow'r  of  Eloquence  he'd  try, 
Here  Lightning  (hikes  you,  there  foft  Breezes  figh.  Gsr. 

His  Tongue 
Dropt  Mjtma,  and  could  make  the  worfe  appear 
The  better  Reafon,  to  perplex  and  dalh 
Matured  Couniels :  For  his  Thoughts  were  low, 
To  Vice  iriduftrious,  but  to  nobler  Deeds 
Tim'rous  and  flothful ;  yet  he  pleas'd  the  Ear.  Milt. 

Ne&ar  divine  flow'd  from  his  heavenly  Tongue, 
And  on  his  charming  Lips  Perfwalton  hung.  Bhu. 
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He  drove  them  with  the  Torrent  of  his  Tongue.  Dryd.  Juy* 

Fine  Speeches  are  the  Inftruments  of  Fools, 
Or  Knaves,  who  ufe  them  when  they  want  good  Senfe  : 
But  Honefty  needs  no  Difguife,  nor  Ornament.  Otw.Orpb. 

But  here  bright  Eloquence  does  always  (mile 
In  fuch  a  choice,  yet  unafFe&ed  Stile, 
As  does  both  Knowledge  and  Delight  impart, 
The  Force  of  Reafon  with  the  Flow'rs  of  Art : 
Clear  as  a  beautiful  tranfparent  Skin, 
Which  never  hides  the  Blood,  yet  holds  it  in. 
Like  a  delicious  Stream  it  ever  ran, 

As  finooth  as  Woman,  but  as  ftrong  as  Man.  Norm. 

EMBRACE,   Sa  Venus. 
Then  like  fome  wealthy  Illand  thou  (halt  lie, 
And  like  the  Sea  about  it,  I: 
Thou  like  fair  Albion  to  the  Sailors  "Sight, 
Spreading  her  beauteous  Bofom  all  in  White ; 

Like  the  kind  Ocean  I  will  be 
With  loving  Arms  for  ever  dafping  thee.  €#»/• 
As  the  luxuriant  Tendrils  of  the  Vine  *) 


Around  the  Elm  with  wanton  Windings  twine,  S 
My  fpringing  Arm*  flew  round  and  lock'd  in  thine.p«f.Ov;W./ 

Eternal  Comfort's  in  thy  Arms  : 
To  lean  thus  on  thy  Breaft  is  fofter  Eafe, 
Than  downy  Pillows  decked  with  Leaves  of  RQks.Otv>.ycnJ>rtf. 

Oh  my  Juafia !  'tis  for  this  the  wet 
Starv'd  Soldier  lies  all  Night  on  the  cold  Ground ;. 
For  this  he  .bears  the  Storms 
Of  Winter  Camps,  and  freezes  in  his  Arms, 
To  be  thus  circled,  to  be  thus  embraced  ; 
That  I  could  hold  thee  ever  !  Let  me  hold  thee 
Thus  to  my  Bofom :  Ages  let  me  graQ>  thee, 
Life  of  my  Life  !  and  Treafure  of  my  Soul !  . 
Tho*  round  my  Bed  the  Furies  plant  their  Charms, 
I'll  break  'em  with  Jocafta  in  my  Anhs  : 
Clafp'd  in  the  Folds  of  Love,  I'll  wait  my  Doom  ; 
And  ad  my  Joys,  tho'  Thunder  (hake  the  Room.     Lee  Oedsp. 
A.   I  thought  how  thofe  white  Arms  would  fold  me  in 
And  ftrain  me  clofe,  and  melt  me  into  Love ; 
So  pleas'd  with  that  fweet  Image,  I  fprung  forwards, 
And  added  all  my  Strength  to  ev'ry  Blow. 
C.   Come  to  me,  come  my  Soldier,  to  my  Arms, 
YouVe  been  too  long  away  from  my  Embraces ; 
.  But  when  I  have  you  faft,  and  all  my  own, 
With  broken  Murmurs  and  tumultuous  Sighs, 
I'll  fay  you  were  unkind,  and  punifli  you, 


And 
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And  mark  you  Red  with  many  an  eager  Kifs. 

A.   My  brighter  Vtnw  ! 

C.   O  my  greater  Marf !  - 

A.   Thou  join'ft  us  well,  my  Love  ! 

Suppcfe  me  come  from  the  ?hlegr*an  Plains, 

Where  gafping  Giants  lay,  cleft  by  my  Sword, 

And  Mountain-Tops  par'd  off  each  other  Blow,  v 

To  bury  thofe  I  flew.  Receive  me  Goddefs  ; 

Let  Cafar  fpread  his  fubtle  Nets,  like  Vulcan. 

In  thy  Embraces  I  would  be  beheld 

By  Heav'n  and  Earth  at  once  ; 

And  make  their  Envy  what  they  meant  their  Sport. 

Let  thofe  who  took  us  bluih  :  I  would  love  on 

With  awful  State,  regardlefs  of  their  Frown, 

As  their  fuperior  God.  Dry  d.  AH  fir  Love. 

Venus  embracing  Vulcan. 
The  Goddefs  ftraight  her  Arms  of  fnowy  Hue 
About  her  uhrefolving  Husband  threw. 
Her  foft  Embraces  fooa  infufe  Defire, 
His  Veins,  his  Marrow  fuddain  Warmth  infpire, 
And  all  the  Godhead  feels  the  wonted  Fire. 
Not  half  fo  fwift  the  rattling  Thunder  flies, 
Or  Streaks  of  Lightning  flafli  along  the  Skies. 
The  Goddefs  proud  of  her  fuccefsful  Wiles, 
And  confciousof  her  Form,  in  lecret  fmiles. 

The  Power  obnoxious  tp  her  Charms, 
Panting,  and  half  diflblving  in  her  Arms: 

Snatched  the  willing  Goddefs1  to  his  Bread:, 
Till  in  her  Lap  infus'd,  he  lay  poflefs'd 
Of  full  Defire,  and  funk  to  pleafmg  Reft.  Dryd.  Virg. 

For  what  do  Lovers  when  they're  lift 

In  one  another's  Arms  embraced ; 

But  ftrive  to  plunder  and  convey 

Each  other  like  a  Prize  away  ?  Hud* 

E  M  P  LR  E  and  Emperour.  Grcatnels. 
When  Empire  in  its  Childhood  firft  appears, 
A  watchful  Fate  o'erfees  its  tender  Years  : 
Till  grown  more  ftrong,  it  tbrufts,  and  ftretches  out, 
And  elbows  all  the  Kingdoms  round  about  : 
The  Place  thus  made  for  its  firft  Breathing  free, 
It  moves  again  for  Eafc  and  Luxury : 
Till,  fwelling  by  Degrees,  it  has  poflefs'd 
The  greater  Space,  and  now  crowds  up  the  reft. 
When  from  behind  there  ftarts  fome  pett/  State, 
And  pufiies  on  its  now  unwieldy  Fate :  * 
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Then  down  the  Precipice  of  Time  it  goes, 

And  finks  in  Minutes,  which  in  Ages  rofe.   Dryd.  Cmq.  $f  Gtan, 

Haft  thou  not  feen  my  morning  Chambers  ml'd 
With  fcepter'd  Slaves,  who  waited  to  falute  me  ? 
With  Eaftern  Monarchs,  who  forgot  the  Sun 
To  worflhip  my  Uprifing?  Menial  Kings 
Ran  courfing  up  and  down  my  Palace- Yards,  . 
Stood  filent  hrmy  Prcfence,  watch'd  my  Eyes, 
And  at  my  leaft  Command  all  darted  out 
Like  Racers  for  the  Goal.  Dryd.  M  f§r  Lmt. 

Emperour !  Why  that's  the  Stile  of  Viftory  ! 
The  conquering  Soldier,  red  with  unfelt  Wounds 
Salutes  his  Geivral  fo  !  but  never  more 
Shall  that  Sound  reach  my  Ears. 
For  I  have  loft  my  Reafon,  have  difgrac'd 
The  Name  of  Soldier  with  inglorious  Eaie : 
In  the  full  Vintage  of  my  flowing  Honours, 
Sate  ftill,  and  faw  it  prcu'd  by  other  Hands.  Dryd.  ARfwhmu 

There's  no  true  Joy  in  fuch  unwieldy  Fortune  % 
Eternal  Gazers  lading  Troubles  mike ; 
AH  find  my  Spots,  but  few  my  Brighrnefs  take. 
Why  was  I  born  a  Prince  ?  Proclaimed  a  God ! 
Yet  have  no  Liberty  to  look  abroad. 

Thus  Palaces  in  Prolpeft,  bar  the  Eye,  y 

Which,  pleas'd  and  free,  would  o'er  the  Cottage  fly,  >. 

O'er  flow'ry  Lawnds  to  the  gay  diftant  Sky.  J 

Farewel  then  Empire,  and  the  Racks  of  Love ! 

By  all  the  Gods  1  will  to  Wilds  remove  ; 

Stretch'd  like  a  Sylvan  God,  on  Grafs  lie  down, 

And  quite  forgfet  that  e'er  I  wore  a  Crown.  Let  Jfa. 

Reign,  reign,  ye  Monarchs  that  divide  the  Worjd  ; 
Bufy  Ambition  ne'er  will  let  you  know  •  '  ; 

Tranquility  and  Happinefs  like  mine :  , 
Like  gawdy  Ships,  rh'obfequious  Billows  Bill,  . 
And  rife  again  to  lift  you  to  your  Pride ;  '  [\ 

They  wait  but  for  a  Storm,  and  then  devour  you.  OtwJFtnJh^^ 

To  you  the  Drudgery  of  Pow'r  I  give  ;  v 
Cares  be  your  Lot :  Reign  you,  and  let  me  live :  , 
Were  I  a  God,  the  drunken  Globe  fliould  roul, 
The  little  Emmets  with  the  Human  Soul 
Care  for  themfelves,  while  at  my  Eafe  I  fate,  /, 
And  fecond  Caufes  did  the  Work  of  Fate.  Dryd.^tfm  J 

Oh  that  I  had  been  born  fome  happy  Swain,  1 
And  never  known  a  Life  fo  great,  fo  vain  ! 
Where  I  Extreams  might  not  be  fore'd  tochufe, 
And  bleft  with  fome  mean  Wife,  no  Crown  could  lo& 
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Where  the  dear  Partner  of  my  little  State,  ^ 
With  all  her  failing  Off-fpring  at  the  Gate,  > 
Bleffing  my  Labours,  might  my  Coming  wait  j  J 
Where  in  our  humble  Beds  all  life  might  lie, 
And  not  in  curled  Courts  for  Glory  die,  Lee  Tbe$d. 

ENJOYMENT. 
I  few  *em  kindle  to  Defire. 
While  with  foft  Sighs  they  blew  the  Fire  ; 
Saw  the  Approaches  of  their  Joy, 
He  growing  morcfierce,  and  (he  lefs  coy : 
Saw  how  they  mingled  melting  Rays, 
Exchanging  Love  a  thoufand  Ways : 
Kind  was  the  Force  on  either  Side,  ^ 
Her  new  Defire  fhe  could  not  hide  ;  > 
Nor  would  the  Shepherd  be  deny'd.  J 
The  bleffed  Minute  he  purfu'd, 
Till  (he,  transported  in  his  Arms, 
Yields  to  the  Conqu'ror  all  her  Charms. 
His  panting  Breaft  to  her's  now  joyn'd. 
They  feaft  on  Raptures  unconfin'd  : 
Vaft  and  luxuriant !  fuch  as  prove 
The  Immortality  of  Love  ! 

For  who  but  a  Divinity  ^ 
Could  mingle  Souls  to  that  Degree,  1  > 
And  melt  them  inroEcftafie!  3 


«uw,  use  uic  rntcnix  wen  expire,  n 
While  from  the  Afhes  of  their  Firfc,  £ 
Sprung  up  a  new  and  foft  Defire.  S 
Like  Charmers  Thrice  they  did  invoke 
The  God,  and  Thrice  new  Vigour  toot  Behn. 
Thus  did  this  happy  Pair  their  Love  difpence, 
With  mutual  Joys,  and  gratify'd  their  Senfc. 
The  God  of  Love  was  there  a  bidden  Gueft ; 
And  prefent  at  his  own  myfterious  Feaft. 
His  azure  Mantle  underneath  he  ipread, 
And  fcatter'd  Rofes  on  the  Nuptial  Bed : 
While  folded  in  each  others  Arms  they  lay,  <v 
He  blew  the  Flames,  and  furniuYd  out  the  Play,       (Thm.  > 
And  from  their  Foreheads  wip'd  the  balmy  Sweat  away.  Dryd.* 

Long  time  diflblv'd  in  Pleafure  thus  they  lay, 
Till  Nature  cbuld  no  more  fuffice  their  Play.   Dr.  Sig>  &  Guifc. 
Celt*  was  coy,  and  hard  to  win  ; 
With  artful  Cunning  play'd  the  Virgin's  Part : 
But  when  (he  once  had  try'd  the  Sin, 
She  hugg'd  the  charming  tingling  Dart ; 
Cry'J,  nearer,  Deareft  to  my  Heart; 
Thou'rt  Lord  of  all  within.  Mwntfvt. 

Love 
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Love  is  a  Burglarer,  a  Felon, 
That  at  the  Window-Eye  does  fteal  in. 
To  rob  the  Heart,  and  .  with  his  Prey 
Steals  out  again  a  clofer  Way. 

See  the  Heav'ns  in  Lightnings  break* 
Next  in  Storms  of  Thunder  fpeak : 
Then  a  kind  ShowV  from  aborer 
Brings  a  Calm :  So  'tis  in  LoVe. 
Flames  begin  our  firft  Addrcfi, 
Like  meeting  Thunder  we  embrace  ; 
Then  you  know,  the  Show'rs  that  fall;  r 
Quench  the  Fire,  and  quiet  all. 

How  fhould.I  thdfe  Show'rs  forget  ?  * 
*Twas  fo  pleafant  to  be  wet : 
They  kilf  d  Love,  I  know  it  well, 
I  dy'd  oft  as  e'er  they  fell.  J 

Phillis  has  a  gentle.  Heart,  4 
Willing  to  the  Lover's  Courting; 
Wanton  Nature,  all  Love's  Art 
To  direft  her  in  her  fporting : 
In  th'Embrace,  the  Look,  the  Kali, 
All  is  real  Inclination : 
No  falfe  Raptures  in  the  Blifs, 
No  feign'd  Sighing  in  the  Pajfion. 
But  oh!  who  the  Charms  can  (peak. 
Who  the  thoufands  ways  of  toying! 
When  Qfc  does  the  Lover  make, 
Alia  God  in  her  enjoying! 
Who  the  Limbs  that  round  him, move, 
Andconftrain.him  to  the  BlifTes! 
Who  the  Eyes  that  fwim  in  Love* 
And  the  Lips  that  fuck  in  Kifles ! 
Oh  the  Freaks  when  mad  (he  grows; 
Raves  all  wild  with  the  pofleffing I 
Oh  the  filent  Trance  which  Ihews 
The  Delight  above  exprefling  ! 
Ev'ry  way  (he  does  engage, 
Idly  talking,  fpeechlefs  lying, 
She  tranfports  me  with  the  Rage, 
And  ihe  kills  me  in  her  Dying. 
.  Ye  Gods !  the  Raptures  ot  that  Night! 
What  fierce  Convulfions  of  Delight ! 
How  in  each  others  Arms  involv  d 
JVe  lay,  confounded,  and  diflblv'd ! 
Bodies  mingling,  Sexes  blending, 
Which  fhould  raoft  be  loft  contending, 
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Darting  fierce  and  flaming  Kiflct , 

Plunging  into  boundlefs  BlhTes  ; 

Our  Bodies,  as  our  Souls,  on  Fire, 

Toft  by  a  Tcinpeft  of  Defire, 

Till  with  utmoft  Fury  driven, 

Down  at  once  we  funk  to  Heav'n. 
Thus  when  the  youthful  Pair  more  cloftly  joyn,      (twine ; 
When  Arms  in  Arms  they  lock,  and  Thighs  in  Thight  they 
Juft  in  the  raging  Foam  of  full  Defire, 
When  both  prefi  on,  both  murmur,  both  expire ; 
They  gripe,  they  fqueeze,  their  humid  Tongues  they  dart, 
As  each  would  force  their  Way  to  t'other's  Heart, 
In  vain  :  They  only  Iruifi^about  the  Coaft ; 
For  Bodies  cannot  pierce,  nor  be  in  Bodies  loft;  ' 
As  fore  they  ftrive  to  be,  when  both  engage 
In  that  tumultuous  momentary  Rage. 
So  tangled  in  the  Nets  of  Love  they  lie. 
Till  Man  diffolves  in  that  Excefs  of  Joy. 
Then,  when  the  gathfer'd  Bag  has  burft  its  Way, 
And  ebbing  Tides  the  flacken'd  Nerves  betray, 
A  faufe  enfues ;  and  Nature  nods  a  while, 
Till  with  recruited  Rage  new  Spirits  boil ; 
And  then  the  fame  vain.  Violence  returns ; 
With  Flames  renew'd  th'ere&ed  Furnace  burns. 
Again  they  in  each  other  would  be  loft  ; 
But  ftill  by  adamantine  Bars  are  croft.  DryL  Lutr. 

From  ev'ry  Part,  ev'n  to  their  inmoft  Soul, 
They  feel  the  trickling  Joys,  and  run  with  Vigour  to  the  Goat 
Stirr'd  with  the  fame  impetuous  Defire, 
Birds,  Beafts,  and  Herds,  and  Mares  their  Males  require* 
Becaufe  the  throbbing  Nature  in  their  Veins 
Provokes  them  to  aflwage  their  kindly  Pains. ' 
The  luftyLeap,  th'expetting  Female  ftands, 
By  mutual  Heat  compell'd  to  mutual  Bands. 
Thus  Dogs  with  lolling  Tongues  bv  Love  are  ty'd, 
Nor  hooting  Boys  nor  Blows  their  Union  can  divide* 
At  either  End  they  ftrive  the  Link  to  loofe 
In  vain,  for  ftronger  Venus  holds  the  Noofe.  Drji. 

'Tis  with  this  Rage  the  Mother  Lyon  ftung, 
Scours  o'er  the  Plain,  regard  I  efs  of  her  Young  : 
Demanding  Rites  of  Love,  (he  fternly  ftalks, 
And  haunts  her  Lover  in.  hi*  lonely  Walks  : 
*Tis  then  the  ibapelefs  Bear  his  Den  forfakes. 
In  Woods  and  Fields  a  wild  Deftru&ion  makes  ; 
Boars  whet  their-Tusks. ;  to  Battel  Tygcrs  move, 
Enrag'd  with  Hunger ;  more  inrag'd  with  Love. 

The 
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The  Stallion  fnuffs  the  well-known  Scent  from  far; 

And  fnorts,  and  trembles  for  the  diftant  Mare  : 
.  Nor  Bits,  nor  Bridles  can  his  Rage  reftrain ; 

And  rugged  Rocks  are  interposed  in  vain. 

He  makes  his  Way  o'er  Mountains,  and  contemns 

Unruly  Torrents,  and  unforded  Streams. 

The  briftled  Boar,  who  feels  the  pleating  Wound, 

New  grinds  his  arming  Tusks,  and  digs  the  Ground  i 

The  ffeepy  Lecher  Ihuts  his  little  Eyes, 

About  his  churning  Chaps  the  frothy  Bubbles  rile : 

He  rubs  his  Sides  againft  a  Tree*  prepares, 

And  hardens  both  his  Shoulders  for  the  Wars. 

The  youthful  Bull  is  oft  with  Love foflefs'd ;  ") 

With  Two  fair  Eyes  his  Miftrefi  brlrns  his  Breaft,  » 

He  looks,  andlanguifhes,  and  leaves  hii  Reft.  -1 

Forfakes  his  Food,  and  pining  for  the  Lais, 

Is  joylefs  of  the  Grove,  and  ipurns  the  growing  Grafs. 

The  foft  Seducer,  with  enticing  Looks, 

The  bellowing  Rivals  to  the  Fight  provokes: 

A  beauteous  Heifer  in  the  Woods  is  bred  ; 

The  Hooping  Warriours,  aiming  Head  to  Head, 

Engage  their  clafhing  Horns  with  dreadful  Sound  | 

The  Forreft  rattles,  and  the  Rocks  rebound. 
They  fence,  they  pufh,  and  pufhing  loudly  roar, 
Their  Dewlaps  and  their  Sides  are  bath'd  in  Gore. 
Nor  when  the  War  is  over  is  it  Peace, 
Nor  will  the  vanquifh'd  Bull  his  Claim  rekafet 
But  feeding  in  his  Breaft  his  ancient  Fires, 
And  curling  Fare,  from  his  proud  Foe  retires. 
Driv'n  from,  his  native  Land  to  foreign  Grounds, 
He  with  a  gen'rous  Rage  refents  his  Wounds, 
His  ignominious  Flight,  the  Vi&or's  Boaft ; 
And  more  than  both,  the  Loves,  which  unreveng'd  he  loft. 
Often  he  turns  his  Eyes,  and  with  a  Groan, 
Surveys  the  pleafing  Kingdoms,  once  his  own  3 
And  therefore  to  repair  his  Strength  he  tries, 
Hard'ning  his  Limbs  with  painful  Exercife, 
Add  rough  upon  the  flinty  Rock  he  lies* 
On  prickly  Leaves,  and  on  (harp  Herbs  he  feeds  % 
Then  to  the  Prelude  of  a  War  proceeds. 
His  Horns,  yet  fore,  he  tries  againft  a  Tree, 
•And  meditates  his  abfent  Enemy : 
He  (hurts  the  Wind,  his  Heels  the  Sand  excite  ; 
But  when  he  (lands  colle&ed  in  his  Might, 
He  roars,  and  promifes  a  more  fuccefstul  Fight. 
Then  to  redeem  his  Honour  at  a  Blow, 
He  moves  his  Camp,  to  meet  his  carelefi  Foe : 

Noc 
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Nor  with  more  Madnefs,  rolling  from  afar, 
!   The  fpumy  Waves  proclaim  the  wat'ry  War  t 
L  And  mounting  upwards  with  a  mighty  Roar, 
■  March  onward  and  infttft  the  rocky  Shore  : 

They  mate  the  middle  Region  with  their  Height, 

And  fall  no  lefs  than  with  a  Mountain's  Weight  i 

The  Waters  boil,  and  belching  from  below, 

Black  Sands  as  from  4  forceful  Engine  throw. 

I  pafs  the  Wars  that  (potted  Linxes  make 

With  their  fierce  Rivals,  for  the  Females  Sake; 

The  howling  Wolves,  the  MaftifFs  am'rou?  Rage, 

When  cv'n  the  fearful  Stag  dares  for  his  Hind  engage 

But  far  above  the  reft  the  furious*Mare, . 

Barr'd  from  the  Male,  is  frantick  with  Defpair  3 

Of  Love  defrauded  in  her  longing  Hour, 

She  tears  the  Harnefs,  and  ihe  rends  the  Rein  : 

For  Love  fhe'll  force  thro'  Thickets  of  the  Wood, 

And  climb  the  fteepy  Hills,  and  item  the  Flood. 

Thus  ev'ry  Creature,  and  of  ev'ry  Kind, 

The  fecret  Joys  of  fweet  Coition  find ; 

Not  only  Man's  imperial  Race,  but  they 

That  wing  thfc  liquid  Air  or  fwim  the  Sea; 

Or  haunt  the  Defart,  rulh  into  the  Flame:  ,  .. 

Fbr  Love  is  Lord  of  all,  and  is  in  all  the  fame;        bryd.  rtf£. 

Ev'n  rugged  Lions  love, 
And  grapple  and  compel  their  favage  Dames.  .    Drydi  Mi  Sefa 
Once  in  aSeafon  Beads  too  tafte  of  Love; 

Only  the  Beaft  of  Reafon  is.  its  Slave, 

And  in  *  hat  Folly  drudges  all  the  Year.     Ot#.  Orfk 
Love's  Power's  too  great  to  be  withftoo^ 

Bf  feeble  human  Flefli  and  Blood : 

*Twas  he  that  brought  upon  his  Knees 
.  The  hecVridg  Kill-Cow  Hercufa  ; 

Reduc'd  his  Leaguer* Lion's  Skin 

T'a  Petticoat,  and  made  himfpin  ; 

Seiz'd  on  his  Club,  and  made  it  dwindle 

T'a  feeble  DiftafF  and  a  Spindle. 

He  made  the  beauteous  Queen  of  Cut* 

To  take  a  Town-Bull  for  her  Sweet. 

'Twas  he  dfade  Veftal  Maids  Love-fick^ 

And  Venture  to  be  bury'd  quiek. 

'Tis  he  that  proudeft  Dames  enamours 
N  On  Lacquays  and  VtUts  dt  Cktmfaes; 
I  Their  haughty  Stomachs  overcomes, 

And  makes  them  ftoop  to  dirty  Grooms  j 

To  flight  the  World,  and  to  difparage 

Claps,  Iflue,  Infamy,  and  Marriage.  tiuL 
L  Ihe 
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The  ThundVer,  who,  without  the  female  Bed, 
Could  Goddefles  bring  forth  from  out  his  Head  ; 
Chofe  rather  Mortals  this  Way  to  create,  j 
So  much  h'efteem'd  his  Pleafure  'bove  his  State.  CmU  * 

When  Souls  mix  'tis  a  Happinefs, 
But  not  com  pleat  till  Bodies  too  combine, 
And  clofely  as  our  Minds  together  join : 
But  Half  of  Heav'n  the  Souls  in  Glory  tafte, 

Till  by  Love  in  Heav'n  at  laft 

Their  Bodies  too  are  plac'd.  C#*/. 

The  Ties  of  Minds  are  but  imperfect  Bands, 
Unlcfs  the  Bodies  join  to  feal  the  Contract.         Dryd.L  Din  Set. 

Then  hafte  to  Bed: 
There  let  me  tell  my  Story  in  thy  Arms. 
There  in  the  gentle  Paufes  of  our  Love, 
Between  our  Dyings,  e'er  we  live  again, 
Thou  (halt  be  told  the  Battel  and  Succefs  ; 
Which  I  (hall  oft  begin,  and  then  break  off ; 
For  Love  will  often  interrupt  my  Tale, 
And  make  fo  fweet  Confufion  in  our  Talk, 
That  thou  (halt  ask,  and  I  lhall  anfwer,  things 
That  are  not  of  a  Piece  ;  butpatch'd  with  Rifles, 
And  Sighs,  and  Murmurs,  and  imperfect  Speech; 
And  Nonlenfe  (hall  be  eloquent  ift  Love,  Dryd.  Amfkit. 

I  fpeak  ]  know  not  what* 

Speak  ever  fo,  and  if  I  anfwer  you 
I  know  not  what,  it  (hews  the  more  of  Love. 
Love  is  a  Child  that  talks  in  broken  Language, 
Yet  then  he  fpeaks  moft  plain.  Dryd..  TroiL  &•  Crtf. 

Lovefunes  the  Organs  of  my  Voice,  and  (peaks 
Unknown  to  me  within  me.     ^  Drjd.  Dm  Sih. 

Oh  with  what  foft  Devotion  in  her  Eyes, 
The  tender  Lamb  came  to  the  Sacrifice  ! 
Oh  !  how  her  Charms  furprixM  me  as  I  lay  !  j 
Like  too  near  Sweets,  they  took  my  Senfe  away,  .  > 
And  I  ev'h  loft  the  Pow'r  to  reach  at  Joy !  J 
But  thofe  crofs  Witchcrafts  foon  unravel  1  d  were, 
And  I  was  lull'd  in  Trances  fweeter  far  : 
As  anchor'd  Veflels  in  calm  Harbours  ride, 
Rock'd  on  the  Swellings  of  the  floating' Tide.    Orv.  Dm  CmU 

When  all  were  gone, 
And  none  but  I  left  with  the  charming  Maid; 
What  furious  Fires  did  my  hot  Nerves  invade  t 
With  open  Arms  upon  my  Blifs  I  ran, 
With  Pangs  I  grafp'd  her  like  a  dying  Man : 
Like  f  isKr  and  Heat  incorporate  we  lay  ; 
We  blefi'd  the  Night,  and  cursM  the  coining  Day.  '  LnSifbm. 

Thcrc*s 
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There's  no  Satiety  of  Love  in  thee ! 
Enjoy'd  thou  ftill  art  new  :  Perpetual  Spring 
Is  in  thy  Arms  ;  the  ripen'd  Fruit  but  falls, 
And  Bloffoms  rife  to  fill  its  empty  Place ; 
And  I  grow  rich  by  giving.  Dryd.  AS  for  Love. 

Your  Fruits  of  Love  are  like  eternal  Spring 
In  happy  Climes ;  where  fdme  are  in  the  Bud, 
Some  green,  and  rip'ning  fome,  while  others  fall.   Dryd.  Arnfhit; 

In  thy  Pofleffion  Years  roul  round  on  Yeari, 
And  Joys  in  Circles  meet  new  Joys  again. 
Rifles,  Embraces,  Languiihings,  and  Deaths, 
Still  from  each  other  to  each  other  move, 
To  crown  the  various  Seafons  of  our  Love:      Dryd.  ipdii.  frji 

Our  Life  fhall  be  but  one  long  nuptial  Day  > 
And  like  chaFd  Odours  melt  in  Sweets  away  * 
Soft  as  the  Night  our  Minutes  fhall  be  worn, 
And  chearful  as  the  Birds  that  wake  the  Morn.   Dryd:  tec.  Lovi. 

Immortal  Pleafures  fhall  our  Senfes  drown, 
Thought  fhall  be  loft,  and  ev'ry  PowV  diflbiv'd.      Ot#,  Orpfc 

Let  me  not  live*  but  thou  art  all  Snjoyment  I 
So  charming  and  fo  fweet,  that  not  a  Night>  .  , 

But  whole  Eternity;  were  well  employ'd  [Spoken  hf  Jupiter.] 
To  love  thy  each  Perfeftiop  as  it  ought.  Dryd.  Ampkit. 

They*  took  their  full  Delight, 
'Twas  reftlefs  Rlge  and  Tempeft  all  the  Night } 
For  greedy  Love  each  Moment  would  employ^ 
And  grudg'd  the  fliorteft  Paufesof  their  Joy. 
Love  rioted  (ecqre,  and  long  enjoy'd, 

Was  eveneager^  and  was  never  tioy'd  i  4 
The  Stealth.it  felf  did  Appetite  reftore,  (Ouijh 
And  look'd  fo  like  a  Sin,  it  pleas'd  the  more.      .  brjd:  Si&,  & 

How  dear,  how  fweet  his  firft  Embraces  were ! 
With  what  a  Zeal  he  joyn'd  his  Lips  to  mine  ! 
I  thought!  oh  no  r*  'tis  falfe,  I  could  not  think  : 
Twas  neither  Life  nor  Death,  but  both  in  one. 
And  fure  his  Tranfports  were  not  lefs  than  mine  j 
For  by  the  high-hung  Taper1s  Light, 
I  could  difcern  his  Cheeks  were  glowing  red  ; 
His  very  Eye-balls  trembled  with  his  Love,  • 
And  fparkled  thro*  their  Cafements  humid  fires :  . 
He  figh'd  and  kifi'd,  breath'd  fhort,  and  would  have  fpokr; 
But  was  too  fierce  to  throw  away  the  Time ; 


What  (aid  he  not,  when  in  the  bridal  Bed 
He  claip'd  my  yielding  Body  in  his  Arms  ? 
When  with  his  fiery  Lips  devouring  mine; 
And  moulding  with  his  Hands  my  throbbing  BreiftS, 
Ha  f wore  the  Globes  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  were  vile 


All  he  could  fa*y  was,  Love  and  Leonora. 
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To  thofe  rich  Worlds  ;  and  talk'd,  and  kifs'd,  and  lov'd,  . 
And  made  me  (hame  the  Morning  with  my  Bluflies.    Lie  Jit*. 

A  doubtful  Tumbling  fiez'd  me  firft  all  o'er, 
Then  Wilkes,  and  a  Warmth  unknown  before ; 
What  followed  was  all  Ecftacy  and  Trance! 
Immortal  Pleafures  round  my  fwimming  Eyes  did  dance* 
And  fpeechlcfs  Joys,  in  whofe  fareet  Tumult  toft, 
I  thought  my  Breath  and  Being  both  were  loft.  Pry  J.  StSfe  of  &*• 

Oh  how  I  flew  inro  your  Arms, 
And  melred  in  your  warm  Embrace. 
Did  not  my  Soul  ev  n  fparkle  at  my  Eyes, 
And  moot  it  felf  into  your  much  lov'd  Bofom  ? 
Did  I  not  tremble  with  Excefsof  Joy, 
Nay,  agonize  with  Pleafure  at  your  Sight, 
With  fuch  inimitable  Proofs  of  Paflion 

As  no  falfe  Love  could  feign  ?  Dryd.  Jtmfbii. 

Her  Hand  he  feiz'd,  and  to  a  fliady  Bank, 
Thick  over  Head,  with  verdant  Roof  embowVd, 
He  led  her  nothing  loath :  Flow'rs  were  the  Couctfc 
Pinfics,  and  Violers,  and  Afbhodel, 
And  Hyacinth  ;  Earth's  freflieft  fofreft  Lap: 
There  they  their  Fill  of  Love  and  Love's  Difport 
Took  largely; 

Till  dewy  Sleep 
Opprefs'd  them,  wearied  with  their  am'rousPlay.         .  Jtdr. 

Unhappy  Mortals !  whofe  fublimeft  Joy 
Preys  on  it  felf,  and  does  it  felf  deftroy.  tofk 
I  hate  Fruition  now  'tis  pair,  .  *  ' 

*Tis  a]]  but  Naftinefs  at  beft ;  .t 

The  homelieft  thing  that  we  can  do  r 

Belides  'tis  fliort  and  fleeting  too.  t 

A  Squirt  of  flippery  Delight, 

That  with  a  Moment  takes  its  Flight ;  V 

A  fulfom  Blifs  that  foon  does  cloy,  -  *  • 

And  makes  us  loath  what  we  enjoy* 

Then  let  us  not  too  eager  run,  .  ; 

By  Paflion  blindly  hurry*d  on,  :y. 

Like  Beafts,  who  nothing  better  know,  . 

Than  what  mecr  Luft  incites  them  too ;  ^ 

For  when  in  Floods  of  Love  we're  drench'd, 

The  Flames  are  by  Enjoyment  quench'd. 
And  why  this  Nicenefs  to  that  Pleafure  fhown, 
Where  Narure  ftms  up  all  her  Joys  in  one? 
Gives  all  flie  can,  and  lab'ring.ftill  to  give, 
Makes  it  fo  great  we  can  but  tafre  and  live  ; 
So  fills  the  Scnfes  that  the  Soul  feems  fled, 
And  Thought  ic  felf  docsfor  the  Time  lie  dead: 
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1  £7^.  r/r^. 

'•.ing  dill  there  lies 
■  •  thro1  Mills: 
Birch 
pow  difclofing! 


comes,  he  comes !    Dryd.  Oedif. 


9  Into  a  Tree, 
Wood  without  a  Wind, 
it  while  he  lay 
id  dilates  himfelf: 
my  aged  Trunk 
old  Arteries  burft ; 

at  the  Ftallow'd  Fire : 
f&9?  my  Daughter, 
might  have  fav'd  the  Bard, 
be  raging  Bacchanals, 
>  Uften  to  thy  Airs : 
lis  Fury  in  my  Bofom ; 


Lull 
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Lull  him  with  tuneful  Notes  and*  artful  Strings, 

With  powerful  Strains  :  Manto,  my  lovely  Child, 

Sooth  the  unruly  Godhead  to  he  mild.  ^  Lee. 

.    [Spoken  by  Tirep0ft  in  Oedipus.}  . 
The  God  of  Battle  rages  in  my  Breaft ; 
And  as  at  Delphos,  when  the  glorious  Fury 
x  Kindles  the  Blood  of  the  prophetick  Maid, 
The  bounded  Deity  does  lhoot  her  out, 
Draw*  ey'ry  Nerve  thin  as  a  Spider's  Thread, 
\  And  beats  the  S]cin  out  like  expanded  Gold  : 
teo  with  the  Meditation  of  the  Work 

\Vhich  my  SquI  bears,  I  fwell  almoft  to  burfting.      Lee  Mithfi 
P  UBLICK  ENTRIES- 

Great  Bullinghrook 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  Steed, 
Which  his  afpiring  Rider  feem'd  to  know, 
With  flqw,  but  (lately  Pace,  kept  on  his  Courfe. 
You  would  have  thought  the  very  Windows  fpoke, 
So  many  greedy  Looks  of  young  and  old 
Thro'  Cafcments darted  their  defiring  Eyes 
Upon  his  Vifage  ;  and  that  all  the  Walls, 
With  painted  Imag'ry,  had  faid  at  once, 
God  fave  thee,  Bullinghrook. 
Put,  as  in  a  Theatre,  the  Eyes  of  Men, 
After  a  well-grac'd  Aftor  leaves  the  Stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  enters  next, 
Thinking  his  Prattle  to  be  tedious  ; 
Fv'n  iq,  or  with  much  more  Contempt,  Mens  Eyes 
Did  fcowle  on  Richard:  No  Man  cry'd,  God  fave  him  $ 
No  joyful  Tongue  gaye  him  his  Welcom  home : 
But  Duft  was  thrown  upon  his  facred  Head, 
Which  with  fuch  gentle  Sorrow  he  (hook  off, 
His  Face  ftill  combating  with  Tears  and  Smiles, 
(The  Badges  of  his  Grief  and  Patience,) 
That  had  not  God,  forfome  ftrong  Purpofe,  fteel'd 
The  Hearts  of  Men,  they  muft  perforce  have  melted, 
4nd  Barbarifm  it  felf  have  pity'd  h>im.  Shah.  Rich*  XL 

You?  glorious  Father,  my  victorious  Lord, 
Xoaderi  with  Spoils  and  ever-living  Lawrel, 
Is  entring  now  in  martial  Pomptjie  Palace : 
Five  hundred  Mules  precede  his  folcron  March, 
Which  groan  beneath  the  Weight  of  Moorifh  Wealth  3 
Chariots  of  War,  adornM  with  glittVing  Gems,  « 
Succeed  ;  and  next  a  hundred  neighing  Steeds, 
White  as  the  fleecy  Rain  on  Alpine  Hills, 
That  bound,  and  foam,  and  champ  the  golden  Bit, 
As  they  difdain'd  the  Viftory  they  grace: 

pris'nerq 
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Prisoners  of  War  in  fhining  Fetters  follow, 

And  Captains  of  thcnobleft  Blood  of  Jfrick 

Sweat  by  his  Chariot-Wheels,  and  lick  and  grind, 

With  gnafhing  Teeth,  the  Duft  his  Triumphs  raife. 

The  fwarming  Populace  ipread  cv'ry  Wall, 

And  cling,  as  if  with  Claws  they  did  enforce 

Their  Hold  thro*  clifted  Stones,  foretelling  and  flaring 

As  they  were  all  of  Byes,  and  ev'ry  Limb 

Would  feed  its  Faculty  of  Admiration.       Congr.  Mourn.  Bridi. 

What  Tributaries  follow  him  to  Romt, 
To  grace  in  captive  Bands  his  Chariot  Wheels  ? 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  Walls  and  Battlements, 
To  Towers  and  Windows,  yea  to  Chimney  Tops, 
Your  Infants  in  your  Arms^  and  there  hare  fate 
The  live-long  Day  with  patient  Expectation, 
To  fee  great  Pompey  oafi  the  Streets  of  Rome  ? 
And  when  you  faw  his  Chariot  but  appear, 
Have  you  not  made  a  univerfal  Shout, 
That  Tyber  trembled  underneath  her  Banks, 
To  hear  the  Replication  of  your  Sounds, 
Made  in  her  concave  Shores.  Shak.  Jul.  C*f. 

Loud  Acclamations  to  the  Clouds  arife, 
And  propagate  the  Triumph  to  the  Skies. 
The  confluent  Tides  to  a  high  Deluge  grow, 
And  Waves  of  thronging  Heads  roll  to  and  fro* 
The  gazing  Clutters  to  the  Windows  clung, 
And  on  the  Roofs  fublime  and  Ridges  hung  ; 
Whence  with  luxurious  Pomp  they  fed  the  Sight, 
And  with  their  greedy  Looks  devoured  Delight ; 
Their  darting  Eyes  the  Multitude  did  drain, 
And  from  their  eager  Pleafurefuffer  Pain.  BUc. 
ENVY. 
The  Fury  ftrait 
Crawl'd  in,  her  Limbs  cou'd  fcarce  fupport  her  Weight: 
A  noifom  Rag  her  penfive  Temples  bound, 
And  faintly  her  parch'd  Lips  her  Accents  found.  Gar. 

Beneath  the  gloomy  Covert  of  an  Eugh, 
That  taints  the  Grafs  with  fickly  Sweats  of  Dew  ; 
No  verdant  Beauty  entertains  the  Sight 
But  baneful  Hemlock  and  cold  Aconite : 
h\  a  dark  Grot  the  baleful  Haggard  lay, 
Breathing  black  Vengeance,  and  infe&ing  Day  : 
Meagre,  deform'd,  and  worn  with  fpightful  Woes : 
The  chearful  Blood  her  livid  Eyes  forfook, 
And  Bafilisks  fate  irooding  in  her  Look. 
A>  bald  and  bloated  Toad-Sool  rais'd  her  Head, 
And  Plumes  of  boding  Ravens  were  her  Bed  : 

L  4  From 
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From  her  chapp'd  Noftrils  fcalding  Torrents  fell, 
And  her  funk  Eyes  boil  o'er  in  Floods  of  GUI. 
Vokanos  labour  thus  wjth  inward  Pains, 
While  Seas  of  melted  Ore  lay  wafte  the  Plains. 

Around  the  Fiend  in  hideous  Order  fate 
JFoul  bawling  Infamy  and  bold  Dekste  : 
Gruff  Difconierii,  thro'  Ignorance  milled, 
And  clanTrous  Fattion  at  her  Party's  Head  2 
Ktftlefs  Sedition,  ftill  diffembling  Fear, 
And  fly  Hypocrify  withpious Leer. 
Clouting  with  lullen  Spight  the  Fury  {hook 
Her  clotter'd  Locks,  and  blafted  with  each  Look. 
Then  tore  with  cancker'd  Teeth  the  pregnant  Scrolls, 
Where  Fame  the  A&s  of  Demi-Gods  enrolls. 
She  blazons  in  dread  Smiles  her  hideous  Form  ; 
$0  Lightning  gilds  the  unrelenting  Storm.  GsK 

Envy  at  laft  crawls  forth  from  Hell's  dire  Throng, 
Of  all  the  direfuH'ft  /  her  black  Locks  hung  long, 
Attir'd  with  curling  Serpents  ;  her  pale  Skin 
Was  almoft  dropt  from  the  fharp  Bones  within  ; 
And  at  her  Breaft  ftuck  Vipers,  which  did  prey 
Upon  her  panting  Heart  both  Night  and  Day, 
Sucking  black  Blood  from  thence,  which  to  repair, 
Both  Day  and  Night  they  left  frelh  Poylbns  there. 
Her  Garments  were  deep  ftain*d  in  human  Gore, 
jf^nd  torn  by  her  own  Hands,  an  which  fbe  bore' 
A  knotted  Whip  and  Bowl,  wtiich  to*  the  Brim 
Did  with  green1  Gall  and  Juice  of  Wormwood  fwim  ; 
With  which  when  flie  way  drunk  (he  furious  grew,  ■  ■ 
And  lafiYd  her  felf.   hnvyf  the  worft  of  Fiends  ; 
B*vy,  good  only  when  (he  her  felf  torments*  Q$tL 

Afide  he  turned 
For  Envy,  and  with  jealous  Leer  malign 
jEy'd  them  askaunce.  JtVfr 

Envy  never  dwells  in  noble  Hearts.  Dryd.       <Jr  &u 

*         Envy,  like  the  Sun,  does  beat  *     • 1    ,v  '* " 

With  fcorching  Rays  On  all  that's  high  and  great.  PSA 
ETERNITY.      ^  " 

Eternity  no  Parent  does  admit,  ■ 
Put  on  it  felf  did  firft  it  felf  beget : 
A  Gulf  whofe  large  Extent  no  Bounds  engage, 
4.  ftill-beginning;  never-ending  Agev 
Etedrfty  that  boundlels  Race; 
Which  Time  himfelf  can  never  run, 
f$wifc  as  he  flies  with  an  un  wearyM  Pate ; ) 
which  when  ten,  fchoufand  thoufand  Years  ait'  done,   *  - :  ' 
?s  ft;  11  $e  fame,  and  ftiHtobe  begun/*,,  v. 
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EVENING. 
The  Weftern  Sun  flow  Ihot  a  feeble  Ray, 
And  faintly  fcatter'd  the  Remains  of  Day.  Aia\ 

The  Sun 

Declin'd,  was  hafting  now  with  prone  Carreer 
To  th'Ocean  Ifles,  and  in  the  afcending  Scale 
Of  Heav'n,  the  Stars  thatufhef  pv'ning  rofe.  •  Af/fc 

Now  came  ftill  Ev'ning  on,  and  Twilight  grey 
Had  in  her  fober  Ljv'ry  all  thing;  chef.  Milt, 

And  fee,  yon  funny  Hill  the  Shade  extends, 
And  curlingSmoke  from  Cottages  afcehd*  Drfd.  Firg. 

The  fetting  Sun  defcends 
Swift  to  the  Weftern  Waves  ;  and  guilty  Night 
jHafty  to  fpread  her  Horrours  o'er  the  World, 
Rides  on  the  dusky  Air.  .  Rrar.  Ulyf. 

See  from  afar  the  Hills  no  longer  (moke; 
The  fweating  Steers,  unharriefs'd  from  the  Yoke, 
Bring,  as  in  Triumph,  back  the  crooked  Plough ; 
The  Shadows  lengthen,  and  the  Sun  goes  low  : 
Cool  Breezes  now  th$  raging  Heats  remove.  Dryd.  Firg. 

Night  ruihes  down,  and  headlong  drives  tlje  Day.  Dryd. 
The  Ev'ning  now  with  Bluihes  warms  the  Air, 
The  Steer  refigns  his  Yoke,  the  Hind  his  Care ; 
The  Clouds  aloft  with  golden  Edgings  glow, 
And  falling  Dews  refrelh  the  Flow'rs  below. 
The  Bat  with  footy  Wings  flits  thro*  the  Grove,  .  \ 
The  Reeds  fcarce  ruftle,  nor  the  Afpine  move :  f 
And  all  the  featjier'd  Folks  forbear  their  Lays  of  Love.  Gar.* 

When  the  low  Sun  is  (inking  to  the  Main, 
When  fifing  Cynthia  fheds  her  diver  Dews, 
And  the  cool  Ev'ning  Breeze  the  Meads  renews. 
When  Linnets  fill  the  Woods  with  tuneful  Sound, 
And  hollow  Shores  the  Halcyons  Voice  rebound.      Qryd.  Firg. 

Now  the  Day  wears,  the  Sun- Beams  faintly  bound,  < 
/Vnd  taller  Shadows  ftretch  along  the  Ground.  Bl*$ 
The  gilded  Planet  of  the  Day 
In  his  gay  Chariot,  drawn  by  Fire, 
Was  now  defcending  to  the  Sea, 
And  left  no  Light  to  guide  the  World, 
But  what  (xomChloris  brighter  Eyes  was  hurl'd.  Bth% 

As  when  from  Mountain-tops  the  dusky  Clouds 
Afcending,  while  the  North-wind  fleeps,  o'erfpread 
Heav'ns  chearful  Face,  the  lowring  Element 
Scowls  o'er  the  darkened  Lankskip  Snow,  or  Show'r  ; 
If  chance  the  radient  Sun  with  farewel  Sweet 
Extend  his  Ev'ning-Beams,  the  Fields  revive. 
The  Birds  their  Notes  renew,  and  bleating  Herds 
Atteft  their  Joy,  that  Hill  and  Valley  rings.  Milt . 
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EUNUCH. 
Plcafure  forfook  his  earlieft  Infancy ; 
The  Luxury  of  others  robbM  his  Cradle, 
AndravifhM  thence  the  Promife  of  a  Man: 
Caft  out  from  Nature,  diiinherited  (Love. 
Of  what  her  meaneft  Children  claim  by  Kind.      Dryd.  All  for 
Quoth  he,  it  ftands  me  much  upon, 
T'enervate  this  Objection ; 
And  prove  my  felf  by  Topick  dear 
No  Gelding,  as  you  would  infer. 
Lofs  of  Virility's  averr'd 
To  be  the  Caule  of  Lofs  of  Beard, 
That  does,  like  Embryo  in  the  Womb, 
Abortive  in  the  Chin  become. 
This  firft  a  Woman  did  invent, 
In  Envy  of  Man's  Ornament : 
Semiramis  of  Babylon, 
Who  firft  of  all  cut  Men  oWStone, 
v    To  mar  their  Beards,  and  laid  Foundation 
,   k"      Of  the  Sow-geld'ring  Operation : 

Look  on  this  Beard,  and  tell  me  whether 
Eunuchs  wear  fuch,  or  Geldings  cither.  Hui* 
EXAMPLE. 
Example  is  a  living  Law,  whofe  Sway 
Men  more  than  all  the  written  Laws  obey.    Sed.  Ant.  &  Chops 
Quoth  Hudibrast  the  Cafe  is  clear, 
As  thou  haft  prov'd  it  by*  their  Practice, 
No  Argument  like  Matter  of  Fact  is ; 
And  we  are  beft  of  all  led  to 
Mens  Principles  by  what  they  do;  Hud. 
EXPERIENCE. 
Sixty  Years  have  fpread 
Their  grey  Experience  o'er  thy  hoary  Head.  Cree.  Juv. 

Some  Truths  are  not  by  Reafon  to  be  try'd, 
But  we  have  fure  Experience  for  our  Guide.   Dryd.  The  Cock  and 

(the  Fox. 

Beft  Guide/  thou  opcn'ft  Wifdom's  Way, 
And  giv'ft  Accefs,  tho'  fccret  fhe  retire.  ^  Milt. 

The  Confident  of  Age,  the  Youth's  fcorn'd  Guide.  Dav. 

EYES.  See  Beauty,  Hell,  Looks. 
He  ftar'd,  and  roul'd  his  haggard  Eyes  around.  Dryd. 
Thus  did  his  Fury  rife, 
And  Streams  of  Fire  flafh'd  from  his  raging  Eyes.  Bloc* 

Fate  is  in  thy  Face, 
And  from  thy  haggard  Eyes  looks  wildly  out, 
And  threatens  e'er  thou  fpcatft.  Dryd*  jSS  fir  Lrw. 

Wha 
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Who  knows  how  eloquent  thefe  Eyes  may  prove, 
Begging  in  Floods  of  Tears  and  Flames  of  Love.   Koch.  Vdlm. 

Then  only  hear  he j  Eyes  ; 
Tho'  they  are  mute,  they  plead,  nay  more,  command  : 
For  beauteous  Eyes  have  arbitrary  Pow'r.  Dtjd.  pm  Set, 

Our  glorious  Sun,  the  Source  of  Light  and  Heat, 
Whofe  Influence  chears  the  World  he  did  create. 
Shall  fmile  on  thee  from  his  meridian  Skies, 
And  blefs  the  Kindred  Beauties  of  thy  Eyes. 
Thy  Eyes,  which,  could  his  own  fair  Beams  4ecay, 
Might  (bine  for  him,an(Lblefs  the  World  with  Day.  RoweJmb. 

So  when  the  Night  and  Winter  difappear,  .  {Stepn. 
The  purple  Morning  rifing  with  the  Year, 
Salutes  the  Spring ;  as  her  celeftial  Eyes 
Adorn  the  World,  and  brighten  all  the  Skies.        Dryd.  Thm. 

Crown'd  widaCharms, 
She  fhow'd  her  heavVuj  Form  without  Difguife, 
And  gives  herfelf  to  his  defiring  Eyes. 
Proud  of  the  Gift,  he  rowl'd  his  greedy  Sight 
Around  the  Work,  and  gaz'd  with  vaft  Delight.      Dryd.  Virg. 

Soft  am'rous  Sighs,  and  filent  Love  of  Eyes.  Dryd.Pal.&Jrf. 
FACTIOUS. 

Avoid  the  politick,  the  faftious  Fool, 
The  bufy,  buzzing,  talking,  harden  d  Knave ; 
The  quaint  fmooth  Rogue,  that  fins  againft  his  Reafon, 
Calls  fa  wcy  loud  Sedition  puhlick  Zeal, 
And  Mutiny  the  Diftates  of  his  Spirit.  Otv.  Orfb. 

FAIR,   toe  Beauty. 

Fair  as  the  Face  of  Nature  .did  appear, 
When  Flow'rs  firft  peep'd,  and  Trees  did  Bloflbms  bear, 
And  Winter  had  not  yet  deformed  th'inverted  Yar. Dry  d.Axren. 

Lefs  fair  are  Orchards  in  their  Autumn  Pride, 
Adorn'd  with  Trees,  on  fbme  -fair  River  Side. 
Lefs  fair  are  Valleys,  their  green  Mantles  fpread, 
Or  Mountains  with  tall  Cedars  on  their  Head.  C»/. 

As  fair  as  Winter  Stars,  or  Summer  fetting  Sunt.   Lee  Tbeod: 
Fairer  to  be  feen 
Than  the  fair  Lilly  on  the  flowery  Green ; 
More  frefh  than  May  herfelf  in  Bloflbms  new  : 
For  with  the  rofie  Colour  ftrove  her  Hue.  Dryd,  PaL  &  Jrc 

Form  joyn  d  with  Virtue  is  a  Sight  too  rare : 
Chafte  is  no  Epithet  to  fuit  with  Fair.  Dryd,  Juv* 

FAIRIES. 
Like  Fairy  Elves, 
Whofe  Midnight  Revels,  by  a  Foreft  Side, 
Or  Fountain,  fome  belated  Peafant  fees, 
Or  dreams  he  fees,  while  over  Head  the  Moon 

Siti 


r  i?4  J 


Sict  Arbitrcfi,  and  nearer  to  the  Earth 

Wheels  her  pale  Courfe ;  they  on  their  Mirth  and  Dance 

Intent,  with  jocund  Muflck  charm  his  Ear.  Milt. 

They  dance  their  Ringlets  to  the  whittling  Wind  : 
The  Honey-Bags  {teal  from  the  Humble-Bees, 
And  for  Night-Tapers  crop  their  waxen  Thighs,  • 
And  light  them  at  the  fiery  Gloworms  Eyes  ;  » 
And  pluck  the  Wings  from  painted  Butterflies 
To  fan  the  Moon-beams  from  their  deeping  Eyes.  Sh*fu 

(Midfimmir  High?*  &;um. 
Robin  G-dfeBw.         %  ' 
I  fright  the  Maidens  of  the  Villages, 
Skim  Milk,  and  fometimes  labour  in  the  Quern  \ 
And  bootlefs  make  the  breathlefi  Hufwife  chern  : 
And  fometimes  make  the  Drink  to  bear  no  Barm  : 
Miflead  Night-wand'rers,  laughing  atffceir  Harm  : 
And  fometimes  lurk  I  in  a  Goflip's  Bowl, 
And  when  (he  drinks  againft  her  Lips  I  bob, 
And  on  her  withered  Dewlap,  pour  the  Ale : 
The  wifeft  Aunt,  telling  the  faddeft  Tale, 
Sometimes  for  Three-foot  Stool  miftaketk  me, 
Then  flip  I  from  her  Bum,  down  topples  (he ; 
And  Tailour  cries,  and  falls  into  a  Cough, 
And  then  the  whole  Quire  hold  their  Hips  and  laugh, 
And  waxen  in  their  Mirth,  and  fneeze.and  fwear,  (N/ffr*sDrw*> 
A  merrier  Hour  was  never  wafted  there.       Sbak.  Midfmmmr 

In  Days  of  old,  when  Arthur  fill'd  the  Throne, 
Whofe  A&s  and  Fame  to  foreign  Lands  were  blown, 
The  King  of  Elfs,  and  little  Fairy  Queen 
Gambol'd  on  Heaths,  and  dane'd  on  ev'ry  Qreen :  • 
And  where  the  jolly  Troop  had  led  the  Hound, 
The  Grafs  unbidden  role,  and  mark'd  the  Ground  * 
Nor  darkling  did  they  dance,  the  filver  Light  •  \ 
Of  Phcebe  ferv'd  to  guide  their  Steps  aright,  > 
And,  with  their  Tripping  pleas'd,  prolonged  the  Night.  * 
Her  Beams  they  followed,  where  at  full  (he  play'd,     "  ) 
Nor  longer  than  flie  flied  her  Horns  they  ftaid,  J 
From  thence  with  airy  Flight  to  foreign  Lands  conveyM.  \ 
Above  the  reft  our  Britain  held  they  dear,  i 
More  folemnly  they  kept  their  Sabbaths  here,  .  J 

And  made  more  fpacious  Rings,  and  revel'd  half  the  Year,  / 
I  fpeak  of  antient  Times,  for  now  the  Swain 
Returning  late  may  pafs  the  Woods  in  vain, 
And  never  hope  to  fee  the  nightly  Train  :- 
In  vain  the  Dairy  now  with  Mints  is  drefi'd, 
The  Dairy-Maid  expe&s  no  Fairy  Gueft, 
To  skim  the  BqwIs,  and  after  pay  the  Feaft,  - 


ta  r  i?5 )  , 

She  fighs,  and  fhakes  her  empty  Shoocs  in  vain, 
No  filver  Penny  to  reward,  her  Pain : 
For  Priefts  with  PrayH  and  other  godly  Geer,  * 
Have  made  the  merry  Goblins  difappear : 
And  where  they  play'd  their  merry  Pranks  before* 
Have  fprinkled  Holy  Water  on  the  Floor  : 
And  Fry'rs  that  thro*  the'  wealthy  Regions  ran,  . 
Thick  as  the  Motes  that  twinkle  in  the  Sua, 
Refort  to  Farmers  rich,  and  blefi  their  Halls, 
And  eiorcife  thctBeds,  and  crofi  the  Walls : 
This  makes  the  Fairy  Quires  forfake  the  Place, 
When  once  'tis  hallo  wM  with  the  Rites  of  Grace. 
But  in  the  Walks  where  wicked  Elves  have  been  $  V 
*  The  Learning  of  the  Parilh  now  is  feen,  f 
The  Midnight-Parfon,  pqfting  o*er  the  Green,  J 
With  Gown  tuck'd  up,  to  Wakes:  For  Sunday next,  ") 
With  humming  Ale  encouraging  his  Text,  y 
Nor  wants  the  noly  Leer  to  Country  Girl  betwixt.  ->  > 

From  Fiends  and  Imps  he  fets  the  Village  free* 
There  haunts  nbt  any  Incubus,  but  he.  • 
The  Maids  and  Women  need  no  Danger  fear 
To  walk  by  Night,  and  San&ity  fo  near : 
For  by  fome  Haycock,  or  fome  ihadyThom,        (Bath's  Tale. 
He  bids  his  Beads  both  Even-Song  and  Morn.      Drjd.  Wife  $f 
FALCON. 
The  Falcon  from  above, 
Trufles  in  middle  Air  the  trembling  Ddve  i 
Then  plumes  the  Prey,  in  her  ftrong  Pounces  bound  ; 
The  Feathers,  foul  with  Blood,  come  tumbling- to  the  Ground. 

(Drjd.Fsri. 

•  As  when  a  Falcon,  pinch  d  with  Hunger,  (pies 
A  long-neck'd  Hern,  that  traverfes  the  Skies; 
Eager  of  Blood,  and  meditating  Death, 
With  vigorous  Wings  he  riles  from  beneath : 
With  wondrous  Swiftnefs  cuts  his  airy  Way, 
And  foon  in  d&ance  loft  purines  his  tiofrous  Prey.  Bloc* 
Complaints  of  V A LS HOOD.  £**  Ingratitude. 

She  has  a  Tongue  that  can  undo  the  World  ; 
She  eyes  me  juft  as  when  (he  firft  inflam' d  me, 
Such  were  her  Looks,  fo  melting  was  her  Language, 
Such  falfe  foft  Sighs,  and  fuch  deluding  Tears, 
•When  from  her  Lips  I  took  the  lufcious  Poifon, 
When  with  that  pleafing  perjur'd  Breath  avowing. 
Her  Whifpers  trembled  thiV  my  cred'lous  Ears, 
And  told  the  Story  of  my  utter  Ruin.  Lee  MithrU. 

Caftalie !  Oh !  how  often  has  he  fworn, 
Nature  would  change,  the  Sun  and  Stars  grow  dark, 

E'er 


( 


E'er  he  would  falfify  his  Vows  to  me : 
Make  Hafte  Confufion  then!  Sun,  lofe  thy  Light  I 
And  Stars,  drop  dead  with  Sorrow  to  the  Earth ! 
For  my  CaftahVs  falfe  J 

Falfe  as  the  Wind,  the  Water,  or  the  Weather  / 

Cruel  as  Tygers  o'er  their  trembling  Prey  ! 

I  feel  him  in  my  Heart,  he  teart  my  Breaft, 

And  at  each  Sigh  he  drinks  the  gufhing  Blood.  t    Otw.  Orft. 

He  hates,  he  loathsthe  Beauties  that  he  hasenjoy'd  ; 
Oh  he  is  falfe  !  that  great,  that  glorious  Mato, 
Is  Tyrant  'midft  of  his  triumphant  Spoils, 
Is  bravely  falfe,  to  all  the  Gods  forfwora ! 
He  that  has  warm'd  my  Feet  with  thoufand  Sighs  ; 
Then  coord  'em  with  his  Tears !  Dy'd  on  my  Knees  / 
Out-wept  the  Morning  with  his  dewy  Eyes, 
And  groan'd,  and  fworn  the  wond'ring  Stars  away  ! 
Falfe  to  Statira  !  Falfe  to  her  that  lov'd  him, 
That  lov'd  him,  cruel  Vi&or  as  he  was, 
And  took  him  bath'd  all  o'er  in  Perfian  Blood  ; 
Kifs'd  the  dear  cruel  Wounds,  and  wafh'd  'em  o'er 
And  oVr  in  Tears,  then  bound  'em  with  my  Hair  ; 
Laid  him  all  Night  upon  my  panting  Bofom, 
Lull'd  like  a  Child,  and  Hufh'd  him  with  my  Songs !   Lee  Alex. 

Yet  this  was  (he,  ye  Gods,  the  very  fhe, 
Who  in  my  Arms  lay  panting  all  the  Night, 
Who  kifs'd  and  figh'd,  and  figh'd  and  kifs'd  again, 
As  if  her  Soul  flew  upward  to  her  Lips 
To  meet  mine  there,  and  panted  at  the  Paflage  ; 
Who,  loath  to  find  the  breaking  Day,  look'd  out, 
Then  fhrunk  into  my  Bofom,  there  to  make 
A  little  longer  Darknefs.  Shak.  Trail  &  Crefi. 

There  was  a  Time, 
When  Belvidertfs  Tears,  her  Cries  and  Sorrows 
Were  not  defpis'd:  When  if  fhe  chane'd  to  figh, 
Or  but  look  fad.   There  was  indeed  a  Time, 
When  Jafeir  would  have  ta'en  her  in  his  Arms, 
Eas'd  her  declining  Head  upon  his  Breaft, 
And  never  left  till  he  had  found  the  Caufe ! 
But  now  let  her  weep  Seas. 
Cry  till  (he  rend  the  Earth,  figh  till  fhe  burft 
Her  Heart  afunder  ;  ftill  he  bears  it  all, 
Deaf  as  the  Winds,  and  as  the  Rocks  uofhakeft.  Otv.  ft*.  Pre/. 

Laft  Night  he  flew  not  with  a  Lover  s  Hafte, 
Which  eagerly  preverits  th'appointed  Hour: 
I  told  the  Clocks,  and  watch' d  the  wafting  Light* 
And  liften'd  to  each  foftly  treading  Step, 
In  hopes  'twas  he,  but  ftill  it  was  not  he : 


 (  m  )  .  

At  laft  he  came,  but  with  fuck  alter'd  Looks, 

So  wild,  fo  ghaftly,  as  fome  Ghoft  had  met  him : 

All  pale  and  fpeecblefs  he  furvey'd  me  round  ; 

Then  with  a  Groan  he  threw  himfelf  a-bed, 

But  far  from  me,  as  far  as  he  could  move-; 

And  figh'd,  and  tofs'd,  and  turn'd,  but  (till  from  me : 

At  laft  I  prefs'd  his  Hand,  and  laid'  me  by  his  Side ; 

He  pull'd  it  back,  as  if  he'ad  toUch'd  a  Serpent : 

With  that  I  burft  into  a  Flood  of  Tears, 

And  ask'd  him  how  I  had  offended  him  ; 

He  anfwer'd  nothing,  bur  with  Sighs  and. Groans : 

So  reftlefs  pafs'd  the  Night,  and  at  the  Dawn, 

Leap'd  from  the  Bed  and  vaniltfd.  Dryd.  Sftn.  Frf> 

What  have  I  done,  ye  Pow Vs  !  what  have  I  done, 
To  fee  my  Youth,  my  Beauty,  and  my  Love, 
No  fooner  gain'd,  bur  flighted  and  betray'd  > 
And,  like  a  Rofe,  jttft  gathered  from  the  Stalk, 
But  only  fmelt,  and  cheaply  thrown  afide; 
To  withes  on  the  Ground'!  Tell  me  Heaveft ! 
Why  name  I  Heav'n  ?  Them  is  no  Heav'h  for  me  : 
Defpair,  Death,  Hell,  have  fiez'd  my  tortur'd  Soul.  .' 
When  I  had  rais'd  his  grov'ling  Fate  from  Ground, 
To  Pow'r  and  Love,  to  Empire  and  to  me, 
When  each  Embrace  was  dearer  than  the  firft  ; 
Then,  then  to  be  contemn'd;  then,  then  thrown  off; 
It  calls  me  old,  and  withered,  and  defbrm'd, 
And  loathfom ! 

The  Turtle  flies  not  from  his  billing  Mate, 

He  bills  the  clofer :  But  ungrateful  Man, 

Bafe  barb'rous  Man,  the  more  we  raife  our  Love, 

The  more  we  pall,  and  cool,  and  chill  his  Ardour : 

Racks,  Poyibn**  Daggers,  rid  me  bdfc  of  Life, 

And  any  Death  is  welcom.  .  Dryd.  Sftn.  Prj+ 

Nothing  fo  kind  as  he,  when  in  my  Arms  ; 
In  thoufand  KHfes*  tender  Sight,  and  Joys, 
Not  to  be  thought  again,  the  Night  was  wafted; 
At  Dawn  of  Day  he  rofe,  and*  left  his  Gonqueft  : 
But  when  we  met,  and  I  with'Open  Arms 
Ran  to  embrace  the  Lord  of  all'tay  Wiflies, 
Oh  then  !  he  threw  me  fromhh'Breaft, 
Like  a  detefted  Sin?  As  T  hurig  too 
Upon  his  Knees,  and  beg*d  to  know  the  Caufe, 
He  dragged  me  like  a  Slave  upon  the  Earth, 
And  had  no  Pity  oil  my  Cries  ; 
Dafh'd  me  difdain/Uly  away  with  Scorn  : 
He  did :  And  more,  I  fear  will  ne'er  he  friends* 
Tho'  I  ftill  lave  hici  wiih  unbatcd  Paffion: 


.  ( i?8 ;   

Aias \  i  love  riim  ftill,  and  tho'  I  ne'er 

Clafp  him  again  within  thefe  longing  Arms, 

Yetblefshim,  blefshim,  Godf,  where-e'er  he  goes.  Ofw.Orpfc 

My  mortal  Injuries  have  turned  my  Mind, 
And  I  could  hate  my  felf  for  being  kind  : 
If  there  be  any  Majefty  above, 
That  has  Revenge  in  ftore  for  perjur'd  Love, 
Send,  Heav'n,  the  fwifteft  Ruin  on  his  Head, 
Strike  the  Deftroyer,  lay  the  Viftor  dead, 
Kill  the  Triumphcr,  and  avenge  my  Wrong, 
In  Height  of  Pomp,  when  he  is  warm  and  young,  . 
Bolted  with  Thunder  let  him  rulh  along.  . 
And  when  in  the  laft  Pangs  of  Life  he  lies, 
Grant  I  may  ftand  to  dart  him  witk  my  Eyes  % 
Nay,  after  Death 

Purfue  his  fpotted  Soul,  and  (hoot  him  as  he  flies.    Let  Alex. 

I  could  tear  out.  thefe  Eyes  that  gain'd  his  Heart* 
And  had  not  Po w'r  to  keep  it.  Oh  the  Curie 
Of  doatingon,  eVn  when  I  find  it  Dotage 
Bear  Witnefs  Gods !  you  heard  him  bid  me  go, 
You,  whom  he  mock'd  with  imprecating  Vows 
Of  promis'd  Faith:  I'll  die,  I  will  not  bear  it : 
I  can  keep  in  my  Breath,  I  can  die  inward, 
And  choak  this  Love.  Dryd.  AU  fir  Ltd*, 

Oh  I  could  tear  my  Flelh, 
Or  him,  or  you,  or  all  the  World  to  Pieces. 
My  Soul  is  pent,  and  has  not  .Elbow-room : 
'Tis  f weird  with  this  laft  Slight  beyond  all  Bounds : 
Oh  that  it  had  a  Space  might  anfwer  to 
Its  infinite  Defire,  where  I  might  ftand, 
And  hurl  the  Spheres  about,  like  fportive  Sails.        La  Aim. 

Drive  me,  O  drive  rrte  from  that  Traitor  Man  ; 
So  I  might  Tcape  that  Monfter,  let  me  dwell 
In  Lyons  Haunts,  or  in  fome  Tyger's  Den ! 
Place  me  on  fome  fteep,  craggy,  ruin'd  Rock* 
That  bellies  out,  juft  dropping  in  the  Ocean : 
Bury  me  in  the  Hollow  of  its  Womb  ) 
Where,  ftarving  on  my  cold  and  flinty  Bed, 
I  may  from  far,  with  giddy  Apprehenfion, 
See  infinite  Fathoms  down  the  rumbling  Dieep : 
Yet  not  e'en  there,  in  that  vaft  Whirl  of  Death, 
Can  there  be  found  fo  terrible  a  Ruin, 

As  Man !  falfe  Man !  fmiling  deftruftiveMan!         Let  Tint, 

Oh !  my  hard  Fate  !  why  did  I  truft  her  ever  ? 
What  Story  is  not  full  of  Woman's  Falihood  ? 
The  Sex  is  all  a  Sea  of  wide  Deftra&ion. 
Wc  are  the  vent'rous  Barks  that  leave  rar  Home, 


r  thofc  fpre  Dangers  which. their  Smiles  conceal! 
fir  ft  they  draw  us  in  with  flact'ring  Locks 
Summer  Oims5  and  a  lore  Gale  of  Sighs : 


lie  rimes,  like  Syrtns-,  charm  us  with  their  Songs; 
nee  on  the  Waves*  and  fhew  their  golden  Locks  ; 
C  when  the  Tempeft  comes,  then,  then  they  leave  us; 
rather  help  the  new  Calamity ; 
id  the  whole  Storm  is  one  injurious  Woman  \ 
ie  Lightning  followed  with  a  Thunderbolt 


ie  falthlcft  Winds,  blind  Rocks,  and  linking 
e  Woman  all !  the  Wrecks  of  wretched  Men 
FAME. 

?*me,  the  great  111!  from  finall  Beginnings  grb 
ift  from  the  njrft,  and  every  Moment  brings 
w  Vigour  to  her  Flights,  new  Pinions  to  her 
Hi  grows  the  Pigmy  to  ftigantick  Size  1 
r  Feet  on  Earth,  her  Forehead  in  the  Skies, 
ag'd  againft  the  Gods,  revengeful  £*rth 
jdue'd  her  laft  of  the  Tit*ni**  Birth: 
ift  is  her  Walk,  more  fwift  her  win: 
monftrous  Phantom,  horrible  and  va 
many  Plumes  as  raifc  her  lofty  Flight, 
many  piercing  Eyes  enlarge  her  Sight. 
Jlions  of  opening  Mouths  to  Fsmt  belong, 


>  Slumbers  ever  dofe  her  wakeful  Eyes  i 
Day  from  lofty  ToVrs  her  Head  {hefhews; 

A  fpreads  through  trembling  Crowds  difift'rod*  New& ,  , 
tth  Court-Informers  haunts,  and  royal  Spies  \      ( with  Lies: 
dngs  done  relates*  not  dbne  ihe  feigns,  and  mingles  Truth 
Ik  is  her  Bus'nefs,  and  her  chief  Delight 

>  Cell  of  Prodigies  and  caufe  Affiright.  Dry*,  fatf  . 

%  There  i*  a  tall  long-fided  Dame; 
Bat  wondrous  light,  ycleped  Fainef 
That,  like  a  thin  Camelion,  boards  . 
Her  felf  on  Air,  and  eats  her  Words. 
Upon  her  Shoulders  Wings  fb£  wear*,  . 
Like  Hanging-flee ves,  lira  through  with  Eiri  J 
And  Eyes  and  Tongues,,  as  Poets  lift, 
Made  good  by  deep  Mythologift. 
With  theft  fflac  through  the  Welkin  flier* 
And  fometimes  carries  Truth,  oft  lies. 
'  About  her  Neck  a  Pacquet-Maili    .      .  . 
fraught  wish  Advice  rfootftdki  fcme  ftdfc  i  A/4 
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Of  Men  that  walk'd  when  they  were  dead, 
And  Cows  of  Monfters  brought  to  bed. 
¥  Two  Trumpets  Ihe  does  found  at  once, 
_  But  both  of  clean  contrary  Tones ; 
But  whether  both  with  the  fame  Wind, 
Or  one  before  and  one  behind, 
We  know  noc ;  only  this  can  tell, 
The  one  founds  vilely,  th'other  well ; 
And  therefore  vulgar  Authors  name 
Th'one  good,  the  other  evil  Fame.  Hud. 
lame,  the  loofe  Breathings  of  a  clam'rous  Crowd, 
Ever  in  Lies  mod  confident  and  loud.  Rich.  Valent. 

While  Fame  is  young,  too  weak  to  fly  away, 
Envy  purfues  her  like  fome  Bird  of  Prey  ; 
But  once  on  wing,  then  all  the  Dangers  ceafc* 
£nvy  hef  felf  is  glad  to  be  at  Peace ; 
Gives  over,  weary 'd  with  fo  high  a  Flight, 
Above  her  Reach,  and  fcarce  within  her  Sight. 
But  fuch  the  Frailty  is  of  human  Kind, 
Men  toil  for  Fame,  which  no  Man  lives  to  find. 
Long  rip'ning  under  Ground  this  China  lies; 
Fame  bears  no  Fruit  till  the  vain  Planter  dies.  M§r0 

How  much  the  Third  of  Honour  fires  the  Blood  ? 
How  many  would  be  great,  how  few  be  good  ? 
For  who  wQuld  Virtue  for  her  felf  regard, 
Or  wed  without  the  Portion  of  Reward  ? 
Yet  this  mad  Chace  of  Fame,  by  few  purfu'd, 
Has  drawn  Deftru&ion  on  the  Multitude  : 
This  Avarice  of  Praifein  Times  to  come, 
Thofe  long  Infcriptions  crowded  on  the  Tomb, 
Should  fome  wild  Fig- Tree  take  her  native  Bent, 
And  heave  below  the  gawdy  Monument, 
„  Would  crack  the  marble  Titles,  and  difperfe 
The  Characters  of  all  the  lying  Verfe. 
For  Sepulchres  themfelves  muft  crumbling  fall 
In  Time's  Aby fs,  the  common  Grave  of  all.^  Dryd.Jwv* 
And  with  what  rare  Inventions  do  we  (hive 

Our  felves  then  to  furvive  ?  * 
Wife  fubtle  Arts,  and  fuch  as  well  befic 
That  Nothing  Man  s  no  Wit. 
Some  with  vaft  coftly  Tombs  would  purchafc  it, 
And  by  the  Proofs  of  Death  pretend  to  live. 

Here  lies  the  Great.—?  Falfe  Marble  where  ?. 
Nothing  but  fmall  and  fordid  Duft  lies  there. 
Some  build  enormous  Mountain-Palaces  % 
A  lafti;jg  Life  in  well-hewn  Stone  they  rear: 
So  he,  who  on  th1 Egyptian  Shore 
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I  (lain  fo  many  hundred  Tears  ago; 

i  in  the  dropping  Ruins  of  his  Amphitheatre. 
Father-in-law  a  higher  Place  does  claim 
le  feraphick  Entity  of  Fame  : 

He.,  fmce  that  Toy  bis  Death; 
;  fill  all  Mouths,  and  breaths  in  all  Men's  Jheatk 
true,  the  two  immortal  Syllables  remain  ; 
oh !  ye  lea/ned  Men  explain, 

What  Eflence,  what  Exigence  this, 

WhatTSubftance,  what  Subfiflence,  what  Hypoftafis* 

In  fix  poor  Letters  is  ? 
ofe  alone  does  the  Great  C*fa*  live : 

'Tisall  the  conquered  World  could  give. 

We  Poets,  madder  yet  than  all, 
t  a  refia'd  phantaftick  Vanity, 
k  we  not  only  have,  but  give  Eternity. 

Fain  would  I  fee  that  Prodigal, 

Who  his  To-morrow  would  be  flow 

II  old  Homer's  Life,  e'er  fince  he  dy'd  till  now*. 

PALACE  of  FAME. 
1  in  the  midft  of  this  created  Space, 
xt  Heav'n,  Earth,  and  Seas;  there  ftands  a  Placet, 
ling  en  all  three,  with  triple  Bound;  <% 
ice  all  things  tho'  remote  are  view'd  around  %  > 
hither  bring  their  undulating  Sound. .  J? 
>alace  of  loud  Fame  I  Her  Seat  of  PowV, 
on  the  Summit  of  a  lofty  To w'r : 
ufand  winding  Entries,  long  and  wide, 
tre  of  frelh  Re'norts  a  flowing  Tide  * 
ufand  Crannies  in  the  Walls  are  made  % 
Sates,  nor  Bars  exclude  the  bufy  Trade, 
uilt  of  Brafs,  the  better  tod ifFufe 
preading  Sounds,  and  multiply  the  News  i 
z  Echoes  in'  repeated  Echoes  play ; 
rt  for  ever  full,  and  open  Night  and  Day; 
dence  is  within,  nor  Voice  expfefs, 
leaf  Nolle  of  Sounds  that  never  ceafe  1 
id  and  chiding,  like  the  hollow  Roar 
des  receding  from  th'infulted  Shoar  ; 
5  the  broken  Thunder  heard  from  far, 
Jwe  to  Difhmce  drives  the  rolling  Wan 
ourts  are  fill'd  with  a  tumultuous  Din 
i>wds,  or  ifluing  forth,  or  entring  in :  N 
rough-fare  of  News  ;  where  fome  devife  ^ 
j  never  heard,  fome  mingle  Truth  with  Lie*  i 
rabled  Air  with  empty  Sounds  they  beat  ? 
to  hear,  and  eager  to  repeat. 
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Emur  Cits  brooding  there,  with  added  Train 
Of  vain  Credulity,  and  Joys  as  vain: 
Sufpicion,  with  Sedition  joyn'd,  ate  near  ; 
And  Rumours  rais'd,  and  Murmurs  mix'd,  and  panick  Fear. 
Fame  fits  aloft,  and  fees  the  fubjpd  Ground,  (Dryd.C 
And  Seas  about,  and  Skies  above ;  enquiring  all  around. 
FAMINE. 

This  Fam'ne  has  a  (harp  and  meagre  Face: 
'Tis  Death  in  an  Undrefs  of  Skin  and  Bone : 
Where  Age  and  Youth,  their  Land-mark  ta'en  away* 
Look  all  one  common  Sorrow.  Dryd.  Ci 

Famine  fo  fierce,  that  what's  deny'd  Man's  Ufe, 
Ev'n  deadly  Plants,  and  Herbs  of  poys'nous  Juice, 
Wild  Hunger  eats ;  and  to  prolong  our  Breath, 
We  greedily  devour  our  certain  Death. 
The  Soldier  in  th' Aflaults  of  Famine  falls. 
And  Ghofts,  not  Men,  are  watching  on  the  Walls.  Dr.  Ind.  J 

He  daily  dies  by  Hours  and  Moments. 
All  vital  Noarifhment  but  Air  is  wanting. 
Three  rifmg  Days  and  two  defcending  Nights 
Have  chang'd  the  Face  of  Heav'n  and  Earth  by  Turns, 
But  brought  no  kind  Viciflitude  to  him. 
His  State  is  ft  ill  the  fame,  with  Hunger  pinch'd,  . 
Waiting  the  flow  Approaches  of  his  Death, 
Which  halting  onwards  as  his  Life  goes  back, 
Still  gains  upon  his  Ground.  Dryd.Cl 

Death,  like  a  lazy  Matter,  (lands  aloof, 
And  leaves  his  Work  to  the  flow  Hands  of  Famine.  Dr.  CI 

FAN. 

Flavia  the  lead  and  flighted  Toy 
Can  with  refifllefs  Art  employ : 
This  Fan  in  meaner  Hands  would  prove 
An  Engtn  of  fmall  Force  in  Love ; 
Yet  flie  with  graceful  Air  and  Mien, 
Not  to  be  told,  or  fafely  (een, 
Dire&s  its  wanton  Motions  fo, 
That  it  wounds  more  than  Cupid's  Bow; 
Gives  Coomefs  to  thematchlels  Dame, 
To  ev'ry  other  Breaft  a  Flame*  A 
FANCY. 
There  is  a  Place  which  Man  mod  high  does  rear  ; 
The  fmall  World's  Heav  n,  where  Reafon  rules  the  Sphett 
Here  in  a  Rcbe,  which  does  all  Colours  flbow, 
Fancy,  wild  Dame,  with  much  lafcivious  Pride, 
Bv  Twin-Camelions  drawn,  does  gaily  ride. 
Her  Coach  there  follows,  and  throngs  round  about, 
Of  Shapes  and  airy  Forms  an  endlels  RouC 
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II  Sea  rouls  on  with  harmlefiFury  there, ' 
Strait  'tis  a  Field,  and  Trees  and  Herbs  appear  ; 
Herein  a  Moment  are  vaft  Armies  made* 
And  a  quick  Scene  of  War  and  Blood  difplay'd ; 
Here  fparkling  Wines,  and  brighter  Maids  come  in, 
%%e  Bawds  for  Senfc,  and  living  Baits  for  Sin. 
Here  golden  Mountains  fwell  the  cov'tous  Place, 
gtnd  Centturs  ride  themielves  a  painted  Race.  Cemh 

When  Rtsft*  deeps  our  mimick  Fancy  wakes, 
Supplies  her  Part,  and  wild  Ideia  takes 
From  Words  and  Things  iil-fuitcd  and  misjojn'd,        (•/  bm. 
The  Anarchy  of  Thought,  and  Chses  of  the  Mind.  Dryd.  State 
Howe  er  'tis  well,  that  while  Mankind 
Thro'  Fate's  fintaftick  Mazes  errSf 
They  can  imagin'd  Fkaffires  find 
To  combat  againft  real  Cares. 
Fancies  and  Notions  we  purfue, 
Which  ne'er  had  Bebg  but  in  Thought ; 
And,  like  the  doating  Artift,  woo  . 
The  Image  we  our  felves  have  wrought.      #  Prior, 
V  AXE.  See  Fortune,  Predeftination,  and  Free*  Will. 
,fThe  Pow'r  djat  minifters  to  God' s  Decrees, 
And  executes  on  Earth  what  be  forelees ; 
Call'd  Providence,  or  Chance,  or  fatal  Sway, 
Comes  with  refiftlefs  Force,  and  finds  or  makes  her  Way. 
Nor  Kings,  nor  Nations,  nor  united  Pow'r, 
One  Moment  can  retard  disappointed  Hour. 
JForfure  what  e'er  we  Mortals  hate  or  love, 
Or  hope,  or  fear,  depends  on  Pow'rs  above  ; 
They  move  our  Appetites  to  Good  or  111, 
And  by  Foreiight  neceflitate  the  Will.  Dryd.  Pal  &  Arc. 

An  unfeen  Hand  makes  all  our  Moves: 
t  And  Come  are  great  anfl  fome  are  fmall ; 
Some  climb  to  good,  fome  from  good  Fortune  fall ; 

Some  wife  Men,  and  fome  Fools  we  call ; 
Figures,  alas   of  Speech,  for  Deftiny  plays  us  all.  Caw/. 

TisFate  that  calls  the  Dice,  and  as  ihe  flings, 
Of  Kings  makes  Pedants,  and  of  Pedants  Kings.     Dryd.  Juv. 
What  Heav'n  decrees,  no  Prudence  can  prevent.  Dryd.  Aurens 
Predeftinated  Ills  are  never  loft.  Dryd.  Dm  Stk. 

Fate  and  the  dooming  Gods  are  deaf  to  Tears.     Dryd.  Virg. 
Let  thy  great  Deeds  force  Fate  to.  change  her  Mind  ; 
He  that  courts  Fortune  bold Jy,  makes  her  kind.  How.  ind.Slucen. 
'Tis  our  own  WifSom  moulds  our  State : 
Our  Faults  and  Virtues  make  our  Fate.  Cow!. 
Man  makes  his  Fate  according  to  his  Mind. 
TJje  weak  low  Spirit  Fortune  makes  her  Slave, 
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Bur  (he's  a  Drudge  when  he&or'd  by  the  Brave. 

If  Fate  weave  common  Thread,  he'll  change  the  Doom, 

And  with  new  Purple fprcad  a  nobler  Loom.       Dryd.  Cmq.  if 

Heav'n  has  to  *11  allotted,  fooa  or  late,  (Qr*l. 
Sonif  I  vicky  Revolutions  of  their  Fate  : 
Whofe  Motions  if  we  watch  and  guide  with  Skill* 
(For  human  Good  depends  on  human  Will) 
Our  Fortune  rolls  as  from  afmooth  Defcent, 
And  from  the  firft  Tmpreflion  takes  the  Bent : 
But  if  unfeiz'd,  flie  glides  away  like  Wind, 
And  leaves  repenting  Folly  far  behind.       Dryd.  Ahs.  &  Ahti* 

On  what  Grange  Grounds  we  build  our  Hopes  and  Fears ! 
Man  s  Life  is  all  a  Mift,  and  in  the  Dark 
Pur  Fortunes  meet  us. 
If  i  ate  be  nor,  then  what  can  we  forefee  ? 
And  how  can  we  avoid  it  if  it  be  ? 
If  by  Free- Will  in  our  own  Paths  we  move, 
How  are  we  bounded  by  Decrees  above  ? 
whether  we  drive,  or  whether  we  are  driven, 
If  ill,  'tis  ours;  if  good,  the  Aft  of  Heav'n.  Dryi.T$mfA 

Some  kinder  PowV,  too  weak  for  Deftiny,  ] 
Took  Pity,  and  indu'd  his  new-form'd  Mafs 
With  Temp'rance.  Juftice,  Prudence,  Fortitude*  i 
And  evVy  kingly  Virtue  ;  but  in  vain  ;  | 
For  Fate  that  ft nt  him  hood-wink*d  to  the  World, 
Perform'd  its  Work  by  his  mi  (taken  Hands.  Dryd.  Ofljfc  : 

To  you,  great  Gods,  I  make  my  laft  Appeal ; 
Qr  clear  my  Virtues,  or  my  Crimes  reveal: 
|f  wandring  in  the  Maze  of  Fate  I  run, 
And  backward  trod  the  Paths  I  fougfitto  Jhun  ; 
Impute  my  Errours  to  your  own  Decree ;  \ 
My  Hands  are  guilty,  but  my  Heart  is  free.-         Prjt*  Qffyi 

Gods  !  would  you  be  ador'd  for  doing  good, 
Or  only  fear'd  for  proving  mifchieyous  ? 
How  would  you  have  your  Mercy  underftoocl. 
Who  could  create  a  Wretch  like  Maxima % 
Qrdain'd,  tho*  guiltlefs,  to  be  infamous  ?  ,  i 

Supream  firft  Caufes!  you  whence  all  things  flow, 
Whofe Infinitenefs  does  each  Little  fill; 
You  who  decree  each  feeming  Chance  he  low. 
So  great  in  Power,  were  you  as  good  in  Will, 
How  could  you  ever  have  produced  fuch  111  B  ...  *  ■ 

Had  your  eternal  Minds  been  bent  on  Good,  ? 
Could  human  Happinefs  have  prov'd  fo  lame  ? 
Rapine,  Revenge,  Injuftice,  Third  of  Blood, 
prief,  Anguifh,  Horrour,  Want,  Defpauy  and  Shame, 
Had  never  founcj  a  Peing  not  a  Name  {  .  j^t.  ' 
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fTis  therefore  lefs  Impiety  to  fay, 

Evil  with  you  has  Coeteraity ; 

Than  blindly  taking  it  the  other  Way, 

That  merciful,  and  of  Ele&ion  free,  , 

You  did  create  the  Mifchiefs  you  forefee.  Rock  faint. 

Be  jufter  Heav'n  !  fuch  Virtue  punifh'd  thus, 
Will  make  us  think  that  Chance  rules  all  above, 
Andfhuffles  with  a  random  Hand  the  Lots 
Which  Man  is  fore  d  to  draw.  Dryd.  AS  for  Love. 

Thus  with  fhort  Plummets  Heav'ns  deep  Will  we  found, 
That  vaft  Abyfs  where-human  Wit  is  drown  d ! 
In  our  fmall  Skiff  we  muft  not  launch  too  far  $ 
We  here  but  Coafters,  not  Difcov'rers  are.       Dryd.  Tyr.  Lev*. 

Eternal  Deities ! 
Who  rule  the  World  with  abfolute  Decrees, 
,  And  write  whatever  Time  (hall  bring  to  pafs 
With  Pens  of  Adamant  on  Plates  of  Brafs  : 
What  is  the  Race  of  human  Kind  your  Care, 
Beyond  what  all  his  Fellow-Creatures  are  ?  ^ 
He  with  the  reft  is  liable  to  Pain, 
And  like  the  Sheep,  his  Brother  Beaft,  is  flam. 
Cold,  Hunger,  Prifons,  Ills  without  a  Cure, 
AH  thefe  he  muft,  and  guifrlefi  ofr,  endure  : 
Or  does  your  Juftice,  PowV,  or  Prefcience  fail, 
When  the  Good  fuffer,  and  the  Bad  prevail  ? 
What  worfe  to  wretched  Virtue  could  befall, 
If  Fate  or  giddy  Fortune  governd  all  ? 
Nay,  worfe  than  other  Beafts  is  our  Eftate ; 
Them,  to  purfue  their  Pleafures  you  create ; 
We,  bound  by  harder  Laws,  muft  curb  our  Will, 
And  your  Commands,  not  our  Defires  fulfil. 
Then  when  the  Creature  is  unjuftly  (lain, 
Yet  after  Death  at  lead  he  feels  no  Pain : 
But  Man  in  Life  furcharg'd  with  Woe  before,.  /  {Arc. 

Not  freed  when  dead,  is  doom'd  t»  fuffer  more.  Dryd.  Pal.  & 

Good  Heav'ns!  why  gave  you  me 
A  Monarch's  Soul, 

And  crafted  it  with  bafe  Plebeian  Glay  ? 

Why  gave  you  me  Defires  of  fiich  Extent, 

And  fuch  a  Span  to  grafp  them  ?  Sure  my  Lot 

By  fome.o'er-hafty  Angel  was  mifplac'd 

In  Fate's  eternal  Volume.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

Tell  me  why,  good  Heav'n ! 
Thou  mad'ft  me  what  I  am,,  with  all  the  Spirit, 
Afpiring  Thoughts,  and  elegant  Defires, 
That  fill  the  happieft  Man  ?  Ah,  rather  why 
Didft  thou  not  form  me  fordid  as  my  Fate,  » 

M  4  Ba& 


.-.  • 

Bafe-minded,  dull,  and  fit  to  carry  Burthens  ? 

Why  have  I  Senfe  to  know  the  Curie  that'*  on  me  I 

Js  this  juft  dealing,  Natnrfe  1*  '    Otw.  Ven.  Pref. 

Was  it  for  this,  ye  cruel  Gods !  you  made  me 
Crteat,  like*  your  felves,  "and  as  a  King  to  be 
Ypur  facred  Image  ?  Was  it  but  for  this  ?  * 
Why  rather  was  I  not  a  Peafant  Slave, 
JJred  from  my  Birth  a  Drudge  to  yrar  Creation, 
£nd  to  my  deftin'd  Load  inur  d  betimes  ?  '    Rw.  Amb.  Stiff*. 

Ye  cruel  Powers  !  4 
7ake  me  as  you  have  made  me,  rniferable  ? 
You  cannot  make  me  guilty !  *Twas  my  Fate, 
And  yqii  made  that,  not  I.       #  Dryd.  D$n  Stt. 

•  Tis  thus  that  Heav'n  its  Empire  does  maintain ; 
It  may  afflift,  but  Jfim  nfaynot  complain.  Of*.  OrpB, 

T  Yetjtis  the  Curffc  pf  mighty'  Minds  opprefi'd, 
To  think  what  their  State  is,  and  what  it  fhould  be : 
Impatient  of  their  Lot  they  reafon  fiercely;  " 
And  call  fhe  Laws  of  Providence  unequal.  Rm.  Ufyjfl 

9  But  why,  alas !  do  mortal  Men  in  vain,  : 
pf  Fortune,  Fate,  or  Providence  complain  ? 
(5pd  gives  us  what  he  knows  our  Wants  require, 
And  better  things  than  thofe  which  we  dehre :  ' 
^orxie  pray  for  Riches,  Riches  they  obtain  ; 
But  watch' d  by  Robbers,  for  their  Wealth  are  (lain  ? 
Some  pray  from  Prifon  to  be  freed;  and  come, 
When  guilty  of  their  Vows,  to  fill  at  Home  ; 
JVfurther'd  by  thofe  they  trufted  with  their  Life, 
A  favour  d  Servant  or  a  Bofom  Wife. 

tuch  dear-bought  Bleffings  happen  ev'ry  Day,  ' 
ecaufe  we  know  not  for  what  things  to  pray. 
Like  drunken  Sots  about  the  Streets  we  roam, 
Well  knows  the  Sot  he  has  a  certain  Home, 
Yet' knows  not  how  to  find  thtuncertain  Place, 
But  Muhtfcrs  on;  and  ffaggers  ev-ry  Pace. 
Thus  all  feek  Happiriefs,  but  few  can  find, 
For  far  the  greater  Part  of  Men  are  blind.       Dryd.  Pal  &  Jr* 
}  1  '  '  Thfe  Gods  are  juftj 

put  how  can  Finite  meafure  Infinite  ? 
Reafon!  alas!  if  Abes  nor  know*  it  felfi 
BujMan,  vain  Man,  would  with  this  fhort  linM  Plummet 
fathom*  Ae  tfaft  Abyfs  of  heavily  Juftice. 
*Vhatever  is,  is  in  its  Caufes  juft  ;  ' 
ince  all  things  aire  bytate:  But  purblind  Man 
ees  but  a  Part  oWGhain  ;  the  neareft  Link ; 
"Jis  Eyes  not  carrying  to  that  equal  Beam  •  '  ■■■ 
kat  (qifa  attaboy  1  -  .  *  jW  o#A>. 

^1'     -  Impute 


(  i47  ) 


Impute  not  then  to  me 
The  Fault  of  Fortune,  or  the  Fate's  Decree : 
Qr  call  it  Heav'ns  imperial  Pow'r  alone, 
Which  moves  on  Springs  of  Juftice,  tho*  unknown  : 
Yet  this  we  fee,  tho'  order'd  for  the  beft, 


Th'Un worthy  rais'd,  the  Worthy  caft  below.  Dyd.  Sig.&Gvi*. 

And  therefore  wert  thou  bred  to  virtuous  Knowledge, 
And  Wifdom  early  planted  in  thy  Soul, 
That  thou  mightff  know  to  rule  thy  fiery  Paflions, 
To  bind  their  Rage,  and  ftay  their  headlong  Courfe  | 
To  bear  with  Accidents;  and  evVy  Change 
Qf  various  Life ;  to  ftruggle  with  Adverfity  ; 
To  wait  the  Leifure  of  the  righteous  Gods, 
Till  they,  in  their  own  good  appointed  Hour, 
Shall  bid  thy  better  Days  come  forth  at  once ; 
A  long  and  fhining  Train,  till  thou  well-pleas'd,    (Rfw.  Ulyjf. 
Shalt  bow,  and  blefs  thy  Fate,  and  own  the  Gods  are  juft. 


A  deadly  Fear  o'er  all  his  Vitals  reigns, 
And  his  chill'd  Blood  hangs  curdled  in  his  Veins.  Bite. 

Terrour  froze  up  his  Hair,  and  on  his  Face 
Show'rs  of  cold  Sweat  roll'd  trembling  down  apace.  Cn»U 

Aghaft  he  wak'd,  and  flatting  from  his  Bed, 
Cold  Sweats,  in  clammy  Drops  his  Limbs  o'er-fpread.  Dryd. 

His  knocking  Knees  are  bent  beneath  the  Load, 
And  fhiv'ring  Cold  congeals  his  vital  Blood.  Dryd.  Virg. 

The  pale  Afliftants  on  each  other  ftar'd, 
With  gaping  Mouths  for  iffuing  Words  prepared : 
The  ftill-born  Sounds  upon  the  Palate  hung, 
And  dy'd  imperfeft  on  the  faultVingTonfnie.D^rf.r^.d'Hlwi. 

I  feel  my  Sinews  flaeken'd  with  the  Fright, 
And  a  cold  Sweat  trills  down  all  o'er  my  Limbs, 
As  if  I  were  diflblving  into  Water.  Dryd.  Temp* 

At  thy  dread  Anger  the  fix  d  World  fhall  fluke, 
And  frighted  Nature  her  own  Laws  forfake ; 
Do  thou  but  threat,  loud  Storms  fhall  make  Reply* 
And  Thunder,-  echo'd  to  the  trembling  Sky  ; 
While  warring  Seas  fwell  to  fo  bold  a  Height, 
As  fhall  the  Fires  proud  Element  affright ; 
Th  old  drudging  Sun  from  his  long-beaten  Way 
Shall  at  thy  Voice  ftart,  and  mifguide  the  Day. 
The  jocund  Orbs  fhall  break  their  meafiir'd  Pace, 
And  ftubborn  Poles  change  their  allotted  Place. 
HeavVs  gilded  Troops  fhall  flutter  here  and  there^ 


See  Runaway. 


Nay 


(  i4«  ) 


Nay  their  God  too*— For  fear  be  did,  when  we 
Took  noble  Arms  againft  his  Tyranny  : 
So  noble  Arms,  and  in  a  Caufe  fo  great, 
That  Triumph  they  deferve  for  their  Defeat.  c$mL 

[Spoken  by  Envy  u  the  Devil.] 
With  that,  with  his  long  Tail  he  laih'd  his  Breaft, 
And  horribly  fpoke  out  in  Looks  the  reft. 
The  quaking  Pow'rs  of  Night  flood  in  amaze, 
And  at  each  other  firft,  could  only  gaze  : 
A  dreadful  Silence  fill'd  the  hollow  Space, 
Doubling  the  native  Terreur  of  Hell's  Face. 
Rivers  of  flaming  Brimftone,  which  before 
So  loudly  rag'd,  crept  foftly  by  the  Shore  : 
No  H)fs  of  Snakes,  no  Clank  of  Chains  was  known, 
The  Souls  amidft  their  Tortures  durft  not  groan.  Cowl. 

The  filver  Moon  with  Terrour  paler  grew, 
And  neighboring  Hermon  fweated  fiow'ry  Dew,  Cowl, 

The  Stars,  amaz'd,  ran  backward  from  the  Sight; 
And,  ihrunk  within  their  Sockets,  loft  their  Light.  DryeU  Ovid, 
Who  would  believe  what  ftrange  Bug-bean 

Mankind  creates  it  (elf  of  Fears ! 

That  fpring,  like  Fern,  that  infeft  Weed, 

Equivocally,  without  Seed ; 

And  have  no  poffiblc  Foundation, 

But  meerly  in  th'Imagination. 

And  yet  can  do  more  dreadful  Fears, 

Than  Hags,  with  all  their  Imps  and  Teats  ; 

Make  more  bewitch  and  haunt  themfelves. 

Than  all  the  Nurieries  of  Elves. 
.  For  Fear  does  Things  fo  like  a  Witch, 

Tis  hard  t'unriddle  which  is  which. 

Sets  up  Communities  .of  Senfes, 

To  chop  and  change  Intelligences : 

As  Roficrupan  Virtuofis 

Can  fee  with  Ears*  and  hear  with  Nofes  3 

And  when  they  neither  fee  nor  hear, 

Have  more  than  both  fupply*d  by  Fear : 

That  makes  them  in  the  Dark  fee  Vifjons, 

And  hag  themfelves  with  Apparitions  ; 

And  when  their  Eyes  difcover  leaft, 

Difcern  the  fubtleft  Objeas  beft. 

Do  Things  not  contrary  alone 

To  th'Force  of  Nature,  but  its  own  : 

The  Courage  of  the  braveft  daunt, 

And  turn  Poltroons  to  valiant : 

For  Men  as  relblute  appear 

With  too  much,  as  too  little  Fear ; 


And  when  thorfreoip  of  Hopes  of  flying, 

Will  run  away  from  Death  by  dying ; 

Or  turn  again  to  ftand  it  out, 

And  thole  that  fled,  like  Lions  rout*  Hot. 

For  Fear  oft  braver  Feats  performs, 
Than  ever  Courage  dar'd  in  Anns.  tbdf 

It  is  an  Ague  that  forfifces,  •  * 
And  haunts  by  Fits  thole  whom  it  tabes.  Hud; 
Fear  ever  argues  a  degenerate  Mind,  '  J>?<f.  Viri. 

Fear  is  the  laft  of  Ills. 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  fear.  $h*L  J*t.&  Qnf* 
FEMALE. 
All  Females  have  Prerogative  of  Sex  s 
The  She's,  evfn  of  the  Savage  Hcr4,  are  fife* 
AU.  when  they  fiiarl  or  bice,  have  no  Return, 
But  Court&ip  from  the  Male.  DryJL  Dm  &k 

FIGHTING  at  Sea.  Se$ Battle,  Duel,  War. 
The  Ships  wide  Caves  toileted  Vengeance  bear, 
Turgid  with  Death,  andjprominent  with  War. 

Now  they  begin  the  Tragick  Play, 
And  with  their  fmoky  Gannon  banilh  Day.  • 
At  the  firft  Shock,  with  Hood  and  Powder  ftauTd, 
Nor  Heav'n*  nor  Sea,  their  former  Face  retained. 
Fury  and  Art  produce  Effefts  fo  ftrange, 
They  trouble  Nature,  and  her  Vifagc  change. 
Night,  Horror,  Slaughter,  with  Confufion  meets, 
And  in  their  fable  Arms  embrace  the  Fleets. 
Thro'  yielding  Planks  the  angry  Bullets  fly, 
And  of  one  Wound  Hundreds  together  dye : 
Born  under  different  Stars,  one  Fate  they  have, 
The  Ship  their  Coffin,  and  the  Sea  their  Grave; 
The  Sea  that  blufli'd  with  Blood.  Wrt. 

Deform'd  Deftru&ion,  and  wild  Horrour  ride 
In  fearful  Pomp  upon  the  crimfon  Tide.     ^  Bl*c. 

The  wondring  Skies  with  foreign  Lightning  (hone.  ~ 
And  rung  with  Peals  of  Thunder  not  their  own.  £/*r. 

The  thundriag  Cannons 
With  their  loud  Roar  the  angry  Seas  aflwage; 
Awe  lift'ning  Winds,  and  calm  their  weaker  Rage.      t  Blsc. 

The  mighty  Foe  with  Indignation  burns, 
And  Fire  for  Fire,  and  Peal  for  Peal  returns  : 
Broadfide  and  Broadfide  they  together  lie, 
And  with  alternate  Deaths  each  other  ply : 
With  dreadful  Noife  the  bellowing  Gannon  play, 
And  mutual  Wounds  in  mutual  Fire  convey : 
Roaring  Deftru&ion  from  their  Veflels  broke : 
And  ponderous  Deaths  flew  tltfck  in  Clouds  ot  Smok*,  BU$. 


(  Mo) 


On  cither  Side  the  Foe  outragious  grew, 
And  Deaths  unleen  in  dreadful  Tempefts  flew  •, 
fteftru&ion  they  exchange ;  by  Turns  they  give 
Exploded  Ruin,  and  by  Turns  receive. 
The  Cannons  Roar  did  diftant  Regions  (care, 
Shake  all  the  Shores,  and  torture  all  the  Air  ; 
With  a  ftrange  Tempeft  did  becalm  the  Deep, 
Compofe  the  Waves,  and  lay  the  Winds  afleep.  Bl$i. 

Once  'Jrve  from  Ids  did  both  Hofts  furvey, 
And  when  he  pleas'd  to  thunder,  part  the  Fray : 
Here  Heav'n  in  vain  that  kind  Retreat  fhould  found. 
The  louder  Cannon  had  the  Thunder  drown  d.  Wsi. 

Vaft  Sheets  of  Flame,  and  pitchy  Clouds  arife  ; 
And  burning- Vomit  fpouts  againft  the  Skies : 
Tempefts  of  Fire  th'aftonifti'd  Hcav'ns  annoy, 
Fierce  as  thofe  Storms  that  from  their  Clouds  deftroy.  Bite 

Now  Seas  of  Water  mix  with  Seas  of  Blood, 
And  crimfon  Billows  reek  along  the  Flood  : 
The  half  burnt  Ships,  which  on  the  Ocean  glide. 
With  ignominious  Wreck  deform  the  Tide.  Use. 

The  burning  Ships  the  baniQVd  Sunfupply, 
And  no  Light  fhines  but  that  by  which  Men  dye*.  ffrA 

To  the  tall  Mafts  the  raging  Flame  afpires, 
And  Neighbour  (its  to  Heav'n's  contiguous  Fires  * 
Scorch'd  Bodies,  broken  Mafts,  and  fmoking  Beam% 
Fromifcuous  Ruin,  float  along  the  Streams.  MUu 

Toft  by  a  Whirlwind  of  tempeftuous  Fire, 
A  thoufand  Wretches  in  the  Air  expire :  Dm. 

Into  the  Waves  fome  their  pale  Bodies  throw,. 
And  fly  from  Death  above  to  Death  below.  Blsi 

As  th'Elm,  which  of  its  Arms  the  Ax  bereaves. 
New  Strength  and  Vigour  from  its  Wounds  receives} 
Their  Rage  by  Lofs  of  Blood  is  kindled  more ; 
And  with  their  Guns,  like  Hurricanes  they  roar. 
Like  Hurricanes,  the  knotted  Oaks  they  tear, 
Scourge  the  vex'd  Ocean,  and  torment  the  Air; 
Whilft  Earth,  Air,  Sea,  in  wild  Confufion  hurl'd, 
With  univerfal  Wreck,  and  Chaot,  threat  the  World, 
Snch  would  the  Noife  be  Ihould  this  mighty  AH, 
Crulh'd  and  confounded,  into  Atoms  falL 
The  Ships,  which  in  magnificent  Array, 
But  juft  before  did  their  proud  Flags  dtiplay, 
And  feem'd  with  warring  Deftiny  to  play; 
Now  from  our  Rage,  defpoil'd  of  Rigging,  tow, 
Or  burn,  or  up  into  the  Air  they  blow. 
Thus  a  large  Row  of  Oaks  does  long  remain  *: 
Tie  Ornament  and  Shelter  of  the  Plain ; 


C  M«  ) 


With  their  afpiring  Heads  they  reach  the  Sky,  } 

Their  huge  extended  Arms  the  Winds  defy  :  S 

The  Tempeft  fees  their  Strength,  and  fighs,  and  pafles  by*  * 

When  Jove  concern  d  that  they  fo  high  afpire, 

Amongft  them  (ends  his  own  revenging  Fire  ; 

Which  does  with  difinal  Havock  onrem  fall 

Burns/ome,  and  tears  np  fome,  but  rends  them  all : 

From  their  dead  Trunks  their  mangled  Arms  arc  torn. 

And  from  their  Heads  their  fcatterd  Glories  born : 

Upon  the  Heath  they  blafted  ftand,  and  bare  ; 

And  thofe  whom  once  they  fhelter'd,  now  they  (care.  '  Da* 

Amid  the  Main  Two  mighty  Fleets  engage, 
Their  brazen  Beaks  oppos'd  with  equal  Rage  ; 
Moving  they  fight;  with  Oars  and  forky  Prows 
The  Froth  is  gather'd,  and  the  Water  glows : 
It  feems  as  if  the  Cyclades  again 
Were  rooted  up,  and  juftled  in  the  Main  % 
Or  floating  Mountains,  floating  Mountains  meet ; 
Such  is  the  fierce  Encounter  of  the  Fleet : 
Fireballs  are  thrown,  and  pointed  JavTins  fly : 
The  Fields  of  Ncffune  take  a  purple  Die.  Dryd.  Plfg. 

FJRE.   See  Funeral. 

As  when  in  Summer  welcome  Winds  arife,  * 
The  watchful  Shepherd  to  the  Foreft  flies, 
And  fires  the  midmoft  Plants :  Contagion  fpreads, 
And  catching  Flames  infeft  the  neighb'ring  Heads  ; 
Around  the  Foreft  flies  the  furious  Blaft,  x 
And  all  the  leafy  Nation  finks  at  laft,  > 
And  Vulcan  rides  in  Triumph  o'er  the  Wafte  :  J 
The  Paftor,  jrieas'd  with  his  dire  Viftory, 
Seholds  t)le  tttiate  Flames  in  Sheets  afcend  the  Sky.  Dryd.  Virg* 

The  conquering  Flames  advance  with  lawlefs  PowV, 
And  with  outragious  Heat  the  Trees  devour. 
The  foreading  Burning  lays  the  Foreft  wafte,  ' 
And  footy  Spoils  lie  fmolung  where  it  pafsM.  Bloc. 

The  Lawreb  crackle  in  the  burning  Fire, 
The  frighted  Sylwns  from  their  Shades  retire.         Dryd.  Vir%. 

For  firft  the  fmoold'ring  Flame  the  Trunk  receives ; 
Afcending  thence  it  crackles  in  the  Leaves  : 
At  length  victorious  to  the  Top  afpircs, 
Involving  all  the  Wood  in  fmoky  Fires : 
But  moft,  when  driv'ij  by  Winds  the  flaming  Storm, 
Of  the  long  Files  deftroys  the  beauteous  Form.       Dryd.  Vitg> 

Thus  when  a  Flood  of  Fire  by  Winds  is  born, 
Crackling  it  rouls,  and  mows  the  ftahding  Corn.  Dryd,  Wrg^ 

The  flames  were  blown  afide, 
JFajind  by  the  Winfo  and  gave  a  ruffled  Light.  Drydfal.&Arc* 

When  , 
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When  ftrong  rifing  Flames  Refinance  find, 
Beat  downwards  by  a  fierce  impetuous  Wind  ;  < 
The  liquid  Pyramids  with  Labour  bend 
Their  Tops,  and  fink,  ftill  (fafuggling  to  afcend.  Ahfc 

If  in  fome  Town  a  Fire  breaks  out  by  chance, 
Th'impetuous  Flames  with  lawlefs  PowV  advance  ; 
On  ruddy  Wings  the  bright  Deftru&ion  flies,  m 
Followed  with  Ruin,  and  amazing  Cries  : 
The  flaky  Plague  fprcads  fwiftly  with  the  Wind, 
And  ghaltly  Dciblation  howls  behind.  Blsc. 

1  be  crackling  Flames  appear  on  high; 
And  driving  Sparkles  dance  along  the  Sky  : 
Driv'n  on  the  Wings  of  Winds,  whole  Sheets  of  Fife  \ 
Thro'  Air  tranfported  to  the  Roofs  afpire;  ^  > 
With  Vulcan  s  Rage  the  riling  Winds  confpire.  bryiyiriJ 
Ships  on  Fire.   See  Fighting  at  Sea, 

The  kindled  Vengeance  rears  it's  dreadful  Head, 
And  all  around  Mtnetn  Terrours  fpread. 
With  difmal  Wings  the  cracking  Flames  arife, 
Shoot  our  their  ruddy  Tongues,  and  lick  the  Skies  * 
The  airy  Region  fhines  with  hideous  Light ; 
And  horrid  Day  difpels  lefs  horrid  Night. 
A  dreadful  Outcry  on  the  Deep  began ; 
Ships  fell  on  Ships,  Galleys  on  Galleys  ran ; 
Rigging  with  Rigging  met,  and  M aft  with  Maft, 
And  Sails  with  fatal  Friendfbip  Sails  embraced. 
With  fruitlefs  Toil  the  Crew  oppofe  the  Flame  ; 
No  Art  can  now  the  fpreading  Mifchief  tame: _ 
Some  choak'd  and  fmother'd  did  expiring  lie, 
Burn  with  their  Ships,  and  on  the  Waters  fry  : 
Some,  when  the  Flames  could  be  no  more  with  flood,- 
By  wild  Defpair  dire&ed,  midft  the  Flood 
Themfelves  in  Hafte  from  their  tall  Veffels  threw:, 
And  from  a  dry  to  liquid  Ruin  flew. 
Sad  Choice  of  Death  !  when  thofe  who  fhun  the  Fird* 
Muft  to  as  fierce  an  Element  retire. 
Uncommon  SufTrings  did  thefe  Wretches  wait: 
Both  burnt  and  drown'd,  they  met  a  double  Fate. 

What  ghaftly  Ruin  then  deform' d  the  Deep  ! 
Here  glowing  Planks,  and  flaming  Ribs  of  Oak : 
Here  fmoking  Beams,  and  Mafts  in  fonder  broke  ; 
Nor  Coal  intirely,  nor  intirely  Wood, 
Roll  on  the  Billows,  and  pollute  the  Flood. 
Here  guilded  Sterns,  there  ample  Lanthorns  float, 
And  curious  Shapes  by  Mafter  Carvers  wrought. 
There  half-burnt  Lions  on  the  Water  grin, 
And  footy  Leopards  lofe  their  fpotted  Skiff* 
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The  gazing  FUb  are  all  amazM  to  fee 

The  Monfters  of  the  Forfeit  fwim  the  Sea;  Blau 

The  Flame,  unftop'd  at  firft,  moit  Fury  gains. 
And  Vulcan  rides  at  large  with  loofen'd  Reins  i 
Triumphant  to  the  painted  Sterns  he  foars,  # 
And  fiezes  in  his  way  the  Banks  and  crackling  Oars* 
A  Storm  of  Sparkles  and  of  Flames  arife. 
Nor  will  the  raging  Fires  their  Furies  ceafe, 
But  lurking  in  the  Seams  with  fceming  Peace, 
Work  on  their  Way  amid  the  fmould'ring  Tow. 
Sure  in  Deftru&ion,  but  in  Motion  flow. 
The  filent  Plague  thro9  the  green  Timber  eats* 
And  vomits  out  a  tardy  Flame  by  Fits. 
Down  to  the  Keels,  and  upward  to  the  Sails, 
The  Fire  defcends,  or  mounts;  but  Hill  prevails  s 
Not  Buckets  pour'd,  nor  Strength  of  human  Hand 
Can  the  vidorious  Eleoient  withftand, 
Or  Hop  the  fiery  Pert.  Dryd.  Firtl 

FIRE-WORKS. 

Before  thTmperial  Palace  tow'ring  flood 
Hare  Works  of  Fire  encas'd  in  painted  Wood; 
Whole  rival  Glories  did  to  Heav'n  arife, 
And  Earth-born  Thunder  rung  along  the  Skies. 
The  Heav'ns  amaz'd  with  borrowed  Luftre  flione,  y 
With  Lights  and  Meteors  of  a  Race  unknown,  > 
With  foreign  Stars,  as  thick  and  fplendid  as  their  own.  «# 
Such  Noife,  fuch  Flames  fill'd  all  the  ambient  Air,  ^ 
The  very  Triumph  feem'd  another  War,  S* 
And  with  the  dreadful  Joy  did  all  the  People  fcare.  Bite.' 
FIRMAMENT.   See  Greation. 
FISH.   See  Creation,  Mufc; 
FLATTERY. 
Give  me  Flattery, 
FlattVy,  the  Food  of  Courts,  that  I  may  rock  him, 
And  lull  him  in  the  Down  of  his  Defires.  Beaum.  Rrf. 

No  Flattery,  Boy  !  an  honed  Man  can't  live  by'c. 
It  is  a  little  fneaking  Art,  which  Knaves 
Ufe  to  cajole,  and  foften  Fools  withall : 
If  thou  haft  Flattery  in  thy  Nature,  out  with  it  5 
Or  fend  it  to  a  Court,  for  there  'twill  thrive.  Qtm.OQh*  - 

*  Tis  next  to  Money  currant  there ; 
To  be  feen  daily  in  as  many  Forms, 
As  there  are  forts  of  Vanities  and  Men. 
The  fuperftitious  Statefmen  has  his  Sneer, 
To  finooth  a  poor  Man  off,  who  cannot  bribe  him :  * 
The  grave  dull  Fellow  of  fmall  Bus'nefs  fooths 
The  Humourift,  and  will  needs  admire  his  Wit. 

Who 
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Who  without  Slpeen  could  ice  a  hot-brain'd  Atheift 
-Thauking  a  furly  Doftor  for  his  Sermon  ? 
Or  a  grave  Counfellor  meet  a  finooth  young  Lord, 
Squeeze  him  by  the  Hand,  and  praife  his  good  Complexion  ? 

(otw.Orfk 

There,  like  a  Statue  thou  haft  flood  befieg'd, 
By  Sycophants  and  Fools*  the  Growth  of  Courts i 
Where  thy  gull'd  Eyes,  in  all  the  gawdy  Round* 
Met  nothing  but  a  Lie  in  ev'ry  Face  ; 
And  the  grofs  Flatt'ry  of  a  gaping  Crowd, 
Envious  who  firft  (hould  catch,  and  firft  applaud  % 
The  Stuff,  or  Royal  Nonfenfe  :  When  I  fpoke, 
My  honeft  homely  Words  were  carp'd  and  cenfur'd* 
For  want  of  courtly  Style  :  Related  A&ions* 
Tho*  modeftly  reported,  pafs'd  for  Boafts : 
Secure  of  Merit,  if  I  ask  d  Reward, 
Thy  hungry  Minions  thought  their  Rights  invaded, 
And  the  Bread  fnatch'd  from  Pimps  andParafites.  Dryi.Dm$eh 

Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter : 
For  what  Advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee  ? 
Thou  no  Revenue  haft  but  thy  good  Spirits, 
To  feed  and  cloath  thee.   Why  fhould  the  Poor  be  flatter1  d? 
No  :  Let  the  candy'd  Tongue  lick  abfurd  Pomp, 
And  crook  the  pregnant  Hinges  of  the  Knee, 
Where  Gain  may  follow  Feigning.  SbsL  fyml. 

Nothing  mif-becomes 
The  Man  that  would  be  thought  a  Friend,  like  Flattery  : 
Flatt'ry  !  the  meaneft  Kind  of  bale  Diflembling, 
And  only  us'd  to  catch  the  grofleft  Foots.       R$w.  4mi.SSefi 
FLOOD.   See  Deluge. 

Thus  Deluges,  defcending  on  the  Plains, 
Sweep  o'er  the  yellow  Year,  'deftroy  the  Pains 
Of  laboring  Oxen,  and  the  Peafant's  Gains  3 
Unroot  the  Foreft  Oaks,  and  bear  away 
Flocks,  Folds,  and  Trees,  an  undiftinguifiVd  Pfey. 
The  Shepherd  climbs  the  Cliff,  and  fees  from  far 
The  waftful  Ravage  of  the  watry  War.  Drji.  Flfa 

Not  with  fo  fierce  a  Rage  the  foaming  Flood 
Roars  when  he  finds  his  rapid  Courfe  withftood  3 
Bears  down  the  Dams  with  unrefifted  Sway, 
And  fweeps  the  Cattle  and  the  Cots  away.  DtyeL  Ftrp 

The  fruitful  Nile 
Flow'd  e  er  the  wonted  Seafon,  with  a  Torrent 
So  unexpe&ed,  and  fo  wondrous  fierce, 
That  chit  wild  Deluge  overtook  the  Hafte 
Ev'n  of  the  Hinds  that  watch'd  it.   Men  and  Beaftf 
Were  born  upon  the  Tops  of  Trees*  that  grow  -4 


.  <  i  *S  ) 

On  th'utmoft  Margin  aft  t|*  Water-mark  i 

Then  with  fo  fwift  anftbb  the  Flood  drove  backward^ 

It  flipped  froixv  underneath  the  fcaly  Herd  j 

Here  monftrotis rt«*  potted  an  the  Shore ; 

Borfaken  Dolphins  thtire,  with  their  broad  Tails*  . 

Lay  la Ihing  the  departing  Waves  \  hard  by  cm     .  „ 

Sea-Horfd  flound ring  in      ilimy  Mud,  (^f/«r 

Tofs'd  up  their  Headi^and  dakVd  the  Ooxeibottt  'em.  Z>tf<ft 
The  flowing  Watcc  o'er  the  Valley  fareads, 

And  with  a  wekorti  Tide  regales. the. Meads* 

Each  joyful  Fidd,  .csrtfs'd  by  frairfnl  Streams*  • 

With  verdant  Births  an*  gay  Conceptions  teems.     . .  -  ftjifc 

FLOW  ER.$„  3a  Bower,  Garden,Noon;  Rofet  Tulip,  Youth; 
Within  the  Chambers  of  the  Globe  the}  % 

The  Beds  where  deeping  Vegetables  lie  ; 

Tillthe^glad  Summons  of  a  ger  " 

Unbind  ue  Glebe,  and  call  then 

Hence  Pancies  trick  themfelves  i 

And  hence  Jonquils  derive  their  1 

Hence  the  Carnation  and  the  ba£hf 

Thtiir  Virgin-blufhes  to  the  Morn  diftlofci 

Hence  the  chafte  Lilly  rifes  to  the  Light, , 

Unveils  her  fnowy  Urea  ft  and  charms  the  Sight: 

Hence  Arbors  are  with  twining  Greens  array'd, 

T'oblige  complaining  Lovers  with  their  Shadfe.  6iH 

.  You  tbok  her  up  a  lirtle  tender  Flower, 
Juft  fprouted  on  a  Bank,  which  the  ne*t  Froft  . 
Had  nipt  ;  and  with  a  careful  loving  Hand 

Transplanted  her  into  your  own  fair  Garden,  , 
Where  the  Sun  always  Chines :  Therjs  long  fhe  flouriuYd  j 

Grew  fweet  to  Sehfe  and  lovely  to  the  &ye : 

Till  at  the  laft  a  cruel  Spoiler  came, 

Cropt  this  fair  Rofe,  and  rifled  all  its  Sweetncij  t  ( 

Then  call  it,  like  a  ldachfom  Weed,  away.  Qt*.  Orjfk 

.  Thefe  Flowers  laft  but  for  a  little  Space; 

A  fhort-UVd  Good*  and  an  uncertain  Grace.  - 

This  way  and  that  the  feeble  Stem  is  driv'n  ; 

Weak  to  fuftainthe  Storms  and  Injuries,  of  Heav'n. 

Jftrop'd  by  the  Spring,  it  lifts  aloft  the  Head  j  \ 

Bat  of  a  fickly  Beauty,  foon  to  fhed,  .  > 

In  Summer  living,  and  in  Winter,  dead.       , ,   .   „  J, 

JPor  things.of  tender  kind,  for  Plcalure  made,  (Flower  and  the  Leaf. 
Shoot  up  with  fwiftjncrcafe,  andfuddain  are  dec2ifd.Drjd.Thi 

All  Flowers  will  droop  in  abferice  of  the  Sun; 
That  wakM  their.  Swfcets.  Drjrii;  Mren; 

Such  on  the  Ground  the  fading  Rofe  we  fee^ 
By  fome  rndctfilaft  torn  from  the  Parent  Tree; 

N  TRI 


The  Daffodil  fo  leans  his  languid  Head, 
Newly  mown  down  upon  his  graffy  Bed : 
Tho*  from  the  Earth  no  more  Supplies  they  gain, 
The  fplendid  Form,  in  part,  and  lovely  Hue  remain.  fifa 

Farewel,  ye  Flow'rs,  whofe  Buds  with  early  Care 
I  watch'd,  and  to  the  chearful  Sun  did  rear ! 
Who  now  lhall  bind  your  Stems  ?  Or  when  you  fall, 
With  Fountain  Streams  your  fainting  Souls  recall  ?  DrjL 

F  O  G  S.   See  Clouds,  Mifts. 
Thick  Damps  and  lazy  Fogs  arife, 
And  with  t  heir  fluggifli  Treafures  clog  the  Skies  : 
Some  from  dark  Caverns,  far  remote  from  Day, 
From  each  embowel'd  Mount  and  hollow  Vault, 
Crude  Exhalations  and  raw  Vapours  brought. 
Some  from  deep  Quagmires,  Ponds,  and  (edgy  Moors, 
Drive  the  dull  Reeks,  and  ihove  the  haizy  Stores. 
To  their  appointed  Station  they  repair, 
And  with  their  heavy  Wings  encumber  all  the  Air : 
The  ponderous  Night's  impenetrable  Steams, 
Exclude  the  Sun,  and  choak  his  brighteft  Beams.  Bta 
FOND.   See  Love,  Marriage,  Want.  '( 
Fonder  than  Mothers  to  their  fir ft-born  Joys.  Drji 
O  fhe  dotes  on  him! 
Feeds  on  his  Looks ;  eyes  him  as  pregnant  Women 
Gaze  at  the  precious  things  their  Souls  are  let  on.  1m  Ceef. 

She  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  Increafe  of  Appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on.  Sbtk. 

Let  me  not  live, 
If  the  young  Bridegroom,  longing  for  his  Night, 
Was  ever  half  fo  fond.  Dryd.  Mfir  ZM? 

I  joy  more  in  thee, 
Than  did  thy  Mother  when  fhe  hugg'd  thee  firft, 
And  blefs'd  the  Gods  for  all  her  Travel  paft.      Of*.  Fau 
So  the  fofc  Mother,  tho*  the  Babe  be  dead,  . 
Will  have  the  Darling  on  her  Bofom  laid ; 
Will  talk  and  rave,  and  with  the  Nurfes  ftrive  ; 
And  fond  it  ftill,  as  if  it  were  alive : 
Knows  it  muft  go,  yet  ftruggles  with  the  Crowd, 
And  lhrieks  to  fee  them  wrap  it  in  the  Shrowd. 

(Zjf  Lmc* 

FOOL.  See  Fortune. 

Some  took  him  for  a  Tool 
That  Knaves  do  work  with,  call'd  a  Fool* 

Fools  are  known  by  looking  wife,  +zr 
As  Men  find  Woodcocks  by  their  Eyes. 


rnr#  takes  Care  that  Fools  ftbuld  ftill  be  fcciti 
►laces  'em  aloft,  o'th'top-bioft  Spoke 
II  her  Wheel.  Fools  are  the  daily  Wort 
[attire ;  her  Vocation :  If  (he  form 
in  fhe  lofes  by't ;  'tis  too  expenfive ; 
old  make  ten  Fools :  A  Man'*  a  Prodigy*      Drfi.  Ont^fi 
:  was  a  Fool  thro*  choice,  not  want  of  Wit. 
?oppery,  without  the  Help  of  Senfe, 
i  ne'er  have  ris'n  to  fuchan  Excellence  i 
re's  as  lame  in  making  a  true  Fop, 
Philofopher :  The  very  Top 
Dignity  of  Folly  we  attain 
udious  Search  and  Labour  of  the  Brain  \ 
tbfervation,  Counfel,  and  deep  Thought  \ 
never  made  a  Coxcomb  worth  a  Groat : 
>we  that  Name  to  Induftry  and  Arts  \ 
minent  Fool  muft  be  a  Man  of  Parts.      ,       .  )t#& 
r  Fools  are  double  Fools,  endeaVourihfe  tfc  be  wile.  J>ydi 
. 

id  Folly  as  it  grows  in  Year, 

more  extravagant  appears.. .  Aflfe 

FOREST.  „ 
tere  flood  a  Fo reft  on  a  Mountain's  £row* 
over-look'd  the  (haded  Plain  below : 
>unding  A*  prefpm'd  thofe  Trees  rb  bjte  j 
al  with  the  World,  a  venerable  Sight !       ,  ifyd.  OVtfr 
ick  was  the  Foreft*,  thick  with  Beech  it  flood, 
id  with  Fern,  and  intricate  with  Thorn  \ 
Paths  of  human  Feet,  or  Tracks  of  Beafti  were  worn. 

FORTITUDE. 
RefignM  in  ev  ry  Stare,  > 
1  Patience  bear,  With  Prudence  pulh  yfeur  Fafce  i 
iflTring  well,  our  Fortune  we  fubduc  \ 
vhen  flie  frowns,  And  when  Ibe  calls  puirfufe.    Drjtf.  Pity 
dure  and  conquer;.  Jtve  will  fooh,  difpofe 
iiture  Gopd  oar  paff  and  prefent  Woes  : 
me  your  Courage;  and  difmtfs  your.  Care  i 
tour  will  come,  with  Pleafure  to  relate 
*  Sorrows  p*(t,  as  Benefits  of  Fate, 
ire  the  Hardfhip&of  your  prefent  State ) 
,  and  referve  your  felves  for  better  pate.  fcjtf. 
t  thou,  fecure  of  Soiil,  unbent  with  Wdei, 
more  thy  Fortune  frowns,  the  tnore  bppofe. 

No  Teriotir  to  mf  View, 
Hghtful  Fate  of  Danger  dm  be  hew  t 


Ci5»)  . 

Inur'd  to  fuffer,  and  refolv'd  to  dare :  (Drjd.  Wrg. 

The  Fates  without  my  PowV,  fliall  be  without  my  Care. 

Nor  am  I  lefs,  ev*n  in  this  delpicable  Nov, 
Than  when  my  Name  fill'd  Jfrick  with  Affrights,  (Srf. 
And  froze  your  Hearts  beneath  the  Torrid  Zone.      Dryd.  Dm 
y  Dejefted!  No,  it  never  (hall  be  faidt 
That  Fate  hadPow'r  upon  a  Spartan  Soul : 
My  Mind  on  its  own  Centre  Hands  unmov'd, 
And  ft  able,  as  the  Fabrick  of  the  World, 
Propt  on  it  felf.   Still  I  am  Cleomenes. 
I  fought  the  Battel  bravely  which  I  loft; 
And  loft  it  but  to  Macedonians, 
The  Succeflbrs  of  thofe  who  conquer'd  jifia. 
9Twas  for  a  Caufe  too !  fuch  a  Caufe  I  fought ! 
Unbounded  Empire  hung  upon  my  Sword. 
Greece,  like  a  lovely  Heifer,  flood  in  view, 
To  fee  the  rival  Bulls  each  other  gore ; 
But  wifk'd  the  Conqueft  mine. 
I  fled  ;  and  yet  I  languifh  not  in  Exile ; 
But  here  in  tgypt  whet  my  blunted  Horns; 
And  meditate  new  Fights,  and  chew  my  Lois.      DryeL  CM* 

My  Mind  cannot  be  chang'd  by  Place  or  Time : 
The  Mind  is  its  own  Place,  and  in  it  felf 
Can  make  a  Heav'n  of  Hell,  a  Hell  of  Heav'n.        #  At*. 

iVn  Time,  that  changes  All,  yet  changes  us  in  vain  ; 
The  Body,  not  the  Mind  ;  nor  can  controul  - 
Th'immortal  Vigour,  or  abate  the  Soul.  DrjLfty  m 

What  tho''  the  Field  be  loft,  *■ 
All  is  not  loft  !  th'unconquerable  Will, 
And  Study  of  Revenge  ;  immortal  Hate, 
And  Courage  never  to  fubmit  or  yield  ; 
And  what  is  elfe  not  to  be  overcome  ? 
That  Glory  never  lhall  his  Wrath  or  Might 
Extort  from  me.   To  bow,  and  fue  for  Grac6 
With  fuppliant  Knee,  and  deify  his  Power, 
Who  from  the  Terrour  of  this  Arm  fo  late 
Doubted  his  Empire  ;  that  were  low  indeed, 
That  were  an  Ignominy  and  Shame  beneath 
This  Downfall.  #  tffc 

Empire  o'er  the  Sea  and  Main, 
Heav'n  that  gave,  can  take  again  : 
But  a  Mind  that's  truly  brave, 
Stands  defpifing 
Storms  arifing  ; 
And  can  ne'er  be  made  a  Slave.      Dryd.  Jib.  &  AlUi 
In  flruggling  with  Misfortunes 
Lies  the  Proof  of  Virtue:  Ohfmooth  Seas 
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How  many  bawble  Boats  dare  Tec  their  Sails, 

And  make  an  equal  way  with  firmer  Veflels  ? 

But  let  the  Tempeft  once  enrage  the  Sea, 

And  then  behold  the  ftrong-rib  d  Argofie 

Bounding  between  the  Ocean  and  the  Air, 

Like  Pcrfetu  mounted  on*  his  P*g*fus : 
\  Then  where  are  thole  weak  Rivals  of  the  Main  ? 

Or  to  avoid  the  Tempeft  fled  to  Port, 
[  Or  made  a  Prey  to  Neptune.   Even  thus 
[  Do  empty  Show  and  true  priz'd  Worth  divide  , 
'  In  Storms  of  Fortune.  Sbsk.  &  Dryd.  Troll.  &  Cr'ef. 

With  fucb  unfliaken  Temper  of  the  Soul 

To  bear  the  fwelling  Tide  of  profp'rous  Fortune, 
i  Istodefcrve  that  Fortune.   In  Ad  verity 

The  Mind  grows  tough  by  bufletting  the  Tempeft ; 

But  in  Succefs  djflblving,  links  to  Eafe, 

And  lofes  all  her  Firmnefs.  Row.  Tamerl 

Thou  haft  been 

As  one  in  fuffering  all,  that  fuffers  nothing : 

A  Man  who  Fortune's  Buffets  and  Rewards 

Haft  ta'en  with  equal  Thanks :  And  bleft  are  they 

Whofe  Blood  and  Judgment  mingled  are  fo  well, 

That  they  are  not  a  Pipe  for  Fortune's  Finger, 

To  found  what  Stop  Ihe  pleafe.  sbak.  Ham!. 

Let  Fortune  empty  her  whole  Quiver  on  me$  \ 

I  have  a  Soul,  that  like  an  ample  Shield, 

Can  take  in  all,  and  Verge  enough  for  more. 

Fate  was  not  mine,  nor  am  I  Fate's. 

Souls  know  no  Conquerours.  Dryd.  Dm  Set. 

We  wage  unequal  War. 
With  Men  unconquer'd  in  the  lifted  Field  ; 
Or  conquer'd,  yet  unknowing  how  to  yield.  Bryd.  Virgi 

So  tho'  lefs  worthy  Stones  are  dfown'd  by  Night, 
The  faithful  Diamond  keeps  his  native  Light; 
And  is  oblig'd  to  Darknefs  for  a  Ray, 

That  would  be  more  opprefs'd  than  help'd  by  Day.  Cowl. 
What  e'er  beti.des,  by  Deftiny  'tis  done, 
;  And  better  bear  like  Men,  tnan  vainly  fcek  to  Ihun.  Dryd.  Pal. 
s  But  Huaibraf,  who  fcorn'd  to  ftoop  (&  Jrc. 

To  Fortune,  or  be  faid  to  droop, 
Chear'd  up  himfclf  with  Ends  of  Verfe, 
And  Sayings  of  Philofophers* 
Quoth  he, 

I  am  not  now  in  Fortune's  Power, 

He  that  is  down  can  fall  no  lower. 
'  And  as  we  fee  th'eclipfed  Sun, 

^  By  Mprtals  is  more  gaz'd  upon, 

W3  Than 
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Than  whea  adorn  d  with  all  his  Light, 
He  fhines  in  ferene  Sky  moft  bright:  * 
So  Valour  in  a  low  Eftate 
Js  moft  admir'd  and  wondered  at. 
As  Beards,  the  nearer  that  they  tend 
To  rh'Eartb,  ftill  grow  more  reverend  ; 
And  Cannons  ihoot  the  higher  Pitches  j 
The  lower  we  ler  down  their  Breeches  s 
Til  make  this  low  dejefted  Fate 
Advance  me  to  a  greater  Height. 
FORTUNE.  See  Fate,  Fool,  Viciffittric 
On  high,  where  no  hoarfe  Winds  nor  Clouds  reibfty 
The  hood-  wink'd  Goddefs  keeps  her  partial  Court. 
Vpon  a  Wheel  of  Amethyfl:  fhe  fits ; 
Gives  and  refumes,  and  fmiles  and  frowns  by  fits. 
In  this  (till  Labyrinth  around  her  lie 
Spells,  Philtres,  Globes,  and  Schemer  -of  Palmcftry. 
A  Sigil  in  this  Hand  the  Gypfy  bears,  ■ 
In  th'other  a  prophetick  Sieve  and  Shears.  Gui 

Where  Nature  has  deny'd,  her  Favours  flow  :  .    ■  > 

Tis  fhe  that  gives,  fo  mighty  is  hsr  Pow*r ! !    *  • 
Faith  to  the  Jew,  Complexion  to  the  Mm'. 
She  is  the  Wretches  Wilh,  the  Rook's  Pretence, 
The  Sluggard's  Eafe,  the  Coxcomb's  Providence: 
$ou\s  heav'nlyrborn  her  faithlefs  Boons  defy  ; 
The  Brave  is  to  himfelf  a  Deity.  >  G*r« 

Fortune  a  Goddefs  is  to  Fools  alone, 
The  Wife  are  always  Matters  of  their  own.  J.  Drjd.  Jm.  Jwv* 

Fortune  was  never  worfhipp'd  by  the  Wife, 
But,  fct  aloft  by  Fools,  ufurps  the  Skies.  -  »  Vrjd.  J*v. 

She  for  her  Plea  fare  can  her  Fools  advance, 
And  tofs  'cm  topmoft  on  the  Wheel  of  Chance.      Dryd.  Jam, 

Fortune !  made  up  of  Toys  and  Impudence, 
Thou  common  Jade,  thou  haft  not  common  Senie ! 
But,  fond  of  Bus'nefs,  infolently  dares 
pretend  to  rule,  and  fooilthe  World's  Affairs! 
$he  fluttr'ing  up  and  down  her  Favours  throw*  n 
On  the  next  met,  not  minding  what  (he  does,  » 
Nor  why,  nor  whom  me  helps  or  injures,  knows. 
Sometimes  fhe  fmiles*  then  like  a  Fury  raves,  > 
And  feldom  truly  loves  hut. Fools  or  Knaves. 
Let  her  love  whom  fhe  pleafe,  I  (corn  to  wooe  hers 
While  fhe  ftays  with  me  Til  be  civil  to  her  ; 
Bat  if  fhe  offer  once  to  move  he*  Wings, 
I'll  fling  her  back  ail  her  vain  guegaw  things ; 
And  armM  with  Virtue,  will  more  glorious  (land. 
Than  if  the  fiitch  ftil]  bow'd  at  my  Command.  , 
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Til  marry  Honefty  the*  ne'er  fo  poor,.. 

Rather  than  follow  inch  a  blind  dull  Whore.  Ruck. 

Fortunes  a  Miftrefs,  that  with  Caution's  kind, 
Knows  that  the  Conftant  merit  her  alone : 
They,  who  tho'  flic  feem  frowa? d,  yet  court  on.  Otw.  Don  Ctrl. 

Were  lhe  a  common  Miftrefs,  kiial  to  all, 
Her  Work  would  ceafe,  and  half  the  World  grow  idle.  Otm. 

When  Fortune  means  to  Men  moft  Good,  (Orpb; 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  thrcatning  Eye.     <  Shsk.  K.  John. 
Fortune^  that  with  malicious  Joy  ' 
Does  Man,  her  Slave,  oppreu  ; 
Proud  of  her  Office  to  deftroy, 

Is  feldom  pkas'd  to  blefi* 
Still  various,  and  inconfiant  fHH, 
But  with  an  Inclination  to  be  ill ; 

Promotes/  degrades,  delights  in  Strife, 
And  makes  a  Lottery  of  Life. 
I  can  enjoy  her  while  flic's  kind ; 
But  when  lhe  dances  in  the  Wind, 
And  (hakes  her  Wings,  and  will  not  flay, 
I  puff  the  Proftttute  away. 
The  Little  or  the  Much  fee  gave  is  quietly  refignd : 
Content  with  Poverty,  my  Soul  I  arm  ; 
And  Virtue,  the'  in  Rags,  wilHteep  me  warm. 

What  is't  to  me, 
Who  never  fail  in  her  unfaithful  Sea, 

If  Storms  arife,  and  Clouds  grow  black, 
,  If  the  Mail  fplit,  and  threaten  Wreck  ; 
Then  let  the  greedy  Merchant  fear 

For  his  ill-gotten  Gain, 
And  pray  to  Gods  that  will  not  hear, 
While  the  debating  Winds  and  Billows  bear 
His  Wealth  into  the  Main. 
For  me,  fecure  from  Fortune  t  Blows, 
Secvft  of  what  I  cannot  loft,  . 
In  my  fmall  Pinnace  I  can  fail, 
Contemning  all  the  bluft'ring  Roar  ; 
And  running  with  a  merry  Gale, 
With  friendly  Stars  my  Safety  feek 
Within  feme  little  winding  Creek, 
And  fee  the  Storm  aihore.  Dryd,  Hot. 

Good  Fortune  that  comes  feldom,  comes  more  welcom.  Dr.  Oedif. 

Whofe  Fortune  is  not  fitted  to  his  Will, 
Too  great  or  little,  it  uneafy  ftill  : 
Our  Shooes  and  Fortunes  fure  are  much  ally'd, 
We  limp  in  ftrait,  and  ftumble  in  the  wide;  $t*f>  H*r* 

N4  if»«; 
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6  Mortals !  blind  in  Fate,  who  never  know 
Tq  bear  high  Fortune,  or  endure  the  low  \  Dryd.  Virg, 

Pleafure  has  been  the  Bus^nefs  of  my  Life, 
And  every  Change  of  Fortune  eafy  to  me, 
Becaufe  I  ftill  was  eafy  to  my  felf.  Dryd.  Don  Sek 

In  all  my  Wars  good  Fortune  flew  before  me ; 
Sublime  I  fate  in  Triumph  on  her  Wheel.  Dryd. Dan  &£, 

Fortune  came  foiling  to  my  Youth,  and  woo*d  it ; 
And  purpled  Grcatnefs  met  my  ripen'd  Years. 
When  firft  I  came  to  Empire,  I  was  born 
pn  Tides  of  People  crowding  to  my  Triumphs: 
The  Wiln  of  Nations,  and  the  willing  World 
Jleceiv'd  me  as  its  Pledge  of  future  Peace. 
J  was  fo  great,  fo  happy,  fb  belov'd, 

Fate  could  not  ruin  me ;  till  I  took  Pains  " 

And  work'd  agajnft  my  Fortune ;  chid  her  from  me, 

And  turned  her  loofe ;  yet  ftill  flie  came  again. 

My  carelefsDays,  and  my  luxurious  Nights 

At  length  have  wearied  her;  and  now  ihe*s  gone, 

pone,  gone,  divorced  for  ever.  1 

Fortune  is  Cafars  now,  and  what  ami? 

ph !  I  am  now  fo  funk  from  what  I  was, 

Thou  find'ft  me  at  my  lo  weft  Water-mark ; 

The  Rivers  that  ran  in  and  rais'd  my  Fortunes, 

Are  all  dry'd  up,  or  take  another  Courfe. 

What  I  have  left  is  from  my  native  Spring  ; 

I've  ftill  a  Heart,  that  fwells  in  fcorn  of  Fate, 

And  lifts  me  *o  my  Banks. 

Glutton  of  Fortune  l  thy  devouring  Youth 
pas  ftary'd  thy  wanting  Age.    '  Dryd.  AUfor  LfVfc 

Ay  me  I  what  Perils  do  inviron 

The  Man  that  meddles  with  cold  Iron  ?  ••■  ' 

What  plaguy  Mifchiefsand  Mifhaps 

Do  dog  him  ftill  with  After-claps  ! 

For  tW  Dame  Fortune  feem  to  fmile^  *■ 

And  leer  upon  him  for  a  while  ; 

She'll  after  Ihew  him,  in  the  Nick  ' 

Of  all  his  Honours,  a  Dog-trick. 

For  Uudibrafi  who  thought  h'had  won 

The  Field  as  certain  as  a  Gun  ;  ' 

And,  having  routed  the  whole  Troop, 

With  Victory  was  cock-a-hoop  ;  K' 

Found  in  few  Minutes  to  his  Cofly  ' 

He  did  but  count  without  his  Hoft  ; 

And  that  a  Turn-ftile  is  more  certain, 

Than  in  Events  q£  War  Dame  Fortune.  '  jfcj, 

Eyem;f 
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Events  are  doubtful  which  on  Battels  wait ; 
But  where's  the  Doubt  to  Souls  fecure  of  Fate  ?     Dry*-  V*rV 

How  hard  'tis  for  the  Profperous  to  fee  , 
That  Fate,  which  waits  on  Pow'r  and  Viftory,  H#»« 

"Tis  better  not  to  be  than  be  unhappy  ! 
?Tis  better  not  to  be  than  to  be  Crtm  : 
A  thinking  Soul  is  Punifliment  enough  ; 
But  when  'tis  great,  like  mine,  and  wretched  too, 
Then  every  Thought  draws  Blood. 
My  Soul's  ill  marry'd  to  my  Body : 
I  would  be  young,  be  handfom,  be  belov'd. 
Could  I  but  breath  my  felf  into  Adrafttts  ! 
Were  but  my  Soul  in  Oedipus,  I  were  a  King ! 
Then  I  had  kill'd  a  Monfter!  Gain'd  a  Battel! 
And  had  my  Rival  Prisoner !  Brave,  brave  Aftions ! 
Why  have"  not  I  done  thefe  ? 
My  Fortune  hindred ! 
There's  it :  I  have  a  Soul  to  do  'em  all : 
But  Fortune  will  have  nothing  done  that's  great, 
But  by  young  handfom  Fools !  Body  and  Brawn 
Do  all  her  Work  :  Hercules  was  a  Fool, 
And  freight  grew  famous ;  A  mad  boift'rous  Fool! 
Nay  worfe,  a  Woman's  Fool. 

Fool  is  the  Stuff  of  which  Heav'n  makes  a  Hero.  ,^7^- 

[Spoken  by  Creon  in  Oedipus.] 
Nature  meant  me 
A  Wife,  a  filly  harmlefs  Houfhold  Dove, 
Fond  without  Art,  and  kind  without  Deceit : 
But  Fortune  that  has  made  a  Miftrefs  of  me, 
Has  thruft  me  out  to  the  wide  World,  unfurnifh'd  (AH  for  Love. 
©f  Falfliood  to  be  happy.  [Spoken  by  Cleopatra.J  Dryd. 

Why  was  I  fram'd  with  this  plain  honeft  Heart, 
Which  knows  not  to  difguife  its  Grief  and  Weakneft, 
But  bears  its  Workings  outward  to  the  World  ? 

I  am  made  a  (hallow  foarded  Stream, 
Seen  to  the  Bottom:  All  my  Clearnefs  fcorn'd, 
And  all  my  Faults  cxpos'd.  Dryd.  AUfor  Live. 

Fate's  dark  RecefTes  we  can  never  find, 
But  Fortune,  at  fome  Hours,  to  all  is  kind. 
The  Lucky  have  whole  Days,  which  (till  they  xrhoofe  ; 
Th'Unlucky  have  but  Hours,  and  thofe  they  loofe.  Dr.Tyr.Lovt. 

Who  knows  what  changeful  Fortune  may  produce  ?  Dryd.  Virg. 
FOWL.    See  Mercury. 

So  fpread  upon  a  Lake,  with  upward  Eye 
A  Plump^of 1  Fowl  behold  their  Foe  on  high  : 
They  clofe  their  trembling  Troop,  and  all  attend 
On  whom  the  foufing  Eagle  will  defcend.   Dryd.  Theod.  &  Hon. 

See 
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See  over-head  a  Flock  of  ncw-fprung  Fowl 
Hangs  in  the  Air,  and  does  the  Sun  controul ;  > 

?ark'ning  the  Sky  they  hover  o'er,  and  Qurowd 
he  wanton  Sailors  with  a  feathe/d  Cloud.  W*U. 

FREEDOM.   See  Liberty. 
Freedom,  the  firft  Delight  of  Human-Kind  !         Drjd.  Pref. 
Freedom  with  Virtue  takes  her  Seat, 
Her  proper  Place,  her  only  Scene, 
is  in  the  golden  Mean. 
She  lives  not  with  the  Poor,  nor  with  the  Great. 
The  Wings  of  thofe  Neceffity  has  dipt, 

And  they're  in  Fortunes  Bridmel  whipf, 
To  the  laborious  Task  of  Bread  : 
Thefe  are  by  various  Tyrants  captive  led. 
Now  wild  Ambition,  with  imperious  Force, 
Jtides,  reins,  and  fpurs  them,  .like,  th'unruly  Horfe : 
And  fervile  Avrice  yoaks  them  nowt 
Like  toilfom  Oxen  to  the  Plough : 
And  fomctimes  Luft,  like  the  miiguiding  Light, 
Draws  them  thro9  all  the  Labyrinths  of  Night. 
If  any  few  among  the  Great  there  be, 
From  thefe  infulting  Paffions  free, 

Yet  we  ev  n  thofe  too  fetter'd  fee 
By  Cuftom,  Bus  nefs,  Crowds,  and  formal  Decency. 
And  wherefoe'er  they  fiay,  and  wherefoe'er  they  go, 
Impertinencies  round  them  flow. 
Thefe  are  thefmall  uneafy  things, 
Which  about  Greatnefs  ftill  are  found, 
And  rather  it  moleft  than  wound  : 
Like  Gnats,  which  too  much  Heat  of  Summer  brings : 
But  Cares  do  fwarm  there  too,  and  thofe  have  Stings.  Cewl 
FRIEND. 
I  had  a  Friend  that  lov'd  me : 
I  was  his  Soul:  He  liv'd  not  but  in  me : 
We  were  fo  clos'd  within  each  others  Bread, 
The  Rivets  were  not  found  that  join'd  us  firu. 
That  does  not  reach  us  yet :  We  were  fo  mix'd. 
As  meeting  Streams ;  both  to  our  felvcs  were  lofl^ 
We  were  one  Mafs,  we  could  not  give  or  take, 
But  from  the  fame :  For  He  was  I ;  I,  He : 
Return  my  better  half,  and  give  me  all  my  felt 
For  thou  art  all ! 

If  I  have  any  Joy  when  thou  art  abfent,  , 

I  grudge  it  to  my  felf ;  Methinks  I  rob 

Thee  of  thy  Part.  Dryd.  M  fir 

Thou  Brother  of  my  Choice  :  A  Band  more  fecflfd 
Than  Nature's  brittle  Tie.  By  holy  FrieacUhip,    .        '  > 


Glory  and  Fame  flood  ftiH  ftr  thy  Arrival  i 

My  Soul  feem'd  wanting  tf  ks  better  Hal£ 

And  languilhM  for  thy  Abfiraoa  $  lite  a  Prophet, 

that  waits  the  Infifattta  o?  bu  GfdL      :    .      &#».  Timi 

Art  thou  not  half  my  fidf? 
One  Faith  has  ever -bound  *»•  and  ootlUajCQn 
Guided  our  Wills.     .  fjm.FsirPau 
:  Thus  from  qtor  InfintJy Ire  Hand  in  Hand 
Have  trod  die  Path  of  Lift  in  lore  together*^ 
One  Bed  has  held  us;  and  the  feme  Xfcfiret,  \  ; 
The  fame  Averlions,  ftiH  implo/d  our  Thoughts. 
Whenever  had  I  a  Friend  that  was  not  Pdjdm-% 
OxPoljdv  a  Foe  that  was  not  mine  ?  ;  *  Oft*.  Orftt 

'  Whoknowi  thajoyiof  FrienJfcip? 

The  Trufl*  Security,  and  mutqal  Tembrnefi* 
The  double  Joys,  whore  each  is  ftbAfc*  both  1  . 
Friendfliip,  our  only  WeafeL  our  laft  Retreat  and  Strength, 
Secure  againft  ill  Fortune  and  die  World.         '**«•  ft&Pm 

Neither  has  any  thii*i»       Jus  own, 
But  of  eichoflwreleys^iG^  partikinf  3 
So  very  honcftly,  to  wtll  they  Ivrt, 
As  they  were  only  for  etch  other  born.  0#»,Qi^& 

They  both  were  Servants,  they  both  Frinoeiww*. 
If  any  Joy  to  One  of  them  was  feat. 
It  was  moil  his '  to  whom  it  leaft  was  meant : 
And  Fortunes  Malice  betwixt  both  was crofc'd ; 
For  flriking  one,  it  wounded  th'other  moft.  Cml 

Then  Thefat  join'd  with  bold  Ptrtiht*  cime, 
A  (ingle  Concord  in  a  double  Name.  WfJU  OvjrdL 

Their  Love  in  early  Infancy  began,  ? 
And  rofe  is  Childhood  ripen  d  into  Man : 
Companions  of  the  War ;  and  lov'd  fo  well,  y 
That  when  one  dy'd,  as  ancient  Stories  tell,  > 
His  Fellow,  to  redeem  him,  .went  to  Hell.  J>ryd.9sl.&Arc.* 

There  have  been  fewer  Friends  on  Earth  than  Kings.  C$wU 

FrienduYip,  of  it  felf  a  holy  Tie, 
Is  made  more  facred  by  Adverfity.  Dryd.  Bind.  &  Psnth. 

The  Friends  thou  haft,  and  their  Adoption  try'd, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  Soul  with  Hoops  of  Steel.     Sh*L  RtmL 

■'■  Ever  note,  LuUliutt  k 
When  Love  begins  to  ficken  and  decay, 
It  ufes  an  inforced  Ceremony.  •  # 

There  are  no  Tricks  in  plain  and  fimple  Faith  %  a 
But  hollow  Men,  like  Horfcs  hot  at  Hand, 
Make  gallant  SheW  and  Promife  of  their  Mettle  | 
But  when  they  (hould  endure  the  bfoodv  Spur, 
They  fell  their  Creft,  ana  like  deceitful Jades, 
Sink  in  the  Try  ai  ,  ...  Usk.JuLCtf. 


(  166  ) 


Proteftations  of  Friendlhip. 
"Tis  not  indeed  my  Talent  to  engage 
In  lofty  Trifles,  or  to  fwell  my  Page 
With  Wind  and  Noife  ;  but  freely  to  impart; 
As  to  a  Friend,  the  Secrets  of  my  Heart  t 
And  in  familiar  Speech  to  let  thee  know, 
JHow  much  I  love  thee,  and  how  much  I  owe. 
Knock  on  my  Heart,  for  thou  haft  Skill  to  find,  s 
If  it  be  folid,  or  be  fill'd  with  Wind  ;  L 
And  thro*  the  Veil  of  Words,  thou  vicw'ft  the  naked  Mind.  1 
For  this  a  Hundred  Voices  I  defire, 
To  tell  thee  what  a  Hundred  Tongues  would  tire  ; 
Yet  never  can  be  worthily  exprefs'd, 

How  deeply  thou  art  feared  in  my  Bread: !  Dryd.  Perf. 

Oh  thou'rt  fo  near  my  Heart,  that  thou  may'ft  fee 
Its  Bottom ;  found  its  Strength  and  Firmnefs  to  thee.  Otw. 

No  Fate  my  vow'd  Affe&ion  fliall  divide  {Vm.  Prep 

From  thee,  Heroick  Yourh !  Be  wholly  mine ! 
Take  full  Poffeflion  :  All  my  Soul  is  thine ! 
One  Faith,  one  Fame,  one  Fate  fhall  both  attend  ; 
My  Life's  Companion,  and  my  Bofom  Friend!        Dryd.  Vtrg. 
-  But  if  fome  Chance,  as  many  Chances  are, 
And  doubtful  Hazards  in  the  Deeds  of  War ; 
If  one  ihould  reach  my  Head,  there  let  it  fall, 
And  fpare  thy  Life;  I  would  not  perilh  All.  Dryd.Virt* 
FROST.  Winter. 

Swift  Rivers  are  with  fuddain  Ice  conftrain'd, 
And  ftudded  Wheels  are  on  its  Back  fuftain'd : 
An  Hoftry  now  for  Waggons,  which  before, 
Tall  Ships  of  Burthen  on  its  Bofom  bore. 
The  brazen  Cauldrons  with  the  Froft  are  flaw'd ; 
The  Garment,  ftiff  with  Ice,  at  Hearths  is  thaw'd: 
With  Axes  firft  they  cleave  the  Wine,  and  thence, 
By  Weight  the  folid  Portions  they  difpenfe. 
From  Locks  uncomb'd,  and  from  the  frozen  Beard 
Long  Iftcles  depend,  and  crackling  Sounds  are  hear'd  : 
Mean  time  perpetual  Sleet,  and  driving  Snow 
Obfcure  the  Skies,  and  hang  on  Herds  below.        Dryd.  Virt. 
FROWN. 

With  hoftile  Frown,  and  Vifage  all  inflam'd.  Dryd. 
Mark,  my  SebaftSan,  how  that  fullen  Frown, 
Like  fl-fliing  Light'uing,  opens  angry  Heav'n, 
And  while  it  kills,  delights.  Dryd.DmilA. 

All  thefe  Wrongs 
Have  never  maHe  me  fowV  tnv  patient  Cheek, 
Or  bend  one  Wrinkle  on  m\  Face.  Sbdk.BJck- 1* 

As  when  Two  black  Clouds, 
•With  HeavVs  Artillery  fraught,  CQme  ratling  9a 

Orer 
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Over  the  Cafpian;  then  ftand  Front  to  Front, 

Hov'ring  a  Space,  till  Winds  the  Signal  blow, 

To  join  their  dark  Encounter  in  mid  Air  ; 

So  frown  d  the  mighty  Combatants.  Milp. 

He  parted  frowning  from  me,  is  if  Rum 
Leap  d  from  his  Eyes.   So  looks  the  chafed  Lyon 
Upon  the  daring  Huntfman,  who  has  galTd  him; 
Then  makes  him  nothing.  Shah  Htn,  f. 

Roman  FUNERAL. 

Mean  time  the  Kites  and  Fun'ral  Pomps  prepare, 
Due  to  your  dead  Gompanions  of  the  War :  4 
The  laft  Refpeft  the  Living  can  beftow, 
To  fliield  their  Shadows  from  Contempt  below. 
That  conquered  Earth  be  theirs,  for  which  they  fought, 
And  which  for  us  with  their  own  Blood  they  bought. 

They  raife  the  Piles  along  the  winding  Strand  3 
Their  Friends  convey  the  Dead  to  Fun'ral  Fires. 
Then  thrice  around  the  kindled  Piles  they  go, 
Thrice  Horfe  and  Foot  about  the  Fires  are  led, 
And  thrice  with  loud  Laments  they  hail  the  Dead* 
Tears  trickling  down  their  Bfeafts  bedew  the  Ground  ; 
And  Drums  and  Trumpets  mix  their  mournful  Sound. 
Amid  the  Blaze  their  pious  Brethren  throw 
The  Spoils,  in  Battle  taken  from  the  Foe  : 
Helms,  Bits  embofs'd,  and  Swords  of  fhining  Steel . 
One  cafts  a  Target,  one  a  Chariot- Wheel : 
Some  to  their  Fellows  their  own  Arms  reftore ; 
The  Fauchiohs,  which  in  lucklefc  Fight  they  bore: 
Their  Bucklers  piercd,  their  Darts  beftow'd  in  vain, 
And  fhiverd  Lances,  gather'd  from  the  Plain. 
Whole  Herds  of  offer  d  Bulls  about  the  Fire, 
And  briftled  Boars,, and  woolly  Sheep  expire. 
Around  the  Piles  a  careful  Troop  attends. 
To  watch  the  waiting  Flames,  and  weep  their  burning  Friends. 
Part  in  the  Places  where  they  fell,  «re  laid, 
And  Part  are  to  the  neighboring  Fields  convey'd. 
The  Corps  of  Kings,  and  Captains  of  Renown, 
Borne  off  in  State,  are  bury'd  in  the  Town  ; 
The  reft  unhonour'd,  and  without  a  Name, 
Are  caft  a  common  Heap  to  feed  the  Flame. 

Now  had  the  Morning  thrice  renew'd  the  Light, 
And  thrice  difpeird  the  Shadows  of  the  Night ; 
When  thofe  who  round  the  wafted  Flames' remain, 
Perform  the  laft  fad  Office  to  the  Slain. 
They  rake  the  yet  warm  Afhes  from  below ; 
Thefe,  and  the  Bones  unburn'd,  in  Earth  beftow  *  , 
^TQhefe  Relicks  with  their  Country's  Rites  they  grace, 
And  raife  a  Mount  of  Turf  around  the  Place.        Dryd.  Virg* 

Mean 
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Mean  while  the  Trojan  Troopf  ,  with  weeping  Eyes, 
To  dead  Mpwftf  nay  his  Obfequies. 
In  Altar- wife  a  ltately  Pile  they  rear* 
Of  Pitch- Trees,  Oaks,  and  Pines,  and  unftaous  Fir, 
The  Bafis  broad  below,  the  Top  advanced  in  Air. 
The  Fabrick's  Front  with  Cypreft  Twigs  they  ftrew, 
And  Hick  the  Sides  with  Boughs  of  baleful  Yeugh  j 
The  topmoft  Part  his  glitt'ring  Arms  adorn ; 
Warm  Waters  then,  in  brazen  Cauldrons  born, 
Are  pour'd  to  wafh  the  . Body  Joint  by  Joint, 
And  fragrant  Oyls  the  ftiffen  &  Limbs  anoint. 
With  Groans  and  Cries  Mi  fen  w  they  deplore : 
Then  on  a  Bier,  with  Purple  cover'd  o'er, 
The  breathlefs  Body,  thus  bewail'd,  they  lay  ;  y 
And  fire  the  Pile,  their  Faces  turn'd  away  ;  > 
Such  rev  rend  Rites  their  Fathers  us'd  to  pay.  .  .  J. 

Pure  Oyl  and  Incenfe  on  the  Fire  they  throw, 
And  Fat  of  Viftims  which  his  Friends  beftow. 
Thefe  Gifts  the  greedy  Flames  to  Duft  devour, 
Then,  on  the  living  Coals,  red  Wine  they  pour. 
And  laft,  the  Relicks  by  themfelves  difpofe, 
Which  in  a  brazen  Urn  the  Priefts  indofe. 
Old  Chorine™  compafs'd  Thrice  the  Crew, 
And  dip'd  an  Olive-Branch  in  holy  Dew  $ 
Which  Thrice  he  fprinkFd  round,  and  Thrice  aloud 
Invok'd  the  Dead,  and  then  diimifs'd  the  Croud.     PryJ.  FifM* 
FUNERAL  PROCESSION. 
JEncat  took  his  Way, 
Where,  new  in  Death,  lamented  P*U*s  lay: 
M*tes  watch'd  the  Corps. 

Th' Attendants  of  the  Slain  his  Sorrow  flwre  %  j 

A  Troop  of  Trojans  mix  d  with  thole  appear,  V 

And  mourning  Matrons,  with  difhevell  d  Hair*  * 

Soon  as  the  Prince  appears  they  raife  a  Cry, 

All  beat  their  Breads,  and  Echoes  rend  the  Sky*  t 

They  rear  his  drooping  Forehead  from  the  Ground  % 

But  when  JEneas  view  d  the  griefly  Wound, 

Which  Pallas  in  his  manly  Bofom  bore, 

And  the  fair  Flefh  diftain'd  with  purple. Gore  | 

FirftS  melting  into  Tears,  the  pious  Man 

Deplor'd  fo  fad  a  Sight: 

Then  gave  the  Word  around, 
To  raife  the  breathlefs  Body  from  the  Ground  % 
And  chofe  a  thoufand  Horfe,  the  Flow'r  of  all 
His  warlike  Troops,  to  wait  the  Funeral  : 
To  bear  him  back,  and  fliare  iw*uUr$  Grief  | 
A  well-becoming,  but  a  weak  Relie£ 


(,  i*9  ) 


ken  Twigs  t     1  « 

on  their  iw     em  rear. 
Body  on  this  rural  Herft  ii 
r'd  Leaves  and  feneralGn 
t  Two  fiirVefts  rf  mmA\  nr 
tuple  woven,  and  wkh  Gc  u 
>rnamenc  the  Ami  Hero  1 
Vc&  arrayed  the  Corps,  and      ,  r 
his clos'd Eyes,  and  wrsp'da        bis  § 

when  the  yellow  Hair  in  J 

catching  Ffre  might  burnt  i 

es,  the  Spoils  of  Foe*  inBi  w-ui  v 

i9  Trappings*  Horfes,  by  i     t  j 

ng  Array,  (th'Atchiavtoani  i  r 

i,  pinion'd  with  their  Hanc  s  i 

nhappy  Captive*  msrcfcinj  : 

minted  Offerings iri  An  VM  ir 

wrinkle  with  their  Blood  tb 

lor  Trophy  s  by  the  Chiefci    i  v 

tlets  and  Helms  their  loadc  J  i: 

fair  Infcripttons  fil'd,  and  1*1 

'+tUm  Leaders  cowled  b;  j 

£tts  on  his  Pupil's  Corps  an  s, 

i  feeble  Steps,  fupported  b  i  Friends: 

ng  at  evVy  Pace, 

Champions  Chariot  next  is  feen  to  ronl, 
ear'd  with  hoffile  Blood,  and  honourably  fbuL 
lofe  the  Pomp,  Jtilm,  the  Steed  of  State, 
1,  the  Funerals  of  his  Lord  to  wait: 
t  of  his  Trappings,  with  a  fallen  Pace 
talks ;  and  the  big  Tears  run  routing  down  his  Face* 
Lance  of  Pallas,  and  the  crimfon  Creft 
born  behind  ;  the  Viftor  fiez'd  the  reft. 
March  begins :  The  Trumpets  boarfly  Sound  % 
Pikes  and  Lances  trail  along  the  Ground, 
►ng  Proceffion  ranked,  they  thus  direft  their  Courfe 
Wanteau  Tow'rs. 

ting  from  out  the  Gaee,  the  People  ftand, 
i  with  a  Fun'ral  Flambeaux  in  his  Hand : 
ily  they  ftare,  diftra&ed  with  Amaze: 
Fields  are  lighcen'd  wkh  a»liery  Blaze, 
t  caff  a  fuifen  Splendor  on  their  Friends, 
marching  Troop,  Which  their  dead  Prince  attends; 
i  Parties  meet ;  they rarifc  a  dolefml  Cry, '  7 
Matrons  from  the  Walh  with  Shrieks  reply ;  > 
their  mixt  Mourning  rends  the  vaulted  Sky  .  » 
Town  is  fill'd  with  Tftmult  and  with  Tears.  pyi.  *7tf, 
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Grecian  FUNERAL. 
The  Pcafants  were  enjoin'd  . 

Sere- Wood,  and  Firs,  and  dodder  d  Oaks  to  find. 

With  founding  Axes  to  the  Grove  they  go, 

Fell,  fplit,  dnd  lay  the  Fewel  on  a  Row  ; 

Vulcanian  Food :  A  Bier  is  next  prepar'd, 

On  which  the  lifelcfs  Body  fliould  he  rear'd, 

Cover'd  with  Cloth  of  Gold,  on  which  was  laid 

The  Corps  of  Arcite  in  like  Robes  array'd. 

White  Gloves  were  on  his  Hands,  and  on  his  Head 

A  Wreath  of  Lawrel  mixt  with  Myrtle,  fpread. 

A  Sword  keen-edg'd  within  his  Right  he  held, 

The  warlike  Emblem  of  the  conquered  Field : , 

Bare  was  his  manly  Vifage  on  the  Bier  ; 

Menac'd  his  Countenance,  ev  n  in  Death  fevere. ' 

Then  to  the  Palace-Hall  they  bore  the  Knight, 

To  lie  in  folemn  State,  a  publick  Sight :  . 

Groans,  Cries,  and  Howlings  fill  the  crowded  Place,*  ' 

And  unaffected  Sorrow  fate  on  ev'ry  Face. 

Sad  Palamon  above  the  reft  appears, 

In  fable  Garments,  dew  d  with  gufhing  Tears : 

His  auborn  Locks  on  either  Shoulder  now'd, 

Which  to  the  FtinVal  of  his  Friend  he  yow'd. 

But  Emily,  as  Chief,  was  next  his  Side, 

A  Virgin  Widow,  and  a  Mourning  Bride. 

The  Steed  that  bore  him  living  to  the  Fight,  1 

Was  trapp'd  with  polifh'd  Steel,  all  fhining  bright,  .  ? 

And  covered  with  th' Achievements  of  the  Knight,  J 
The  Riders  rode  abreaft,  and  one  his  Shield, 
His  Lance  of  Cornel-Wood  another  held ; 
The  third  his  Bow :  And  glorious  to  behold*  . 
The  coftly  Quiver,  all  of  burniflTd  Gold, 
The  nobleft  of  the  Grecians  next  appear,  .    ■  ?*  .. 

And  weeping,  on  their  Shoulders  bore  the  Bier; 
With  fober  Pace  they  march'd,  and  often  ftay'd, 
And  thro'  the  Mafter-ftreet  the  Corps  convey 'd. 
The  Houfes  to  their  Tops  with  Black  were  fpread, 
And  ev'n  the  Pavements  were  with  Mourning  hi£ 
The  right  Side  of  the  Pall  old  Egeus  kept, 
And  on  the  left  the  royal  Jhefcua  wept : 
Each  bore  a  golden  Bowl  of  Work  divine,  .  .  ■ 

With  Honey  fillM,  and  Milk  ;  and  mixt  with  ruddy  Win**  :V 
Then  Palamon,  the  Kinfman  of  the  Slain,  V 
And  after  him  appeared  th'illuftrious  Train.  \: 
To  grace  the  Pomp  came  emily  the  bright,  ,      -  ...;*,, 

With  cover  d  Fire,  the funVal  Pile  to  light*  ...U* 
So  lofty  was  the  Pile,  a  Parth'an  Bow,  . 
With  Vigour  drawn,  muft  fend  the  Shaft  below.  Iftj 
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The  Bottom  was  full  twenty  Fathom  broad, 
With  crackling  Straw  beneath  in  due  Proportion  ftroVd. 
The  Fabrick  feem'd  a  Wood  of  riling  preen, 
With  Sulphur  and  Bitumen  caft  between, 
To  feed  the  Flames :  The  Trees  were  unftuous  Fir> 
And  Mountain  Afh,  the  Mother  of  the  Spear  ; 
The  Mourner  Eugh,  and  Builder  Oak  were  there. 
The  Beech,  the  fwimming  Alder,  and  the  Plane, 
Hard  B6x,  arid  Linden  of  a  fofter  Grain ; 
And  Laurel,  which  the  Gods  for  conquering  Chiefs  ordain* 

The  Straw  was  laid  below; 
Of  Chips  and  Seer-Wood  was  the  fecond  Row  ; 
The  third  of  Greens,  and  Timber  newly  fell'd  ; 
The  fourth  high  Stage  the  fragrant  Odours  held, 
Aha  Pearls,  and  precious  Stones,  and  rich  Array; 
In  Midft  of  which,  embalm'd,  the  Body  lay. 
The  Service  fung,  the  Maid  with  mourning  Eyes 
The  Stubble  nY<T;  the  fmouldring  Flames  arife. 
While  the  devouring  Fire  was  burning  faft, 
Rich  Jewels  in  the  Flame  the  Wealthy  caft; 
Andfome  their  Shields,  and  Tome  their  Lances  threw\ 
And  gave  the  Warriour's  Ghoft  a  Warriour's  Due. 
Full  Bowls  of  Wine,  of  Honey,  Milk,  and  Btood> 
Were  pour'd  upon  the  Pile  of  burning  Wood  ; 
And  hiding  Flames  receive,  and  hungry  lick  the  tooi. 
Then  thrice  the  mounted  Squadrons  ride  around 
The  Fire,  and  Gratis  Name  they  thrice  refound  1 
Hail  and  Fare  wel  they  ihbuted  thrice  amain  % 
Thrice  facing  to  the  Left,  and  thrice  they  turnM.agaiih 
Still  as  they  turn  d  they  beat  their  clatt'ring  Shields, 
The  Women  mix  their  Cries*  and  Clamour  fills  the  Field* 
The  warlike  Wakes  continu'd  all  the  Night,  \P*L & 

And  fan'ral  Games  were  play'd  at  new-returning  Light.  Dryit* 
FU  RIES.   See  AleSo. 
Deep  in  the  difmal  Regions  void  of  Light, 
Three  Daughter*  at  a  Birth  were  bom  to  Night  : 
Thefe  their  brown  Mother,  brooding  6n  her  Care, 
Indu'd  with  windy  Wings  to  flit  in  Air, 
With  Serpents  girt  alike,  and  crbwnM  with  hilling  Hair, 
In  Heav'n  the  £>it*  call'd  ;  and  {till  at  hand, 
before  the  Throne  6f  ang*JT  Jrve  they  ftand  j 
His  Minifters  ef  Wrath!  and  ready  ftilr> 
The  Minds  of  mortal  Men  with  Fea  ts  to  ftli  t 
Whene'er  the  moody  Sire,  to  wreak  his  Hate, 
On  Realms  or  Towns,  deferving  of  thejr  Fate* 
Hurls  down  Difeafes,  Death,  and  deadly  fcara> 
And  terrifies  the  guilty  World  with  War.  bryd.  Mrgt 

O  Infernal 
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Infernal  Offsprings  of  the  Night, 
Dcbarr'd  of  Heav'n,  their  native  Right ; 
And  from  the  glorious  Fields  of  Light, 
Condemned  in  Shades  to  drag  the  Chain, 
And  fill  with  Groans  the  gloomy  Plain  : 
Whofr  Good  is  111,  whofe  Joy  is  Woe ; 
Whofe  Work's  t'embroil  the  Worlds  above, 
Pifturb  their  Union,  difunite  their  Love,4        (Mb.  &  Alls*. 
And  blaft  the  beauteous  Frame  of  their  victorious  Foe.  -Drjd. 
FUTURITY. 
Diftraftand  Darknefs  of  a  future  State, 
Make  poor  Mankind  fo  fearful  of  their  Fate. 
Death  in  it  felf  is  nothing,  but  we  fear 

To  be  we  know  not  what,  we  know  not  where.    Dryd.  Aurcn* 

To  be  or  not  tp  be  !  that  is  the  Queftion! 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  Mind  to  iuffer 
The  Slings  and  Arrows  of  outrageous  Fortune, 
Or  to  take  Arms  againft  a  Sea  of  Troubles, 
And  by  oppofing  end  them  ?  To  die  !  to  fleep ! 
No  more  !  and  by  a  Sleep  to  fay  we  end 
The  Heart-ach,  and  the  thoufand  nat'ral  Shocks 
That  Flefh  is  Heir  to !  'Tis  a  Confummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wilh'd.    To  die  !  to  fleep ! 
To  fleep,. perchance  to  dream  !  I,  there's  the  Rub; 
For  in  that  Sleep  of  Death  what  Dreams  may  come* 
When  we  have  fhunYd  off  this  mortal  Goyle, 
Mud  give  us  Paufe.   There's  the  RefpeQ 
That  makes  Calamity  of  fa  long  Life : 
For  who  would  bear  the  Whips  and  Scorns  of  Time, 
Th'Oppreflbr's  Wro»ig,  the  poor  Man's  Contumely, 
The  Pangs  of  difpriz'd  Love,  the  Law's  Delay, 
The  Infblence  of  Office,  and  the  Spurns 
That  patient  Merit  of  th'Unworthy  takes, 
When  he  himfelf  might  his  Slgieiw  make 
With  a  bare  Bodkin.   Who  would  thefe  Fardles  bear, 
To  groan  and  fweat  under  a  weary  Life, 
But  that  the  Dread  of  lbmething  after  Death, 
The  undifcover'd  Country,  firom  whofe  Borne 
No  Traveller  returns,  puzzles  the  WilJ, 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  thofe  Ills  we  have, 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  jiot  of. 
Thus  Confcience  does  make  Cowards  of  us  all, 
And  thus  the  native  Hue  of  Refutation 
Is  fickletl  o'er  with  the  pale  Caft  of  Thought; 
And  Enterprizes  of  great  Pith  and  Moment, 
With  this  Regard  their  Currents  turn  away, 
And  loie  the  Name  of  Aftion.  $k*k.  Hmp\ 
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In  whatsoever  Chara&cr 

The  Book  of  Fate  is  writ, 

'Tis  well  we  underftand  not  it : 
We  fliould  grow  mad  with  coo  much  Learning  there; 
tjpon  the  Brink  of  ev'ry  111  we  did  forefee, 

Undecently  and  fooliflily,  •  • 

We  fhould  ftand  fliiv'ring,  and  but  flowjy  venture 

The  fatal  Flood  to  enter. 
Since  willing  or  unwilling  we  muft  do  it, 
They  feel  lead  Cold  and  Pain  who  plunge  at  bricc  into  it.  CowL 

Then  ask  not  Bodies  doom'd  to  die, 
To  what  Abode  they  go  j  - 

Since  Knowledge  is  but  Sorrow's  Spyj 

*Ti$  better  not  to  know.  tWt 
Divines  but  peep  on  undifcover'd  Worlds, 
And  draw  the  diftant  Landskip  as  they  pleale  : 
But  who  has  e'er  return'd  from  thofe  bright  Regions* 
Td  tell  their  Manners  and  relate  their  Laws  ?     Dryd.  bob  Seh 

Think,  timely  think,  on  the  laft  dreadful  Day, 
tlow  you  will  tremble  there  to  ftand  expos'd 
The  foremoft  in  the  Rank  of  guilty  Ghofts, 
That  muft  be  doom'd  for  Murtber  !  think  on  Murfher  ! 
That  Troop  is  plac'd  apart  from  common  Crime*  : 
The  Damn'd  themfolves  ftart  wide,  and  fhun  that  Band; 
As  far  more  black  and  more  forlorn  than  the  jr. 

'Tis  terrible  !  it  ftakeSj  it  ftaggers  me  : 
I  know  this  Truth,  but  Irepell'd  the  Thought  i 
Sure  there  is  none  but  fears  a  future  State  ; 
And  when  the  moil  Obdurate,  fwear  thtf  do  not;  (jfrjf; 
Their  trembling«Hearrs  belie  their  boaftlng  Tonguci.  DK  Sf>a5. 

Confider  former  Ages  paft  and  gone, 
Whofe  Circles  ended  long  e'er  thine  begun  :  .    ,    .     '  " 
Then  tell  me,  Fool,  what  Part  in  them  thou  haft  .% 
Thus  may'ft  thou  judge  the  Future  by  the  Paft. 
What  Horrour  feeft  thou  in  that  quiet Sf ate  ? 
What  bugbear  Dreams  to  fright;  thee  after  Fate  ? 
No  Ghofts,  no  Goblins,  that  ftill  PafTage  keep, 
But  all  is  there  ferene  in  that  eternal  Sleep. 
For  all  the  difmal  Tales  that  Poets  tell, 
Are  verify'd  on  EaVth,  and  not  in  Hell  i 
No  Tantalus  looks  up  with  fearful  Eye*        .  ,  , 

Or  dreads'  th'impendirig.Jteii  to  crufli  him  from1  oh  aiglfc 
But  fear  of  Chance  on  Earth  difturbs  our  eafy  Hours, 
Or  vain-imagin'd  W«th  of  vain-imagin'd  PowVs. 
No  Tityu*  torn  by  Vultures  lies  in  Hell ; 
Nor  could  the  Lobes  of  his  rank  Liver  fwell  : 
To  that  prodigious  Mafs  for  their  eternal  Meal 
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Not  tho*  his  monftrous  Bulk  had  covered  o'er  ^ 
Nine  fpreading  Acres,  or  nine  thoufand  more  ;  f 
Not  tho*  the  Globe  of  Earth  had  been  the  Giant's  Floor.  J 
Nor  in  eternal  Torments  could  he  lie, 
Nor  could  his  Corps  fufficient  Food  fupply: 
But  he's  the  Tytitu,  who,  by  Love  opprefs  d,  } 
Or  Tyrant  Paflion  preying  on  his  Breaft,  r 
And  ever-anxious  Thoughts,  is  robb'd  of  Reft.  ^ 
The  Sifyphus  is  he,  whom  Noife  and  Strife  , 
Seduce  from  all  the  foft  Retreats  of  Life  ; 
To  vex  the  Government,  difturb  the  Laws  : 
Drunk  with  the  Fumes  of  popular  Applaufe, 
He  courts  the  giddy  Croud  to  make  him  great, 
And  fweats,  and  toils  in  vain  to  mount  the  fov'raign  Seats. 
For  ftill  to  aim  at  PowV,  and!  Ml  to  &d> 
Ever  to  ftrive,  and  never  to  prevail, 
What  is  it  but,  in  Reafon's  true  Account, 
To  heave  the  Stone  againft  the  rifing  Mount  ? 
Which  urg'd,  and  labour'd,  and  fore'd  up  with  Pam,  (Plain. 
Recoils,  and  rowls  impetuous  down,  and  fmoaks  along  the 
Then  ftill  to  treat  thy  ever-craving  Mind 
With  cvVy  Blefling,  and  of  ev'ry  Kind  ; 
Yet  never  fill  thy  rav'ning  Appetite, 
Tho*  Years  and  Seafonsvary  thy  Delight ; 
Yet  nothing  to  be  feen  of  all  the  Store, 
But  ftill  the  Wolf  within  thee  barks  for  more  ; 
This  is  the  Fable's  Moral  which  they  tell 
Of  fifty  foolifh  Virgins  damn  d  in  Hell, 
To  leaky  Veflels  which  the  Liquor  IpilJ, 
To  Veflels  of  their  Sex,  which  none  cou*d  ever  filL 
As  for  the  Dog,  the  Furies,  and  their  Snakes, 
The  gloomy  Caverns,  and  the  burning  Lakes, 
And  all  the  vain  infernal  Trumpery, 
They  neither  are,  nor  were,  nor  e'er  can  be. 
But  here  on  Earth  the  Guilty  have  in  view 
The  mighty  Pains  to  mighty  Mifchiefs  due : 
Racks,  Prifons,  Poifons,  the  Tarpeian  Rock, 
Stripes,  Hangmen,  Pitch,  and  fuffocating  SmoaJs ; 
And  laft,  and  moft,  if  thefe  were  caft  benind, 
Th'avenging  Horrour  of  a  confeious  Mind, 
Whofe  deadly  Fear  anticipates  the  Blow, 
And  fees  no  End  of  Punifhment  and  Woe ; 
But  looks  for  more  at  the  laft  Gafp  of  Breath  ; 
This  makes  a  Hell  on  Earth,  and  Life  a  Death.        Dryi.  Ittf, 
Thus  Men,  too  carelefs  of  their  future  State, 
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Then  whither  went  his  Soul,  let  fuch  relate* 
Who  fearch  the  Secrets  of  the  future  State. 
Divines  can  fay  but  what  themfelves  believe ; 
Strong  Proofs  they  have,  but  not  demonftrative: 
For  were  all  plain,  then  all  Sides  muft  agree, 
And  Faith  it  felf  be  loft  in  Certainty. 
To  live  uprightly  then  is  fure  the  beft, 
To  five  our  fel ves,  and  not  to  damn  the  reft.   Dryd.  Pal .  &  Are. 
GALES.  &*Paradife. 
The  Story  of  G  A  NYMEDE  in  Needle- work. 

There  Ganymede  is  wrought  with  living  Art, 
Chafing  thro*  Idas  Grove  the  trembling  Hart: 
Breathlefs  he  fcems,  yet  eager  to  purfue ; 
When  from  aloft  defcends  in  open  View  •  . 

The  Bird  of  Jove,  and  (bwfing  on  his  Prey, 
With  crooked  Talons  bears  the  Boy  away. 
In  vain,  with  lifted  Hand  and  gazing  Eyes,  } 
His  Guards  behold  him  foaring  thro'  the  Skies. ;  r 
And  Dogs  purfue  his  Flight  with  imitated  Cries.  Dryd.  VirgS 
GARDEN. 

Now  did  I  not  fo  near  my  Labours  End  y 
Strike  Sail,  and  haft'ning  to  the  Harbour  tend,  > 
My  Song  to  flow'ry  Gardens  might  extend.  * 
T*o  teach  the  vegetable  Arts,  to  fing 
The  Paftan  Rofes,  and  their  double  Spring : 
How  Succ'ry  drinks  the  running  Streams,  and  how 
Green  Beds  of  Parlley  near  the  River  grow  : 
How  Cucumers  along  the  Surface  creep, 
With  crooked  Bodies,  and  with  Bellies  deep  ; 
The  late  Narcijfw,  and  the  winding  Trail 
Of  Bears- foot,  Myrtle  green,  and  Ivy  pale. 
For  where  with  ftately  TowVs  Tarentum  ft&nds, 
And  deep  Galefm  foaks  the  yellow  Sands, 
I  chanc'd  an  old  Corycian  Swain  to  know,  y 
Lord  of  few  Acres,  and  thofe  barren  too  ;  > 
Unfit  for.Sheep  or  Vines,  and  more  unfit  to  low.  J* 
Yet  laboring  well  his  little  Spot  of  Ground, 
Some  featuring  Pot-herbs  here  and  there  he  found ; 
Which  cultivated  with  his  daily  Care, 
And  bruis'd  with  Vervain^  were  his  frugal  Fare : 
Sometimes  white  Lillies  dra  their  Leaves  afford, 
With  wholefom  Poppy  flow'rs  to  mend  his  homely  Board. 
For  late  returning  home,  he  fupp'd  at  Eafe,  j 
And  wifely  deem  d  the  Wealth  of  Monarchs  lefs:  S> 
The  Little  of  his  own,  becaufe  his  own,  didpleafe.  3 
To  quit  his  Care,  he  gather  d,  firft  of  all, 
In  Spring  the  Ro&s,  Apples  in  the  Fall j 

O  3  And 
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And  when  cold  Winter  fplit  the  Rocks  in  twain, 

And  Ice  the  running  Rivers  did  reftrain, 

Heftripp'd  the  Bears-foot  of  its  leafy  Growth, 

And  calling  weftern  Winds,  accus'd  the  Spring  of  Sloth. 

?e  therefore  firft  among  the  Swains  was  found  > 
o  reap  the  Produft  of  his  Jabour'd  Ground,  X 
And  fqueeze  the  Combs  with  golden  Liquor  crown'd. 
Jlis  Limes  were  firft  in  Flow'r,  hi?  lofty  Pines 
.  With  friendly  Shade  fecur'd  his  tender  Vines: 
for  evVy  Bloom  his  Trees  in  Spring  afford, 
An  Autumn  Apple  was  by  Tale  reftor  d. 
He  knew  to  rank  his  Elms  in  even  Rows,  y 
For  Fruit  the  grafted  Pear-tree  to  difpofe,  > 
And  tame  to  Plums  the  Sournefs  of  the  Sloes.  A 
With  fpreading  Planes  be!  made  a  cool  Retreat, 
To  (bade  Good-fellows  from  the  Summer's  Heat.    f>ry4.  Virg. 

Bear  me,  fome  God,  to  Ba/Vs  gentle  Seats, 
Or  cover  mc  in  Umbrias  green  Retreats, 
"vVhere  ev'n  rough  Rocks  with  tender  Myrtle  bloom, 
And  trodden  Weeds  fend  out  a  rich  Perfume.  ' 
Where  weftern  Gales  eternally  refide, 
And  all  the  Seafons  lavifh  all  their  Pride  : 
BlofToms,  and  Fruits,  and  Flow'rs  together  rife. 
And  the  whole  Year  in  gay  Confuilon  lies.  Aii. 
Q  blefTrd  Shades!  O  gentle  cool  Retreat 
From  all  th'immoderate  Heat 
In  which  the  franrick  World  does  burn  and  fweat? 

Where  Birdsthat  dance  from  Bough  to  Bough,  * 
And  fing  above  in  evVy  Tree, 
Are  not  from  Fears  and  Cares  more  free, 
Than  we,  who  Jie,  or  walk  below. 
What  Prince's  Quire  of  Mufick  can  excel 

That  which  within  this  Shade  does  dwell  ? 
To  which  we  nothing  pay  or  give: 
Birds,  like  other  Poets,  live 
Without  Reward  or  Thanks  for  their  obliging  Pains : 

'Tis  well  if  they  become  not  Prey. 
The  whittling  Winds  add  their  lefs  artful  Strains, 
And  a  Rrave  B.f-  the  murm'ring  Fountains  play, 
tf  iture  docs  all  this  Harmony  beflow; 
3ut  to  our  Plants  Art's  Mufick  too, 
The  Pipe,  Theorbo,  and  Ghittar  we  owe  ; 
The  Lute  it  f_lf,  which  once  was  green  and  mute: 
When  Orpheus  ftruck  th'infpii'd  Lute, 
The  Tr«es  dane'd  round,  and  underftood, 
By  Sympathy,  rhe  Voice  of  Wood. 
Thcfc  2  re  the  Spells  that  to  kind  Sleep  invite, 
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And  nothing  does  within  Refiftance  make  ; 
Which  yet  we  moderately  take, 

Who  would  not  chufe  to  be  awake. 
When  he's  incompafs'd  round  with  fuch  Delight, 
To  th'Ear,  the  Smell,  the  Touch,  the  Tafte,  the  Sight  ? 
When  Venus  would  her  dear  Admit  keep 
A  Pris'ner  in  the  downy  Bands  of  Sleep ; 
She  od'rous  Herbs  and  Shrubs  beneath  him  fpread, 

As  the  mod  foft  and  fweeteft  Bed  ; 
Not  her  own  Lap  would  more  have  charm'd  his  Head. 
We  no-where  Art  do  fo  triumphant  fee, 

As  when  it  grafts  or  buds  the  Tree  ; 
In  other  things  we  count  it  to  excel, 
If  it  a  docil  Scholar  can  appear. 
To  Nature,  and  but  imitate  her  well ; 
It  over-rules,  and  is  her  Matter  here. 
Who  would  not  joy  to  fee  his  conquering  Hand 
O'er  all  the  vegetable  World  command  ? 

He  bids  th'ill-natur'd  Crab  produce 

The  gentle  Apple's  winy  Juice. 

He  does  the  favage  Hawthorn  teach 

To  bear  the  Medlar  and  the  Pear ; 

He  bids  the  ruftick  Plum  to  rear  . 

A  nobler  Trunk,  and  be  a  Peach. 
^     Ev'n  Daphnes  Coynefs  he  does  mock, 

And  weds  the  Cherry  to  her  Stock; 

Tho*  fhe  refus'd  A^ltis  Suit, 

Ev'n  Ihe,  that  chafte  and  Virgin  Tree, 

Now  wonders  at  her  felf,  to  fee 
That  {he's  a  Mother  made,  and  blu flies  in  her  Fruit. 
Methinkslfee  great  Dioclefian  walk 

In  the  Salonitn  Garden's  noble  Shade, 
Which  by  his  own  imperial  Hands  were  made. 
Methinks  I  fee  him  fmile  while  he  does  talk 
With  the  EmbafTadors,  who  come  in  vain 

T'invite  him  to  a  Throne  again:  ' 
If  I,  my  Friends,  fays  he,  fhould  to  you  Ihow 
AH  the  Delights  that  in  this  Garden  gro  w  ; 

'Tis  likelier  much  that  you  would  with  me  ftay, 

Than  'tis  that  you  fhould  carry  me  away  : 
And  truftmenot,  my  Friends,  if  ev'ry  Day 

I  walk  not  here  with  more  Delight, 

Than  ever,  after  the  moft  happy  Fight, 
In  Triumph  to  the  Capitol  I  rode,  (Cotnl. 
To  thank  the  Gods,  and  to  be  thought  my  felf  almoft  a  God. 
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G  A  R  D  E  N  of  Eden.  Waradifir. 

GAUNTLETS.  . 

He  threw  1 
Two  pond'rous  Gauntlets  down  in  open  View  % 
Gauntlets  which  Ery*  wont  in  Fight  to  wield,  » 
And  (heath  hi*  Hands  within  the  lifted  Field. 
With  Fear  and  Wonder  feiz'd,  the  Croud  beholds 
The  Gloves  of  Death,  with  feven  diftinguifli'd  Fojdt 
Of  rough  Bull-Hides:  The  Space  within  is  fpread  * 
With  Iron,  or  with  Loads  of  heavy  Lead. 
Thefe  round  their  Shoulders  to  their  Wriftsthey  ty*d  : 
Both  on  the  Tiptoe  ftand,  at  full  Extent, 
Their  Arms  aloft,  their  Bodies  inly  bent : 
Their  Heads  frosfti  ajming  Blows  they  bear  afar; 
And  clalhing  Gauntlets  then  provoke. the  War.  » 
One  on  his  Youth  and  pliant  Limbs  relies, 
One  on  his  Sinews  and  his  Giant  Size: . 
The  laft  is  (riff  with  Age,  his  Motion  flow, 
He  heaves  for  Breath,  and  daggers  to  and  fro; 
And  Clouds  of  i (Tiling  Smoke  his  Noftrils  loudly  blow.  1 
Yet  equal  in  Succefs,  they  ward,  they  ftrike ' 
Their  Ways  are  diffrent,  but  their  Art  alike. 
Before,  behind,  the  Blows  are  dealt  around  ; 
Their  hollow  Sides  the  ratling  Thumps  refound, 
A  Storm  of  Strokes,  well  meant,  with  Fury  flies, 
And  errs  about  their  Temples,  Ears,  and  Eyes:  , 
Not  al ways* ws ;  for  oft  the  Gauntlet  draws  . 
A  fweeping  Stroke  along  the  crackling  Jaws. 
Heavy  with  Age*  KnteBut  ftands  his  Ground, 
But  with  his  warping  Body  wards  the  Wound  : 
His  Hand  and  watchful  Eye  keep  even  Pace,  . 
While  Dares  traverfes  and  jhifts  his  Place  : 
With  Hands  on  high  Entettw  threats  the  Foe,  y 
But  Dares  watch'-d  the  Motion  from  below,        '  1 
And  flip'd  afide,  and  fhun  d  the  long-defcending  Blow.      •  Jt 
ZnteUns  waftes  his  Forces  on  the  Wind,  ......       .  ' 

And  thus  deluded  of  the  Stroke  defign'd,  , 
Headlong  and  heavy  fell ;  his  ample  fireaft 
And  weighty  Limbs  his  antient  Mother  preft. 

-  He  lays  on  load  with  either  Hand  amain,  ', 
And  headlong  drives  the  Tro'yin  o'er  the  Plain  ; 
Nor  Stops,  nor.  Stays,  nor  Reft,  nor  Breath  aljows,  .  S 

But  Storms  of  Strokes  defcend  about  bis  Brows,  *f  V 
A  ratling  Tempeft,  and  a  Hail  gf  Blows,  J* 
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His  Mouth  aiyl  Noftrtls  pour'd  a  purple  Flood, 
And  pounded  Teeth'  came  hifliing  with  the  Blood  ; 
Faintly  he  ftagger'd  through  the  hiding  Throng, 
And  hung  his  Head,  and  trail'd  Tiis  Legs  along.       Dryd.  Vm: 
GENER  AX.  See  Battle,  Soldier,  War.  ' 

He  in  the  Shock  of  charging  Hofts  unmov'd, 
j^midft  Confufion,  Honour,  and.  Deibair, 
JJxamin  d  all  the  dreadful  Scenes  of  Wsgr: 
In  peaceful  Though*  the  Ffeld  of  Death  furyey'4* 
To  fainting  Squadrons;  lent  the  timely  Aid,  *  1  ' 
Infpir'd  repulrd  Battallicms  to  engage, 
And  taught  the  doubtful  Battle  where  to  rage* 
So  when  an  Angel  by  divine  Command, 
With  rifmg  Tempefts  flakes  a  guilty  Land  ; 
Calm  and  ferene  he  drives  the  furious  Blaft : 
Andpleas'd  the  Almighty's  Orders  to  perform, 
Rides  in  the  Whirlwind,  and  direfts  the  Storm*  Jdd. 
GHOST.  See  Negromancer,  Night 

Forms  without  Body,  and  impafjive  Air, 
The  fquallid  Speftres,  that  in  dead  of  Night 
Break  my  fliort  Sleep,  and  skim  before  my  Sight ; 

Thin  Shades,  the  Sports  of  Winds,  are  tofifd 
O'er  dreary  Plains,  or  tread  the  burning  Coaft.       Dry 4.  Virg* 

I!vc  heard  a  Spirit's  Force  is  wonderful, 
At  whole  Approach,  when  ftarting  from  his  Dungeon, 
The  Earth  will  lhake,  and  the  old  Ocean  groan  ; 
Rocks  are  remov'd,  and  Trees  are  thunderd  down, 
And  Walls  of  Brafs,  and  Gates  of  Adamant 
Are  paffable  as  Air,  and  fleet  like  Winds.  Lee  Oeiif* 

It  faded  at  the  crowing  of  the  Cock, 
<  "  And  flatted  like  a  guilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  Summons.  SbsJi  fUmin 

Be  thou  a  Spirit  of  Health,  or  Goblin  damnM, 
Bring  with  thefe  Airs  from  Heav'n,  or  Blafts  from  Hell, 
Be  thy  Events  wicked  or  charitable, 
yhou  com'ft  in  fuch  a  queftionable  Shape, 
That  I  will  fpeak  to  thee  :  Oh  !  oh  !  anlwer  me: 
Let  me  not  burft  in  Ignorance,  but  tell 
Why  thy  canoniz'd  Bones,  hearfed  in  Earth, 
Have  burft  their  Cearments  ?  Why  the  Sepulchre, 
Wherein  we  faw  tHee  quietly  interr'd,  • 
Hasop'd  its  ponderous  and  marble  Jaws, 
To  let  thee  out  again  ?  What  may  this  mean, 
That  thou,  dear  Coarfe,  again  in  compleat  Steel 
Reviiit'ft  thus  the  Glimpies  of  the  Morn, 
Making  Night  hideous,  and  us  Fools  of  Nature 
So  horridly  to  fliake  our  Difpolition, 
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%   With  Thoughts  beyond  the  Reaches  of  our  Souls  i 
I  am  thy  Father's  Spirit, 
DoonVd  for  a  certain  Time  to  walk  the  Night, 
And  for  the  Day  confinM  to  faft  in  Fires  ; 
Till  the  foul  Crimes,  done  in  my  Days"  of  Nature, 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.  Sh*L  Html. 

GIRDLE. 
That  which  her  {lender  Wafte  confinM, 
Shall  now  my  joyful  Temples  bind. 
No  Monarch  but  would  give  his  Crown, 
His  Arms  might  do  as  this  has  done. 
My  Joy,  my  Grief,  my  Hope,  my  Love, 
Did  all  within  this  Circle  mQve. 
A  narrow  Com  pa  fs  J  and  yet  there 
Dwelt  all  that's  Good,  and  all  that's  Fair. 
Give  mc  but  what  this  Ribband  bound  ; 
Take  all  the  reft  the  Sun  goes  round.  W*T. 
GOAT. 

No  more,  my  Goats,  fhall  I  behold  you  climb 
The  fteepy  CJirft,  or  crop  the  flow!ry  Thyme; 
No  more,  extended  in  the  Grot  below, 
Shall  fee  you  brqwzing  on  the  Mountain's  Brow 
The  prickly  Shrubs,  and  after  on  the  Bare 
Lean  down  the  deep  Abyfc,  and  hang  in  Air.  Dryd.  Virg* 

OOLD.  .  5«  Money. 

Gold  !  yellow,  glittering,  precious  Gold  ! 
Gold  !  that  will  make  black,  white  ;  foul, fair  ;  wrong,  right; 

gafe,  noble;  old,  young;  coward,  valiant! 
[a!  you  Gods,  why  this 
Will  lup  your  Priefts  and  Servants  from  your  Sides; 
JPluck  fto.t  Mens  Pillows  from  below  their  Heads ! 
This  yellow  Slave 

Will  knir  and  break  Religions ;  blcfs  th'accurs'd  ; 

Make  the  hoar  Leprofe  ador'd:  Place  Thieves, 

And  give  rhem  Title,  Kne^,  and  Approbation, 

With  Senators  on  the  Bench.  &kak*  77m.  §f  Jtb. 

Gold  makes  a  Patrician  of  a  Slave  ; 
A  Dwarf  an  j>tlas  ;  a  Thtrfies  brave  ; 
It  cancels  all  Defects. 
It  guHe*  the  Fancy,  and  dire&s  the  Mind  : 
No  Bankrupt  ever  found  a  fair  one  kind.  Gm. 
Virtue  now,  nor  noble  Blood, 

Nor  Wit,  by  Love  is  undeiftood; 

Gold  alone  does  Peflion  move  ; 

Geld  mo.vpolizes  Love. 

A  Curfc  or  Ser,  and  on  the  Man, 

Who  this  Traffick  firft  began. 

A 
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A  Curfc,  all  Curfes  elfe  above, 
On  him  who  us'd  it  firft  in  Love  S 
Gold  begets,  in  Brothers,  Hate  ; 
Gold,  in  Families,  Debate ; 
Gold  does  Friendfhip  feparate. 
Gold  does  civil  Wars  create. 
Thefe  the  fmalleft  Harms  of  it  % 
Gold,  alas!  does  Love  >eget.  Cowl.Antt: 
For  Lpve  in  all  his  am'rous  Battels,  1 
Advantage  finds  like  Goods  and  Chattels.  Hud. 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  thou  lovely  Maid, 
Nor  be  by  glitt'ring  Ills  hetrayM ; 
y  felf  for  Money  !  Oh!  Let  no. Man  know 
The  Price  of  Beauty  fcll'n  fo  low : 
What  Dangers  ought'ft  thou  not  to  dread, 
ten  Love  that's  blindj  is  by  blind  Fortune  led. 

Can  Gold,  alas!  with  thee  compare? 
The  Sun  that  makes  it's  not  fo  fair, 
ou'rt  fo  divine  a  thing,  that  thee  to  buy 

0  be  counted  Simony-  Cowl. 
,et  Honour  and  Preferment  go  for  Gold ; 

:  glorious  Beauty  is  not  to  be  fold : 
,  if  it  be,  'tis  at  a  Rate  fo  high, ' 

at  nothing  but  adoring  it  fhould  buy,        •  Dryd. 
,ove,  what  a  poor  Omnipotence  haft  thou, 
len  Gold  and  Tides  buy  thee  ?.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

)  facred  Hunger  of  pernicious  Gold  ! 
tat  Bands  of  Faith  can  impious  Lucre  hold  !       Dryd.  ftrg. 
When  I  made 

is  Gold,  I  made  a  greater  God  than  Jove,  (by  Jupiter. 

1  gave  my  own  Omnipotence  away.   Dryd.  Avtphit.  Spoken 

GRASSHOPPER. 
Happy  Infeft  !  What  can  be  , 
In  Happinefi  compar'd  with  thee  ?    %  ' 
Fed  v  ith  Nourifhment  divine, 
The  dewy  Morning's  gentle  Wine. 
Nature  waits  upon  thee  ftill, 
And  thy  verdant  Cup  does  fill : 
All  the  Fields  which  thou  doft  feey 
All  the  Plants  belong  to  thee  ; 
All  that  Summer  Hours  produce, 
Fertile  made  with  ealrly  Juice.  r 
Man  for  thee  doth  fow  and  plough  ;  '  '  v 

Farmer  he,  and  Landlord  thou. 
Thee  Country  Hinds  with  Gladnefi  bear, 
Prophet  of  the  ripen'd  Yw ! 

To 
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To  thee  of  all  things  upon  Earth, 

Life  is  no  longer  than  thy  Mirth. 

Happy  Infeft  !  happy  thou, 

Doft  neither  Age  nor  Winter  know  ; 

But  when  thou'ft  drunk,  and  danc'd,  andfurig 

Thy  Fill,  the  flow'ry  Leaves  among. 

Voluptuous  and  wile  withal, 

Epicurean  Animal ; 

Sated  with  thy  Summer  Feaft", 

Thou  retir'ft  to  endlefs  Reft.  C«v/.  Jnau 

GREATNESS. 
How  are  we  bandy'd  up  and  down  by  Fate, 
By  fo  much  more  unhappy  as  we're  great !        Of  sr.  Dm  Ctrl 

Greatnefs,  thou  gaudy  Torment  of  our  Souls, 
The  wife  Man's  Fetter,  and  the  Rage  of  Fopls.  Orw.AlcibUi. 
*  Greatnefs  mod  envy'd  when  leaft  understood, 
Thou  art  no  real,  butafeeming  Good: 
Sick  at  the  Heart,  thou  in  the  Face  look'ft  well ; 
By  thy  exalted  State  we  only  gain, 

To  be  more  wretched  than  the  Vulgar  can.  Stdl.  Ant.  &  Claf. 

Greatnefs  we  owe  to  Fortune  or  to  Fate,  k 
But  Wifdom  only  can  fecure  that  State.  Denb.  Sfbj. 

We  look  on  Men,  and  wonder  at  fuch  Odds, 

'Twixt  things  that  were  the  fame  by  Birth : 
We  look  on  Kings  as  Giants  of  the  Earth. 
Thefe  Giants  are  but  Pigmies  to  the  Gods. 

Thehumbleft  and  the  proudeft  Oak 
Are  but  of  equal  Proof  againft  the  Thunder-ftrbke. 
Beauty,  and  Strength,  and  Wit,  and  Wealth,  andPow'r,. 

Have  their  fhort  flourifhing  Hour  j  * 
^  And  love  to  fee  themfelves,  and  fmile. 
And  joy  in  their  Preeminence  a  while :  "     .  " 

Ev'n  fo  in  the  fame  Land, 
Poor  Weeds,  rich. Corn,  gay  Flo w'rs  together  ftandt 
Alas !  Death  mows  down  all  with  an  impartial  Hand. 
And  all  ye  Men,  whom  Greatnefs  does  fo  pleafe, 

You  feaft,  I  fear,  like  Damocles. 

If  you  your  Eyes  would  upward  move, 
But  you,  I  fear,  think  nothing  is  above, 
You  would  perceive  by  what  a  little  Thread 

The  Sword  is  hanging  o'er  your  Head ; 

No  fparkling  Wine  would  drown  your  Carey, 
No  Mirth,  no  Muiick  over-noife  your  Fears  : 
The  Fear  of  Death  would  you  fo  watchful  keep, 
As  not  t'adinit  the  Image  of  it,  Sleep. 

Go  level  Hills  and  fill  up  Seas, 

Spare  nought  that  may  your  Fancy  pleafe ; 

««. 
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But  truft  me,  when  you've  done  all  this, 
Much  will  be  miffing  (till,  and  much  will  be  amifi.  Ctwl  Hwv 

Of  Power  and  Honour  the  deceitful  Light 

Might  half  excufe  our  cheated  Sight, 
If  it  of  Life  the  whole  fmall  Time  ihould  ftay, 

And  be  our  Sun-£bine  all  the  Day : ' 
Like  Lightning,  that  begot  but  in  a  Cloud, 

Tho'  fmning  bright,  and  freaking  loud, 
While  it  begins,  concludes  its  vrlent  Race, 
And  where  it  gilds  it  wounds  the  Place.  x 
Oh  Scene  of  Fortune,  which  dpft  fair  appear, 

Only  to  Men  that  ftand  not  near ! 
Proud  Poverty !  that  tinfel  Brav'ry  wears. 

And  like  a  Rainbow,  painted  Tears. 
Be  prudent,  and  the  Shore  in  Profpe&  keep; 

In  a  weak  Boat  truft  not  the  Deep : 
Flac'd  beneath  Envy,  above  envying  rife. 

Pity  great  Men,  great  things  defpife.  C$wU 
Farewel,  a  long  Farewel  to  all  my  Greatnefs! 
This  is  the  Stat&of  Man ;  to  Day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  Leaves  of  Hopes ;  to  Morrow  Blofibms, 
And  bears  his  blufhing  Honours  thick  upon  him: 
The  third  Day  comes  a  Froft,  a  killing  Froft, 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  eafy  Man,  full  furely, 
His  Greatnefs  is  a  rip'ning,  nips  his  Root,. 
And  then  he  falls  as  I  do.   I  have  ventur'd 
Like  little  wanton  Boys  that  fwimon  Bladders, 
This  many  a  Summer  in  a  Sea  of  Glory, 
But  far  beyond  my  Depth.   My  high-blown  Pride 
At  length  broke  under  me,  and  now  has  lcjft  me, 
Weary  and  old  with  Service,  to  the  Mercy 
Of  a  rude  Stream,  that  muft  for  ever  hide  me.     Shsk.  Htn,  s„ 
Upon  the  (lipp'ry  Tops  of  human  State, 

Thegilded  Pinacles  of  Fate, 
Let  others  proudly  ftand,  and  for  a  while, 
The  giddy  Danger  to  beguile, 
With  Joy,  and  with  Difdain  look  down  on  all, 

Till  their  Heads  turn,  and  fo  they  fall. 
Me,  O  ye  Gods,  on  Earth,  or  elfe  fo  near, 

That  I  no  Fall  to  Earth  may  fear; 
And,  O  ye  Gods,  at  a  good  Diftancefeat 

From  the  long  Ruines  of  the  Great. 
Here  let  my  Life  with  as  much  Silence  Aide,  „ 

As  Time,  that  meafuresit,  does  glide: 
Nor  let  the  Breath  of  Infamy  or  Fame, 
From  Town  to  Town  echo  about  my  Name : 
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Nor  let  my  homely  Death  embroidered  be 

With  Scutcheon  or  with  Elegy. 

An  old  Plebeian  let  me  die, 
Alas!  all  then  are  fuch  as  well  as  I.  CwfrZ,  Sew 

I  now  begin  to  loath  all  human  Greatnefi : 
I'll  fly  all  Courts,  and  Love  (hall  be  my  Guide  ; 
Love,  that's  more  worth  than  all  the  World  bcfide.  \ 
Princes  are  barr'd  the  Liberty  to  roam ; 
The  fetter'd  Mind  ftill  languiflies  at  home  ; 
In  golden  Bands  (he  treads  the  thoughtful  Round, 
Bus'nefs  and  Cares  eternally  abound  ; 
And  when  for  Air  the  Goddefs  would  unbind, 
She's  clogg'd  with  Sceptres,  and  to  Crowns  connVd.  JJt  Jitid^ 
From  publick  Noife  and  factious  Strife, 

From  all  .the  bufy  Ills  of  Life, 

Take  me,  my  Cloe,  to  thy  Breifr,  . 

And  lull  my  weary'd  Soul  to  Reft : 

For  ever  in  this  humble  Cell, 

Let  thee  and  I,  my  fair  one,  dwell. 

To  painted  Roofs  and  Ibining  Spires, 

Th'uneafy  Seats  of  high  Defires, 

Let  the  unthinking  Many  crowd, 

Who  dare  be  covetous  and  proud. 

In  golden  Bondage  let  them  wait* 

And  barter  Happinefs  for  State- 
But  oh!  my  Cloe,  when  thy  Swain 

Defires  to  fee  a  Court  again ; 

May  Heav'n  around  this  deftin'd  Head, 

The  Choiceft  of  its  Curfes  lhed. 

To  fum  up  all  the  Rage  of  Fate,  x 

In  the  two  things  I  dread  and  hate,  > 

May'ft  thou  be  Falfe,  and  I  be  Great.  Pri$r.) 
For  I  difdain 
All  Pomp  when  thou  art  by :  Far  be  the  Noife 
Of  Kings  and  Courts  from  us,  whofe  gentle  Soils 
Our  kinder  Stars  havefteer'd  another  Way. 
Free  as  the  Fore  ft  Birds  we'll  pair  together, 
Without  remembring  who  our  Fathers  were; 
Fly  to  the  Arbours,  Grots,  and  flowVy  Meads, 
And  in  foft  Murmurs  interchange  our  Souls ; 
Together  drink  the  Chryftal  of  the  Stream, 
Or  tafte  the  yellow  Fruit  which  Autumn  yields  s 
And  when  the  golden  Evening  calls  us  home, 
Wing  to  our  downy  Beds,  and  fleep  till  Morn.         Xif  fhnJL 

Thus  I  from  tedious  Toils  of  Empire  free, 
The  fervile  Pomp  of  Government  defpife ;  , 
Find  Peace,  and  Joy,  and  Love,  and  Heav'n  in  the*; 
And  feek  for  all  my  Glory  in  thofe  Eyes.  Foot 
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Poor  are  the  brutal  Conquefts  we  obtain 

O'er  barb'rous  Nations  by  the  Force  of  Arms : 

But  when  with  humble  Love  a  Heart  we  gain. 

And  plant  our  Trophies  on  our  Conqu'rpr's  Charms, 

Such  Triumphs  ev'n  to  us  may  Honour  bring  : 

No  Glory's  vain,  which  does  from  Pleafure  ipring.  Rich,  rslenfi* 

Curfc  then  thy  Birthright, 
Thy  glorious  Titles  and  ill-fuitcd  Greatnefs, 
Since  Athenais  fcorns  thee.   Take  again 
Your  ill-tim'd  Honours  ;  take 'em,  take  'em,  God*! 
And  change  me  to  fome  bumble  Villager  : 
If  fo  at  leaft  for  Toils  at  fcorching  Noon, 
In  mowing  Meadows,  or  in  reading  Fields ; 
At  Night  Sie  will  but  crown  me  with  a  Smile, 
Or  reach  the  Bounty  of  her  Hand  to  blefs  me.  La  Tfaoi. 

State  grows  uneafy  when  it  hinders  Love  ; 
A  glorious -Burthen,  which  the  Wife  remove. 

Whom  Heav'n  would  blefs,  from  Pomps  it  will  remove, 
And  make  their  Wealth  in  Privacy  and  Love.       Dryd.  jiurm. 
GRIEF.  See  Defpair,  Funeral,  Melancholy,  Sorrow,  Tears, 
Weeping. 

'Tis  not  alone  my  inky  Cloak, 
Nor  cuftomary  Suits  of  folemn  Black, 
Nor  windy  Suipiration  of  forced  Breath, 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  River  in  the  Eye, 
Together  with  all  Forms,  Moods,  Shews  of  Grief, 
That  can  denote  me  truly.   Thefe  indeed  feem, 
For  they  are  A&ions  that  a  Man  might  play  ; 
But  I  have  that  within  which  paflcs  Show, 
Thefe  but  the  Trappings  and  the  Suits  of  Woe.     Sbak.  HsmL 

My  Grief  lies  all  within  ; 
And  thofe  external  Manners  of  Laments 
Are  meerly  Shadows  to  the  unfeen  Grief, 
That  fwells  wirh  Silence  in  my  tortur'd  Soul : 
There  lies  the  Subftance.  Slush.  Rich.  2. 

Alas !  I  have  no  Words  to  tell  my  Grief ; 
T*o  vent  my  Sorrow  would  be  Ibme  Relief : 
Light  Suff 'rings  give  us  Leifure  to  complain ; 
We  groan,  but  cannot  fpeak  in  greater  Pain.  Dryd.  Pal.  &  Art* 

Give  Sorrow  Words :  The  Grief  that  does  not  fpeak, 
Whifpers  the  o'er-fraught  Heart,  and  bids  it  break,  Sb*k.M*A. 

I'm  dumb,  as  folemn  Sorrow  ought  to  be: 
Could  my  Griefs  fpeak,  theTale  would  have  no  RttfLQtw.C.Star. 

Horrour  in  all  his  Pomp  was  there : 
Mute  and  magnificent  wiehout  a  Tear.  Dr]d. 

It  is  the"  Wretches  Comfort  ftill  to  have 
Some  fmall  Rcverfe  of  neuan^  iaward  W#e#'  ,  k 

Seme 
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Some  unfufpeftcd  Hoard  of  darling  Grief, 

Which  they  unfeen  rnay  wail,  and  weep;  and  mourn, 

And  Glutton-like  devotir  alone.  Cvn§.  Mrnn.  Bridi. 

Time  gives  Increafe  to  my  Affli&iohs. 
The  circling  Hours  that  gather  all  the  Woes, 
Which  are  diffus'd  thro"  the  revolving  Tear, 
Come  heavy-laden  with  th'oppreifing  Weight 
To  me  ;  with  me  fucceffively  they  leave 
The  Sighs,  the  Tears,  the  Groans,  the  reftlefs  Cares, 
And  all  the  Damps  of  Grief  that  did  retard  their  Flight  ; 
They  {hake  their  downy  Wings,  and  fcatter  all 
Their  dire  colle&ed  Dews  on  my  poor  Head : 
Then  fly  with  Joy  and  Swiftnefs  from  me.  Cong.Mowrn.Mrifa 

Of  Comfort  no  Man  fpeak ; 
Let's.talk  of  Graves,  and  Worms,  and  Epitaphs ! 
Make  Duft  our  Paper,  and  with  rainy  Eyes, 
Write  Sorrow  in  the  Bofom  of  the  Earth.  Sbak.  Rich.  i. 

Oh  let  no  other  Accents  fill  the  Air, 
'    But  Strains  of  raging  Grief,  and  Yellings  of  Delpair.  fifo 

I  have  been  in  fuch  a  difmal  Place, 
Where  Joy  ne'er  enters,  which  the  Sun  ne'er  chears  5 
Bound  in  with  Darknefs,  over-ipread  with  Damps  : 
Where  I  have  feen,  (if  I  could  fay  I  faw) 
The  good  old  King,  Majeftick  in  his  Bonds, 
And  midft  his  Griefs  moft  venerably  great. 
By  a  dim  winking  Lamp,  which  feebly  broke 
The  gloomy  Vapours  :  He  lay  ftretch  d  along 
Upon  th'unwholfom  Earth,  his  Eyes  fix'd  upward, 
And  ever  and  anon  a  filent  Tear 
Stole  down,  and  trickled  from  his  hoary  Beard  : 
My  Heart  is  withered  at  that  piteous  Sight, 
As  early  BlofToms  are  with  Eaftern  Blafts. 
He  fent  for  me,  and  while  I  rais'd  his  Head, 
He  threw  his  aged  Arms  about  my  Neck ; 
And  feeing  that  I  wept,  he  prefs  a  me  clpfe  r 
So  leaning  Cheek  to  Cheek,  and  Eyes  to  Eyes,  « 
We  mingled  Tears  in  a  dumb  Scene  of  Sorrow.  Dryd.Sf0M.frj* 

His  Griefs  have  rent  my  aged  Heart  afuhder  ; 
Stretch'd  on  the  damp  unwholfom  Earth  he  lies, 
Nor  had  my  Pray'rs  or  Tears  the  PowV  to  raife  him. 
Now  motionlefs  as  Death  his  Eyes  are  fixt,  ' 
And  then  anon  he  ftarts,  and  cafts  *  em  upwards, 
And  groaning  cries,  I  am  th'accurs'd  of  Heaven.  Rrm.Fsir  Pm. 

O  take  me  in  a  Fellow- Mourner  with  thee: 
Til  number  Groan  for  Groan,  and  Tear  for  Tear  ; 
And  when  the  Fountains  of  thy  Eyes  arc  dry, 
Mine  fhall  fupply  the  Stream,  and  weep  for  both.  RntMrPm. 


.  No  further  Voice  her  mif^ty  Grief  affiirdi ; 
For  Sighs  cime  rutting  m  betwixt  her^ordi, 
And  ftopt  her  Tongui  $  tat  What  her  Tongue  deny'd. 
Soft  Tears,  and  Groans,  apji  dumb  Complaints  fupplyU  Dr.  Ov« 

In  Sorrow  drowtfd, 
Betwixt  their  Arm*  hi  fiojes  upon  the  Ground  % 
Where,  grov  ling  while  hie  Bet,  in  deep  Defpiir, 
I£e  beats  his  Breaft,  and  sends  his  hoary  Hair.        dyd-  ^14 

Forgetful  of  his  State,  he  runs  alonjr 
With  a  diftrafted  Pace,  and  cleaves  the  Throng  $ 
Falls  on  the  Corps,  and  groaning  there  he  lies, 
With  filent  Grief  that  fpcaks  bur  at  his  Eyes. 
Short  Sighf  and  Sobs  fucceed,  till  Sorrow  breaks  i 
A  Paifige,  and  at  once  he  weeps  and  fpcaks.  tk]i.  fir& 

Thus  long  my  Grief  has  kept  me  dumb: 
Sure  there's  a  Lethargy  in  mighty  Woe; 

Tears  ftand  congeai'd,  and  cannot  flow  I 
Tears  for  a  Stroke  foremen  afford  Relief ; 
But  unprovided  for  a  fuddain  Blow, 

Like  NM  r  we  Marble  grow,  I  • 

And  petrify  with  Grief  J)ty^ 
Hisr drooping  Head  was  refted  on  his  Hand  |  • 
His  griefly  Beard  his  pentive  Bofom  fought  j 
And  all  on  Laufu*  ran  his  reftlefs  Thought, 
He  fat  upon-  his  Rump, 
His  Head,  like  one  in  doleful' Dump. 
Betwixt  hisKnees,  his  Hands  apply'd 
Unto  his  Cheeks,  On  either  Side; 
And  by  him  in  another  Hole,  . 
Afflidcd  Rsbb,  Cheek  by JouL  JW* 
Grief,  thov  riot  cur^l,  is  eas'd  by  Company.      bryd.  Junk* 
That  eating  Canker,  Grief,  with  wafteful  Spite, 
Freys  on  the  rofy  Bloom  of  Youth  and  Beauty.  Row.Jmt* 
GROVE.  fceParadife. 
And  now  my  Male  what  moft  delights  her  fees* 
A  living  Gallery  of  aged  Trees : 
Bold  Sons  of  Earth }  Out  tdruft  their  Arms  fo  high* 
As  if  once  more  they  yrovli  invade  tSe  Sky. 
In  fuch  green  .Palaces  tfce  firft  Kings  reigrVd, 
Slept  in  their  Shades,  and  Angels  entertain'd  i 
V^itn  fueh  wife  CorniQellors  <£ey  did  idvife; 
And  by  frequenting  tacted  Groves  grew  wilk.  Wg§h 

Strait  as  a  Line,  in.  beauteous  Order  flood, 
Of  Oaks  unihorn  a  venerable  Wood  l 
Frefh  was  the  Grais  beneath,  and  evty  Tm 
At  Diftance  planted  jp  a  due  Degree. 
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Their  branching  Arms  in  Air,  with  equal  Space, 

Stretch'd  to  their  Neighbours  with  a  long  Embrace, 

And  the  new  Leaves  on  ev'ry  Bough  were  fecn, 

Some  ruddy-colour'd,  fome  of  lighter  Green. 

The  painted  Birds,  Companions  of  the  Spring, 

Hopping  from  Spray  to  Spray,  were  heard  to  fing. 

Both  Ears  and  Eyes  received  a  like  Delight,  (and  the  Luf. 

Enchanting  Mufick,  and  a  charming  Sight.       Dryd.  The  J/wwf 

This  lhadowing  Defart,  unfrequented  Woods, 
I  better  broolc  than  flourifliing  peopled  Towns. 
Here  I  can  fie  alone,  unfeen  of  any,  \ 
And  to  the  Nightingale's  complaining  Notes  (if  Vtt* 

Tune  my  DiftrefTes,  and  record  my  Woes.   Shtk.  The  tin  G«t 
'  Ah  happy  Grove  !  dark  and  fecure  Retreat 
Of  facred  Silence  ;  Rett's  eternal  Seat: 
How  well  your  cool  and  unfrequented  Shade 
Suits  with  the?  chafte  Retirement  of  a  Maid. 
Oh  if  kind  Hcav'n  had  been  fo  much  my  Friend, 
To  make  my  Fate  upon  my  Cnoice  depend  ;  4 
All  nay  Ambition  I  would  here  confine, 

And  only  this  ElMu m  mould  be  mine.  Rafc.  Paft.fik 

Dear  folitary  Groves !  where  Peace  does  dwell ! 
Sweet  Harbours  of  pure  Love  and  Innocence ! 
How  willingly  could  I  for  ever  ftay  »;■' 
Beneath  the  Shade  of  your  embracing  Greens, 
Lift'ning  to  rh'Harmony  of  warbling  Birds, 
Tun  d  with  the  "gentle  Murmur  of  the  Streams  ; 
Upon  whofe  Banks,'  in  various  Livery, 
The  fragrant  Offspring  of  the  early  Year, 
Their  Heads,  like  graceful  Swans,  bent  proudly  down,.  . 
See  their  own  Beauties  in  the  chryftal  Flood,  Rech.id 
OTP  ST.  ■ 
•  A  Gypfy  Jtwefs  whifpers  in  your  Ear,  * 
And  begs  an  Alms  :  A  High-Prieft's  Daughter  (he* 
Vers'd  in  their  Talmud  and  Divinity  ; 
And  prnphefies  beneath  a  fhady  Tree. 
Her  Gobdi  a  Basket,  and  old  Hay  her  Bed  ; 
She  ftrouls,  and  telling  Fortunes,  gains  her  Bread, 
Farthings,  and  fomefmall  Monies,  are  her  Fees;  "  :  *  '"J 

Yet  ihe  interprets  all  your  Dreams  for  thefe:  .  'li 

foretells  th'Eftate,  when  the  rich  Uncle  dies,  '■" 
iVrii  fees  a  Sweer-heart  in  the  Sacrifice.  '/SV 
She  claps  the  pretty  !  aim  to  make  the  Lines  more  fain  -    '  ~ 
The  pooreftof  the  >*x  have  frill  an  Itch  \ 
To  know  their  Ffirtvmes,  equal  to  the  Rich:  .  .,,  ;J 

The  Dairy-Maid  enquires  if  fhe  fhal!  take'  '  '-'^j 
The  trufty  Tailor,  and  the  Cook  forfake.  jfryj.  J»£ 

*  H  AG. 
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H£G.  SwWifcfc 

In  a  clofeLanc,  as  I  purtuM  my  Journey; 
t  fpy'd  a  wrinkled  Hag,  with  Age  growir  <kmMe{ 
Picking  dry  £ticks,  and-  mtfmbfing  to  Ker  fcift 
♦Her  Eyes  with  fcaldvrig  Rheum  ^ 
Cold  Palfy  fhook  her  Head ;  her  Hands  ftem'4  wither'd  i 
TAnd  on  her  crooked  Shoulder*  had  4he  wra^d, 
The  tatter'd  Remnarits  of  ah  bid  i^pM Hinging , 
Which  feiVd  to  keep  heir  Cartaft  from  the  &Sat 
So  there  was  nothing  of  a  Piece  about  ben  *  • 
Her  lower  Weeds,  were  all  o'er  courfly  patched 
With  difFrent-cMour'd  Rags,  bladt,  red;  white,  ytlldwj 
Andfeem'dto  fpeak  Variety  of  Wretchednefi,       Or*  OnA; 

H  A I  hi  -      v  ~ 
"  The  patt'ring  Hail  come*  pouring  on  the  Mjui^  -V! 
When  Jufitn  deftbnd*  in  harden  d  Rain  j  %  i 
The  bellowing  Cloudsfctirft  with  a  ftorroy  Sotad,  V 
Jfodwith  an  ahhed  Winter  (he w  the  Gtound.       thjlti&  ) 

Thus  when  ibme&tthh'lts  chryftal  Oittrty  rends, 

£id  Jrve  in  rattling  Show***  of  Ice  defcenda  i 
ount  Athu  flukes  the  Forfeits  oil  hit  Brow,  -  v  ■  * 

While  down  his  wbilnded  Sides  ftelh  Torrents  flow)  (G4r.  S 
And  Leaves  and  Limbs  of  Trees  o'er-ipaead  the  Vale  btltfwj 

As  when  thick  Hail  tomes  rattling  in  the  Wind, 
The  Ploughman,  Paflehger,  and  lab'ring  Hind, 
For  Shelter  to  the  neighboring  Coverts  fly; 
Or  bous'd,  or  fafe  in  hollow  CJaverris  lie  i 
But  that  o'erblowri,  when  HeavVi  above  them  fmilei, 
Return  to  Travel:  and  renew  their  Toils;  Drji.  fafa 

H  A  I  R.   Se€  Paradlfe,  Pimm. 
His  golden  Hair  did  on  his  Shoulders  flune» 
JJkc  Locks  of  Sun-beams,  curl'd  with  Art  divine.  kltk> 
*  Adown  her  Shouldersfelllier  Length  of  Hair, 
A  Ribband  did  her  braided  Trefles  bind /     r  % 
The  reft  was  loofe,  and  wahtOn'd  in  the  Wind.  Dryd.  Pdl.  &  Art. 

His  Amber-colour'd  Lodks  in  Ringlets  run';  (&  Arc. 

With  graceful  Negligence,  a<nd  (hone  againft  the  Sail.  Drjd.  Pil% 
LMy  Locks,  the  plenteous  Harveft  of  my  Head, 
Hane  o'er  my  manly  Face  |  and  dangling  down, 
As  with  a  fhady  Grove,  my  Shoulders  crowd.       Dryd.  Ovid, 

.  .HAPPINESS, 
All  Happiness  is  feared  in  Content;  Otv.  0.  Mmt\ 

In  wifhing  nothing  we  enjoy  frill  lttbft  i  ..  * 
lor  evVi  our  Wifh  jsfin  foffeffion  loft: 
Reftlefs  we  wartder  to  a  heWDefire, 
And  burn  our  felvea  by  blowing  up  the  fixi  i  •  , . .  / 
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Wc  tofs  and  turn  ibout  our  feavVilh  Will, 

When  all  our  Eafe  muft  come  by  lying  ftill  ; 

For  all  the  Haopinefs  Mankind  can  gain, 

Is  not  in  PJeafure,  but  in  Reft  from  Pain.         Dryd.  Ind.Emf. 

We  barbaroufly  call  thofe  blefs'd, 
Who  arc  of  largeft  Tenements  poffefi'd, 
While  fuelling  Coffers  break  their  Owners. Reft. 

More  truly  happy  thofe  that  can, 

Govern  the  little  Empire,  Man  ; 
Bridle  their  Paflions,  and  direct  their  Will 
Thro'  all  the  glitt'ring  Paths  of  charming  111; 
Who  in  a  fix'd  unalterable  State,  % 

Smile  at  the  doubtful  Tide  of  Fate,  4 
And  fcorn  alike  her  Friendfhip  and  her  Hate;  J 

Who  Poyfon  lefs  than  Fallhood  fear, 

Loth  to  purchafe  Life  fo  dear ; 
But  kindly  for  their  Friend  embrace  their  Death,    (Stqn.  fir. 
And  feal  their  Countries  Love  with  their  departing  Breath. 

No  Happinefs  can  be  where  is  no  Reft,  < 
Th'unknown,  untalk'd-of  Man  is  only  bleft. 
He,  as  in  fomefafe  Cliff,  his  Cell  does  keep, 
From  thence  he  views  the  Labours  of  the  Deep :  / 
The  Gold-fraught  Veffel  which  mad  Tempefts  beat, 
He  fees  now  vainly  make  to  his  Retreat ; 
And  when  from  far  the  tenth  Wave  does  appear, 
Shrinks  upin  filent  Joy  that  he's  not  there.       Dryd.  T/r.Um, 

To  be  Good  is  to  be  Happy:  Angels 
Are  happier  than  Men  becaufe  they're  better. 
Guilt  is  the  Source  of  Sorrow ;  'tis  the  Fiend, 
Th'avenging  Fiend,  that  follows  us  behind  -  x 

With  Whips  and  Stings :  The  Blefs'd  know  none  of  this,  .  . 
But  reft  in  everlafting  Peace  tf  Mind,  •  Qfjju 

And  find  the  Height  of  all  their  Heav'n  in  Goodadk  RtmMk 
HARE.  See  Hunting. 
The  Hare  in  Pafturesor  in  Plains  is  found, 
Emblem  of  human  Life.1  who  runs  the  Round  5 
And  after  all  his  wandring  Ways  are  done, 
His  Circle  fills,  and  ends  where  he  begun, 
Juft  as  the  fetting  meets  the  rifing  Sun;  , 
HARPIES.  . 
<    Monfters  more  fierce  offended  Heav'n  ne'er  feat 
From  Hell's  Abyfs  for  human  Punilhment ; 
With  Virgin  Faces,  but  with  Wombs  okfeene, 
Foul  Paunches,  and  with  Ordure  ftill  .unclean, 
With  Claws  for  Hands,  and  Looks  for  ever  lean*; 

With  hideous  Cry, 
And  elate  ring  Wings  the  hungry  Harpies  fly; 

Tkir 
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Their  fated  Skin  is  proof  to  Wounds, 
And  from  their  Plumes  the  Alining  Sword  rebounds.  Dr.  Virg. 


An  Ifland  fhades  it  from  the  rolling  Sea, 
And  forms  a  Port  fecure  for  Ships  to  ride*  Y 
Broke  by  the  jutting  Land  on  either  Side*  r 
In  double  Streams  the  briny  Waters  glide, 
Between  two  Rows  of  Rocks  :  A  fylvan  Scene 
Appears  above,  and  Groves  for  ever  green. 
A  Grot  is  fbrm'd  beneath  with  mofly  Seats, 
To  reft  the  Nereids,  and  exclude  the  Heats. 
Down  through  the  Crannies  of  the  living  Walls, 
The  chryftal  Streams  defcend  in  murnVrmg  falls  ; 
No  Hauliers  need  to  bind  the  Veflejs  here, 
Nor  bearded  Anchors ;  for  no  Storms  they  (ear.      Dryd.  Virg. 

Here  th  'op'ning  Land  invites,  with  out-ftretch'd  Arms, 
The  troubled  Seas,  free  from  the  loud  Alarms 
Of  the  rough  windy  Pow'rs,  to  take  their  Eale, 
And  on  its  Bofom  lie  diffused  in  Peace  : 
The  flowing  Waters  fmooth  their  fiirrow'd  Face, 
And  gently  roll  into  the  Land's  Embrace ; 
To  fecret  Creeks  the  weary  Billows xreep, 
And  ftretch'd  on  oozy  Beds  fecurely  fleep.  Blac; 

The  Land  lies  open  to  the  raging  Eaft. 
Then  bending  like  a  Bow,  with  Rocks  comprefsM, 
Shuts  out  the  Storms:  The  Winds  and  Waves  complain, 
And  vent  their  Malice  on  the  Cliffs  in  vain. 
The  Port  lies  hid  within  *r  on  either  Side 
Two  tow'ring  Rocks  the  narrow  Mouth  divide.      Dryd.  Virg. 


The  Salt  of  Life,  which  does  to  all  a  Reliflx  give  ; 
Its  (landing  Pieafure,  and  intrinfick  Wealth, 
The  Body's  Virtue,  and  the  Soul's  good  Fortune. 

Aufpicious  HWi/flb appear'd  on  Zephyrs  Wings; 
She  feem'd  a  Cherub  moft  divinely  bright, 
More  foft  than  Air,  more  gay  than  Morning  Light. 
Hail  blooming  Goddefi!  thou  propitious  Pow'r, 
Whofe  Bleflings  Mortals  next  to  Life  implore  ; 
With  fo  much  Luftre  your  bright  Looks  endear, 
That  Cottages  are  Courrs  when  thofe  appear. 
Mankind,  as  you  vouchfafe  tofmile  or  frown, 


Within  a  long  Recefs  there  lies  a  Bay, 


HEALTH. 


Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 


Car. 
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My  lab'ring  Heart,  that  fwells  with  Indignation, 
Heaves  to  dilcharge  its  Burthen  ;  that  once  done, 
The  bufy  thing  (hall  reft  within  it*  Cell, 
And  never  beat  again.  Row.  Fair  Pm, 

Now  Heart, 
JJe  ribb'd  with  Iron  for  this  one  Attempt ; 
Set  ope  thy  Sluices,  fend  the  vig'rous  Bloocf 
Thro*  ev'ry  a&ive  Limb  for  my  Relief: 
Then  take  thy  R?ft  within  thy  quiet  Cellf 
For  thou  fhalt  drum  no  more.  *>ryd.  Don  SA 

His  mounting  Heart 
Bounces  againftmy  Hands,  as  if  it  would 
Thruft  off  his  manly  Soul.  Pnd.  Clem. 

HEIRESS. 
What  did  ever  Heirefi  yet 

gy  being  born  to  Lordfhips  get  ? 
/hen  the  more  Lady  fhe's  of  Mannors, 
She's  but  expos'd  to  more  Trepanncrs  ; 
Pays  for  their  Projects  and  Dehgns, 
And  for  her  own  Deftruftion  fines ; 
And  does  but  tempt  them  with  heir  Riches, 
To  ufe  her  as  the.  Devil  does  Witches  ; 
Who  takes  it  for  a  fpecial  Grace,  r 
To  be  their  Cully  for  a  Space, 
That  when  the  Time's  expired,  the  Draxelf 
For  ever  may  become  his  VaiTals. 
So  fce,  bewitch'd  by  Rooks  and  Spirits, 
Betrays  her  fclf  and  all  uYinherits  ; 
Is  bought  and  fold  like  ftoFn  Goods, 
fiy  Pimps,  and  Match-makers,  and  Bawds  ; 
Until  they  force  her  to  convey, 
And  ileal  the  Thief  himfelf  awav.  *  J&4 

H  £  L  L. 

Ye  Realms  yet  unreveal'd  to  human  Sight, 
Ve  Gods  who  rule  the  Regions  of  the  Night, 
Ye  gliding  Ghofts,  permit  me  to  relate 

*the  myfticfe  Wonders  of  your  filent  State.  Prjd.  Tiff, 

Whrre  Lucifer  the  mighty  Captive  reigns,  . 

Proud  'mid ft  his  Woes,  and  Tyrant  in  his  Chains.       .  CtaL 
Him'tfT Almighty  Pow'r   '  " 

HurTd  headlong  flaming  from  th'ethereal  Sky,  " 

Wjth  hideous  Ruin  and  Combuftion  down 

To  Wtomlefs  Perdition,  there  to  dwell5  *  . 

In  adamantine  Chains  and  penal  Fire. 

pown,  like  Lightning  with  him  ftruck,  he  came  ;        '  d. 

And  rpar'd  at  his  fixft  Plunge  into  the  Flame:  — 

Myri$df 
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iads  of  Spirits  fell  wounded  round  him  there  ; 
i  dropping  Lights  thick  fhone  the  finged  Air.  C«v/. 
ell  heard  th'unfuflerable  Noife  :  Hell  faw 
fn  ruining  from  Heav'n,  and  would  have  fled, 
ighted ;  but  ftrift  Fate  had  caft  too  deep 
dark  Foundations.  Milt, 
i  Days  they  fell  ;  confounded  Chaps  roar'd, 
felt  ten-fold  Confufion  in  their  Fall 
Dugh  his  wild  Anarchy  ;  fo  huge  a  Rout 
imber'd  him  with  Ruin:  Hell  at  laft 
ning  received  them  whole,  and  on  them  clos'd  ; 
,  their  fit  Habitation,  fraught  with  Fire 
uenchable,  the  Houfe  of  Woe  and  Pain.  Milt. 
ine  times  the  Space  that  meafures  Day  and  Night 
nortal  Men,  he  with  his  horrid  Crew 
vanquiuYd,  rouling  in  the  fiery  Gulph  ; 
bunded,  tho*  immortal :  But  his  Doom 
rv'd  him  to  more  Wrath ;  for  now  the  Thought 
t  of  loft  Happinefs  and  lafting  Pain 
nents  him :  Round  he  throws  his  baleful  Eyes, 
t  witnefs'd  huge  AfHi&ion  and  Difmay, 
d  with  odurate  Pride  and  ftedfaft  Hate : 
nee,  as  far  as  Angels  kenn,  he  views 
difmal  Situation,  wafte  and  wild ; 
ungeon  horrible,  on  all  Sides  round, 
me  great  Furnace,  flam'd  ;  yet  from  thefc  Flames 
Light,  but  rather  Darknefs  vifible, 
'd  only  to  difcorer  Sights  of  Woe, 
ons  of  Sorrows,  doleful  Shades,  where  Peace 
Reft  can  never  dwell,  Hope  never  comes, 
:  comes  to  all ;  but  Torture  without  End 
urges,  and  a  fiery  Deluge  fed 
i  ever  burning  Sulphur  unconfum'd. 
re  the  Companions  of  his  Fall,  o'erwhelm'd 
1  Floods  and  Whirlwinds  of  tempeftuous  Fir», 
bon  difcern'd,  lie  weltering  about  him: 
Head  up- lift  above  the  Wave,  his  Eyes 
rfparkling  blaz'd,  his  other  Parts  befides 
e  on  the  Flood,  extended  long  and  large, 
floating  many  a  Rood ;  in  Bulk  as  huge 
rhom  the  Fables  name  of  monftrous  Size, 
eiv,  or  Tyfhon,  whom  the  Den 
ntient  Tarfa  held  : 

retch'd  out  huge  in  Length  the  Arch-Flend  lay, 
n'd  on  the  burning  Lake. 
Kwith  upright  he  rears  from  off  the  Pool 
mighty  Stature;  On  each  Hand  the  Flames 
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Driv'n  backward,  Hope  their  pointed  Spires,  and  rowl'd 
In  Billows,  leave  fth'  Midft  a  horrid  Vale : 
Then  with  expanded  Wings  he  fleers  his  Flight 
Aloft,  incumbent  on  the  dusky  Air, 
That  felt  unufual  Weight;  till  on  dry  Land 
He  lights,  if  it  be  Land  that  ever  bumd 
With  folid,  as  the  Lake  with  liquid  iFire. 
He  walk'd 

Over  the  Burning  Marie;  the  torrid  Clint©# 
Smote  on  him  fore  befides,  vaulted  with  Fire, 
Yet  this  He  fo  indued,  rill  on  the  Beach 
Of  that  inflamed  Sea  he  ftood,  and  call'd 
His  Legions,  Angel  Forms,  who  lay  intrane'd, 
Thick  as  autumnal  Leaves  that  ftrow  the  Brooks 
In  VtUombrofa,  where  tlx  Etrurian  Shades 
High  over-arch'd  imbow'r : 

They  heard  and  were  abafh'd,  and  up  they  {prang, 
Hov'ring  on  Wing  under  the  Cope  of  Hell, 
fTwixt  upper,  nether,  and  furrounding  Fires. 

Part  on  the  Plain,  or  in  the  Air  fublime, 
Upon  the  Wing,  or  in  fwift  Race  contend, 
As  at  tttolymfian  Games  or  Pjtbisn  Fields  $ 
Part  curb  their  fiery  Steeds,  or  fhun  the  Goal 
With  rapid  Wheels ;  or  fronted  Brigades  form  : 
As  when  to  warn  proud  Cities,  War  appears 
Wag'd  in  the  troubf  d  Skyt  and  Armies  rulh 
To  Battel  in  the  Clouds  ;  before  each  Van 
Prick  forth  the  airy  Knights,  and  couch  their  Spear*, 
Till  thickeft  Legions  clofe  ;  with  Feats  of  Armg  '  ~, 
From  either  Side  of  HeaVn  the  Welkin  burns. 
Others  with  vaft  Typhoean  Rage  more  fell, 
Rend  up  both  Rocks  and  Hills,  and  ride  the  Air 
In  Whirlwind  :  Hell  (carce  holds  the  wild  Uproar. 

Others  more  mild  •  »    w;  :.  ' 
Retreated  in  a  filent  Valley,  fing 
With  Motes  angelical  to  many  a  Harp, 
Their  own  heroick  Deeds  and  haplefs  Fall 
By  Doom  of  Battel ;  and  complain  that  Fate 
Free  Virtue  mould  enthrall  to, Force  or  Chance. 
Their  Song  was  partial,  but  the  Harmony 
SufpendeU  Hell,  and  took  with  Ravi  foment 
The  thronging  Audience.   In  Difcourfe  morefwect^ 
(Tor  Eloquence  the  Soul,  Song  charms  the  Senie)  *. 
Others  apart  fat  on  a  Hill  retir'd;  .;**.• 
In  Thoughts  more  elevate,  and  reafon'd  high 
Of  Providence,  Fore-knowledge,  Will  and  Fate* 4 
Fix'dFate,  Free;- will,  Foreknowledge  abfblute,  . 


And  found  no  End,  in  wand'ring  Mazes  1 
Of  Good  and  Evil  much  they  argu'dT 
Of  Happinefs  and  final  Mifery, 
Paflion  and  Apathy,  Glory  and  Shame  5 
Vain  Wifdofa  all,  and  fclfc  Fhilofopby  s 
Yet  with  a  pttafing  Sorcery  could  charm 
Pain  for  a  while,  or  Angutfh  ;  and  excite 
Fallacious  Hope,  or  arm  th'obdurate  Breaft 
With  ftubborn  Patience  as  with  triple  Stc  A 
Another  Part  in  Skmadroos  and  gifts  land*, 
On  bold  Adventure,  to  tffcovferwide 
That  difmai  World/ bend  » 
Four  Ways  their  flying  March,  along  (be  I 
Of  Four  infernal  llii&i,  Hit  dilfeorf* 
Into  the  burning  Uke  thcif  balefH  Sfcea**. 
Abhorred  Styx,  Hie  V]too&  of  3e*fijrHatef 
Sad  Athtrvni  of  Sorrow  M*ck  and  deep: 
C$cytw%  nateVloFLkn^entai3tt1od 
Heard  on  the?  ruliil  Stfttoi:  Fierce  Pftfcvtt** 
Whole  Waves  of  toifent  Fireenflame  with  Rager 
Far  off  from  thdTc.  a  flow  and  filer*  Strea* , 
tithif  the  River  of  QbKvfeft  td*A§ 
Her  wafry  LaWrinth ;  whereof  Who  drinkf* 
Forthwith  his*  former  State  and  Being  ' 


forgets  both  Joy  and  Grief,  PleaTus*  and  Pi 
Beyond  this  Flood  a  frozen  Continent 
Lies  dark  and  wild,  beat  with  perpetual  Storms 
Of  Whirlwind  arid  dire  Hail,  which  on  firm  Land 
Thaws  hotr  but  gathers  Heap,  and  Ruin  feems 
Of  antient  Pile :  All  elfe  deep  Snow  and  Ice. 

The  parching  Air 
Burns  frore,  and  Cold  performs  wESc&  of  Fife: 
Thither  by  Harpy-fboted  Furies  hailed, 
At  certain  Revolutions,  aQ  the  Damn'd 
Are  brought,  and  feel  by  Turns  the  bitter  Change 
Of  fierce  Extreams,  Extreams  by  Change  more  fierce* 
From  Beds  of  raging  Fire  toftarve  in  Ice 
Their  foft  ethereal  Warmth,  and  there  to  pint 
Immoveable,  infix'd,  atid  frozen  round, 
Periods  of  Time ;  thence  hurry'd  badt  to  Fire, 
They  ferry  over  this  Leth*m  Sound^^ 
Both  to  and  fro,  their  Sortdfe  to  augment  5 
And  wilh,  and  ftriiggte,  as  they  gab  to  reach 
The  tempting  Stream,  with  one  fmall  Drop  to  lo& 
In  fweet  ForgetftilneTs,  v  all  Tain  and  Woe ; 

?ut  Fate  -Vrhhftands,  and  to  oppoft  &*Atttn>rt 
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Mtdufs  with  GorgmUn  Tcrrour  guards 

The  Ford,  and  of  it  felf  the  Water  flies 

All  Tafte  of  Jiving  Wight,  as  once  it  fled 

The  Lip  of  Tan  t  aim.   Thus  roving  on, 

In  confus'd  March,  forlorn,  th'advent'rous  Bands 

With  (hudd'ring  Horrour  pale,  and  Eyes  aghaft, 

View'd  firft  their  lamentable  Lot,  and  found 

No  Reft :  Thro*  many  a  dark  and  dreary  Vale 

They  pafs'd,  and  many  a  Region  dolorous. 

O'er  many  a  frozen*  many  a  fiery  Mp9 

Rocks,  Caves,  Lakes,  Fens,  Bogs,  Dens,  and  Shades  of  Death: 

AUniverfeof  Death, 

Where  all  Life  dies,  Death  lives ;  and  Nature  breeds 

Perverfe,  all  monftrous,  all  prodigious  Things. 

Abominable,  inutcerable,  and  worfe 

Than  Fables  yet  have  feign'd,  or  Fear  conceiv'd; 

Gorgnts,  and  Hydras,*  and  Ckinueru  dire.  Afitff, 

Obfcure  they  went  through  dreary  Shades  chat  led 
Along  the  wafte  Dominions  of  the  Dead. 
Thus  wander  Travellers  in  Woods  by  Night, 
By  the  Moon's  doubtful  and  malignant  Light ; 
When  Jove  in  dusky  Clouds  involves  the  Skies, 
And  the  faint  Crefcent  fhoots  by  Fits  before  their  Eyes. 
Juft  in  the  Gates,  and  in  the  Jaws  of  Hell, 
Revengeful  Ca^es,  and  fullcn  Sorrows  dwell ; 
And  pale  Difeafes,  and  repining  Age, 
Want,  Fear,  and  Famine's  unrefifted  Rage  : 
Here  Toils;  and  Death,  and  Death's  half-Brother,  Sleepy 
Forms  terribly  to  view,  their  Centry  keep ; 
With  anxious  Pleafures  of  a  guilty  Mind, 
Deep  Frauds  before,  and  open  Force  behind  : 
The  Furies  Iron  Beds,  and  Strife,  that  {hakes, 
Her  hiding  TreiTes,  and  unfolds  her  Snakes.  ^ 
Full  in  the  mid  ft  of  this  infernal  Road, 
An  Elm  difplays  her  dusky  Arms  abroad : 
The  God  of  Sleep  there  hides  his  heavy  Head,  .  ' 

And  empty  Dreams  on  ev'ry  Leaf  are  fpread  : 
Of  various  Forms  unnumber'd  Speftres  more, 
Centaurs  and  double  Shapes  beficge  the  Door  ; 
Before  the  Paffjge  horrm  Hydra  Hands,  y  ■ 

Br.'ar'w  with  all  his  Hundred  Hands, 
Got  gens.  Geryon  with  his  triple  Frame, 
And  va'n  Chmar*  vomits  empty  Flame. 
Before  the  Gates  the  Cries  of  Babes  new-bom, 
Whom  Fate  had  from  their  tender  Mothers  torn, 
Aflault  his  Ears :  Then  thofe  whom  Form  of  Laws 
Coaicmn'd  to  dye,  when'  Traitors  judg'd  their  Caufe  a 
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Nor  want  they  Lots,  nor  Judges  to  review 
The  wrongful  Sentence,  and  award  a  new-- 
Min%s9  the  ftriQ:  Iriquifitor,  appears, 
And  Lives,  and  Crimes,  with  his  Afleflbrs,  hears 
Round  in  his  Urn  the  blended  Balls  he  rolls, 
Abfolves  the  juft,  and  dooms  the  guilty  Souls. 
The  next  in  Place  and  Punilhment  are  they* 
Who  prodigally  throw  their  Souls  away : 
Fools,  whoj  repining  at  their  wretched  State, 
And  loathing  anxious  Life,  fuborn'd  their  Fate. 
\yith  late  Repentance  now  they  would  retrieve 
The  Bodies  they  forfook,  and  wiih  to  live  : 
Their  Pains  and  Poverty  defire  to  bear, 
To  view  the  Light  of  Heav'n,  and  breathe  the  Vital  Air. 
But  Fate  forbids  :  The  Stygian  Pools  oppofc,        (Dryd.  nrg; 
And,  with  Nine  circling  Streams,  the  captive  Souls  inclofe. 

They  haften'd  onward  to  the  penfive  Grove, 
*The  filent  Manfion  of  difaftrous  Love. 
Here  Jealoufy  with  Jaundice  Look?  appears, 
And  broken  Slumbers,  and  fantaftick  Tears:  . 
The  widow'd  Turtle  hangs  her  moulting  Wings, 
And  to  the  Woods  in  mournful  Numbers  lings. 
No  Winds  but  Sighs  are  there  ;  no  Floods  but  Tears. 
Each  confeious  Tree  a  tragick  Signal  bears: 
Their  wounded  Bark  records  fome  broken  Vow, 
And  Willow  Garlands  hang  on  evVy  Bough.  Qar* 

Not  far  from  thence  the  mournful  Fields  appear, 
So  calFd  from  Lovers  that  inhabit  there: 
The  Souls,  whom  that  unhappy  Flame  invades. 
In  fecret  Solitude,  and  Myrtle  Shades, 
Make  endlefs  Moans,  and  pining  with  Defire, 
Lament  too  late  their  unextinguilh'd  Fire. 
The  Heroe  looking  on  the  Left,  efpy'd 
A  lofty  Tow'r,  and  ftrong  on  ev'ry  Side 
With  treble  Walls,  which  Phlegeton  furrounds,  V 
Whofe  fiery  Flood  the  burning  Empire  bounds :       (founds.  >v 
And  prefs'd  betwixt  the  Rocks,  the  bellowing  Noife  re-'J 
Wide  is  the  fronting  Gate,  and  rais'd  on  high, 
With  adamantine  Columns  threats  the  Sky. 
Vain  is  the  Force  of  Man,  and  Heav'n's.  as  vain,  , 
To  crufli  the  Pillars  which  the  Pile  fuftain : 
SubJime  on  thefe  a  TowYof  Steel  is  rear'd, 
And  dire  Tiftphone  there  keeps  the  Ward  ; 
Girt  in  her  fanguin  Gown  by  Night  and  Day, 
Obfervant  of  the  Souls  that  pafs  the  downward  Way  : 
from  hence  are  heard  the  Groans  of  Ghofts,  the  Paini    *  '* 
Of  founding Laihes,  and  of  dragging  Chains; 
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And  load  Laments  that  rend  the  liquid  Air. 

Tbefe  dire  Abodes 
Contain  the  Tortures  of  th'avenging  Gods  : 
Thefe  are  the  Realms  of  unrelenting  Fate, 
And  awful  kadamanthm  rules  the  State : 
He  hears  and  judges  each  committed  Crime, 
Enquires  into  the'  Manner,  Place,  and  Time : 
The  confcious  Wretch  muft  all  his  Afts  reveal, 
Loath  to  confefi,  unable  to  conceal. 
From  the  firft  Moment  of  his  vital  Breath, 
To  his  laft  Hour  of  unreporting  Death. 
Strait  o'er  the  guilty  Ghofts  the  Fury  (hakes  \ 
The  founding  Whip,  and  brandiihes  her  Snakes,  > 
And  the  pale  Sinner,  with  her  Sifters,  takes.  J 
High  o'er  their  Heads  a  mould'ring  Rock  is  ptae'd, 
That  promises  a  FaH,  and  {hakes  at  ev'ry  Blaft, 
They  lie  below  on  golden  Beds  difplay'd, 
And  genial  Feafts  with  regal  Pomp  are  made : 
The  Queen  of  Furies  by  their  Sides  is  fet, 
And  {hatches  from  their  Mouths  th'untafted  Meat ; 
Which  if  they  touch,  her  hiding  Snakes  {he  rears, 
Toffing  her  Torch,  and  thund'ring  in  their  Ears. 
Then  they,  who  Brothers  better  Claim  difown, 
Expel  their  Parents,  and  ufurp  the  Throne  ; 
Defraud  their  Clients,  and,  to  Lucre  fold, 
Sit  brooding  on  unprofitable  Gold: 
Who  dare  not  give,  and  ev*n.refiife  to  lend 
To  their  poor  Kindred,  or  a  wanting  Friend. 
Vaft  is  the  Throng  of  thefe ;  nor  lefs  the  Train 
Of  luftfiil  Youths  for  foul  Adult'ry  flain  : 
Hofts  of  Deferters,  who  their  Honour  fold, 
And  bafely  broke  their  Faith  for  Bribes  of  Gold. 
All  thefe  within  the  Dungeon's  Depth  remain, 
Defpairing  Pardon,  and  expefting  Pain. 
Some  roul  a  weighty  Stone ;  fome  laid  along, 
And  bound  with  burning  Wires,  on  Spokes  of  Wheels  are  hung. 
To  Tyrants  others  have  their  Counrry  fold, 
Jmpofing  foreign  Lords  for  foreign  Gold. 
Some  have  old  Laws  repealed,  new  Statutes  made, 
Not  as  the  People  pleas'd,  but  as  they  pay'd. 
With  Inceft  fome  their  Daughter's  Bed  prophan'd ; 
All  dar'd  the  worft  of  Ills,  and  what  they  dar'd  attaint. 
Had  I  a  Hundred  Mouths,  a  Hundred  Tongues, 
And  Throats  of  Brafs,  infpir'd  with  Iron  Lungs, 
I  could  not  half  thofe  horrid  Crimes  repeat, 
Nor  half  the  PunUhmentt  thofe  Crimes  have  met.  Dry  J.  Firg 
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H  E  R  O  E.  See  Butcher,  Fortune. 
HONEST. 
I  pay  my  Debts, 
I  fteat  from  no  Man ;  would  not  cut  a  Throat, 
To  gain  AdmifUon  to  a  great  Man's  Purfe, 
Or  a  Whore's  Bed  :  T&  not  betray  my  Friend, 
To  get  his  Place  or  Fortune  :  I  fcorn  to  flatter 
A  blown-up  Fool  above  me,  or  crulh  the  Wretch  beneath  me. 

Honeft  as  the  Nature  {Otw.Veu.Prtf. 
Of  Man  firft  made,  e'er  Fraud  and  Vice  were  FaQuons. 
HONOUR. 
Honour !  a  raging  Fit  of  Virtue  in  the  Soul ; 
A  painful  Burthen  which  great  Minds  muft  bear ; 
Obtain  d  with  Danger,  and  poflefs'd  with  Fear.  Dryd.  Ind.  Zmf. 
Honour  is  like  a  Widow,  won 
With  brisk  Attempt  and  pufhing  on  ; 
With  entring  manfully,  and  urging, 
Not  flow  Approaches,  like  a  Virgin.  Hud. 
O  Honour  !  *ail  as  Life,  thy  fellow-FlowV, 
Cherifh'd,  and  watch'd,  and  humVoufly  efteem'd  ; 
Then  worn  for  Ihort  Adornment  of  an  Hour  ; 
And  is,  when  loft,  no  more  to  be  redeemed  !  D*Jve*. 
Honour  is  like  that  glafly  Bubble 
Which  finds  Philofophers  fuch  Trouble : 
Whole  lead  Part  crackt,  the  whole  does  fly, 
And  Wits  are  crackt  to  find  out  why.  Hud. 

That  Man  is  fure  to  lofe  x 
That  fouls  his  Hands  with  dirty  Foes  ; 
For  where  no  Honour's  to  be  gain'd, 
'Tis  thrown  away  in  being  maintained.  find. 

Honour  in  the  Breedi  is  lodg'd, 
As  wife  Philofophers  have  judged  ;  > 
Becaufe  a  Kick  in  that  Part,  more 
Hurts  Honour,  than  deep  Wounds  before.  |W. 

Honour,  the  Errour  and  the  Cheat, 
Of  the  ill-natur'd  bufie  Great ! 
Fond  Idol  6f  the  flarUh  Croud ! 
Nonfenfe  invented  by  the  Proud ! 
Oh  curfcd  Honour  !  thou  who  firft  didft  damn 

A  Woman  to  the  Sin  of  Shame  t  v  : 

Honour,  who  firft  taught  lovely  Byes  the  Art, 
To  wound  and  not  to  cure  the  Heart ; 
With  Love  t'invito, .  hut  to  forbid  with  Awe,  ^ 

And  to  themfelves  prefcribe  a  cruel  LawJ 
His  chiefeft  Attributes  are  Pride  and  Spight ; 
His  Pow'r  is  robbing  Lovers  of  Delight  I 
Hooour,  that  puts  our  Words  that  fliould  be  free, 

Into  a  fet  Formality!  Tho« 
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Thou  bife  Debauchcr  of  the  genVous  Heart, 
That  teaches  all  our  Looks  and  A&ions  Art ! 

What  Love  defign'd  a  facred  Gift, 

What  Nature  made  to  be  poflefs'd, 

Miftaken  Honour  made  a  Theft  : 
Thou  Foe  to  Pleafure  !  Nature's  worft  Oifea(e ! 

Thou  Tyrant  oVer  mighty  Kings  ! 

Be  gone  to  Princes  Palaces ; 

But  let  the  humble  Swain  go  on 
In  the  bleft  Paths  of  the  firft  Race  of  Man  ; 

That  neareft  were  to  Gods  ally'd, 
And,  form'd  for  Love,  difdain'd  all  other  Pride,  Btfa 
Have  I  o'ercome  all  real  Foes, 

And  (hall  this  Phantom  me  oppofe  ? 

Noify  nothing !  Stalking  Shade  !  ' 

By  what  Witchcraft  wert  thou  made  ? 

Empty  Gaufe  of  folid  Harms  Cnrti 
fXa  Pride's  Original,  but  Nature's  Grave,  "  % 
Scorn'd  by  the  Bafe,  'tis  courted  by  the  Brave  $  .  > 

The  Heroes  Tyrant,  and  the  Coward's  Slave.  Jfj 
Born  in  the  hoify  Camp,  it  lives  on  Air  ; 
And  both  exifts  by  Hope,  and  by  Defpair : 
Angry  whene'er  a  Moment's  Eafe  we  gain  ; 
And  reconcil'd  at  our  Returns  of  Pain. 
It  lives  when  in  Death's  Arms  the  Heroe  lief, 
But  if  his  Safety  he  confults,  it  dies. 
Bigbtted  to  this  Idol  we  difclaim^ 

Reft,  Health,  and  Eafe,  for  nothing  but  a  Name.  Gsf. 

What  is  this  vain,  fantaftick,  pageant  Honour, 
This  bofy,  angry  thing,  that  fcatters  Difcord, 
'Amongft  the  mighty  Princes  of  the  Earth, 
And  fets  the  madding  Nations  in  an  Uproar  ?  Row.  Uljjfl 

This  Honour  is  the  verieft  Mountebank ; 
It  fits  our  Fancies  with  affe&ed  Tricks, 
And  makes  us  freakiflb.  What  a  Cheat  muft  that  be, 
Which  robs  our  Lives  of  all  their  fofter  Hours  ? 
Beauty,  our  only  Treafure,  it  lays  wafte  ; 
Hurries  us  over  our  negletted  Youth, 
To  the  detefted  State  of  Age  and  Uglinefi:  . 
Tearing  our  cba'reft  Heart's  Defire  from  us  ; 
Then,  in  Reward  of  what  it  took  away, 
Our  Joys,  our  Hopes,  our  Wifhes  and  Delights, 
It  bountifully  pays  us  all  with  Pride. 
Poor  Shifts !.  ftill  to  be  proud,  and  never  pleas'd! 
Yet  this  is  all  your  Honour  can  do  for  you.         Rich.  FslatC 


Notalltfe  1  I     aEn  , 

APfjbcci  Vrm»^or*ix.yj  * 
Can  awe  the  Spirit  or  allure  t 
Of  him  whoroftridHoboor  i«  inw  I. 
Tho*  all  tie  Pomp  and  Pleaft        t  t  '   -  4 

On  pnbjick  RlaCes  and  Affiiirii  or  • 
.  Should  £b*fly  court  him  to  be  1  j  ; 

With  even  Faffions  and  with  -*cc,  .  . 

He  would  remove  the  Harlot  i  u,  ■    ■  ? 

Tho*  all  die  Storms  and  Ten 
That  Church  Magicians  in  th  Cci«m 
And  from  their  fettled  Bafis  1  sear. 
He  wopU  unmoved  the  mighty        I      I  ' 
Secnre  in  Innocence,  contem  i 
And,  decently!  array'd  in  Hoi  nr,  mi*         >  4 
Hpnimr,  that  Spark  of  the  tc  ftialFire, 
»Uit  above  Nature  makes  M  dafpire, 
Ennobles  the  rude  Paffions  of  o*r  Frame 
With  Thirft  of  Glory  and  Defire  of  Fame  a 
The  richeft  Treafureof  a  tgen'rous  Breaft, 
That  gives  tfid  Stamp  and  Standard  to  the  reft. 
Wic  Strength,  and  Courage  are  wild  dangVous  Force* 
Unlets  th&  foften  and  direft  their  Courfe, 
Of  Honour,  Men  at  firft,  like  Women  nice,  • 
Raife  maiden  Scruples  at  unpra&is'd  Vice ; 
Their  modeft  Nature  curbs  the  ftruggling  Flame, 
And  ftifles  what  they  wiih  to  aft,  with  Shame : 
But  once  this  fence  thrown  down,  when  they  perceive 
That  they  may  tafte  forbidden  Fruit  and  live  ; 
They  ftop  not  here  their  Courfc,  but  fafely  in, 
Crow  fhrongv  luxuriant,  and  bold  in  Sin ; 
True  to  no  Principles,  prefsfbrward  ftill, 
And  only  bound  by  Appetite  their  Will ; 
Now  favStr  and  flatter  while  this  Tide  prevails, 
lot  fhift  wkh  evVy  veering  Blaft  their  Sails. 
On  higher  Springs  true  Men  of  Honour  move, 
JPree  is  their  Service,  and  unbought  their  Love  : 
[When  Danger  calls,  and  Honour  leads  the  way, 
kh  Joy  the/ fellow,  and  with  Pride  obey. 

HOPE. 
Hbpe,  of  all  Ills  that  Men  endure 
only  cheap  and  univerfel  Cure/ 
„aCaptiveV Freedom,  and  thou  fick  Man's  Health  I 
Lofer's  Vidory,  *ul  thou  Beggar's  Wealth ! 
Thou  Manna,  which  from  Heav'n  we  eat; 
To  evVy  Taffe  a Several  Meat ! 
firojfg  Retreat !  tho6  j3ir*efltaird  fittate^ 


mi 
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Which  nought  has  Pow*r  to  alienate ! 
Thou  pletfant  honeft  Flatterer;  for  none 
Flatter  unhappy  Men  but  thou  alone  I 

Hope,  thou  firft  Fruits  of  Happinefi, 
Thou  gentle  Dawning  of  a  bright  Succefs, 

Who  out  of  Fortunes  Reach  doll  ft  and, 

And  art  a  fckf&ng  ftill  in  Hand* 

Happinefs  it  felfs  aJi  one 

In  thee,  or  in  Poflcffion  : 
Only  the  Future's  thine,  the  Prelent  his ; 

Thine  s  the  more  hard  and  noble  Blifi. 
Beft  Apprehender  of  our  Joys,  which  haft 
So  long  a  Reach,  and  yet  cinft  hold  fo  faft ! 

Hope,  thou  ud  Lovers  only  Friend  !  £ 
Thou  Way  that  may'ft  dilpote  k  with  the  End! 
Men  leave  thee  by  obtaining,  and  ftrait  flee 

Some  other  Way  again  to  thee.  C&L 
Hope,  Whofe  weak  Being  ruined  is 
Alike,  if  it  fucceed,  and  if  it  mils ! 
Whom  Good  or  111  does  equally  confound, 
And  both  the  Horns  of  Fates  Dilemma  wound! 

Vain  Shadow,  which  do'ft  vaniih  quite, 

Both  at  full  Noon,  and  perfeft  Night ! 
Hope,  thou  bold  Taller  of  Delight ! 
Who,  while  thou  ihould'ft  but  tafte,  devour  ft  itqqite  ) 
Thou  bringtft  us  an  Eftate ;  yet  leav-ft  us  poor, 
By  clogging  it  with  Legacies  before. 

The  Jpys,  which  we  intire  fhonld  wed, 

Come  deflour'd  Virgins  to  our  Bed : 
Hope,  Fortune's  cheating  Lottery! 
Where  for  one  Prize,  a  hundred  Blanks  there  be : 
Pond  Archer  Hope !  who  tak'ft  thy  Aim  fo  far, 
That  ftill,  or  ihort,  or  wide,  thy  Arrows  are. 

Thin. empty  Cloud !  which  th'Eye  deceive! 

With  Shapes,  that  our  own  Fancy  gives  ; 
A  Cloud,  which  guilt  and  painted  now  appear* 

But  muft  drop  prefently  in  Tears.  *' 

Brother  of  Fear !  More  gaily  clad  ! 
The  merrier  Fool  o'th'Two*  but  quite  as  mad  ? 
Sire  of  Repentance,  Child  of  fond  Defire ! 
Thou  blow9ft  the  Chymicks  and  the  Lovers  Flsef 
Leading  them  ftill  infenfibly  along, 

By  the  ftrange  Witchcraft  of  Anon ! 
By  thee,  the  one  does  changing  Nature  thrV 
Her  endlefs  Labyrinths  purfue: 

And  th'other  chafes  Woman,  while  Ihe  goes  . 
More  Ways  and  Turns  than  hunted  Natures  know  .  JSifE 


Hope  with  a  goodly  Profpeft  feeds  the  Eye, 
2Ws,  from  a  riling  Ground  ^  Pofleflion  nigh  : 
srtens  the  Diftance,  or  o'eMooks  it  quite  ; 
cafy  'tis  to  travel  with  the  Sight  >  Di-jfd,  Jurtit. 

Our  Hopes,  like  towVing  Falcons,  aim 

At  Objetls  in  an  airy  Height  ; 
But  all  the  Fleifure  of  the  Game, 

Is  afar  off  to  view  the  Flight. 
The  worth] eft  Prey  but  only  ftiewi 

The  Joy  confined  in  the  Sttifb :       >  ■ 
Whatc'er  we  cake  »sfoon:*wt  lofc,  .  t 
In  Hmers  Riddle,  and  in  Life     ,  Jt>  .  ; 
So  whilftin  feav'rifli  Sleeps  we 'fhiijij^Hn^rf^ 
We  ufte  what  waking  we  definS  jppg"*    m . 
The  Dream  is  better  than  the  DfirtfelSST  / 

Which  only  feeds  the  field  y  Fire    1:*  , 
To  the  Mind's  Eye  things  well  appear 
At  Diftance,  thro*  an  artful  Gbfs ; 
ferine  but  the  flattVing  ObjeS  near^  . 
They're  all  a  fenfelefs  gloomy  Mate- 
HORSE.    5«  the  Centaur  Cjltamj, 
Jprigttt  be  walks,  on  Patterns  firm  and  straight, 
s  Motions  eafvj  prancing  in  his  Gate  t 
le  firft  to  lead  the  Way,  to  tempt  the  Flood, 
pafs  the  Bridge  unknown ,  nor  fear  the  trembling  Wood j 
untlefs  it  empty  Noifes,  lofty  ncck'd, 
irp-headed,  barrel-beHy'd,  broadly  back'd  ; 
wny  his  Cheft,  and  deep  ;  his  Colour  grey;  * 
■  Beauty  dappled,  or  the  brighteft  Bay  :  Jt 
nt  white  and  dun  will  fcarce  the  Rearing  ptf,  * 
e  fiery  Courier,  when  he  hears  from  far 
€  ^rightly  Trumpets,  and  the  Shout  of  War, 
cks  up  his  Ears,  and  trembling  with  Delight, 
fts  Place,  and  paws,  and  hopes  the  promis'd  Fight : 
his  right  Shoulder  his  thick  Mane  reclin'd 
fflles  at  ipeed,  and  dances  in  the  Wind, 
s  homy  Hoofs  are  jetty  black  and  round  i 
i  Chine  is  double  :  Starting  with  a  Bound, 
turns  the  Turf,  and  fhakes  the  folid  Ground, 
e  from  his  Eyes,  Clouds  from  hh  Noftrils  flow* 
be  ars  h  i  s  R  id  e  r  h  e  ad  ton  g  o  n  the  Foe  \  Dr}&  Virg. 

The  trembling  Ground  ch  outrageous  Courfersteaf, 
d  fn  or  ting,  blow  their  Foam  into  the  Air. 
eir  fervid  Noftrils  breath  out  Clouds  of  Smoke, 
d  Flames  of  Fire  from  their  hot  Eye- bills  broke  t> 
th  furious  Hoofs  o'er  daughter1  d  Heaps  chey  fly, 
d  daOi  up  bloody  Rain  amidft  the  Sky.  ^ 
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Reeking  in  Sweat,  and  fmear'd  with  Dirt  and  Gore, 

They  fpurri  the  Sand,  and  thro'  the  Battel  roar.  Bloc. 

Pleas'd  with  the  martial  Noife,  he  fnuffs  the  Airf 
And  fmells  the  dufty  Battel  from  afar  ; 

Neighs  to  the  Captain's  Thunder,  and  the  Shouts  of  War.  $l*c» 

Swift  as  a  Dove  purfu'd,  or  Mountain  Hind, 
His  nimble  Feet  could  overtake  the  Wind  ; 
Leave  flying  Darts,  and  fwifter  Storms  behind.  Blsc. 

Thus  form'd  for  Speed,  he  challenges  the  Wind, 
And  leaves  the  Scythian  Arrow  far  behind. 
He  {hours  along  the  Field  with  looferi'd  Reins, 
And  treads  fo  light  he  fcarcely  prints  the  Plains*     Dryd.  Virg. 

In  fuch  a  Shape  grim  Saturn  did  reftrain 
His  heav'nly  Limbs,  and  flow'd  with  fuch  a  Mane : 
When  half  furpriz'd,  and  fearing  to  be  lien, 
The  Leacher  gallop'd  from  his  jealous  Queen  ; 
Ran  up  the  Ridges  of  the  Rocks  amain, 

And  with  Ihrill  Neighings  fill'd  the  neighb'ring  Plain.  Dr.Virg. 

Wanton  with  Life,  and  bold  with  native  Heat, 
With  thundering  Feet  he  paws  the  trembling  Ground, 
He  (hikes  out  Fire,  and  lpurns  the  Sand  around  ; 
Does  with  loud  Neighings  make  the  Valley  ring, 
And  with  becoming  Pride  his  Foam  around  him  fling. 
So  light  he  treads,  he  leaves  no  Mark  behind, 
As  if  indeed  defcended  from  the  Wind; 
And  yet  fo  ftrong  he  does  his  Rider  bear, 
As  if  he  felt  no  Burden  but  the  Air. 
A  Cloud  of  Smoke  from  his  wide  Neftrils  flies, 
And  his  hot  Spirits  brighten  in  his  Eyes. 
At  thefhrill  Trumpets  Sound  he  pricks  his  Ears,  y 
With  brave  Delight  furveys  the  glitt'ring  Spears,  > 
And  covetous  of  War,  upbraids  the  Coward's  Feart.      Bltc.J  * 

Freed  from  his  Keepers  thus,  with  broken  Reins, 
The  wanton  Courfer  prances  o  er  the  Plains ; 
Or  in  the  Pride  of  Youth  o'er-leaps  the  Mounds, 
And  fnuffs  the  Females  in  forbidden  Grounds :  • 
Orfeeks  his  WatVing  in  the  well-known  Flood, 
To  quench  his  Thirft,  and  cool  his  fiery  Blood  ; 
He  fwims  luxuriant  in  the  liquid  Plain, 
And  o'er  his  Shoulder  flows  his  waving  Mane : 
He  neighs,  he  fnorts,  he  bears  his  Head  on  high;  * 
Before  his  ample  Cheft  the  frothy  Waters  fly.         Dryd.  firg* 

He  fought  the  Courfersof  the  Tf-.tcitm  Race. 
At  his  Approach  they  tofs  their  H   J  cn  high, 
And  proudly  neighing,  prom 
The  Drifts  of  Thratian  Snow  ucre  iLj.cc  b  white, 
Nor  northern  Winds  in  Fleetncis  match*d  choir  Flight* 

offidom 
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Eci»us  Grooms  ft  and  ready,  by  their  Side  j 

id  fome  with  Combs  their  flowing  Maries  divide,  (Dryd.  Virg: 

d  others  ftroke  their  Cheft*,  arid  gently  footh  their  Pride. 

White  were  his  Fetlocks  and  his  Feet  before, 

d  on  his  Frpnt  a  fhowy  Star  he  bore.  Dryd.  Vir^\ 

The  Beaft  was  fturdy,  large  and  tall> 

With  Mouth  of  Meal,  arid  Eyes  of  Wall* 

I  would  fay  Eye,  for  he'd  but  one] 

As  molt  agree,  tho*  fome  fay  none. 

He  was  well  ftay'd,  and  in  his  Gate 

PrefervM  a  grave  ma jeftick  State : 

At  Spur  or  Switch  no  more  he  skip'd. 

Or  mended  Pace,  than  Spaniard  whip'd  i 

And  yet  fo  fiery,  he  would  bound, 

As  if  he  griev'dtd  tduch  the  Ground  ; 

That  Cafars  Horfe,  who*  as  Fame  goes* 

Had  Corns  upon  his  Feet  arid  Toes, 

Was  not  by  half  fo  tender  hoof  M, 

Nor  trod  upon  the  Ground  fo  fofc : 

And  as  that  Beaft  would  kneel  and  ftoojj 

(Some  write)  to  take  his  Rider  up  j 

SoHudibras's  ('tis  well  known) 

Would  often  do  to  fet  him  down.  .■ 

His  ftrutting  Ribs  on  both  Sides  flbow'd 

Like  Furrows  he  himfelf  had  plow'd  ; 

For  un/lerneath  the  Skirt  of  Pannel, 

vTwixt  ev'ry  two  there  was  a  Channel. 

His  dragling  Tail  hung  in  the  Dirt, 

Which  on  his  Rider  he.  would  flirt ; 

Still  as  his  tender  Side  he  prick'd, 

With  arrri'd  Heel,  ot  with  unArm'd,  kicked  :  ' 

For  Hudibras  wore  but  one  Spur*  * 

As  wifely  knowing,  could  he  ftir  , 

To  aftive  Trot  one  Side  of's  Horfc*  ... 

The  other  woujd  not  hang  an  Arfe.  titfi 
HORSE-RACE. 
The  Signal  giv'n  by  thcfhrill  Trumpets  Sbunqj 
le  Courfers  ftart,  arid  fcour  along  the  Ground : 
Boreas  ftarting  from  his,  northern,  GdaJ,  , 
reeps  o'er  the  Mountains  to  the  adverfe  Pole ; 
s  furious  Wings  the  flying  Clouds  remove; 
om  the  blue  Plains  and  fpacious  Wilds  above  i 
fulting  o'er  the  Seas,  he  loudly  roars, 
id  lhoves  the  tumbling  Billows  to  the  Shores.^ 
hile  for,  the  Palm  the  (training  Steeds  contend;  ^t- 
:ncath  their  Hoofs  the  Grafs  does  fcarcely  bend j      '  ♦  * 
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So  long  and  fmooth  their  Strokes,  fo  fwift  they  pafs, 
That  the  Spectators  of  the  noble  Race, 
Cm  fcarce  diftinguilh  by  their  doubtful  Eye, 
If  on  the  Ground  they  run,  or  in  the  Air  they  fly. 
So  when  the  Earth  fmiles  with  a  Summer's  Ray, 
And  wanton  Swallows  o'er  the  Valleys  play, 
In  Sport  each  other  they  fo  fwiftly  chafe,  } 
Sweeping  with  eafy  Wings  the  Meadows  Face,  > 
They  feem  upon  the  Ground  to  fly  a  Race.  J 
O'er  Hills  and  Dales  the  fpeedy  Couriers  fly, 
And  with  thick  Clouds  of  Duft  obfeure  the  Sky. 
With  claming  Whips  the  furious  Riders  tear 
Their  Gourfer's  Sides,  and  wound  th'affli&ed  Air. 
On  their  thick  Manes  the  (looping  Riders  lie, 
Prefs  forward,  and  would  fain  theft  Steeds  outfly. 
By  turns  they  are  behind,  by  turns  before, 
Their  Flanks  and  Sides  all  barh'd  in  Sweat  and  Gore. 
Such  Speed  the  Steeds,  fuch  Zeal  the  Riders  fhew, 
To  reach  bright  Fame  that  fwift  before  them  flew. 
Upon  the  lair,  with  fpurning  Heels,  the  firft 
Caft  Storms  of  Sand,  and  fmoth'ring  Clouds  of  Duft : 
The  hindmoft  ftrain  their  Nerves,  and  fnort  and  blow,  ■ 
And  their  white  Foam  upon  the  foremoft  throw : 
Eager  of  Fame,  and  of  the  promis'd  Prize, 
The  Riders  leize  the  Mark  with  greedy  Eyes. 
Now  Hope  dilates,  now  Fear  contracts  the  Breaft, 
Alternately  with  Joy  and  Grief  poflefs*d  : 
Thus  far  with  equal  Fate  the  Riders  pafs, 
Uncertain  who  mould  conquer-in  the  Race  ;  . 
.But  now  the  Goal  appearing  does  excite 
New  Warmth,  and  calls  out  all  their  youthful  Might ; 
They  lafh  their  Courfers  Flanks  with  Crimfon  dy*d, 
A  nd  flick  their  goaring  Spurs  into  their  Side.  • 
Their  native  Courage,  and  the  Rider's  Stroke, 
T'exert  thrir  Force,  the  genVous  Kind  provoke.  Jbfi 
HOUNDS  and  HUNTING.  Ste  Phyfick. 

Ten  Brace,  and  more,  of  Greyhounds  fnowy  ftir,  } 
And  rail  as  Stags,  ran  loofe,  ana  cours'd  around  his  Chair;  f 
A  Matca  for  Pards  in  flight,  in  grappling  for  the  Bear* 

(Dryd.  P*L &  dfU 

With  Cries  of  Hounds  thou  may'ft  purfue  the  Fear 
Of  flying  Hares,  or  chafe  the  fallow  Deer  ; 
Rowze  from  thtir  defert  Dens  the  briftledRage 
Of  Boars,  and  beamy  Stags  in  Toils  engage.  BrjJLnp 

So  the  flanch  Hound  the  trembling  Deer  purfuesf 
And  fmells  his  Footfteps  in  the  tainted  Dews, 
The  tedious  Track  unravTJing*by  Degrees  ; 
But  when  the  Scent  comes  warm  in  evry  Breexc,  fir  i 


(  207  ) 


Fir'd  at  the  near  Approach,  he  fhoots  away 

On  his  full  Stretch,  and  bears  upon  his  Prey.  Add. 

A  noble  Pack,  or  to  maintain  the  Chace, 
Or  fnuff  the  Vapour  from  the  fcented  Grafs.         Add.  Ovid. 

I  was  with  Hertidts  and  Cadmus  once, 
When  in  a  Wood  of  Crete  they  bay'd  the  Boar 
With  Hounds  of  Sparta?   Never  did  I  hear 
Such  gallant  Chiding ;  for  befides  the  Groves, 
The  Skies,  the  Fountains,  ev'ry  Region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  mutual  Cry.   I  never  heard 
So  mufical  a  Difcord,  fu'ch  fweet  Thunder ! 
My  Hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  Kind  ; 
So  flu'd,  fo  fanded,  and  their  Heads  are  hung 
With  Ears  that  fweep  away  the  Morning  Dew  ; 
Crook-kneed,  and  dewlap'd  like  Thejfalian  Bulls; 
Slow  in  Purfuit,  bnt  match'd  in  Mouths  like  Bells, 
Each  under  each :  A  Cry  more  tuneable  (Night's  Dream. 

Was  never  hallo w'd  to,  nor  chear'd  with  Horn.   Shak.  Midfum. 

On  Mountings  will  I  chafe, 
MixM  with  the  Wood-lanWJymphs,  the  favage  Race : 
Nor  Cold  fhall  hinder  me  with  Horns  and  Hounds, 
To  thrid  the  Thickets,  or  to  leap  the  Mounds. 
And  now  methinks  o'er  fteepy  Rocks  I,  go,  (Dryd.  Virg. 

And  rufiYthro'  founding  Woods,  and  bend  the  Parthian  Bow. 

My  Hounds  fhall  make  the  Welkin  anfwer  them, 
And  fetch  fhrill  Echo  from  the  hollow  Earth.    Shak.  Taming.of 

From  Hills  and  Dales  the  chcarful  Cries  rebound  ;  (the  Shrew. 
For  Echo  hunts  along,  and  propagates  the  Sound.     Dryd.  Virg. 

When  thro'  the  Woods  we  chac'd  the  foaming  Boar, 
With  Hounds  that  open'd  like  Thejfalian  Bulls, 
Like  Tygers  flu'd,  and  fanded  as  the  Shore, 
With  Ears  and  C hefts  that  dafli'd  the  Morning  Dew  ; 
Driv'n  with  the  Sport,  as  Shins  are  toft  in  Storms, 
We  ran  like  Winds,  and  matchlefs  was  our  Courfe  $ 
Now  fweeping  o'er  the  Summit  of  a  Hill, 
Now  with  a  foil  Career  came  thund'ring  down 
The  Precipice,  and  fweat  along  the  Vale.  Lee  Theod. 

Now  had  they  reach'd  the  Hills,  and  ftorm'd  the  Seat 
Of  falvage  Beafts,  in  Dens,  their  laft  Retreat: 
The  Cry  purfues  the  Mountain  Goats ;  they  bound 
From  Rock  to  Rock,  and  keep  the  craggy  Ground  : 
Quite  otherwife  the  Stags,  a  trembling  Train, 
In  Herds  unfingl'd  fcour  thedufty  Plain,  > 
And  a  long  Chace  in  open  view  maintain.  J 
The  glad  Afcanius,  as  his  Courier  guides, 
Spurs  thro9  the  Vale,  and  thefe,  and  thofe  outrides.  Dryd.  Virg. 
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With  well-breath'd  Beagles  you  furround  tlje  Wood, 
And  often  have  you  brought  the  wily  Fox 
To  fuffer  for  the  Firftlings  of  the  Flocks  ; 
Chas'd  even  amidft  the  Folds,  and  made  to  bleed.  . 
I^ike  Felons,  where  they  did  the  murd'rous  Deed. 

Th'impatisnt  Greyhound  flip'd  from  far, 
Bounds  o'er  the  Glebe  to  courfe  the  fearful  Hare  ; 
She  in  her  Speed  does  all  her  Safety  lay, 
And  he  with  double  Speed  purfces  the  Prey  5 
O'er- runs  her  at  her  fitting  Turn,  and  licks 
flis  Chaps  in  vain,  and  blows  upon  the  Flix.  ^ 
She  Tcapes,  and  for  the  neighboring  Covert  (hires, 
And.  gaining  Shelter,  doubts  if  yet  Ihe  lives.        Dryd.  < 
'       *  Chaceof  a  STAG, 

The  youthful  Train  •  \ 

With  Horns  and  Hounds  a  hunting  Match  ordain  ; 
And  pitch  their  Toils  around  the  fliady  Plain. 

•    The  Pack  is  hYd,  they  fhuf£  they  vent, 
And  feed  their  hungry  Noftrils  withthe  Scent : 
?Twasof  a  well-grown  Stag,  who^Kn tiers  rife 
High  o'er  his  Front,  his  Beams  invade  the  Skies.  Bryi, 

The  unexpe&ed  Sound 
Of  Dogs  and  Men  his  wakeful  Ears  does  wound  : 
Rowz'd  with  the  Noife,  he  fcarce  believes  his  Ear, 
Willing  to  think  th'Iilufioij,  of  his  Fear 
Had  giv'n  thisfalfc  Alarm  :  But  ftrait  his  View 
Confirms  that  more  than  all  his  Fears  is  true. 
Utetray'd  in  all  his  Strength,  the  Wood  befet, 
AH  Tnftrumehts,  all  Arts  of  Ruin  met ;  * 
He  calls  to  mind  his  Strength,  and  then  his  Speedy 
His  winged  Heels,  and  then  his  armed  Head ;  •.    /  < 

With  thofe  t'avoid,  with  this  his  Fate  to  meet  ;  ,  *  Jj 
But  Fear  prevails,  and  bids  him  truft  his  Feet.  ,  / 

So  fad  he  flies,  that  bis  reviewing  Eye  ■.  ^ 

Has  loft  the  Chacers,  and  his  Ears  the  Cry :         "  '  ■ :  \-% 

17 v»  il f  t i»i rr    ♦•111  li*  £nAc  rfi»*r  CAn(a  %  . 


Exulting,  till  he  finds  their  nobler  Senfe  . 
Yheir  difproportion'd  Speed  does  recom pence; 
Then  curfes  his  confpiring  Feet,  whole  Scent 
Betrays  -that  Safety  which  their  Swiftnefslent: 
Next  tries  his  Friends  ;  among  the  baler  Herd,  s 
Where  he  fo  lately  was  obey'd  and  fear'd, 
His  Safety  feeks:  The  Herd  unkindly  wife, 
Or  chafes  him  from  thence,  or  from  him  flies  ; 
Like  a  declining  Statelman  left  forlorn, 
To  his  Friends  Pity,  and  Purfuers  Scorn, 
yjitty  Shame  remembers  when  himfctf  was  00?  ■•;  ■■ 


(  209  ) 


Of  the  fame  Herd,  himfelf  the  fame  had  done. 
Then  to  the  Coverts  and  the  confcious  Groves, 
The  Scenes  of  his  paft  Triumphs  and>baj  Loves ; 
Sadly  furveying  where  he  rang  d  alon  ™ 
Prince  of  the  Soil,  and  all  the  Herd  his  own ; 
And,  like  a  bold  Knight-Errant,  did  proclaim 
Combat  to  all,  and  bore  away  the  Dame ; 
And  taught  the  Woods  to  echo  to  the  Stream, 
His  dreadful  Challenge  and  his  claflung  Beam  ; 
Yet  faintly  now  declines  the  fetal  Strife, 
So  much  bis  Love  was'  dearer  than  his  Life  ! 
Now  ev'iy  Leaf,  and  ev'ry  moving  Breath, 
Prefents  a  Foe,  and  evVy  Foe  a  Death. 
Weary'd,  fbrfaken,  and  purfu'd  at  Jaft, 
All  Safety  in  Defpair  of  Safety  plac'd, 
Courage  he  thence  rcfumes,  reiolv'd  to  bear 
All  their  Aflaults,  fince'tisin  vain  to  fear. 
And  now  too  late  he  wifhes,  for  the  Fight, 
That  Strength  he  wafted  jn  ignoble  Flights 
But  when  he  fees  the  eager  Chafe  renew'd, 
Himfelf  by  Dogs,  the  Dogs  by  Men  purfu'd, 
He  ftrait  revokes  his  bold  Retolve,  and  more 
Repents  his  Courage  than  his  Fear  before  ; 
Finds  that  uncertain  Ways  unfafeft  are, 
And  Doubt  a  greater  Mifchief  than  Defpair : 
Then  to  the  Stream,  when  neither  Friends,  nor  Force, 
Nor  Speed,  nor  Art  avail,  Jiefhapes  his  Courfe- ; 
Thinks  not  their  Rage  fo  defp'rate  to  effay, 
An  Element  more  mercilefs  than  they  ; 
But  fearlefs  they  purfue,  nor  can  the  Flood 
Quench  their  dire  Thirft ;  alas  !  they  third  for  Blood. 
So  tow'ards  a  Ship  the  oar-finn  d  Galleys  ply, 
Which  wanting  Sea  to  ride,  or  Wind  to  fly, 
Stands  but  to  fall  reveng'd  on  thofe  that  dare 
Tempt  the  laft  Fury  of  extream  Defpair. 
So  fares  the  Stag  among  th'enraged  Hounds, 
Repels  their  Force,  and  Wounds  returns  for  Wounds: 

At  length  refigns  his  Blood, 
And  ftains  the  chryftal  with  a  purple  Flood.  Denh 
Hunting  the  BOAR. 
"  Some  fpread  around 
The  Toils ;  fome  fearch  the  Footfteps  on  the  Ground  j 
Some  from  the  Chains  the  faithful  Dogs  unbound. 
Of  Aftion  eager,  and  intent  in  Thought,   •  * 
The  Chiefs  their  honourable  Danger  fought. 

The  Boar  was  rouz'd,  and  fprung  amain, 
Like  Lightning  fuddain,  on  the  Warriour Train: 

Q  4  Beat» 
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Beats  down  the  Trees  befpre  him,  (hakes  the  Ground, 
The  Forcft  echoes  to  the  crackling  Sound : 
Shorit  the  fierce  Youth, And  Clamours  ring  around. 
All  flood  with  their  protended  Spears  prepared, 
Wirh  broad  Steel  Heads  the  brandifti'd  Weapons  glar'd. 
The  B-aft  impetuous  with  his  Tusks  afide, 
Deals  glancing  Wpunds  j  the  fearful  Dogs  divide,  # 
All  fpend  their  Moiiths  aloof,  but  none  abide. 
Bchion  threw  the  firft,  but  mifs'd  his  Mark, 
And  ftruck  his  Bow-fpear  in  a  Maple's  Bark  ; 
Then  Jafin,  and  his  Jav'lin,  feem'd  to  take, 
But  faird  with  over-force,  and  whiz'd  above  his  Back. 
Mofftts  was  next  ; 

He  reach  d  the  Savage,  but  no  Blood  he  drew. 
This  chaPd  the  Boar,  his  Noftrils  Flames  expire, 
And  his  red  Eye  balls  roll  with  living  Fire. 
WhirlM  from  a  Sling,  or  from  an  Engine  thrown 
Amid  the  Foes,  fo  flies  a  mighty  Stone,  * 
As  flies  the  Beafl :  The  left  Wing  put  to  flight, 
The  Chiefs  overborn,  he  ruihes  on  the  Right; 
Efftpalawos  and  Pelagon  he  laid 

In  Duft,  and  next  to  Death,*  but  for  their  Fellows  Aid. 
Qncfimm  far'd  worfe,  prepat'd  to  fly, 
The  fatal  Fang  drove /teep  within  his  Thigh, 
And  cut  the  Nerve's;,  ttie  Nerves  no  more  fuftain 
The  Bulk  ;  the  Bulk  unprop'd  falls  headlong  on  the  Plain. 
Againft  a  Stump  his  Tusk  the-Moftfter  grinds, 
And  in  the  fharpen'd  Edge  new  Vigour  finds. 
Then  trufting  in  his  Arms,  young  Othrys  found, 
And  ranch'd  his  Hip  with  one  continu  d  Wound. 
And  now  both  Ledas  Twins,  in  aft  to  throw, 
Their  trembling  Lances  brandifli'd  at  the  Foe; 
Nor  had  they  mifs'd,  but  he  to  Thickets  fled, 
ConceaVd  from  aiming  Spears,  nor  pervious  to  the  Steed, 
But  Telamon  rufiYd  in,  and  hap'd  to  meet 
A  rifing  Root  that  held  his  fattened  Feet ; 
So  down  he  fell,  whom  Iprawling  on  the  Ground,  * 
His  Brother  from  the  wooden  Gyves  unbound. 
Mean  time  the  Virgin-Huntrefs  was  not  flow 
T'expel  the  Shaft  from  her  contracted  Bow ; 
•  Beneath  his  Ear  the  faften'd  Arrow  flood, 
And  from  his  Wound  appear'd  the  trickling  Blood  r 
She  blnfh'd  for  Joy,  a  virtuous  Envy  feiz'd  the  Crew; 
They  fliput,  the  Shouting  animates  their  Hearts, 
And  all  at  once  ernploy  their  thronging  Darts  ; 
But  out  of  Order  thrown,  in  Air  they  join, 
And  Multitude  makes  fruftrate  the  Defign. 

With 


} 
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both  his  Hands  the  proud  A*t*ut  cakes, 
I  flourifhes  his  double- biting  Ax  ; 
forward  to  his  Fate  he  took  a  Stride, 
the  reft,  md  to  his  Fellows  cry'd,- 
Boar  is  doom'd  ;  then  ftretch'd  on  Tiptoe  flood, 
ecure  to  make  his  empty  Promifc  good, 
ut  the  more  wary  Beaft  prevents  the  Blow, 
And  upwards  rips  the  Groin  of  his  audacious  Foe* 
jtnc*tM  falls j  His  Bowels  from  the  Wound 
Gufh'd  out,  and  c letter  d  Blood  diftainM  the  Ground, 
Ptritbvuti  no  fmall  Portion  of  the  War, 
Prefs'd  on,  and  ftiook  his  Lance,  hiijav'lin  threw. 
Hilling  in  Air  th'unerring  Weapon  new  ; 
But  on  an  Arm  of  Oak,  that  ftood  betwixt 
The  Marks-man       the  Maik,  his  Launce  tie  nVd« 
Once  more  bold  jafm  threw  f  but  Bird  to  wound 
The  Boar,  and  (lew  an  undeserving  Hound  ; 
And  thro'  the  Dog  the  Dart  was  nail'd  to  Ground. 
Two  Spears  from  MekMger$  Hand  were  fent 
With  equal  Forf e >  but  various  in  the  Event* 
The  firft  was  fixd  in  Earth,  the  fecond  ftood 
On  the  Boar's  briftJed  Back,  and  deeply  drunk  his  Blood* 
Now  while  the  tortured  Savage  turns  around, 
And  flings  about  his  Foam,  impatient  of  the  Wound, 
The  Wound's  great  Author,  clofc  at  Hand,  provokes 
His  Rage,  and  plies  him  with  redoubled  Strokes, 
Wheels  as  he  wheels,  and  with  his  pointed  Dart 
Explores  the  neareft  ParTage  to  his  Heart. 
Quick,  and  more  quick,  he  fpins'in  giddy  Gires, 
Then  falls,  and  in  much  Foam  his  Soul  expires. 
This  Aft  with  Hands  Heav'n-high  the  friendly  Band 
Applaud,  and  (train  in  theirs  the  Vi&or's  Hani 
Then  all  approach  the  Slain  with  vaft  Surprize, 
Admire  on  what  a  Breadth  of  Earth  he  lies. 
And  fcarce  fecure,  reach  out  their  Spears  afar,      {pryd,  Ovid. 
And  blood  their  Points  to  prove  their  Partnerlhip  of  War. 

HUNTRESS. 
Grace  of  the  Woods !  A  Diamond  Buckle  bound 
Her  Veft  behind,  which  elfe  had  flow'd  upon  the  Ground, 
And  (hew'd  her  buskin'd  Legs  :  Her  Head  was  bare,  t 
But  for  her  native  Ornament  of  Hair, 
Which  in  a  Ample  Knot  was  ty'd  above, 
Sweet  Negligence !  unheeded  Bait  of  Love; 
Her  founding  Quiver  on  her  Shoulder  ty'd. 
jQne  Hand  a  Dart,  and  one  a  Bow  (apply  U 

'  Such 
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Such  was  her  Face  as  in  a  Nymph  difplayM  "I 
A  fair  fierce  Boy,  or  in  a  Boy  betray  d  > 
The  bluihing  Beauties  of  a  modeft  Maid.  Dryd.  Ovid  J 

A  Huntrefs  in  her  Habit,  and  her  Mien ; 
Her  Drefs  a  Maid,  her  Air  confefs'd  a  Queen. 
Bare  were  her  Knees,  and  Knots  her  Garments  bind  ^ 
JLoofe  was  her  Hair,  and  wanton  d  in  the  Wind :  (Dryd.Virg.  > 
Her  Hand  fuftain  d  a  Bow,  her  Quiver  hung  behind.  J 

She  crofs'd  the  Lawn,  or  in  the  Foreft  ftrayVL 
A  painted  Quiver  at  her  Back  Ihe  bore, 
Vary'd  with  Spots,  a  Linx's  Hide  lhe  wore;  > 
And  at  full  Cry  purfu'd  the  tusky  Boar.  Dryd.  Vt*£.J 

HURRICANE. 
As  when  Two  adverfe  Hurricanes  arife, 
MuftVing  their  ftormy  Forces  in  the  Skies, 
Of  equal  Fury,  and  of  equal  Force,  * 
Againft  each  other  bend  their  rapid  Courfe  ; 
The  Clouds  their  Lines  extend  in  black  Array, 
And  Front  to  Front  a.  fearful  War  difblay : 
Exploded  Flames  againft  each  other  fly, 
And  fiery  Arches  vault  th'enlighten'd  Sky:  * 
Conflicting  Billows  againft  Billows  daih  ;        ^       ^  (flail* 
Thunder  gainft  Thunder  roars,  Lightnings  'gainft  Lightnings 
Nor  Flames,  nor  Winds,  nor  Waves,  nor  Clouds  will  yield, 
But  equal  Strength  maintains  a  doubtful  Field.  MUc. 
HUSBAND  and  WIFE.  See  Marriage. 
Are  we  not  one  ?  Are  we  not  join  d  by  Heav  n  ? 
Each  interwoven  with  the  others  Fate  ? 
Are  we  not  mix  d  like  Streams  of  meeting  Rivers, 
Whofe  blended  Waters  are  no  more  diftinguifiYd, 
But  roul  into  the  Sea  one  common  Flood.        Rwp.  Fair  Pen. 

Force,  and  the  Will  of  our  imperious  Rulers 
May  bind  Two  Bodies  in  one  wretched  Chain  ; 
But  Minds  will  ftill  look  back  to  their  own  Choice. 
So  the  poor  Captive  in  a  foreign  Realm 
Stands  on  the  Shore,  and  fends  his  Wiflies  back 
To  the  dear  native  Land,  from  whence  he  came.  R§».  Fsir  Ptn» 

We  think  it  Merit  blindly  to  believe 
Thofe  pious  Falfhoods  we  from  Priefts  receive. 
Faith  is  Religion's  happy  Lethargy  ; 
The  doubting  Wife  wc  brand  with  Herefie- 
Husbands  (hould  more  than  the  Religious  ftrive, 
Blindly  to  truft,  and  blindly  to  believe.  2)Vv.  Ci*$t* 

What  can      fwcv-ter  than  our  nativt  home  ; 
Thither  for  Eafe,  and  foft  Repofe  we  come. 
Home  is  the  facred  Refuge  of  our  Life, 
Secur  d  from  all  Approaches  But  a  Wife. 
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If  thence  wc  fly,  the  Ctufc  admits  no  Doabt: 

Nope  but  an  inmate  Foe  could  force  us  out : 

Clamours  our  Privacies  uneafy  make ;  (&jd.  Attn. 

Birds  leave- their  Nefts  J iiiurb^s  and  fitafts  theirHaunts fbrfakt. 

When  Souls  that  fhould  agree  to  will  the  ftine. 
To  have  one  common  Objcft  for  their  Wilhest 
Look  diflTrtnt  Ways,  regardlefs  of  each  other* 
Think  what  a  Train  of  Wretchcdnefi  nines! 
Love  lhall  be  banifli'd  from  the  Genial  Bed  | 
The  Nights  fhaJJ  all  be  lonely  and  unquiet ; 
An4  cv*ry  Day  fhall  be  a  Day  of  Gares.    .       Mm.  Fsir  Ft*. 
What  thoT  fome  Fits  of  fmall  Conteft 

Sometimes  faU  ont  among  the  beft  ?  ' 

That  makes  no  Breach  or  Faith  or  Lovt^  . 

Bat  rather  (ibmetimes)  ferves  ttmprovt; : 

For,  as  in  Running,  ev'ry  Pace 

Is  but  between  Two  Legs  a  Race  ; 

In  which  both  do  their  uttermoft 

To  get  before,  and  win  die  Poft  ; 

.  Yet  when  they're  at  their  Race's  Ends; 

They're  (till  as  kind  and  conftant  Friends  $  % 

And  to  relieve  their  Wearinefs, 

By  Turns  give  one  another  Eafe : 

So  all  the  falfe  Alarms  of  Strife 

Between  the  Husband  and  the  Wife, 

And  little  Quarrels,  often  prove 

To  be  but  new  Recruits  of  Love : 

When  thofe  whoVe  always  kind  or  coy, 

In  time  mufteither  tire  or  cloy. 

In  all  Amours  a  Lover  burns  , 

With  Frowns,  as  well  as  Smiles,  by  Turns: 

And  Hearts  have  been  as  oft  with  fullen, 

As  charming  Looks  furpriz'd,  and  ftoll  n  : 

Then  why  Jhould  more  bewitching  Clamour 

Some  Lovers  not  as  much  enamour  ? 

For  Difcords  make  the  fweeteft  Airs  ; 

And-CurfeS  are  a  kind  of  PrayVs.  Hud* 
And  yet  of  Marriage  Bands  I'm  weary  grown  ; 
£pve  fcorns  all  Ties,  but  thofe  that  are  his  own : 
Chains  that  are  dragg'd,  mufl:  neejds  uneafy  prove. 
For  there's  a  God-like  Liberty  in  Love !  Dryd.  Auren. 

Sure  of  all  Ills  domeftick  are  the  worft : 
When  we  lay  next  us  what  we  hold  moil  dear, 
Like  Hercules,  invenom'd  Shirts  we  wear, 
And  cleaving  Mifchiefs.  Dryd.  Auren. 

Secrets  of  Marriage  ftill  are  facred  held  : 
Theif  Sweet  and  Bitter  by  the  Wife  concealed : 
'  Errours 
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Erroursof  Wives  refleft  on  Husbands  ftill; 

And  when  divulg'd,  proclaim  they've  chofen  ill : 

And  the  myfterious  Pow'r  of  Bed  and  Throne 

Should  always  be  maintained,  but  rarely  ihown.     Dryd.  Aureu. 

Men's  Eyes  are  not  fo  fubtle  to  perceive 
My  inward  Mifery  :  I  bear  niy  Grief 
Hid  from  the  World.   How  am  I  wretched  then  ? 
For  ought  I  know  all  Husbands  are  like  me ; 
And  every  Man  I  talk  to  of  his  Wife, 
Is  but  a  well  Diflembler  of  his  Woes, 

As  I  am.  Beau.  Units  Trs£edft 

Few  know  what  Care  a  Husband  s  Peace  deftroys, 
His  real  Griefs,  and  his  diflembled  Joys.  Dryd.  Ind.  Emp. 

HYPOCRISY. 
Hypocrify,  the  thriving'ft  Calling, 
The  only  Saint's-Bell  that  rings  all  in : 
In  which  all  Churches  are  concerned, 
And  is  the  eafieft  to  be  learn'd. 
For  no  Degrees,  unlefs  th'employ  it, 
Can  ever  gain  much,  or  enjoy  it. 
A  Gift  that  is  not  only  able 
To  domineer  among  the  Rabbble  ; 
But  by  the  Law's  impow'r'd  to  rout, 
ft  And  awe  the  Greateft  that  ftand  out ; 

Which  few  hold  forth  againft,  for  fear 
Their  Hand  fhould  flip,  and  come  too  near: 
For.  no  Sin  elfe  among  the  Saints, 
^  Is  taught  fo  tenderly  againft.  Bud. 
Seeming  Devotion  does  but  guild  a  Knave, 
That's  neither  faithful,  honeft,  juft,  nor  brave ; 
But  where  Religion  does  with  Virtue  join, 
It  makes  a  Hero  like  an  Angel  flune.  Wai. 

Yet  few  are  truly  by  themfelves  exprefs'd : 
He  that  feems  Virtuous,  does  but  a£fc  a  Part, 
And  fhows  not  his  own  Nature,  but  his  Art.     Hwp.  Vefi.  Pitt. 
JAVELIN. 
She  wrench'd  the  Jav  lin  with  her  dying.  Hands : 
But  wedg'd  within  her  Bread  the  Weapon  (lands. 
The  Wood  flie  draws,  the  fit ely  Point  remains.      Dryd.  Viri. 

Pois'd  in  his  lifted  Arm,  his  Lance  he  threw, 
The  winged  Weapon,  whittling  in  the  Wind, 
Came  driving  on,  nor  mifs'd  the  Mark  defign'd. 
The  Shield  gave  way :  Through  treble  Plates  it  went 
Of  folid  Brafs,  of  Linnen  trebly  roufd, 
And  Three  Bull-hides  which  round  the  Buckler  fold. 
All  thefe  it  pafs'd,  refiftlefs  in  the  Courfe. 
Tranfpicrc  d  his  Thigh,  and  fpent  its  dying  Force.  Dryd.  Vtrg. 
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Which,  fluttering  fecm'd  tp  btolf  asfe-fa*  | 
Tuft,  and  but  barqW,  *o  the  Mark  it  hddf 
And  faintly  tinkled  on  the  braxen  Shield.  AjmL 
JEALOUSY.  • 
The  greater  Caw*  the  h ig her  P affion  fhc ws  :  - 
W<e  hold  that  deareft,  we  moft  fear  to  loft  : 
Diftruft  in  Lovers  i»  too  warm  a  Sttn, 
But  yet 'tii  Night  in  Love  when  that  if  gone; 
And  in  thofe  Climes  which  moft  his  Scorching  know. 
He  makes  the  noMeft  Fruits  and  Metals  m*JMrfd£m*.tfGr*n. 

What  Arts  can  Mind  a  jealous  WomajTs  Eyes  ?  , 
Love  the  firft  Motions  of  the  Lover  heart, 
Quick  to  prcfage,  aind  evVi  in  Safety  fears.  Dryd.  Firg. 

/Jcaloufy  is  a  noble  Crime  I 
'Tis  the  high  Pulfe  of  Paffioa  in  a  Feaver  ; 
A  fickly  Draught,  but  fliews  a  burning  Thurft»    Dryd.  JmpbiK 
For  J ealoufy  is  but  a  kind 
Of  Clap,  or  Crincam  of  the  Mind  : 
The  natural  Effeft  of  Love,  ? 
A»  other,  Pains  and  Aches  prove.  HuJU 
Ah  !  Why  are  not  the  Hearts  of  Women  known? 
Falfe  Women  to  new  Joys  unfeen  can  move, 
There  are  no  Prints  left  in  the  Paths  of  Love : 
All  Goods  befides  by  publlck  Marks  are  known*  (p.  a. 

But  that  we  moft  defire  to  keep  has  none.  Dryd.  C$nq.  tf  Grmu 
No  Sign  of  Love  in  jealous  Men  remains,         {Grmnf.  %. 
But  that  which  fick  Men  have  of  Life,  their  Pains.  D^W.C#ilrf.#f 

Small  Jealoufies,  'tis  true,  inflame  Defire, 
The  Great  not  fan,  but  quite  put  out  the  Fire.  DrydJtorm. 

O  Jealoufy !  thou  nging  111 ! 
Why  haft  thou  found  a  Place  in  Lover's  Hearts  ? 

Afflicting  what  thou  ca*ft  not  kilL  (Albsn. 
And  poys'ning  Love  himfelf  with  his  own  Darts.  Dryd.  Alb.  & 
What  State  of  Life  can  be  fo  bleft 
As  Love,  that  warms  a  Lover's  Bread  ? 
Two  Souls  in  one ;  the  lame  Defire  •  • 

To  grant  the  Blifs,  and  to  reouire. 
But  if  in  Heav'n  a  Hell  we  find, 
'Tis  Jealoufy,  thou  Tyrant  of  the  Mini! 
All  other  Ills,  tho'  (harp  they  prove, 
Serve  to  refine  and  pcrfcft  Love : 
.  In  Abfence,  or  unkind  Difiiain, 
Sweet  Hope  relieves  the  Lover's  Pain.  1 
Thou  art  the  Fire  of  endlefi  Night, 
The  Fire  that  buras,and  gives  no  Light  Dr.  UviTriim. 

What 


(  2l6  ) 


What  Tortures  can  there  be  in  Hell, 

Compared  to  thofc  fond  Lovers  feel, 

When  doating  on  fdme  fair  One's  Charms* 
They  think  fhe  yields  them  to  their  Rival's  Arms  * 

As  Liofts,  tho'  they  once  were  tame, 

Yet  if  fharp  Wounds  their  Rfcge  inflame* 

Lift  up  their  ftormy  Voices,  roar, 
And  tear  the  Keepers  they  obey'd  before. 

So  fares  the  Lover*  when  his  Bread 

By  jealous  Frenzy  is  poflefs'd : 

Forfwears  the  Nymph  for  whom  he  burns* 
Yet  (trait  to  her,  whom  he  forfwears,  returns. 

But  when  the  Fair  refolves  his  Doubt, 

The  Love  comes  in,  the  Fear  goes  out : 

The  Cloud  of  Jealoufy's  difpcll'd  ; 
And  the  bright  Sun  of  Innocence  reveal'd  : 

With  what  ftrange  Raptures  is  he  bleft, 

Raptures,  too  great  to  be  exprefs'd ! 

Tho'  hard  the  Torment's  to  endure, 
Who  would  not  have  the  Sicknefs  for  the  Cure  ?  WklJB. 

Love  reigns  a  very  Tyrant  in  my  Heart; 
Attended  on  his  Throne  by  all  his  Guard 
Of  furious  Wiihes,  Fears,  and  nice  Sufpicions.       Qtw.  QrpIL 

Think'ft  thou  I'll  make  a  Life  of  Jtaloufy, 
To  follow  ftill  the  Changes  of  the  Moon 
With  freih  Surmifes  ?  No,  to  be  once  in  Doubt* 
Is  to  be  refolv'd.   But  yet,  y*go, 
1*11  fee  before  I  doubt  :  When  I  doubt*  prove  $ 
And  on  the  Proof  there  is  no  more  but  this* 
Away  at  once  with  Love  or  Jealoufy. 

If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
Tho'  that  her  JefTes  were  my  dear  Heart-ftrings* 
I'd  whiftle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  Wind, 
-   To  prey  at  Fortune. 

■    Villain  !  be  fure  thou  prove"  my  Love  a  Whore* 
Be  fure  of  it !  give  me  the  ocular  Proof, 
Or  by  the  Worth  of  my  eternal  Soul/ 
Thou  had  ft  much  better  have  been  born  a  Dog, 
Than  anfwer  my  wak'd  Wrath : 
Make  me  td  fee  it,  or  at  leaft  fo  prove  it, 
That  the  Probation  bear  no  Hinge,  no  Loop 
To  hang  a  Doubt  on,  or  Woe  upon  thy  Life ! 
If  thou  doft  flander  her,  and  torture  me, 
Never  pray  more,  abandpn  all  Remorle, 
On  Horrour's  Head  Horrours  accumulate, 
Do  Deeds  to  make  Heav'n  weep,  all  Earth  amaz'd. 
For  nothing  canrt  thou  to  Damnation  add, 

Greater 


Greater  than  that, 

vc  me  a  living  Reafbn  flics  difloyal, 
have  fome  Proof  t  My  Name  chat  was  as  frcfli 
Disrfs  Vifage,  is  now  begrimM  and  black 
As  my  own  Face,   If  there  be  Cords  or  Knives* 
Poifon  or  Fire,  or  fufFocating  Streams, 
Til  not  indure  it :  01  be  fatisfy'd. 
It  is  impolTibie  you  Ihould  fee  this  ; 

But  yet,  I  fay, 
If  Imputation  and  ftrong  Circumfrances, 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  Door  of  Truth, 
Will  give  you  Satisfaction,  you  may  have  it. 

Oh  that  the  Slave  had  Forty  thou  land  Lives ! 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  Revenge  ! 
Kow  do  I  lee  'tis  true  !  Look  here,  J  ago  \ 
All  my  fond  Love  thus  do  I  blow  to  Heav'n  1  'Tis  gone  ! 
A  rife  black  Vengeance  ftom  the  hollow  Hell  i 
Yield  up,  O  Love,  thy  Crown  and  hearted  Throne 
To  tyrannous  Hate  1  fwelJ,  Bofom,  with  thy  Fraught, 
For  'tis  of  Afpicks  Tongues.   Like  to  the  Pmick  Sea, 
Whofe  Icy  Current,  and  coropuJfive  Courle, 
Ne'er  knows  retiring  Ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
To  the  Prtpontuk  and  the  HeUtfemt ; 
Ev'n  fo  my  bloody  Thoughts,  with  violent  Pace, 
Shall  ne'er  look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  Love, 
Till  that  a  capable,  and  wide  Revenge 

Swallow  them  up.  ShtL OtktL 

Oh  you  have  done  an  Aft, 
That  blots  the  Face,  and  Blufti  of  Modefly  ; 
Calls  Virtue  Hypocrite,  takes  off  the  Rofe 
From  the  fair  Forehead  of  an  innocent  Love, 
And  makes  a  Blifter  there  :  Makes  Marriage*Vows 
As  falfe  as  Dicers  Oaths.   Oh  fuch  a  Deed  I 
Heav'ns  Face  does  glow  at  it, 

this  Solidity  and  compound  Mafi,' 
ti  triltful  Vifage,  as  againft  the  Doom, 
Thought-ftck  at  the  Act.  Sbsk.  lUmU 

Thou  art  as  honeft 
As  Summer  Flies  are  in  the  Shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.   O  thou  Weed 
Who  arc  fo  lovely  fair,  ana"  look'it  £o  fweet, 
That  the  Senfe  akes  at  thee  ! 
Was  this  fair  Paper,  this  moft  goodly  Book 
Made  to  write  Whore  upon  ?  O  thou  publick  Commoner 
I  Ihould  make  very  Forges  of  my  Checks, 
That  would  to  Cindars  burn  up  Modefly. 
pidlbutfpeak  thy  Deeds, 

Heav'a 
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Heav'n  flops  thcNofe  at  it,  and  the  Moon  winks, 

The  bawdy  Wind,  that  kiiles  all  it  meets, 

Is  huiVd  within  the  hollow  Mine  of  Earth,, 

And  will  npt  hear  it.  Skak.  QpU. 

Let  Ignominy  brand  thy  hated  "Name, 
Let  modeft  Matrons  at  thy  Mention  ftart ; 
And  bluQiing  Virgins,  when  they  read  our  Annals, 
Skip  o'er  the  guilty  Page  that  holds  thy  Legend, 
And  blots  the  noble  Work.  Sbak.  Tnil.  &  Crtf. 

Had  jt  pleas* d  Heav'n 
To  try  me  with  Afflictions  :  Had  they  rain'd 
All  Kinds  of  Sores  and  Shames  on  my  bare  Head, 
Steeped  me  in  Poverty  to  the  very  Lips, 
Giv'n  to  Captivity  me  and  my  utmoft  Hopes, 
I  fhould  have  found  in  fome  Place  of  my  Soul 
A  Drop  of  Patience.   But  alas !  to  make  m« 
The  fix'd  Figure  for  the  Time  of  Scorn 
To  point  his  flow  and* moving  Finger  at ! 
Yet  could  I  bear  that  too !  Well,  very  well ! 
But  theie,  where  I  had  garner'd  up  my  Heart, 
Where  either  I  muft  live,  or  bear  no  Life  ; 
Thr  Fountain  from  the  which  my  Current  runs, 
Or  t  He  dries  up  :  To  be  difcarded  thence, 
Or  keep  it  as  a  Cittern  for  foul  Toads 
To  knot  and  gender  in !  Turn  thy  Complexion  there, 
Patience,  thou  young  and  Rofe-lip'd  Cherubim, 
I  here  look  grim  as  Hell.  Sbsk*  Qthtl 

O  plague  me,  Heav'n,  plague  me  with  all  the  Woes 
That  Man  can  fufrer  :  Root  up  my  Pofleflions, 
Ship-werck  my  far  fought  fiallaft  in  the  Haven, 
Fire  all  my  Cities,  burn  my  Dukedoms  down, 
Let  midnight  Wolves  howl  in  my  defart  Chambers, 
May  the  Earth  yawn !  (hatter  the  Frame  of  Nature! 
Let  the  wreck'd  Orbs  in  Whirlwinds  round  me  move  I 
But  fave  me  from  the  Rage  of  jealous  Love  /    Lee  Cmf.  hrgl 

For  oh!  what  damned  Minutes  tells  he  o'er, 
Who  doats,  yet  doubts;  fuipe&s,  yet  ftrongly  loves.  SksLOtbeb 

And  Doubts  and  Feafls  to  Jealoufies  will  turn, 
The  hotteft  Hell  in  which  a  Heart  can  burn.  Cm* 

How  frail,  how  cowardly  is  Woman's  Mind !  V 
We  fhriek  at  Thunder,  dread  the  ruftling  Wind  *  f 
And  glittering  Swords  the  brighteft  Eyes  will  blind.  Ji 
Yet  when  ftrong  Jealoufy  inflames  the  Soul, 
The  Weak  will  roar,  and  Calms  to  Tcmpefts  roul.  LttJIi* 

Torment  me  with  this  horrid  Rage  no  more  ; 
O  fmile,  and  grant  one  reconciling  Kifs  : 
Ye  Gods !  file's  kind,  I'm  Extafie  all  ocV ! 

Ml 
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■  My  Soul  s  too  narrow  to  contain  my  Blifs ! 
!.  Thou  pleating  Torture  of  riiy  Breaft !      .  , 

I  Sure  thou  wert  formed  t6  plague  mf  Reft !  M 

Sinde  both  the  Goqd  and  111  you  do,  alike  my  Peace  dcftroyi 
7his  kUls  me  with  E<ccfs  Of  <Sric£  tittt  *Mi  Etfecft  of  Joy. 

y  I6NOHANC&, 

Seeing  aright,  we  lee  our  Woe*?,  , 
, ,  Then  What  avai  Ji  ui  to  have  Eyes  ? 

»■  From  Ignorance  our  Comfort  flow*, 

The  duly  wretchM  ard  the  Wile,  fttffc 
ipnrjnce,  Difeerdh  Parent,  bfr  hef  flood; .        .      <  "> 
.  And  from  her  Breaft  fqueez'd  Juice  like  blaciilb  Bltfoa*  r 
j  Her  hateful  Offspring's  moft  delicious  Fbodi  ^ 
-  A  formidable  Figure!  black  as  Night!  ' 
f  That  does  hi  Shades  and  Labyrinths  delight ;  f 
:   Exceeding  fierce,  but  deftitute  of  Sight.  * 
1  A  Crowd  of  howling  Hell-hounds  near  her  ftay'd* 
I  All  hideou*  Forms  !  and  her  Gommand*  fcbey'd; 
f  Contention,  Ze*l,  inexorable 

I  And  Strife,  that  wretched  Men  in  Arms'  engage  J  *  , 
v  Various  Divifion,  Malice,  deadly  Hate, 

i  ''  That  rend  a  Kingdom  and  diflolve  a  State.  „  .  BUh 
i  .  IMPRECATIONS.  JWCurfc  * 
,  ,  Final  Deftru&ion  fieze  on  all  the  World  : 

Bend  down,  yeHeav'ns!  and  (hutting  rtfund  this  Earth, 

Crufh  the  vile  Glbbe  into  its  firft  Confufion ; 

Scorch  it  with  elemental  Flames  to  one  curft  Cinder, 
-  And  all  us  little  Creepers,  in't,  calPd  Men, 

Burn,  burn  to  riothing !  But  \ti Venice  burn 
.    Hotter  than  all  the  reft :  Here  kindle  Hell 
}   Ne'er  to  extinguilh ;  and  let  Souls  hereafter  .  (Prejl 
I  Groan  here  in  all  thote  Pains  Which  mine  feels  riovfr,  Qtn>,  yen; 

Oh  that  my  Arms  could  both  the  Poles  embrace, 
{  And  wreft  the  World's :  ftrong  Pillars  from  their  Bafej 

IThat  all  the  crackling  Frame  might  be  disjoyn'd, 
And  bury  irj  its  Ruin  Human-kind.  Bite, 
t'  r  •  That  I  could  reach  the  Axle  where  the  Pins  afS 
I  Which  bolt  this  Frame,  that  I  might  puU'cm  out* 
%  And  pluck  all  into  Chaos  with  my  felf  ! 
i  ,.Wjbo  would  not  fall  with  all  the  World  about  him  ?  Johnfr 
f     Oh  that,  as  oft  I  have  at  Athens  fcen.  "(CiftY, 
*  The  Stage  arife,  and  the  big  Clouds  defcend  j 
So  now  in  very  Deed*  I  might  behold  . 
The  pond'rous  Earth,  arid  all  yon  marble  Roof, 
Meet  like  the  Hands  of  Jove,  and  crulh  Mankind: 
f  br  all  We  Elements,  and  all  the  Power* 

R  tcieftial 
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Cclcftial,  nay,  Terreftrial  and  Infernal, 

Confoirc  the  Rack  of  outcaft  Oedipus. 

Fall  Darknefs  then,  and  everlafting  Night 

Shadow  the  Globe:  May  the  Sun  never  dawn; 

The  filver  Moon  be  blotted  from  her  Orb ; 

And  for  a  univerfalRout  of  Nature, 

Through  all  the  inmoft  Chambers  of  the  Sky, 

May  there  not  be  a  Glimpfe,  one  ftarry  Spark, 

But  Gods  meet  Gods,  and  juftle  in  the  Dark : 

That  Jars  may  rife,  and  Wrath  divine  be  hurld, 

Which  may  to  Atoms  fhake  the  folid  World.  Lee  Oeiif. 

Curft  be  the  Hour  that  gave  me  Birth  : 

Confulion  and  Diforder  fieze  the  World, 

To  fpoil  all  Truft  and  Converfe  among  Men ; 

*Twixt  Families  engender  endlefs  Feuds, 

In  .Countries  ncedlefs  Fears,  in  Cities  Factions, 

In  States  Rebellion,  and  in  Churches  Schiim  ; 

Till  all  things  move  againft  the  Courfe  of  Nature  ; 

Till  Form's  diflblv'd,  the  Chain  of  Caufes  broken, 

And  the  Original  of  Being  loft;  Otw.  Orfl. 

Loofen'd  Nature 

Leap  from  its  Hinges,  fink  the  Props  of  Hcav'n,  {hm 

•And  fall  the  Skies  to  crufh  the  nether  World,       Dryi.  JSfir 
IMPUDENCE. 
Get  that  great  Gift  and  Talent,  Impudence,  ' 

Accomplifh'd  Mankinds  higheft  Excellence; 

'Tis  that  alone  prefers,  alone  makes  great, 

Confer*  alone  Wealth,  Titles,  and  Eftate  ; 

Gains  Place  at  Court,  can  make  a  Fool  a  Peer,  } 

An  Afsa  Bifhop;  can  vil'ft  Blockheads  rear  > 

To  wear  red  Hats,  and  fit  in  porph'ry  Chair :  £ 

'Tis  Learning,  Parts,  and  Skill,  and  Wit,  and  Senfe, 

Worth,  Merit,  Honour,  Virtue,  Innocence.  Oldb. 
For  he  that  has  but  Impudence, 
To  all  things  has  a  fair  Pretence  ; 
And  put  among  his  Wants  but  Shame, 
To  all  the  World  he  may  lay  Claim.  Hud. 
INCEST. 
Nature  abhors 

To  be  forc'dback  again  upon  her  felf, 

And»  like  a  Whirlpool,  fwallow  her  own  Streams.  Dtyd.Otiif* 

Cuftom  our  native  Royalty  does  awe, 
Promifcuous  Love  is  Nature  s  eldeft  Law: 
For  wholbever  thefirft  Lovers  were, 
Brother  and  Sifter  made  the  £cond  Pair; 
And  doubled  by  their  Love  their  Piety.  I>iji.  AwmL  • 

Then  is  ic  Sin  ?  or  makes  my  Mind  alone  i 
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Th'imagin  d  Sin  ?  For  Nature  makes  it  none. 
:    What  Tyrant  then  theft  eiiv&ut  Laws  began  ?  s 
'   Made  not  for  any  other  Beaft  but  Mttn  i 
;    The  Father-Bull  his  Daughter  miy  beftride,  . 
r   The  Horfe  may  make  his  Motfcer-Mare  a  Bride, 
{   What  Piety  forbids  the  lufty  Ram, 

Or  more  falaciotis  Goat  to  rut  thejur  Dim  f  s 
\   The  Hen  is  free  to  wed  the  Chick  (he  bore; 

And  make  a  Husband  whom  ike  hatch'd  before) 
.   All  Creatures  elfe  are  of  a  happier  find,  *  H 

I    Whom  not  ill-natur'd  La*s  from  Pleafiire  bind,  #*  >  t 
Nor  Thoughts  of  Sin  dzfthrb  theirPtaee  of  Ming,  i 
'  J?ut  Man  a  Slave  of  his  own  making  lives,  . 

The  Fool  denies  himfelf  what  Nature  girds. 
"  vTp°  bufy  Senates,  with  an  over  Caw, 
v*  To  make  us  better  thin  our  Kind  can  bear; 

Have  dafli'd  a  SpiCe  of  Envy  in  the  Laws, 
-   And  {training  up  too  high,  have  fpoilUthe  CaulS; 
; .  Yet  fome  wife  Nations  break  the  cruel  Chains, 

And  own  no  Laws  but  tbofe  Which  Love  ordains  * 
.   Where  hippy  Daughters  With  their  Sires  are  joyn'd,' 
j-  And  Piety  is  doubly  paid  in  Kind : 
r  O  that  I  had  been  born  in  ft&h.a  Clime !  ...... 

J   Not  here,  where  'tis  the  Cbuntty  makes  the,  Crime; 
*  But  whither  would  my  impious  Fancy  ftray !  . .>  .  . 

Hence  Hopes,  and  ye  forbidden  Thoughts  away.    bryd.  Ovifa 
INCONSTANCY.  See  Coriltancy;  Faife, 
1  never  yet  cduld  fee  that  Face 

Which  had  nt>  Dart  forme;  , 
From  fifteen  Years  tb  fifty's  Spice 

They  all  vi&orious  be. 
fcolour  or  Shape,  good  Limbs  or  FaceJ 
is  Goodnefs  or  Wit  in  all  I  find  j 

■  In  Motion  or  in  Speech  a  Grace : 

.If  all  fail  yet  'tis  Woman-kind. 
If  tall,  the  Name  of  Proper  flays, 
!  If  fair,  me's  pleafant  as  the  Light  i 

»  If  low,  her  Prettineis  does  pleafe  ;      . . 

If  black,  what  Lover  loves  not  Nigfiti 
The  fat,  like  Plenty,  fills  my  Heart ; 
K  .  The  lean,  with  Love;  makes  me  (d  too  j 

j.  If  (Vreight,  her  Body's  Caf  fit's. Dart 

.  To  me ;  if  crooked  'tis  his  Bow. 
.   ,  Nay,  Age  it  felf  does  me  to  RageenclineV  .  f  ft 
L;  And  Strength  to  Women  gives,  as  well  as  Wwt; 
Wim  who  loves  always  one  why  lhould  we  call.  ,  , 
J  *~orc  conftant,  than  tfite  Man  Jove*  al  ways  all  ?  cHL 

K  i  »  AO 


(  222  ) 


All  my  paft  Life  is  mine  no  more, 

The  flying  Hours  are  gone, 
Like  tran/itory  Dreams  giv'n  o'er, 
Whofe  Images  are  kept  in  Store, 

By  Memory  alone. 
Whatever  is  to  come,  is  not; 

How  can  it  then  be  mine  ? 
The  prefent  Moment's  all  my  Lot, 
And  that  as  faft  as  it  is  got, 

PbiUis,  is  wholly  thine. 
Then  talk  not  of  Inconftancy, 

Falfe  Hearts,  and  broken  Vows  ; 
If  I  by  Miracle  can  be 
This  live-long  Minute  true  to  thee, 
'Tis  all  that  Heav'n  allows.  JRiA 
For  as  a  Pythagorean  Soul 
Runs  thro'  all  Beads,  and  Fiflj,  and  Fowl, 
And  has  a  Smack  of  ev'ry  one ; 
So  Love  does,  and  has  ever  done: 
And  therefore,  tho'  'tis  ne'er  fo  fond. 
Takes  ftrangely  to  the  Vagabond. 
'Tis  but  an  Ague  that's  reverlt, 
Whofe  hot  Fit  takes  the  Patient  firft  ; 
That;  after  burns  with  Cold  as  much, 
As  Ice  in  Greenland  does  the  Touch: 
Melts  in  the  Furnace  of  Defire, 
Like  Glafs,  that's  but  the  Ice  of  Fire  ; 
And  when  his  Heat  of  Fancy's  over, 
Becomes  as  hard  and  frail  a  Lover.  Bd. 

Change  is  Fate,  and  notDefign  ; 
Loye,  like  us,  muft  Fate  obey : 
Since  'tis  Nature's  Law  to  change, 
Conftancy  alone  is  (trance.  JUtf. 
Inconftancy *s  the  Plague  that  firft  or  laft  (tbril 
Taints  the  whole  Sex,  die  catching  Court-Difcafe.       Lit  Mi* 
INFIRMARY. 
Immediately  a  Place 
Before  his  Eyes  appear'd;  fick,  noifom»  dark: 
A  Lazar-Houfe  it  leem'd,  wherein  were  laid  j 
Numbers  of  all  Difeasd,  all  Maladies.  j 
Dire  was  the  toffing,  deep  the  Groans :  Defpair  p 
Tended  the  Sick,  bufy  from  Coich  to  Couch;  j 
j£id  over  them  triumphant  Death  his  Dart  . .  ^ 

Shook,  butdelay'd  to  ftrike,  tho'  oft  invek'd  .  l 

With  Vows,  as  rhe>r  chief  Good  and  final  Hope.  Mffc  c 

INGRATITUDE.  I 
Ingratitude's  the  Growth  of  every  Clime.       Drfd.  Dm 
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And  in  this  thanklefs  World  the  Givers 
Arc  envy'd  ev'n  by  the  Receivers  : 
'Tis  now  the  cheap  and  frugal  Fafhion, 
Rather  to  hide  than  pay  the  Obligation : 
Nay,  'tis  much  worfe  than  fof 
It  now  an  Artifice  does  grow, 
Wrongs  and  Outrages  to  do, 
Left  Men  fhould  think  we  owe.  CqwL  Pind. 

Fate  ne'er  ftrikesdeep  but  when  Unkindnefs  joins : 
But  there's  a  Fate  in  Kindnefs, 
Still  to  be  leaft  return'd  where  moft  'tis  given.   Dryd.  See.  Love. 

So  often  try'd,  and  ever  found  fo  true, ' 
Has  giv'n  me  Truft,  and  Truft  has  giv'n  me  Means  % 
Once  to  be  falfe  for  all.  Dryd.  Dm  Stb. 

He  trufts  us  both!  mark  that !  fhall  we  betray  him  ? 
A  Matter  who  repofes  Life  and  Empire 
.On our  Fidelity  ?  I  grant  he  is  a  Tyrant  : 
That  hated  Name  my  Nature  moft  abhors  ; 
More,  as  you  fay,  has  loaded  me  with  Shame, 
Ev'n  with  the  laft  Contempt,  to  ferve  Sebaftitn : 
Yet  more,  I  know  he  vacates  my  Revenge, 
Which,  but  by  this  Revolt,  I  cannot  compafs. 
But  while  he  trufts  me,  'twere  fo  bafe  a  Part 
To  fawn  and  yet  betray,  I  fhould  be  hifs'd 
And  whoop'd  in  Hell  for  that  Ingratitude. 
Is  not  the  Bread  thou  eat'ft,  the  Robe  thou  wear'ft, 
Thy  Wealth  and  Honour,  all,  the  pure  Indulgence 
Qf  bim  thou  would'ft  deftroy  ? 
And  would  his  Creature,  nay  his  Friend,  betray  him? 
•  Why  then  no  Bond  is  left  on  Human-kind  ; 
Diftrufts,  Debates,  immortal  Strifes  enfue  ; 
Children  may  murther  Parents,  Wives  their  Husbands ; 
All  muft  be  Rapine,  Wars,  and  Defolation, 
When  Truft  and  Gratitude  no  longer  bind.         Dryd.  Dan 
Both  falfe  and  faithlefs  ! 
£   Draw  near  ye  well-joyn'd  Wickednefs,  ye  Serpents 
Whom  I  have  in  my  kindly  Bofom  warm'd 
Till  I  am  ftung  to  Death. 

My  whole  Life 
Has  been  a  golden  t>ream  of  Love  and  Friend  (hip  $ 
But  now  I  wake,  I'm  like  a  Merchant  rowz'd 
From  foft  Repofe,  to  fee  his  Veffel  finking, 
And  all  his  Wealth  caft  o'er.   Ingrateful  Woman  ! 
Who  follow'd  me  but  as  the  Swallow  Summer, 
Hatching  her  y  oung  ones  in  my  kindly  Beams, 
Singing  her  Flatteries  to  my  morning  Wake ; 
But  now  my  Winter  comes  (he  fpreads  her  Wings, 
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And  fecks  the  Spring  of  Ctfar. 

(Said  of  Cle$pstra  by  Anthony. 
He  has  prophanM  the  facred  Name  of  Friend, 
And  worn  it  into  Vilenefs. 
With  how  fecure  a  Brow  and  fpecious  Form 
He  gilds  the  fecret  Villain !  Sure  that  Face 
Was  meant  for  Honefty ;  but  Heav'n  mifmatch'd  it, 
And  furnifh'd  Treafon  out  with  Nature's  Pomp, 
To  make  its  Work  more  eafy. 
See  how  he  fets  his  Countenance  for  Deceit,  ' 
And  promifes  a,  Lie  before  he  fpeaks. 

(Said  of  DilabeBs  by  Anthowu 
Two,  two  fuch  J 
Oh !  there's  no  further  Name  !  Two  fuch  to  mef 
To  me,  who  lock'd  my  Soul  within  your  Breads, 
pad  no  Defire,  no  Joy,  no  Life  but  you. 
When  half  the  Globe  was  mine,  I  gave  it  you 
In  Dowry  with  my  Heart :  I  had  no  Ufe, 
No  Fruit  of  all  but  you  ;  a  Friend  and  Miftrefs 
Was  all  the  World  could  give.    Oh  Cleopatra  ! 
Oh  DolabeUa  !  how  could  you  betray 
*rhis  tender  Heart,  which  with  an  Infant  Fondnefs 
lay  luird  between  your  Bofoms,  and  there  flepc 
Secure  of  injur  d  Faith.    I  can  forgive 
A  Fop,  but  not  a  Miftrefs  and  a  Friend  : 
Tresfon  is  there  in  its  moft  horrid  Shape, 
Where  Truft  is  greateft ;  and  the  Soul  refigntl 
Is  ftab'd  by  her  own  Guards.  Drjd.  AU fw  LroL 

To  break  thy  Faith,  -  ^ 

And  turn  a  Rebel  to  fo  good  a  Matter, 
is  an  Ingratitude  unmatch'd  on  Earth  : 
The  firft  revolting  Angel's  Pride  could  only 
Do  more  than  thou  haft  done:  Thou  copy'ft  well, 
,  And  keep'ft  the  black  Original  in  view.  Kim.  TamjtrL 

INNOCENCE. 
Virtue,  dear  Friend,  needs  no  Defence, 
The  Aire  ft  Guard  is  Innocence : 
None  knew  till  Guilt  created  Fear, 
What  Darts  or  poyfon'd  Arrows  were. 
Integrity  undaunted  goes 
Thro'  Lybian  Sands  and  Scythian  Snows, 
Or  whrre  Hydafyes  wealthy  Side 
Pays  Tribute  to  the  Perfian  Pride.  Htfi.  flfcr. 

A  pener^us  Fiercenefs  dwells  with  Innocence, 
And  confeious  Virtue  isallow'd  fome  Pride.  Dryd.Qedif. 

Oh  that  I  had  my  Innocence  again, 
My  untouch'd  Honour!  but  I  wilh  in  vain: 
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•the  Fleece  that  kas  been  by  the  Dier  ftain'd, 

Never  again  its  native  Whirenefs  gain'd.    -  Wall. 

Happy  the  Innocent,  whofe  equal  Thoughts  " 
Are  free  from  Anguifli,  as  they  are  from  Faults.  W*U. 

INSECTS.   See  Creation. 
•  Thus  when  the  Nile  (romPharian  Fields  is  fled, 
And  feeks  with  ebbing  Tides  his  antient  Bed  ; 
The  fat  Manure  with  heav'nly  Fire  is  warm'd, 
And  crufted  Creatures,  as  in  Wombs,  are  form'd  ; 
Thefe,  when  they  turn  the  Glebe,  the  Peafants  find, 
Some  rude,  and  yet  unfinifiYd  in  their  Kind  ; 
Short  of  their  Limbs,  a  lame  imperfeft  Birth, 
One  half  alive,  and  one  of  lifelefs  Earth.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

-  INTEREST; 

Intereft  is  the  mod  prevailing  Cheat ; 
The  fly  Seducer  both  of  Age  and  Youth, 
They  ftudy  that,  and  think  they  ftudy  Truth. 
Where  Int'reft  fortifies  an  Argument,  7 
Weak  Reafon  ferves  to  gain  the  Will's' Aflent;      (&  PanthV 
For  Souls  already  warp  d  receive  an  eafy  Bent.      Dryd.  Hind\ 

IntVeft,  that  bold  Impofer  on  our  Fate, 
That  always  to  dark  Ends  mifguides  our  Wills, 
And  with  falfe  Happinefs  fmooths  o'er  our  Ills.   Otw.  Don  Carl. 

Int'reft  makes  all  feem  Reafon  that  leads  to  it.  Dryd.  Sec.  Love. 

All  feek  their  Ends,  and  each  would  other  cheat  : 
They  only  feem  to  hate  and  Teem  to  lo  ve, 
But  IntVeft  is  the  Point  on  which  they  move : 
Their  Friends  arc  Foes,  and  Foes  are  Friends  agen, 
And  in  their  Turns  are  Knaves  and  honeft  Men : 
Our  iron  Age  is  grown  an  Age  of  Gold  ; 
*Tis  who  bids  moft,  for  all  Men  would  be  fold.  Dryd.  Amphfa 

J  O  U  S  T  S  and  Tournaments.   See  Battle,  Duel,  War. 

The  Challenger  with  fierce  Defy  * 
His  Trumpet  founds,  the  ChallengM  makes  Reply;  4 
With  Clangor  rings  the  Field,  refounds  the  vaulted  Sky.  J 
Their  Vizors  clos'd,  their  Lances  in  the  Reft, 
Or  at  the  Helmet  pointed,  or  theCreft ; 
They  vanifh  from  the  Barrier,  fpeed  the  Race, 
And  fpurring,  fee  decreafe  the  middle  Space.- 
A  Cloud  of  Smoke  envellops  either  Hoft, 
And  all  aronce  the  Combatants  are  loft: 
Darkling  they  join  adverfe,  and  fhock  unfeen, 
Courfers  with  Courfers  juftling,  Men  with  Men. 
As  laboring  in  Eclipfe  awhile  they  ftay, 
Till  the  next  Blaftof  Wind  reftoresthe  Day: 
They  look  anew;  the  beauteous  Form  of  fight 
Is  chang  d,  and  War  appears  a  griefly  Sight. 
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Two  Troops  in  fair  Array  one  Moment  fbow\},  ' 
'the  next,  a  Field  with  fallen  Bodies  ftrow'd  ; 
IJot  half  the  Number  in  their  Seats  are  found, 
ftut  Men  and  Steeds  lie  grov'ling  on  the  Ground. 
The  Points  of  Spears  are  ftuck  within  the  Shield, 
The  Steeds  without  their  Riders  fcour  the  Field.;  - 
The  Knights  unh'ors'd,  on  Fopt  renew  the  Fight; 
The  glitt'ring  Falchions  caft  a  gleaming  Light: 
Hawberks  and  Helms  are  hew'd  with  many  a  Wound  ; 
Out  fpios  the  ftreaming  Blood,  and  dies  the  Ground. 
The  mighty  Maces  with  fuch  Hafte  defcend,, 
they  busk  the  Bones,  and  make  the  folid  Armour  bend: 
This  thrufts  amid  the  Throng  with  furious  Force  ; 

?own  goes  at  once  the  Horfeman  and  the  Horfe: 
hat  Courfer  (tumbles  on  the  fallen  Steed, 
And,  floundering,  throws  the  Rider  o'er  his  Head  : 
One  rolls  along,  a  Foot- ball  to  his  Foes; 
One  with  a  broken  Truncheon  deals  his  Blows.' 
Fy  Fits  they  ceafe ;  and  leaning  on  the  Lance; 
Take  Breath  awhile,  and  to  new  Fight  advance,. 
Full  oft  the  Rivals  tnet,  and  neither  fpar!d  ' 
Jlis  utmoft  Force,  for  each  forgot  to  ward. 
The  Head  of  this  was  to  the  Saddle  bent,' 
That  other  backward  to  the  Crupper  fent. 
Both  were  by  turns  unhors'd  ;  the  jealous  Blows 
Fall  thick  and  heavy  when  on  Foot  they  clofe  :  - 
So  deep  rheir  Fajchions  bite,  that  ev'ry  Stroke 
^iercM  to  the  Quick ;  and  equal  Wounds  they  gave  and  foojh 
Born  far  afunder  by  the  Tide$.of  Men,  .,  ..,..<," 
Like.  Adamant  and  Steel  they  meet  agen. 
{>o  when  a  Tyger  fucks  the  Bullock's  Blood, 
A  famifh'd  Lion  ifluing  forn  the  Wood, 
Roars  loudly  fierce,  and  challenges  the  Food: 
igach  claims  Polfeflion,  neither  will  obey, 
But  both  their  Paws  are  faften'd  on  the  Prey  : 
They  bire,  they  tear,  and  while  in  vain  they  ftrire,  .  ,T 

The  Swains  come  arm'd  between,  and  both  to  Diflance  drivfc 
jSehold  the  noW  Youths  of  Form  divine,  (Dr.  Pa!<&  jfaf 
XJppn  the  Plain  advancing  in  a  Line;  *       ,  i 

The  Riders  grace  the  S  eeds,  the  Steeds  with  Glory  mine. 

Thus  m^rchi  ig  on  in  military  Pride,  ,  i 

Shaut?  of  Apr^.ufe  refound  from  Side  to  Side..  " 
Their  Cafques  a'dorn'd  witih  Laurel- Wreaths  they  wear,''-  J 
E<«ch  brandifhing. aloft  a  cornel  Spear:  • 

Seme  at  their  Barks  their  gilded  Quivers  bore,  *  ..■  v 

Their  Chains  of  burnilh'd  Gold  hung  fawn  before.      y**'  ^ 
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Three  graceful  Troops  they  form'd  upon  the  Green  ; 
Three  graceful  Leaders  at  their  Head  were  feen; 
Twelve  followed  every  Chief,  and  left  a  Space  between. 

Th'unfledg'd  Commanders,  and  their  martial  Train, 
Firft  make  the  Circuit  of  the  fandy  Plain : 

*  Then  at  th'appointed  Sign, 
'  Drawn  up  in  beauteous  Order,  form  a  Line ; 
The  Second  Signal  founds;  the  Troop  divides 
In  Three  diftinguiih'd  Parts,  with  Three  diftinguiih'd  Guides. 
Again  they  dole,  and  once  again  disjoyn, 
In  Troop  to  Troop  oppos'd,  and  Line  to  Line : 
They  meet,  they  wheel,  they  throw  their  Darts  afar 
With  harmlefs  Rage,  and  well  diflembled  War. 
Then  in  a  Round  the  mingled  Bodies  run ; 
Flying  they  follow,  and  purfuing  fliun. 
Broken  they  break,  and  rallying  they  renew 
In  other  Forms  the  military  Shew. 
At  laft,  in  Order,  undifcern'd  they  joyn, 
And  march  together  in  a  friendly  Line. 
And,  as  the  Cretan  Labyrinth  of  old, 
With  wand'ring  Wave,  and  many  a  winding  Fold, 
Involv'd  the  weary  Feet,  without  Redrefs, 
In  a  round  Errour,  which  deny'd  Recefs  ; 
So  fought  the  Trojan  Boys  in  warlike  Play, 
Ttfrn'd,  and  returned,  and  ftill  a  difTrent  Way.       Dryd.  Virg. 
JOY. 

Great  Joys,  as  well  as  Sorrows,  make  a  Stay ; 
They  hinder  one,  another  in  the  Crowd, 

And  none  are  heard,  while  all  would  fpeak  aloud.  Cowl. 

Joy  is  in  c'v'ry  Face  without  a  Cloud : 
As  in  the  Scene  of  opening  Paradife 

The  whole  Creation  danc'd  at  their  new  Being,  (Seb. 
Pleas'd  to  be  what  they  were,  pleas'd  v  ith  each  other.  Dryd.Don 

Refiftlefs  Floods  of  fudden  Pleafure  roul 
Along  his  Veins,  and  break  in  on  his  Soul ; 
He  finks  beneath  the  Preflure  of  his  Joy, 
And  Jofeph's  Life  does  aJmoft:  his  deftroy.  Blac, 

A  fecret  Pleafure  trickles  thro'  my  Veins ; 
It  works  about  the  Inlets  of  my  Soul.  Dryd.  Don  Seb. 

Now  my  Veins  fwell,  and  my  Arms  gralp  the  Poles, 
My  Breafts  grow  bigger  with  the  vaft  Delight; 
*Tis  Length  of  Rapture,  and  an  Age  of  Fury.  Lee  Alex. 

Now  by  my  Soul,  and  by  thefe  hoary  Hairs, 
I*m  fo  overwhelmed  with  Pleafure,  that  I  feel 
A  latter  Spring  within  my  wither'd  Limbs, 
That  (hoots  me  out  again.  Dryd.  Don  Seb. 

,  fle  gone  my  Cares  j  I  give  you  to  the  Winds, 

*  Far 
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Far  to  be  borne ;  far  from  the  happy  Altamnt  ; 

Far  from  the  facred  Mra  of  my  Love  :  ' 

A  better  Order  of  fucceeding  Days 

Gomes  fmiling  forward,  white  and  lucky  all. 

CafiiUa  is  the  Miftrefs  of  the  Year, 

She  crowns  the  Seafons  with  aufpicious  Beauty, 

And  bids  ev'n  all  my  Hours  be  good  and  joyful.  Row.  Fair  Pan  . 

Be  ftill  my  Sorrows,  and  be  loud  my  Joys ! 
Fly  to  the  utmoft  Circle  of  the  Seas, 
Thou  furious  Tempeft  that  haft  tofi'd  my  Mind, 
And  leave  no  Thought  but  Leonora  there. 
What's  this  I  feel  of  bodirig  in  my  Soul, 
As  if  this  Day  were  fatal  ?  Be  it  fo  / 
Fate  fliall  have  but  the  Leavings  of  my  Love ! 
My  Joys  are  gloomy,  but  withal  are  great : 
The  Lion,  tho'  he  fees  the  Toils  are  let, 
Yet  pinch'd  with  raging  Hunger,  fcours  away, 
Hunts  in  the  Face  of  Danger  all  the  Day,  (Spam.  fry. 

At  Night,  with  fullen  Pleafure,  grumbles  o'er  his  Prey.  Vrjg* 

She  bids  me  hope !  O  Heav'ns  !  fhe  pities  me ; 
And  Pity  ftill  fore-runs  approaching  Love, 
As  Light'ning  does  the  Thunder.  Tune  your  Harps, 
Ye  Angels,  to  that  Sound !  and  thou  my  Heart, 
Make  Room  to  entertain  thy  flowingjoys : 
Hence  all  my  Griefs,  and  ev'ry  anxious  Care, 
One  Look,  and  one  kind  Glance  can  cure  D'tf\mr.Dryd.Sfan.Frj. 

Am  I  then  piry'd  ?  I  have  liv'd  enough  ! 
Death,  take  me  in  this  Moment  of  my  Joy  : 
But  when  my  Soul  is  plung'd  in  long  Oblivion, 
Spare  this  one  Thought ,  Let  me  renember  Pity ; 
And  fo  deceived,  think  all  my  Life  was  bleft.   Dry d.  Span.  A7, 

Oh  you  are  fo  divine,  and  caufe  fuch  Fondnefs, 
That  my  Heart  leaps,  and  beats,  and  fain  would  out, 
To  make  a  Dance  of  Joy  about  your  Feet : 
Such  Extafie  Life  cannot  carry  long ! 
The  Day  comes  on  lb  faft,  and  beamy  Joy 
Darts  with  fuch  Fiercenefs  on  me,  Night  will  follow.  La  AU*\ 

Know,  be  it  known  to  the  Limits  of  the  World  j 
Yet  farther,  let  it  pafs  yon  dazling  Roof, 
The  Manfions  of  the  Gods,  and  ftrike  'em  deaf 
Wirh  everlafting  Peals  of  thund'ring  Joy ! 
Oh  for  this  News  let  Waters  break  their  Bounds ; 
Rocks,  Valleys,  Hills  with  fplitting  Jo's  ring  ! 
Jo  Jocafta  !  Io  Pecan  fine.  Lei  Otdip* 

Be  this  the  gen'ral  Voice  fent  up  to  Heav*n, 
And  ev'ry  publick  Place  repeat  this  Echo. 
To  Pomp  and  Triumphs  give  this  happy  Day : 

Let 
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Let  Labour  ceafe  ;  fet  out  before  our  Doors 

The  Images  of  all  your  fleeping  Fathers, 

With  Lawreh  crown'd  :  With  Lawrel  wreathe  your  Pofts, 

And  ftrew  with  Flow'rs  the  Pavement.  Let  the  Priefts 

Do  prefent  Sacrifice  •;  pour  out  the  Wine, 

And  call  the  Gods  to  joyn  with  you  in  Gladnefs. Dr.^/#r  Love* 

Let  Mirth  go  on :  Let  Pleafure  know  no  Paufe, 
JBut  fill  up  ev'ry  Minute  of  this  Day.  Row.  fair  Pen. 

But  oh!  the  Joy,  the  mighty  Extalie 
PolTefs'd  thy  Soul  at  this  Difcovery ! 
Speechlefs  and  panting  at  my  Feet  you  lay, 
And  fliort-breath'd  Sighs  told  what  you  cou'd  not  (Sty : 
A  thoufand  Times  my  Hands  with  Kifles  prefi'd, 
And  look'd  fuch  Darts  as  none  could  e'er  refift  : 
Silent  we  gaz'd,  and  as  my  Eyes  met  thine, 
New  Joys  fill'd  theirs,  new  Love  and  Shame  filfd  mine.  Behn» 

My  charm'd  Ears  ne'er  knew 
A  Sound  of  fo  much  Rapture,  fo  much  Joy : 
Not  Voices,  Inftruments,  nor  warbling  Birds, 
Not  Winds,  nor  raurm'ring  Waters  joyn'd  in  Confort, 
Not  tuneful  Nature,  nor  th'according  Spheres 
Utter  fuch  Harmony,  as  when  my  Selima 
With  down-caft  Looks  and  Blufhes  faid,  Hove.  Row.Tamerk 

Oh  the  dear  Hour,  in  which  you  did  refign ! 
When  round  my  Neck  your  willing  Arms  did  twine, 
And  in  a  Kifs  you  (aid,  your  Heart  was  mine. 
Thro'  each  returning  Year  may  that  Hour  be 
DiftinguiuYd,  in  the  Rounds  of  all  Eternity. 
Gay  be  the  Sun  that  Hour  in  all  his  Light : 
Let  him  colleft  the  Day  to  be  more  bright ; 
Shine  all  that  Hour,  and  all  the  reft  be  Night!  Con^h 

There's  not  a  Slave,  a  (hackled  Slave  of  mine, 
But  fliould  have  (mil'd  that  Hour  thro*  all  his  Care, 
And  ftiook  his  Chains  in  Tranfport  and  rude  Harmony.  Con£ 

Oh  my  Soul's  Joy  !  (Mourn.  Bride* 

If  after  ev'ry  Tempeft  come  fuch  Calm, 
May  the  Winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  Death; 
And  let  the  lab'ring  Bark  climb  Hills  Of  Seas, 
Olympus  high,  and  duck  again  as  low  % 
As  Hell's  from  HeaVn.   If  it  were  now  to  die, 
*Twere  now  to  be  molt  happy ;  for  I  fear 
My  Soul  has  her  Content  fo  abfolute, 
That  not  another  Comfort,  like  to  this, 

Succeeds  in  unknown  Fate.  Shak.  Qthd. 

Some  ftrange  Reverfe  of  Fate  muft  fure  attend 
This  vaft  Profufion,  this  Extravagance 
pf  Heav'n  to  blefs  me  thus !  *Tis  Gold  fo  pure, 
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It  cannot  bear  the  Stamp  without  Allay.  Dryd*  Don  Seb. 

Mine  is  a  Gleam  of  filifs  too  hot  to  lad  ; 
Wat'ry  it  fhines,  and  will  be  foon  o'ercaft.  Dryd.  Atm. 

For,  as  Extrcams  are  fliort  of  111  and  Good. 
And  Tides  at  higheft  Mark  regorge  the  Flood ; 
Sq  Fate,  that  could  no  more  improve  their  Joy, 
Tfook  a  malicious  Pleafure  to  deftroy.  Dryd.  Sif.  &  Guijc. 

Weeping  for  Joy. 
My  plenteous  Joys, 
Wanton  in  Fullnefs,  feek  to  hide  themfelves 
In  Drops  of  Sorrow.  Sbmk.  Msd. 

I  cannot  fpeak  ;  Tears  fo  obftruft  my  Words, 
Andchoakme  with  unutterable  Joy.  'Otw.Cskhiar. 

Then  into  Tears  of  Jay  the  Father  broke  $  \ 
Each  in  his  longing  Arms  by  turns  he  took,  > 
Panted  and  paus'd,  and  thus  again  he  fpoke.  9rjd-  VvrgJ 

My  Toy  flops  at  my  Tongue  ; 
But  it  has  found  Two  Channels  here  for  One, 
And  bubbles  out  above.  Dryd.  AB  fir  Low. 

ISIS. 

Her  moony  Horns  were  on  her  Forehead  plac'd. 
And  yellow  Sheaves  her  fhining  Temples  grae'd : 
A  Mitre,  for  a  Crown,  fhe  wore  on  high  ; 
The  Dog,  and  dappled  Bull  were  waiting  by. 
Ofyris,  fought  along  the  Banks  of  Nile, 
The  filcnt  God,  the  facred  Crocodile : 
And  laft  a  long  Prbceflion  moving  on 

With  Timbrels,  that  aflift  the  lab'ring  Moon.         Dryd.  Ovid. 
The  fortunate  ISLANDS. 
The  happy  Ifles  where  endlefs  Pleafurcs  wide ; 
Are  ftil'd  by  tuneful  Bards,  The  Fortunate. 
Eternal  Spring  with  fmiling  Verdure  here 
Warms  the  mild  Air,  and  crowns  the  youthful  Year* 
From  chryftal  Rocks  tranfparent  Riv'Jets  Sow  ; 
The  Rofe  ftill  blufces,  and  the  Vi'lets  blow. 
The  Vine  undrefs'd  her  fwelling  Clufters bean; 
The  lab'ring  Hind  the  mellow  Olives  chears : 
Bloffoms  and  Fruit  at  once  the  Citron  ihows, 
And  as  (he  pays,  difcovers  ftill  (he  owes  ; 
And  the  glad  Oiange  courts  the  am'rous  Maid 
With  golden  Apples,  and  a  filken  Shade. 
No  Blafts  e'er  difcompofe  the  peaceful  Sky, 
The  Springs  but  murmur,  and  the  Winds  but  /igb. 
The  tuneful  Swans  on  gliding  Rivers  float, 
And  warbling  Dirges  dye  on  ev'ry  Note. 
Where  Flora  treads,  her  Zephyr  Garlands  flings, 
Shaking  rich  Qdours  frcm  his  purple  Wings ;  : 
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And  Birds  from  Woodbine  Bow'rs,  and  Jefs-'min  Groves 
Chaunt  their  glad  Nuptials,  and  unenvy'd  Loves. 
Mild  Seafons,  riling  Hills,  and  Clent  Dales, 
Cool  Grottos,  iilver  Brooks,  and  flow'ry  Vales, 
In  this  bleft  Climate  all  the  circling  Year  preraiL  Gar. 
JUNO. 
Great  Queen  of  gathering  Clouds, 
Whofe  Moifture  fills  the  Floods : 
Great  Queen  of  nuptial  Rites, 
Whofe  Pow'r  the  Soul  unites, 
And  fills  the  Genial  Bed  with  chafte  DeWghtt.D.ryd.Alb.&jilban. 
For  Juno  ties 

The  nuptial  Knot,  and  makes  the  Marriage  Joys.     Dryd.  Virg. 
The  Majefty  of  Heaven  !  The  Sifter- Wife  of  Jovk  Dryd.  Virg. 

JUPITER. 
The  Pow'r,  whole  high  Command 
Is  unconfin'd  ;  who  rules  the  Seas  and  Land ; 
And  tempers  Thunder  in  his  aweful  Hand.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

Th'Imperial  God, 
Who  (hakes  Heav'ns  Axle  with  his  aweful  Nod.      Dryd.  Virg. 
Whorouls 

The  radiant  Stars,  and  Heav'n  and  Earth  controuls.   Dryd.  Virg. 

The  PowV  immenfe  /  Eternal  Energy ! 
The  King  of  Gods  and  Men ;  whofe  awful  Hand  ^ 
Difperfes  Thunder  on  the  Seas  and  Land,  r 
Difpofing  all  with  abfolute  Command.  Dryd.  Virg.9 

The  mighty  Thund'rer,  with  ma jeftick  Awe, 
Then  (hook  his  Shield,  and  dealt  his  Bolts  around, 
And  fcatter'd  Tempefts  on  the  teeming  Ground.      Dryd.  Virg. 

So  when  of  old  Jove  from  the  Titans  fled, 
jfrnmons  rude  Front  his  radiant  Face  bely'd, 
And  all  the  Majefty  of  Heav'n  lay  hid  ; , 
At  length  by  Fate  to  PowV  divine  reftor*a\ 
His  Thunder  taught  the  World  to  know  its  Lord :  f 
The  God  grew  terrible  again.and  was  again  a<Wd.  Row. Tamer!.* 

So  Jove  look'd  down  upon  the  War  of  Atoms, 
And  rude  tumultuous  Chios,  when  as  yet 
Fair  Nature,  Form,  and  Order  had  not  Being, 
But  Difcord  and  Confufion  troubled  all. 
Calm  and  ferarte  upon  his  Throne  he  fate, 
Fix'd  there  by  the  eternal  Law  of  Fate : 
Safe  in  himfelf,  becaufe  he  knew  his  PowV,1 
And  knowing  what  he  was,  he  knew  he  was  feCUfe.  Row.  XJlyf. 
JUSTICE.   See  King. 

Of  all  the  Virtues,  Juftice  is  the  beft  ; 
Valour,  without  it,  is  a  common  Peft  : 
Pirates  and  Thieves,  too  oft  with  Courage  graced, - 
Shew  us  how  ill  that  Virtue  may  be  plac'd :  "Til 


 ( gjg )   ; 

*Tis  our  Complexion  makes  us  chafte  or  brave ; 
Juftice  from  Rcafon,  and  from  Heav'n  we  have : 
All  other  Virtues  dwell  but  in  the  Blood ; 
That  in  the  Soul,  and  gives  the  Name  of  Good ; 
Juftice  the  Queen  of  Virtues !  \  W*t, 
Juftice,  tho'  flic's  painted  blind, 

Is  to  the  weaker  Side  inclined, 

Like  Charity ;  elfe  Right  and  Wrong 

Could  never  hold  it  out  fo  long.  Hid. 
Juftice  gives  Sentence  many  times 

On  one  Man  for  another's  Crimes. 

As  lately't  happen'd  in  a  Town,  . 

Where  liv'd  a  Cobler,  and  but  one  ; 

That  out  of  Do&rine  could  cut  Ufe, 

And  mend  Mens  Lives,  as  well  as  Shooes; 

This  precious  Brother  having  flain, 

In  Times  of  Peace  an  Indian, 

The  mighty  Tottipottimoy 

Sent  to  our  Elders  an  Envoy  ; 

Complaining  forely  of  the  Breach 

Of  League,  held  forth  by  Brother  Pitch, 

Againft  the  Articles  in  Force 

Between  both  Churches,  his  and  ours. 

For  which  he  crav'd  the  Saints  to  render 

Into  his  Hands,  or  hang  th'OfFender. 

But  they,  maturely  having  weiehM, 

They  had  no  more  but  him  o'th'Trade  3 

(A  Man  thatferv'd  'cm  in  a  double 

Capacity,  to  teach  and  cobble,,) 

Refolv'd  to  fpare  him  ;  yet  to  do 

The  Indian  Uogan  Mogan  too 

Impartial  Juftice,  in  his  ftead  did 

Hang  an  old  Weaver  that  was  bedrid.  Bud, 
So  Juftice,  while  fhe  winks  at  Crimea 
-    Stumbles  on  Innocence  fometimes.  Bui* 
KINDNESS. 
Kindnefs  has  refiftlefs  Charms, 

All  things  elfe  but  weakly  move  ; 

Fierceft  Anger  it  difarms, 

And  clips  the  Wings  of  flying  LoV6» 

Beauty  does  the  Heart  invade ; 

Kindnefs  can  alone  perfwade : 

It  gilds  the  Lover's  fervile  Chain, 

And  makes  the  Slave  grow  plcas'd  and  vain.  JUrK 
Kindnefs  can  IndifF'rence  warm, 

And  blow  that  Calm  into  a  Storm.  Miter. 

KING.  See  Emperour,  Tyrant,  Ufurpen 

A  Monarch's  Grown  GtUeg 
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Golden  in  Shew,  is  but  a  Grown  of  Thorns ; 

Brings  Dangers,  Troubles,  Cares,  and  fleeplefs  Nights , 

To  him  who  wears  the  Regal  Diadem ; 

When  on  his  Shoulders  each  Man's  Burthen  lies : 

For  therein  lies  the  Office  of  a  King, 

His  Honour,  Virtue,  Merit,  and  chief  Praifc, 

That  for  the  Publick  all  this  Weight  he  bears.  Mft. 

Kings,  like  Heavns  Eye,  fcofcld  fpread  their  Beams  around, 
Pleas'd  to  be  feen,  while  Glory's  Race  they  run ; 
Reft  is  not  for  the  Chariot  of  the  Sun. 
Luxurious  Kings  are  to  their  People  loft ; 
They  live,  like  Drones,  upon  the  publick  Coft.      Dryd.  Auren. 

Kings,  who  are  Fathers,  live  but  in  their  9eopU.Drjd.D9n  Btb. 

Some  Kings  the  Name  of  Conquerburs  aflum'd ; 
Some  to  be  Great,  fome  to  be  Gods  prefum'd : 
But  boundlefs  PowV,  and  arbitrary  Luft, 
Made  Tyrants  ftill  abhor  the  Name  of  Juft: 
They  fhun'd  the  Praife  this  God-like  Virtue  gives, 
And  fear'd  a  Title  that  reproached  their  Lives:  Dryd. 

Princes  by  Difobedience  get  Command, 
And  by  new-quell'd  Rebellions  firmer  (land: 
Till  by  the  boundlefs  Offers  pf  Succeft, 
They  meet  their  Fate  in  ill-us'd  Happineff*  |fo#, 

O  polifh'd  Perturbation  !  Golden  Care! 
That  keeps  the  Ports  of  Slumber  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  Night !  O  M*jefty  ! 
When  thou  doft  pinch  thy  Bearer,  thou  doft  St 
Like  a  rich  Armour,  worn  in  Heat  of  Day, 
That  fcalds  with  Safety.  ShsL  Hem. 

A  Crown,  whatever  we  give,  is  worth  the  Coft.  Dryd  Conq. 

How  wretchedly  he  rules,  \tf  Grsn. 

That's  ferv'd  by  Cowards,  and  advis'd  by  Fools !  Otw.  Dm  CkrL 

What's  Royalty,  but  PowV  to  pleafe  my  fclf ? 
And  if  I  dare  not,  then  am  I  the  Slave,  * 
And  my  own  Slaves  the  Soveraigns. 
Weak  Princes  flatter  when  they  want  the  PowV 
To  curb  their  People :  Tender  Plants  muft  bend  ; 
But  when  a  Government  is  grown  to  Strength, 
Like  fome  old  Oak,  tough  with  its  anned  Bark, 
It  yields  not  to  the  Tug,  but  only  nods, 
And  turns  to  fullen  State.  Dryd.  Dm  Jtf« 

Kings  Titles  commonly  begins  by  force, 
Wjpch  Time  wears  off,  and  mellows  into  Right  % 
And  PowV,  which  in  one  Age  is  Tyra/my, 
Is  ripen  d  in  the  next  to  true  Succemon.  Dryd.  Spa*.  Fry* 

All  After-Ads  are  fandify'd  by  PowV.  Dryd.  Dm  Set. 

Unbounded  PowV,  and  Height  of  Greatnefs,  give 
To  Kings  that  Luftre  which  we  think  divine ;  The 
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The  Wife,  who  know  'cm,  know  they  arc  but  Men, 

Nay,  fpmetimes  weak  ones  too  :  The  Croud  indeed, 

Who  kneel  before  the  Image,  not  the  God, 

Worlhip  the  Deity  their  Hands  have  made.     Rw*  Amb.  Stepm. 

He's  in  Poffeffion  !  fo  Difeafesare: 
Should  not  a  lingring  Fcaver  be  remov'd, 
Becaufe  it  long  has  rag'd  within  my  Blood? 
Do  I  rebel  when  I  would  thruft  it  out  ? 
What  ?  fliall  I  think  the  World  was  made  for  one  > 
And  Men  are  born  for  Kings  as  Beads  for  Men, 
Not  for  Prote&ion,  but  to  be  devour'd  ? 
Mark  thofe  who  doat  on  arbitrary  Pow'r, 
And  you  fhall  find  them  either  hot-brain'd  Youth, 
Or  needy  Bankrupts,  fervile  in  their  Grea,tnefs, 
And  Slaves  to  fome  to  lord  it  o'er  the  reft. 
O  Bafcncfs  !  to  fupport  a  Tyrant-Throne; 
And  crufh  your  free-born  Brethren  of  the  World!  Dr.  Span.  Fry. 

Thofe  Kings  who  rule  with  limited  Command, 
Hive  Player's  Sceptres  put  into  their  Hand. 
Pow'r  has  no  Balance !  one  Side  (till  weighs  down,     (of  Grs*. 
And  either  hoifts  the  Commonwealth  or  Crown.     Dryd.  C«f 

Force  only  can  maintain 
The  Pow'r  that  Fortune  gives,  or  Worth  does  gain.  CvmU 

Sov'raigns,  ever  jealous  of  their  State, 
Forgive  not  thofe  whom  once  they  mark  for  Hate  ; 
Ev'n  tho*  th'OfFence  they  feemingly  digeft, 
Revenge,  like  Embers  rak'd  within  their  Bread, 
Burfts  forth  in  Flames,  whofe  unrefifted  Pow'r, 
Will  feize  th'unwary  Wretch,  and  foon  devour.      Dryd.  Hfa*. 

The  Thoughts  ot  Kings  are  like  religious  Groves, 
The  Walks  of  muffled  Gods  ;  facred  Retreat, 
Where  none  but  whom  they  pleafe  t'admit  approach.  Drji 

The  Thoughts  of  Princes  dwell  in  facred  Privacy, 
Unknown  and  ven'rable  to  the  Vulgar; 
And  like  a  Temple's  innermoft  Receflcs, 
None  enter  to  behold  the  hallow'd  Myfterles, 
Unbidden  of  the  God  that  dwells  within.      Row.  Ami.  Sttpm. 

Sebafiian  was  a  Man 
Above  Man's  Height,  ev  n  tow'ring  to  Divinity ; 
Brave,  pious,  gen'rous,  great  and  liberal; 
Juft  as  the  Scales  of  Heav'n  that  weigh  the  Seafons. 
He  lov'd  his  People,  him  they  idoliz'd. 
His  Goodnefs  was  diffus'd  to  human  Kind. 
He  was  the  Envy  of  his  neighboring  Kings ;  % 
For  him  their  fighing  Queens  defbis  d  their  Lords, 
And  Virgin  Daughters  MufiYd  when  he  was  nam'd.  Dr.  Dm  ids 
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KISSING, 
She  gather'd  humid  KuTcs  as  Che  fpoke.  Dry  J.  Lucrt 

She  brought  her  Cheek  up  clofe,  and  lean'd  on  his ; 

At  which  he  whifper'd  Kifles  back  on  hers;     Dryd.  AH  for  L$ve. 
She  printed  melting'KuTes  as  fhe  fpoke  ;  < 

Eager  as  thofe  of  Lovers  are  in  Death, 

Whenthey  give  up  their  Souls  too  with  their  Brfeath.  Oldh, 
Balmy  as  Cordials  that  recover  Souls ;  {Brut. 
Chafte  as  Maids  Sighs,  and  keen  as  longing  Mothers.   Lee  Jun; 
They  pour'd  a  Storm  of  Kifles  thick  as  Hail.  DrydW.  of  Bathes 
I  felt  the  while  a  pleafing  kind  of  Smart*  (7>/h 
The  Kifs  went  tingling  to  my  very  Heart  j 
When  it  was  gone  the  Senfe  of  it  did  ftay, 
The  Sweetnefs  cling*d  upon  my  Lips  all  Day, 
Like  Drops  of  Honey,  loth  to  fall  away.  Dryd.  Mar.  A*la-mdt* 

They  kifs'd  with  fuch  a  Fervour, 
And  gave  fuch  furious  Earneft  of  their  Flames, 
That  their  Eyes  fparkled,  and  their  mantling  Blood 
Flew  flufliing  o'er  their  Faces.  Dryd.  Dm  Seh 

How  I  could  dwell  for  ever  on  thofe  Lips ! 
Oh  I  could  kifs  'em  pale  with  Eagernefs ! 
So  fofr,  by  Heav'n !  and  fuch  a  juicy  Sweety 
That  ripen'd  Peaches  have  not  half  the  Flavour.  Drjd.^tnphiti 
The  Neftar  of  the  Gods  to  them  is  taftelefs.     Dryd.  Ampbtt* 
Such  Heat  and  Vigour  lhall  our  Kiifes  bear* 
As  if,  like  Doves,  we  did  engender  there : 
No  Bound,  nor  Rule  my  Pleafures  (hall  endure  , 
In  Love  there's  none  too  much  an  ppicure." 
,  Nought  fliall  my  Hands  or  Lips  controul, 

1 11  kifs  thee  through,  Til  kifs  thy  very  Soul.  Cwh 
Then  thus  we'll  lie,  and  thus  we'll  kifs* 
Thus,  thus  improve  the  lafting  Blifs  j 
There  is  no  Labour  here*  no  Shame, 
The  folid  Pleafures  ftill  the  fame  j 
Never,  oh  never  to  be  done, 

Where  Love  is  ever  but  begun.  Otdb* 

As  amorous,  and  fond  *  and  billing, 
As  Philip  and  Mary  on  a  Shilling.  Hud. 
KNIGHT-ERR  ANTS. 
Th'ancient  Errant-Knights 
Won  all  their  Ladies  Hearts  in  Fights ; 
And  cut  whole  Giants  into  Fitters, 
To  put  them  into  am'rous  Twitters  ; 
Whofe  ftttbbbrn  Bowels  fcorn'd  to  yield, 
Until  their  Gallants  were  half  kjlFd  : 
fcut  when  their  Sides  were  drub'd  fo  fore, 
They  durft  not  wooe  one  Gombat  more, 

S  Th* 
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The  Ladies  Hearts  began  to  melt, 
Subdu'd  wirh  Blows  their  Lovers  felt : 
So  spanijl)  Heroes  with  their  Lances, 
At  once  wound  Bulls  and  Ladies  Fancies  ; 
And  he  acquires  the  nobleft  Spoufe, 
That  widows  grcateft  Herds  of  Cows.  Had. 
LABYRINTH.  Set 7  Joufts  and  Tournaments. 
LAMB. 

The  render  Firftlings  of  the  woolly  Breed.  Dr/d.^irp 

Come  lead  me  forward  now,  like  a  tame  Lamb 
To  Sacrifice.   Thus  in  his  fata)  Garlands 
Deck'd'flne,  and  pleas'd,  the  Wanton  skips  and  plays, 
Trots  by  th'enticing  flattering  Prieftefs  Side  ; 
And  much  tranfported  with  its  little  Pride, 
Forgets  his  dear  Companions  of  the  Plain,  Y 
Till  by  her  bound,  he's  on  the  Altar  lain,  (Ven.  Pref.  > 

Yet  then  too  hardly  bleats,  fuch  Pleafure's  in  the  Pain.  Otwj\ 

A  hundred  Lambs 
.With  bleating  Cries  attend  their  milky  Dams.         Dryd.  Firgt 
LARK.   See  Morning. 

The  Lark  that  fhuns  on  lofty  Boughs  to  build 
Her  humble  Neft,  lies  filent  in  the  Field  j 
But  if  the  Promife  of    cloudlefs  Day, 
.^Aurora  fmiling,  bids  her  rile  and  play; 
Then  firait  Hie  (hews  'twas  not  for  want  of  Voice, 
Or  PowV  to  climb,  fhe  made  fo  low  a  Choice  ; 
Singing  (he  mounts,  her  airy  Wings  are  ftretcb'd  # 
Tow  Yds  Heav'n,  as  if  fromHeavn  her  Note  lhe  fetch'dJftiiZi 

The  wife  Example  of  the  heav  nly  Lark, 
•Thy  Fellow-Poet,  Cowley,  mark  : 
Above  the  .Clouds  let  thy  proud  Mufick  found, 

Thy  humble  Neft  build  on  the  Ground.  OmL 
And  now  the  Herald  Lark 
Left  his  Ground-Neft,  high  tow  ring  to  defcry 
The  Morn's  Approach,  and  greet  her  with  his  Song.  Utit* 
DAPHNE  chang'd  into  a  Laurel. 

Scarce  had  lhe  finifh'd,  when  her  Feet  flie  found 
JBenum'd  with  Cold,  and  fiften'd  to  the  Ground. 
A  filmy  Rind  about  her  B  )Cy  grows  ; 
Her  Hair  to  Leaves,  her  Arirn  extend  to  Boughs : 
The  Nymph  is  all  into  a  Laurel  gone, 
The  Smoothnefsof  her  Skin  remains  alone. 
Yet  Fhabus  loves  her  (till,  and  cafting  round 
Her  Bole  his  Arms,  foine  little  Warmth  he  found  5 
The  Tree  frill  paired  in  th'unnr.ilh'd  Parr, 
Nor  wholly  yegetive,  and  heav'cl  her  Heart: 
He  fiYd  his  tips  upon  the  trembling  Rind} 
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[t  fwerv'd  afide,  and  his  Embrace  declin'd. 

To  whom  the  God ;  Becaufe  thou  canft  ndt  b* 

My  Miftrefi,  I  elpoufe  thee  for  my  Tree. 

Br  thou  the  Prize  of  Honour  and  Renown* 

flie  deathlefs  Poet,  and  the  Poem,  crown: 

rhou  ihalt  the  Roman  Feftivals  adorn, 

tad  after  Poets*  be  by  Vi&ers  worn: 

Thou  {halt  returning  Cafar's  Triumphs  gracej 

When  Pomp  fhall  in  a  long  Proceflion  pafs: 

lyreath'd  on  h  js  Pofts  before,  the,  Palace  wait, 

And  be  the  facred  Guardian  of  the  Gate. 

Secure  from  Thunder*  and  unharm'd  by  J$ve, 

Unfading  as  th'imn^ortai  Pow'ri  above  : 

And  as  the  Locks  of  Pheebus  are  unihornj 

So  mail  perpetual  Green  thy  Roughs  adorn: 

The  grateful  Tree  was  pleas'd  with  what  he  faid, 

And  (hook  the  ihady  Honours  of.  her  Head.  Dryd.  Qvtd% 

Thus  LaUrel  is  the  Sign  of  Labour  crownM, 
Which  bears  the  bitter  Blaft,  nor  (taken  falls  to  Ground, 
From  Winter-Winds  it  fuffers  no  Decay, 
For  ever  firelh  and  fair,  and  ev'ry  Month  is  May  i 
Ev'n  when  the  vital  Sap  retreats  below  '9 
Ev'n  when  the  hoary  Head  is  hid  in  Snow*  . 
The  Life  is  in  the  Leaf,  and  ftill  between   (Flower  and  the  Leaf. 
The  Fits  of  falling  Snow  appears  the  ftreaky  Green.  Dryd.  Thi 
The  Story  of  Pheebiu  and  Daphne  apply'd. 

Thirjts,  a  Youth  of  the  infpjr'd  Train; 
Fair  Sacharijfa  lov'd,  but  lov'd  in  vain  ; 
Like  Phoebus  fung  the  nolefs  am'rbus  Boy, 
Like  Daphne  fhe,  as  lovely  and  as  coy*: 
With  Numbers  he  the  flying  Nymph  purfues; 
With  Numbers  fuch  as  Phcebtts  felf  might  ufc. 
Such  is  the  Chafe,  when  Love  and  Fancy  leads 
O'er  craggy  Mountains  and  thro'  flow'ry  Meads  5 
Invok'd  to  teftify  the  Lovers  Care* 
Or  form  fome  Irnage  of  his  creel  Fair. 
Urg'd  with  his  Fury,  like  a  wounded  Deer* 
Oer  thefe  he  fled ;  and  now  approaching  near, 
Had  reach'd  the  Nymph  with  his  harmonious  Lay$ 
Whom  all  his  Charms  could  not  incline  tofiay. 
Yet  what  he  fung  in  his  immortal  Strain, 
Tho' unfuccefsful,  was  not  fung  in.  vain; 
All  but  the  .Nymph  who  fhould  redrefs  his  Wronjft  • 
Attend  his  Paflion  and  approve  his  Song. 
Like  Phvbm  thus,  acquiring  unfbught  Praife,  .  .  ,, 

He  catch'd  at  Love,  arid  fill'd  his  Arms  With  Bay*.  Walk 
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LAW,  and  Lawyer. 
Them  never  yet  did  Strife  or  Av'rice  draw 
Into  the  noify  Markets  of  the  Law, 

The  Camp  of  gowned  War.  Cowl.  Virg* 

Laws  bear  the  Name,  but  Money  has  the  Pow'r  ; 
The  Caufe  is  bad  whene'er  the  Client's  poor  : 
Thofe  ftri£t-liv  d  Men  that  feem  above  our  World, 
Are  oft  too  modeft  to  refift  our  Gold  ; 
So  Judgment  like  our  other  Wares  is  fold: 
And  the  grave  Knight  that  nods  upon  the  Laws, 
Wak'd  by  a  Fee,  hems  and  approves  the  Caufe, 
You  fave  th'Expence  of  long  litigious  Laws, 
Where  Suits  are  travers'd  and  fo  little  won, 
That  he  who  conquers  is  but  la  ft  undone.  Jjrjd. 
He  that  with  Injury  is  griev'd, 

And  goes  to  Law  to  be  relic  v'df 
x    Is  fillier  than  a  fottifh  Chowfe, 

Who,  when  a  Thief  has  robb'd  his  Houfe, 

Applies  himfelf  to  Cunning- Men, 

To  help  him  to  his  Goods  agen  ; 

When  all  he  can  expeft  to  gain, 

Is  but  to  fquander  more  in  vain.  flint. 
For  Lawyers,  left  Bear  Defendant 

And  Plaintiff  Dog  fhould  make  an  End  on't, 

Do  {rave  and  tail  with  Writs  of  Errour, 

Reverfe  of  Judgment  and  Demurrer, 

To  let  'em  breath  a  while,  and  then 

Cry  Whoop,  and  fet  'em  on  agen; 

Until  with  fubtle  Cobweb-Cheats 

They're  catch'dln  knotted  Law  like  Nets  ; 

In  which  when  once  they  are  imbr angled, 

The  more  they  ftir  the  more  they're  tangled  ; 

And  while  their  Purfes  can  difpute, 

There's  no  End  of  th'immortal  Suit.  Und. 
'Tis  Law  that  fettles  all  you  do, 

And  marries  where  you  did  but  wooe ; 

That  makes  the  moft  perfidious  Lover, 

A  Lady  that's  as  falfe,  recover. 

For  Law's  the  Wifdom  of  all  Ages 

And  manag'd  by  the  ableft  Sages  ; 

Who  tho'  their  Bus'nefs at  the  Bar, 

Be  but  a  kind  of  Civil  War, 
.With  which  th'engage  with  fiercer  Dudgeons, 

Than  e'er  the  Grecians  did  the  Trojans, 

They  never  manage  the  Conteft 

1 'impair  their  publick  Intereft, 

Or  by  their  Controverfies  Jeflen 

/The  Dignity  of  their  Profelfion:  per 
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For  Lawyers  have  more  fober  Senfe, 

Than  t1  argue  at  their  own  Ex  pence  ; 

But  make  their  bed  Advantages 

Of  others  Quarrels,  like  the  Swift ; 

And  out  of  foreign  Con  trove  riles. 

By  aiding  both  Sides  fill  their  Purfcs  : 

But  have  no  In  t1  reft  in  the  Caufe, 

For  which  th'engage,  and^wage  the  Laws; 

Nor  farther  Profpeft  than  their  Pay, 

Whether  they  Ipfe  or  win  the  Day. 

And  tho'  th'abounded  in  all  Ages 

With  fundry  learned  Clerks  and  Sages ; 

Tho*  all  their  Bus'nefs  be  Difpute, 

With  which  they  canvafs  every  Suit ; 

They've  no  Difput^s  about  their  Art, 

Nor  in  Polemicks  controvert ; 

While  allProfeffions  elfe  are  found 

With  nothing  but  Difputes  t'abound. 

Divines  of  all  forts,  and  Phyficians, 

Philofophers,  Mathematicians, 

The  GaUenift  and  Paracelfan,  K 

Condemn  the  Way  each  other  deals  in : 

Anatomifts  di(Te&  and  mangle, 

To  cut  themfelve^out  Work  to  wrangle  ; 

Aftrologers  difpute  their  Dreams, 

That  in  their  Sleep  they  talk  of  Schemes  5 

And  Heralds  ftickle  who  got  who, 

So  many  hundred  Years  ago. 

But  Lawyers  are  too  wife  a  Nation 

T'expofe  their  Trade  to  Difputation ; 

Or  make  the  bufy  Rabble  Judges 

Of  all  their  fecret  Piques  and  Grudges ; 

In  which,  whoever  wins  the  Day, 

The  whole  Profeffion's  fure  to  pay. 

Befides,  no  Mountebanks  nor  Cheats 

Dare  undertake  to  do  their  Feats ; 

When  in  all  other  Sciences, 

They  fwarm  like  Infefts,  and  increafe  : 

For  what  Bigot  durft  ever  draw, 

By  inward  Light,  a  Deed  in  Law  ? 

Or  could  hold  forth  by  Revelation, 

An  Anfwer  to  a  Declaration  ? 

For  thofe  that  meddle  with  their  Tools, 

Will  cut  their  Fingers  if  they're  Fools.  Hud. 

I  would  not  give,  quoth  Hudifrw, 
A  Str*w  to  undcrftand  a  Cafe, 
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Without  the  admirable  Skill, 

To  wind  and  manage  it  at  Will ; 

To  veer,  *nd  tack,  and  (Veer  a  Canfe 

Aga*nft  the  Weather-gage  of  Laws, 

And  ring  the  Changes  upon  Cafes 

As  plain  as  Ncfes  upon  Face*  ; 

As  you  have  well  inftrutted  me, 

Eor  which  youVe  earnM,  here  'tis,  your  Fee, 
LEARNING, 
Learning,  that  Cobweb  of  the  Brain  ; 

A  Trade  of  Knowledge  as  replete 

As  others  are  with  Frand  and  Cheat; 

A  Cheat  that  Scholars  put  upon 

Other  Men's  Reafon  and  their  own  ; 

A  Fort  of  Errourro  infe^nfe 

Abfurdity  and  Ignorance ; 

That  renders  all  the  Avenues 

To  Truth,  impervious  and  abftnile, 

By  making  plain  things  in  Debate,,  1 

By  Art.  perplfcx'd  and  intricate  {  ' 

As  if  Rules  were  not  in  the  Schools 

Derived  from  Truth,  but  Truth  1 

This  pagan  heathenim  Invention 

Is  good  for  nothing  but  Contention  ; 

For  as  in  Sword  and  Buckler  Fight 

All  Blows  do  on  the  Target  light,  * 
%  So  when  Men  argue,  the  great1  ft  Part 

pVh'Contefr  falls  on  Terms  of  Art, 

Until  the  Euftian  Stuff"  be  (pent, 

And  then  they  fall  ro  th*  Argument. 

Books  hid  fpoiFd  him, 
For  all  the  Leam'd  are  Cowards  by  Profeffion.  Dr. 
LETHARGY. 
A  Sleep,  dull  as  your  laft,  did  you  arrcfl, 
And  all  e  he  Magazines  of  Life  poiTefs'd; 
No  more  the  Blood  its  circling  Courfe  did  nip, 
But  in  the  Veins  like  Hides  it  hung  ; 
No  more  rhe  Heart,  now  void  of  quickening  ] 
The  tuneful  March  of  vital  Motion  beat: 
Stiffhcft  did  into  all  the  Sinews  climb, 
And  a  fhort  Death  crept  cold  through  evVy  Limb* 
LETHE     Sgt  Hell. 
On  rhe  dark  Banks  where  Ltthts  lazy  Deep 
Do££  irs  black  Stores  and  drowfy  TreafWs  keep, 
Rolls  hi*  flow  Flood,  and  rocks  the  nodding  Wafts  afleep. 
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LEVIATHAN.  See  Creation. 
So  when  Leviathans  difpute  the  Reign, 
And  uncontrolled  Pominionof  the  Main, 
From  the  rent  Rocks  whole  Coral  Groves  are  torn. 
And  Ifles  of  Sea- weed  on  the  Waves  are  born  ; 
Such  watry  Stores  from  their  fpread  Noftrils  fly, 
'Tis  doubtful  which  is  Sea  and  which  is  Sky.  G*r. 
LIBERTY.  See  Brutus,  Freedom. 
The  Love  of  Liberty  with  Life  is  given,  • 
And  Life  it  felf  th'inferiour  Gift  of  Heav'n.  Dryd.  f>al&  Arc. 

'Tis  quick  ning  Liberty  that  gives  us  Breath  ; 
Her  Abfence,  more  than  that  of  Life,  is  Death.     t        .  Mac. 
Quoth  he,  th'one  Half  of  Man,  his  Mind,* 
Isfui  Juris,  unconfin'd,  * 
And  cannot  be  laid  by  the  Heels, 
Whatever  the  other  Moity  feels. 
'Tis  not  Reftraint  or  Liberty, 
That  makes  Men  Prifoners  or  free, 
But  Perturbations  that  poflefs 
The  Mind,  or  Equanimities. 
The  whole  World  was  not  half  fo  wide  ' 
To  Alexander,  when  he  cry'd 
Becaufe  he  Had  but  one  to  fubdue ; 
As  was  a  paultry  narrow  Tub  to 
Diogenes,  who  is  not  faid, 
For  ought  that  ever  I  could  read, 
To  whine,  put  Finger  i'th'Eve,  and  fob, 
Becaufe  he'd  ne'er  another  Tub.  Hud. 
O  give  me  Liberty  ; 
For  were  ev'n  Paradife  it  lelf  my  Prii  [on, 
Still  I  fliould  long  to  leap  the  chryftal  Walls.      Dryd.  Don  Seh. 

Oh  Liberty !  thou  Goddefs  heav'nly  bright, 
Profufe  of  Blifs  and  pregnant  with  Delight ; 
Eternal  Pleafures  in  thy  Prefence  reign, 
And  failing  Plenty  leads  thy  wanton  Train. 
Eas'd  of  her  Load,  Subje&ion  grows  more  light, 
And  Poverty  looks  chearful  in  thy  Sight. 
Thou  mak'ft  the  gloomy  Face  of  Nature  gay,  « 
Giv'ft  Beauty  te  the  Sun  and  Pleafure  to  the  Day,  Add. 
LIFE. 

Oh  Life !  thou  Nothing's  younger  Brother; 
So  like,  that  one  might  take  one  for  the  other! 

What's  Some-body  or  No-body  ? 
In  all  the  Cobwebs  of  the  Schoolmens  Trade 
We  no  fuch  nice  Diftinftion  woven  fee, 
As  'tis  to  be,  or  not  to  be. 

S*4  Drcaai 
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Dream  of  a  Shadow  !  A  Reflexion  made 

Fi  om  the-falie  Glories  of  the  gay  reflected  Bow, 

Is  a  more  folid  thing  than  thou. 
Thou  weak  built  Ifihmus  !  which  do'ft  proudly  rife 
Up  betwixt  two  Eternities; 
Yet  can  ft  not  Wave  or  Wind  fuftain, 
But  broken  or  o'er-whelm'd,  the  endlefs  Oceans  meet  again. 
From  the  maternal  Tomb 
To  the  Grave's  fruitful  Womb, 
We' call  here  Life ;  but  Life's  a  Name 
Which  nothing  here  can  truly  claim. 
This  wretched  Inn,  where  we  fcarce  ftay  to  bait# 
We  call  our  dwelling  Place;  ^ 
We  call  one  Step  a  Race. 
We  grow  at  la  A:  by  Cuftom  to  believe 

That  really  we  live; 
Whilft  all  thefc  Shadows  that  for  Things  we  take,  (Cowl, 
Are  but  the  empty  Dreams  which  in  Death's  Sleep  we  make* 

When  I  confiderLife,  'tis  all  a  Cheat ; 
Yer,  rooi'd  with  Hope,  Men  favour  the  Deceit: 
Truft  on,  and  think  To-morrow  will  repay; 
To-morrow's  falier  than  the  former  Day  ; 
Lies  more,  and  while  it  fays  we  fhall  be  blefs'd 
With  fome  new  Joys,  cuts  off  what  we  pofTelsM. 
Strange  Couz'nage!  none  would  live  paft  Years  again, 
Yet  all  hope  PJeafure  in  what  yet  remain; 
And  from  the  Dregs  of  Life  think  to  receive 
What  the  firft  fprightly  Running  could  not  give. 
I'm  tir'd  with  waiting  for  this  Chymick  Gojd, 
Which  fools  us  young,  and  beggars  us  when  old.   Dryd.  Anrtn. 

For  Life  can  never  be  fincerely  bleft, 
Heav'n  punifhes  the  Bad  and  proves  the  Beft.      Dryd.  Abfcl.  & 
To-morrow,  To-morrow,  and  To-morrow,  {debit* 
Creep  in  a  ftealing  Pace  from  Day  to  Day,  * 
To  rhe  laft  Minute  of  revolving  Time  ; 
And  all  our  Yefterdays  have  lighted  Fools 
To  their  eternal  Homes. 
Life's  but  a  walking  Shadow,  a  poor  Player, 
That  frets  and  ftruts  his  Hourifpon  a  Stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more.   It  is  a  Tale 
Told  by  an  Idiot,  full  of  Sound  and  Fury, 
Signifying  nothing.  ^  Shak.  Mseb.  . 

Life  is  but  Air, 
That  yields  a  PafTage  to  the  whittling  Sword, 
And  clofes  when  'tis  gone.  Dryd.  Dm  Stk. 

Nor  love  thy  Life,  nor  hate  ;  but  what  thou  Kv'ft, 
Live  well,  how  long  or  ihort  permit  to  Heav'n.  Milt. 
They  Jive  too  long  who  Happincfs  out-Jive.  For 
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For  Life  and  Death  are  things  indifferent ; 

Each  to  be  chofe  as  either  brings  Content.        Dryd.  Ind.  Bmf. 

'Tis  not  for  Nothing  that  we  Life  purfue  ; 
It  pays  oar  Hopes  with  fomething  ftill  that's  new : 
Each  Day's  a  Miftrefs  unenjoy'd  before ; ' 
Like  Travellers  we're  pleas'd  with  feeing  more.    Dryd.  Aurcn. 

Indulge,  and  to  thy  Genius  freely  give ; 
For  not  to  live  at  Eale,  is  not  to  live  ; 
Death  ftalks  behind  thee,  and  each  flying  Hour 
Does  Ibme  loofe  Remnant  of  thy  Life  devour. 
Live  while  thou  liv'ft,  for  Death  will  make  us  all 
A  Name,  a  Nothing  but  an  old  Wife's  Tale.         Dryd.  Ptrf. 

Short  Bounds  of  Life  are  fet  to  mortal  Man ; 
*Tis  Virtue's  Work  alone  to  ftretch  the  narrow  Sptn.Dryd.  Virg. 

Improperly  we  meafure  Life  by  Breath  ; 
They  do  not  truly  live  who  merit  Death.  Stefn.  Juv; 

Gods !  Life's  your  Gift ;  then  feafon't  with  fuch  Fate, 
That  what  you  meant  a  Bleffing  prove  no  Weight. 
-Let  me  to  the  remoteft  Part  be  whirl' d 
Of  this  your  Play-thing,  made  in  Hafte,  the  World; 
But  grant  me  Quiet,  Liberty,  and  Peace ; 
By  Day  what's  needful,  and  at  Night  foft  Eafe ; 
The  Friend  I  tjruft  in,  and  the  She  I  love  : 
Then  fix  me,  and  if  e'er  I  wilh  Remove, 
Make  me  as  great,  that's  wretched,  as  you  can  ; 
Set  me  in  Pow'r,  the  wofulf  ft  State  of  Man  ; 
To  be  by  Fools  mifled,  to  Knaves  a  Prey. 
But  make  Life  what  I  ask,  or  take't  away.  Otw. 

Learn  to  live  well,  that  thou  may'ft  die  fo  too  : 
To  live  and  die  is  all  we  have  to  do.  Denb. 
LIGHT.   See  Creation; 

Firft-born  of  Chaos  I  who  fo  fair  didft  come 

From  the  old  Negri's  darkfom  Womb  ! 
Which,  when  it  faw  the  lovely  Child, 
The  melancholy  Mafs  put  on  kind  Looks,  and  fmil'd. 
Thou  Tide  of  Glory  !  which  no  Reft  do'ft  know  ! 

But  ever  ebb,  and  ever  flow  ! 
Hail  aftive  Nature's  watchful  Life  and  Health  ! 

Her  Joy,  her  Ornament,  and  Wealth  ! 
Hail  to  thy  Husband  Heat  and  thee  ! 
Thou  the  World's  beauteous  Bride,  the  lufty  Bridegroom  hd. 
Say,  from  what  golden  Quivers  of  the  Sky 
Do  all  thy  winged  Arrows  fly. 
Swiftnefs  and  Pow'r  by  Birth  are  thine, 
From  thy  great  Sire  they  came,  thy  Sire  the  Word  Divine ! 
Swift  as  ffght  Thoughts  their  empty  Career  run, 
Thy  Race  is  finilh'd  when  begun. 

Thou 
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Thou,  in  the  Moon's  bright  Chariot,  proud  and  gay, 
Doft  thy  bright  Wood  of  Stars  furvcy : 
And  all  the  Yew  doft  with  thee  bring 
Of  thoufand  flow'ry  Lights  thy  own  no&urnal  Spring. 
Thou,  Scythian*Yi\Le>  doft  round  thy  Lands  above, 
The  Sun's  guilt  Tent,  for  ever  move  ; 
And  ftill  as  thou  in  Pomp  doft  go. 
The  Ihining  Pageants  of  the  World  attend  thy  Show. 
Nor  amidft  all  thofe  Triumphs  doft  thou  fcorn 
The  humble  Glow-worms  to  adorn; 
And  with  thofe  living  Spangles  guild 
fO  Greatnefs  without  Pride  \)  the  Buihes  of  the  Field* 
Eight,  and  her  ugly  Subje&s  thou  doft  fright, 
And  Sleep,  the  lazy  Owl  of  Night, 
Aiham'd  and  fearful  to  appear, 
They  skreen  their  horrid  Shapes  with  the  black  Hemifphere. 
With  them  there  haftes,  and  wildly  takes  th' Alarm, 
Of  painted  Dreams,  a  bufy  Swarm. 
At  the  firft  Op'ning  of  the  Eye, 
The  various  Clutters  break,  the  antick  Atoms  fly. 
The  guilty  Serpents  and  obfcener  Beads 

Creep  confcious  to  their  fccret  Refts  s 
Nature  to  thee  does  Rev'rence  pay, 
111  Omens  and  ill  Sights  remove  out  of  thy  Way. 
At  thy  Appearance  Grief  itfelf  isfaid 

To  lhake  his  Wings,  and  roufe  his  Head  j  ' 
And  cloudy  Care  has  often  took 
A  gentle  beamy  Smile,  reflefted  from  thy  Look. 
At  thy  Appearance  Fear  it  felf  grows  bold  ; 

The  Sun-fhine  melts  away  his  Cold. 
Ev'n  Luft,  the  Mafter  of  fca  harden' d  Face, 

Blufhes  if  thou  be'ft  in  the  Place  ; 
To  Darknefs's  Curtains  he  retires, 
In  fympathizing  Night  he  rouls  his  fmoaky  Fires. 
When,  Goddefs  !  thou  lift'ft  up  thy  waken'd  Head, 
Out  of  the  Morning's  purple  Bed, 
Thy  Choi  re  of  Birds  about  thee  play,4  1 
And  all  the  joyful  World  falutes  therifing  Day. 
All  the  Worlds  Brav'ry  that  delights  our  Eyes, 
Is  but  thy  fev'ral  Liveries. 
Thou  the  rich  Dye  on  them  beftow'ft  ; 
Thy  nimble  Pencil  paints  this  Landskip  as  thou  go'& 
A  criirifoii  Garment  in  the  Rofe  thou  wear'ft, 

A  Crown  of  ftudded  Gold  thou  bear'ft.  • 
The  Virgin  Lillies  in  their  White, 
Are  clad  but  with  the  Lawn  of  almoft  naked  Light,  1  ■ 

The  Violet,  Springs  little  Infant,  ftands 

Girt  in  tiiy  purple  Swadling- bands ;  Ol 
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On  the  fair  Tulip  thou  doft  doat, 
Thou  cloaih'ft  it  with  a  gay  and  party-colour'd  Coat* 
Butthevaft  Ocean  of  unbounded  Day 

In  the  Empyrean  Heaven  does  ftay ; 
Thy  Rivers,  Lakes/  and  Springs  below ; 
From  thence  took  firft  their  Rife,  thither  at  laft  muft  flow.CtyJ. 

Thro'  the  rude  Chaos  thus  the  running  Light 
Shot  the  firft  Ray  that  pierVd  the  native  Night : 
Then  Day  and  Darknefs  in  the  Mafs  were  mix'd,  ** 
Till  gathered  in  a  Globe,  the  Beams-were  fiYd. 
Laft  fhonethe  Sun,  who  radiant  in  his  Sphere, 
Illumin'd  Hcav'n  and  Earth,  and  roul'd  around  the  Year.  Dryd 

(Cjm.&^Jfb: 

Hall  holy  Light !  Offfprlng  of  Heav'n,  firft-born, 
Or  of  th'Eternal  Co-eternal  Beam : 
Bright  Effluence  of  bright  Eflence  increate  ! 
Or  hear'ft  thou  rather  pure  etherial  Stream, 
Whofe  Fountain  who  fliall  tell  ?  Before  the  Sun, 
Before  the  Heav'ns  thou  wert,  and  at  the  Voice 
Of  God,  as  with  a  Mantle  didft  inveft 
The  rifing  World  of  Waters  dark  and  deep, 
Won  from  the  void  and  formlefs  Infinite  : 
Thee  I  revifit  now  with  bolder  Wing, 
Efcap'd  the  Stygian  Pool,  tho  longdetain'd 
In  that  obfcure  Sojourn  ;  while  in  my  Flight 
Thro'  utter,  and  thro'  middle  Darknefs  born, 
With  other  Notes  than  to  the  Orphean  Lyre 
t  fung  of  Chaos  and  Eternal  Night ; 
Taught  by  the  heav-nly  Mufe  to  venture  down 
The  dark  Defcent,  and  up  to  re-afcend, 
Tho'  hard  and  rare :  Thee  I  re-vifit  fafe, 
And  feel  thy  Sov'reign  vital  Lamp ;  but  thou 
Re-viuYft  not  thefeEyes,  that  roul  in  vain 
To  find  thy  piercing  Ray,  and  find  no  Dawn : 
So  thick  a  Drop  ferene  has  quench'd  their  Orbs, 
Or  dim  SufFufion  veiFd.   Yet  not  the  more 
Ceafe  I  to  wander  where  the  Mufes  havnt, 
Clear  Spring,  or  fliady  Grove,  or  funny  Hill, 
Smit  with  the  Love  of  facred  Song:  But  chief 
Thee,  Sion,  and  the  flow'ry  Brooks  beneath, 
That  wafh  thy  hallow'd  Feet,  and  warbling  flow, 
Nightly  I  vifit :  Nor  fometimes  forget 
Thofe  other  Two,  equalf  d  with  me  in  Fate, 
So  were  I  equall'd  with  them  in  Renown, 
Blind  Thamyru,  and  blind  Maonides, 
And  Phineas  and  Tyrefias,  Prophets  old : 
Then  feed  on  Thoughts  that  voluntary  move 

Harmtf- 
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Harmonious  Numbers,  as  the  wakeful  Bird  . 
Sings  darkling,  and  in  lhadieft  Covert  hid 
Tunes  her  no&urnal  Note.  Thus  with  the  Year 
Seafons  return,  but  not  to  me  returns 
Day,  or  the  fweet  Approach  of  Ev'n  and  Morn, 
Or  Sight  of  vernal  Bloom,  or  Summer's  Rofe, 
Or  Flocks,  or  Herds,  or  humane  Face  divine: 
But  Cloud  inftead,  and  ever-during  Dark 
Surrounds  me  ;  from  the  chearful  ways  of  Man 
Cut  off,  and  for  the  Book  of  Knowledge  fair, 
Prefented  with  a  univerfal  Blank 
Of  Nature's  Works  to  me  expung'd  and  ras'd ; 
And  Wifdom  at  one  Entrance  quite  (hut  out. 
So  much  the  rather,  thou  Cceieftial  Light, 
Shine  inward,  and  the  Mind  thro^  all  her  Pow'rs 
Irradiate;  there  plant  Eyes,  all  Mift  from  thence 
Purge  and  difperfe,  that  I  may  fee  and  tell 
Of  things  inviilble  to  mortal  Sight       Milton.  Sp&tn  of  hi*fdf. 
LIGHTNING.  See  Greatnefs,  Sicknefs,  Singing,  Ne- 
cromancer, Storm,  Thunder. 

Quick  Lightning  flies  when  heavy  Clouds  rulh  on, 
And  (hikes  like  Steel  and  Flint,  or  Stone  and  Stone  : 
For  then  fmall  Sparks  appear,  and  fcatter'd  Light 
Breaks  fwiftly  forth,  and  wakes  the  fleepy  Night. 
The  Night  amaz'd  begins  to  hafte  away, 
As  if  thofe  Fires  were  Beams  of  coming  Day.  Crt.LMcr. 

As  whenfome  dreadful  Thunder-clap  is  nigh, 
The  winged  Fire  {hoots  fwiftly  thro'  the  Sky, 
Strikes  and  confumes  e'er  fcarce  it  does  appear, 
And  by  the  fudden  111  prevents  the  Fear.  Dryd.  Ini.  Bmf. 

As  when  tempeftuous  Storms  o'erfpread  the  Skies, 
In  whofe  dark  Bowels  in  born  Thunder  lies  ; 
The  watry  Vapours  numberlefs  confpire 
To  fmother  and  opprefs  th'imprifonM  Fire ; 
Which,  thus  collected,  gathers  greater  Force, 
Breaks  out  in  Flames,  and  with  impetuous  Courle 
From  the  Clouds  gaping  Womb  in  Lightning  flies, 
Flafliing  in  ruddy  Streaks  along  the  Skies.  Blst* 

The  difmal  Lightnings  all  around, 
Stame  flying  thro'  the  Air,  fome  running  on  the  Ground, 
Some  fwimming  o'er  the  Waters  Face, 
Fill'd  with  bright  Horrour  ev'ry  Place,  Cm/. 
The  Clouds, 

Tuftling,  orpufrTd  by  Winds,  rude  in  their  Shock, 

Tine  the  flant  Lightning,  whofe  thwart  Flame  driven  down 

Kindles  the  gummy  Bark  of  Firr,  or  Pine.  Milt. 

As  where  the  Lightning  runs  along  the  Ground, 
No  Husbandry  can  heal  the  blading  Wound  5  Nor 
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Nor  bladed  Grafs  nor  bearded  Corn  fucceed, 

But  Scales  of  Scurf,  and  Putrcfaftion  breed.Dry^.  Hind  &Panth. 

Like  Lightnings  fatal  Flafh, 
Which  by  deftru£tive  Thunder  is  purftfd, 
Blafting  thofe  Fields  on  which  it  fliin'd  before.      Rocb.  Valmt. 

As  when  a  pointed  Flame  of  Lightning  flies, 
With  mighty  Noife  exploded  from  the  Skies ; 
The  ruddy  Terrour  with  refiftlefs  Strokes 
Invades  the  Mountain-Pines,  and  Foreft  Oaks ; 
Wide  Lanes  *-crofs  the  Woods,  andghaftly  Tracks, 
Where'er  it  goes,  the  fwift  Deftru&ion  makes.  Blac. 
LION.   See  Creadon,  Enjoyment,  Frown,  Joy,  Paradife, 
Retreat,   Revenge,  Twilight. 

Thus  as  a  hungry  Lion,  who  beholds 
A  gamefom  Goat,  that  frisks  about  the  Folds  ; 
Or  beamy  Stag,  that  grazes  on  the  Plain ; 
He  rurjs,  he  roars,  he  fhakes  his  fifing  Mane, 
He  grins,  he  opens  wide  his  greedy  Jaws; 
The  Prey  lies  panting  underneath  his  Paws  : 
He  fills  his  familh'd  Maw,  his  Mouth  runs  o'er 
With  unchew'd  Morfels,  while  he  churns  th«  Gore.  Dryd.  Vir&. 

The  f  amilh'd  Lion  thus,  with  Hunger  bold, 
O'erleaps  the  Fences  of  the  nighty  Fold  ; 
And  tears  the  peaceful  Flocks  :  With  filent  Awe 
Trembling  they  lie,  and  pant  beneath  his  Paw.-       Dryd.  Virg. 

So  when  the  gen'rous  Lion  has  in  Sight 
His  equal  Match,  he  roufes  for  the  Fight: 
But  when  his  Foe  lies  proftate  on  the  Plain, 
He  flieaths  his  Paws,  qncurls  his  angry  Mane  ; 
And  pleas'd  with  bloodlefs  Honours  of  the  Day,  (Panth. 
Walks  over,  and  difdains  th'inglorious  Prey.        Dryd.  Hind  <^ 

As  When  the  Swains  the  Lybian  Lion  chace, 
He  makes  a  fou'r  Retreat,  nor  mends  his  Pace; 
But  if  the  pointed  Jav'lin  pierce  his  Side, 
The  Lordly  Beaft  returns  with  double  Pride : 
He  wrenches  out  the  Steel,  he  roars  for  Pain, 
His  Sides  he  laflies,  and  ere&s  his  Mane. 

His  Eyeballs  flafh  with  Fire,; 
Thro'  his  wide  Noftrils  Clouds  of  Smoke  expire.  v     Dryd.  Virg; 

Thus  as  a  Lion,  when  he  (pies  from  far 
A  Bull,  that  feems  to  meditate  the  War, 
Bending  his  Neck  and  (burning  back  the  Sand  ; 
Runs  roaring  downward  from  his  hilly  Stand, 
To  rulh  from  high  on  his  unequal  Foe.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Like  a  Lion, 

Who  long  has  reign'd  the  Terrour  of  the  Woods, 
And  dar'd  the  boldeft  Huntfmen  to  the  Combat ; 
Till  caught  at  length  within  fome  hidden  Snare,  With 
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With  foaming  Jaws  he  bites  the  Toils  that  hold  him;.       ,  t 
And  roars,  and  towIs  his  fiery  Eyes  in  vain  :         {Arab.  Stepm* 
While  the  furrounding  Swains  wound  him  at  Pleafure.  Row* 
LOOKS,  or  Mien;  See  Beauty,  Eyes. 
The  King  arofe  with  awful  Grace,  (Pal.  &  Arc. 

Deep  Thought  was  in  his  Breaft,  and  Counfel  in  his  F zee. Dry d. 

Deep  on  his  Front  engraven, 
Deliberation  fate,  and  publick  Care, 

And  Princely  Council  in  his  Face  yet  {hone.  MiU» 

Big  made  he  was  and  tall ;  his  Port  was  fierce  ; 
Erc&  his  Countenance  :  Manly  Majefty 
Sate  in  his  Front,  and  darted  from  his  Eyesj  .  .., 

Commanding  all  he  view'd.  Dryd.  Oedif. 

His  awful  Prefence  did  the  Crowd  furprize, 
Nor  durft  the  rafli  Spe&ators  meet  his  Eyes ; 
Eyes  that  confefsM  him  born  for  Kingly  Sway, 
So  fierce  they  fla&'d  intolerable  Day.  #        Dryd.  Pal.  &  Ari> 

The  Trojan  Chief  appear'd  in  open  Sight, 
Auguft  in  Vifage,  and  ferenely  bright : 
His  Mother  Goddefs,  with  her  Hands  divine, 
Had  form'd  his  curling  Locks,  and  made  his  Temples  fliinej 
Had  giv'n  his  rouling  Eyes  a  fparkling  Grace, 
And  breath' d  a  youthful  Vigour  on  his  Face : 
Like  polifh'd  Iv'ry,  beauteous  to  behold  ; 
Or  Parian  Marble,  when  enchas'd  with  Gold.         Dryd.  Virg. 

Amid  the  Prefs  appears  the  beauteous  Boy : 
His  lovely  Face-unarm'd,  his  Head  was  bare  ; 
In  Ringlets  o'er  his  Shoulders  hung  his  Hair  ; 
His  Forehead  circled  with  a  Diadem. 
DiftinguifiYd  from  the  Croud  he  ihines  a  Gem, 
Enchas'd  in  Gold  :  Or  polifiYd  Iv'ry,  fee 
Amidft  the  meaner  Foil  of  fable  Jet.  Dryd.  Virg, 

Thro'  his  youthful  Face, 
Wrath  checks  the  Beauty,  and  lheds  manly  Grace ; 
Both  in  his  Looks  fo  joyn'd,  that  they  might  move 
Fearev'n  in  Friends,  and  from  anEn'my  Love. 
Hot  as  ripe  Noon,  fweet  as  the  blooming  Day:  CwU 

What's  he,  who  with  contra&ed  Brow, 
And  fullen  Port,  glooms  downward  with  his  Eyes  2 
At  once  regardlcfs  of  his  Chains  or  Liberty  ? 
He  fhuns  my  Kindnefs  ; 
And  with  a  haughty  Mien  and  ftcrn  Civility* 
Dumbly  declines  all  Office  :  If  he  fpeak, 
'Tis  fcarce  above  a  Word  ;  as  he  were  born 
Alone  to  Do,  and  did  difdain  to  talk, 
At  leaft  to  talk  where  he  muft  not  command.  C#»r.  Mewm.  Briifl 

Th« 
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That  gloomy  Out-fide,  like  a  rufty  Chcft, 
Contains  the  finning  Treafure  of  a  Soul 

Refolv'd  and  brave.  •  Dryd.  Don  Set. 

He  looks  fecure  of  Death :  Stf{>eriour  Greatnefs  ; 
Like  Jove,  when  he  made  Fate,  and  faid,  Thou  art 
The  Slave  of  my  Creation. 
He  looks  as  Man  was  made,  with  Face  ereft, 
That  fcorns  his  brittle  Corps,  and  fcems  afham'd 
fits  not  all  Spirit :  His  Eyes  with  a  dumb  Pride, 
Accufing  Fortune  that  he  fell  not  warm, 
Yet  now  difdsins  to  live.  Dryd.  Don  Sek 

By  his  warlike  Port, 
His  fierce  Demeanour,  and  erc&ed  Look, 
He's  of  no  vulgar  Note.  Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Methinks  you  breathe 
Another  Soul ;  your  Looks  are  more  divine ; 
You  fpeak  a  Hero,  and  you  move  a  God.     Dryd.  All  for  Love. 

Care  fate  on  his  faded  Cheek ;  but  under  Brows 
Of  dauntlefs  Courage,  and  confid'rate  Pride, 
Waiting  Revenge.   Cruel  his  Eye,  but  call 
Signs  of  Remorfe  and  Paffion.  Milt. 

His  grave  Rebuke, 
Severe  in  youthful  Beauty,  added  Grace 
Invincible.  t  Milti 

LOVE.  'Set  Abfence,  Enjoyment. 

Love,  the  mod  gen'rous  Paffion  of  the  Mind  : 
The  fofteft  Refuge  Innocence  can  find. 
The  fafe  Dire&or  of  unguided  Youth, 
Fraught  with  kind  Wiflics,  and  fecur'd  by  Truth  : 
The  Cordial-drop  Heav'n  in  our  Gup  has  thrown, 
To  make  the  naufeous  Draught  of  Life  go  down  : 
On  which  one  only  Blefling  God  might  raife, 
In  Lands  of  Atheifts,  Subfidics  of  Praife  : 
For  none  did  e'er  fo  dull  and  ftdpid  prove, 
But  felt  a  God,  and  blefs'd  his  Pow  r  in  Love.^  Koch, 

Love  rais'd  his  noble  Thoughts  to  brave  Achievements : 
For  Love's  the  Steel  that  {hikes  upon  the  Flint ; 
Gives  Coldnefs  Heat,  exerts  the  hidden  Flame,      {Love  Triune. 
And  fpreads  the  Sparkles  round  to  warm  the  World.  Dryd. 

Love  that  does  all  that's  Noble  here  below.       Dryd.  Don  Sek* 

For  Love's  not  always  of  a  vicious  Kind, 
But  oft  to  virtuous  A&s  inflames  the  Mind  : 
Awakes  the  flcepy  Vigour  of  the  Soul ; 
And,  brulhing  o'er,  adds  Motion  to  the  Pool  : 
Love,  ftudious  how  to  pleafe,  improves  our  Parts 
With  pollifiVd  Manners,  and  adorns  with  Arts. 
Love  firft  invented  Verfe,  and  form'd  the  Rhyme,  , 
The  Motion  meafur'd,  harmonised  the  Chime  j  T4 


(  25°  ) 


r 


To  lib'ral  Arts  enlarged  the  narrow-foul'd, 

Soften'd  the  Fierce,  and  made  the  Coward  boU.Dryd.Cym.&Jfk 

Ye  niggard  Gods !  ye  make'our  Lives  too  long :  ' 
Ye  fill  'cm  with  Difeafes,  Wants,  and  Woes, 
And  only  dafh  "em  with  a  little  Love  j 
Sprinkled  by  Fits,  and  with  a  fparing  Hand;  Dryd.Amfhit. 

Life  without  Love  is  Load,  and  lime  ftands  ftill : 
What  we  refiift  to  him,  to  Death  we  give, 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  IWe.Cong.Mwrn.Bridi. 

Love's  an  heroick  Paflion,  which  can  find 
No  Room  in  any  bafe  degen'rate  Mind  : 
It  kindles  all  the  Soul  with  Honour's  Fire, 
To  make  the  Lover  worthy  hisDefire.  Dryd.  Cmq.  rf  Grmt.f.  i. 

Love  is  not  Sin,  but  where  'tis  finful  Love  : 
Mine  is  a  Flame  fo  holy  and  fo  clear, 
That  the  white  Taper  leaves  no  Soot  behind, 
No  Smoke  of  Luft.  Dryd.  Dim  SA 

What  art  thou,  Love,  thou  great  myfterious  Thing  ? 
From  what  hid  Stock  does  thy  ftrange  .Nature  fpring  ? 
'Tis  thou  that  mov'ft  the  World  thro'  ev'ry  Part ; 
And  hold'ft  the  vaft  Frame  faft  that  nothing  ftart  . 
From  the  due  Place  and  Office  firft  ordain'd : 
By  Thee  were  all  things  made,  and  are  fuftain'd.  Cr*U 

The  Pow'r  of  Love, 
In  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Air,  and  Heav'a  above, 
Rules  unrefifted  with  an  awful  Nod: 
By  daily  Miracles  declar'd  a  God ; 
He  blinds  the  Wife,  gives  Eye-fight  to  the  Blind : 
And  moulds,  and  ftamps  anew  the  Lover's  Mind.Dryd.Psl.&Jrt% 

No  Law  is  made  for  Love : 
Law  is  to  things  which  to  free  Choice  relate  ; 
Love  is  not  in  our  Choice,  but  in  our  Fate  : 
Laws  are  but  pofitive  ;  Love's  Pow'r  we  fee 
Is  Nature's  San&ion,  and  her  firft  Decree. 
Each  Day  we  break  the  Bond  of  human  Laws 
For  Love,  and  vindicate  the  common  Caufe. 
Laws  for  Defence  of  civil  Rights  are  plac'd; 
Love  throws  the  Fences  down,  and  makes  a  gen'ral-Wafte. 
Maids,  Widows,  Wives,  without  Diftinftion  fall :  (P*L 
The  fweeping  Deluge,  Love,  comes  on,  and  coven  alL  Dryd. 

In  Hell,  and  Earth,  and  Seas,  and  Heav'n  above, 
Love  conquers  all  ^  and  we  muft  yield  to  Love;  Drjd.Vnfr 

For  Love  the  Senfe  of  Right  and  Wrong  confounds : 
Strong  Love  and  proud  Ambition  have  no  Bounds;  DryL 

The  Faults  of  Love  by  Love  are  juftified  : 
With  unrefifted  Might  the  Monarch  reigns, 
lie  raifes  Mountains,  and  he  levels  Plains :  Dryd.      &  Gmfc* 

Kings 
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Kings  fight  for  Kingdoms,  Madmen  for  Applauft,  (Pal.  &  Ar? 
But  Love  for  Love  alone,  that  crowns  the  Lover's  Caufe.  Dryck 

Love  gives  Efteem,  and  then  he  gives  Defert  2 
He  either  finds  Equality  or  makes  it ; 
Like  Death,  he  knows  no  Difference  in  Degrees, 
But  plains  and  levels  all.  Dryd.  Mar.  A*fo»mdu 

By  Heav'n,  I'll  tell  her  boldly  that  'tis  fhe  : 

Why  Ihould  fte  afliam'd;  or  angry  be; 
To  be  belov'd  by  me  ? 

The  Gods  may  give  their  Altars  o'er,  * 

They'll  fmoke  but  feldofn  any  more, 
If  none  but  nappy  Men  muft  them  adore. 
The  Lightning  which  tall  Oaks  opp6fe  in  rain,  ( 

To  ftrike  fbmetimes  does  not  difdain 

The  humble  Furzes  of  the  Plain. 

She  being  fo  high,  and  I  fo  low, 

Her  PowV  by  this  does  greater  fliew, 
Who  at  fuch  Diftance  gives  fo  fure  a  Blow. 
If  there  be  Mart  who  thinks  himfelf  fo  high 

As  to  pretend  Equality, 

He  deferves  her  lefs  than  I  * 

for  he  would  cheat  for  his  Relief, 

And  one  would  give  with  lefler  Griet 
T'an  undeferving  Beggar  than  a  Thief.    .         1  Cfai. 
<  I  knew  'twas  MadneTs  to  declare  this  Truth, 
And  yet  'twere  Bafenefs  to  deny  my  Love. 
'Tis  true,  my  Hopes  are  vanilhing  as  Clouds, 
Lighter  than  Children's  Bubbles  blown  by  Winds : 
My  Merits  but  the  rafh  Refuk  of  Chance, 
My  Birth  unequal :  All  the  Stars  againft  me  ; 
Pow'r,  Promilej  Choice,  the  Living  and  the  Dead  $ 
Mankind  my  Foes,  and  only  Love  to  friend  me : 
But  fuch  a  Love,  kept  at  fuch  awful  Diftance, 
As  what  it  loiidly  dares  to  tell,  a  Rival 
Shall  fear  to  whifper  there.   Queens  rhay  be  lov'dj 
And  fo  may  Gods,  elfe  why  are  Altars rais'd  ? 
Why  fhines  the  Sim  but  that  he  fhay  be  view'd  ? 
But  oh!  when  he'sxoo  bright,  if  then  we  gaze,  *      .  {Frym 
'Tis  but  to  weep,  and  clofe  our  Eyes  in  Darknefi.     bryd.  Span* 

Love  various  Minds  does  varioufly  inlpire^ 
He  ftirs  in  gentle  Natures  gentle  Fires, 
Like  that  of  Incenfe  on  the  Altars  hid  • 
But  raging  Flames  terripeftubus  Souls  invade  J 
A  Fire  which  eVry  windy  Paffion  blows, 
With  Pride  it  mounts,  and  with  Revenge  it  gfoWs.  Dr.  tjr .  Lwi; 

So  like  the  Ghances'are  of  Love  and  War, 
That  they  alone  in  this  diftinguifli'd  arej 


  (  )  

In  Love  the  Vi&ors  from  the  Vanquift'd  fly  $ 
They  fly  that  wound,'  and  they  purfue  that  die.  JfWI. 

The  Fate  of  Love  is  fuch, 
That  frill  it  fees  too  little  or  too  much./  Dryd.  Ind.  Emf. 

The  Proverb  holds,  That  to  be  wife,  and  love, 
Is  hardJy  granted  to  the  Gods  above. 
A  gen'ral  Doom  on  all  Mankind  is  pafs'd, 
And  all  are  Fools  and  Lovers  firft  or  laft: 
This  both  by  others  and  my  felf  I  know, 
For  I  have  ferv'd  their  Sov'raign  long  ago  ; 
Oft  have  beeu  caught  within  the  winding  Train  \ 
Of  female  Snares,  and  felt  the  Lover's  Pain  ;     (Pst.  &  JfrJ* 
And  learn'd  how  far  the  God  can  human  Hearts  conftrain.  Dryd.) 

Love  is  the  pleafant  Frenzy  of  the  Mind  ; 
And  frantick  Men  in  thrirmad  Aftions  fhow 
A  Happinels  that  none  but  Madmen  know.  DrjL 

Love  is  that  Madnels  which  all  Lovers  have; 
But  yet 'tis  fweet  and  pleafing  fo  to  rave: 
"Tis  an  Enchantment  where  the  Reafon's  bound,  . 
But  Paradife  is  in  th'enchanted  Ground  ; 
A  Palace  void  of  Envy,  Caies  and  Strife^ 
Where  gentle  Hours  delude  fo  much  of  Life* 
To  take  thofe  Charms  away,  and  fet  me  free, 
Is  but  to  lend  me  into  Mifery  ; 

And  Pruder.ce,  of  whofe  Cure  you  fo  much  hoaft,  (<jfaL 
Rf  (lores  rlie  Pains  which  that  fweet  Folly  loft.      Dryd.  Cmf*i 

I  have  no  Reafon  left  that  can  aflift  me,  V 
And  none  would  have!  My  Love's  a  noble  Madnefi,        ■'  y 
Which  fhews  the  Caufe  deierves  it.   Mod'rate  Sorrow 
Fits  vulgar  Love,  and  for  a  vulgar  Man  ;  ■ 
Hurl  have  lov'd  with  fuch  tranfeendent  Paffion,  "  ' 

lfoar'd  at  firft  quite  out  of  Reafon's  View, 
And  now  am  loft  above  it.  Dryd*  Ml  fir. 

In  Love  what  ufe  of  Pruuence  can  there  be  ?  . 
More  perfeft  J,  and  }  er  more  pr> w'rful  She !  '  £  « 

One  Look  of  hers  my  Rtfolut ion  breaks ;  H 
Reafon  ir  felf  turns  Folly  when  flie  fpei.ks  ;  ~! 
And  aw'd  by  her  whom  it  was  made  to  fway, 
Fiafters  her  PrwV  and  does  its  own  betray.  Dryd.  Ststg  „  « 

Does  tiie  mute  Sacriik?  upbraid  the  Prieft?  .  > " 

He  know?:  him  not  che  Executioner. 
Oh!  fhe  hr.s  deck'd  his  Ruin  with  her  Love; 
J  ed  him  in  ;'o>ien  Bands  to  gaudy  Slaughter, 
And  made  Pen  s  ion  plerfing.  *  &*]d.AHfi 

W'\t'  ^ft  ye  ^ow'rs  ! 
How  much  I  frlTc/d  and  how  much  I  ftrove; 
But  mighty  Lcve  who  Prudence  does  delpifc, 
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jfi  JRor  Reafon  lhew'd  me  Indamw**s  Eyes ;  " 
£  What  would  you  more,  my  Crime  I  fadly  view,    ,(  . 
I;  Acknowledge*  am  atham'd,  and  yet  purfue.  P*7^*  storm, 

V     For  Love  does  human  Policy  defpife,  -  • 

)  And  laughs  at  all  the  Counfels  of  the  Wile.  «  lW»  Gfofe 
i  n  For  Lovers  Hearts  are  not  their  own  Hearts,  ...  , 

Nor  Lights,  nor  Lungs,  and  fo  forth,  do^n#ifa&ff«iif 

F  A  L  L  I  Xt  Q  in  L  O  V  E« 
I  came,  I  faw,  and  was  undone  *  I 
Lightning  did  thro1  my  Bones  and  Marrow  run x  . 
A  pointed  Pain  piere'd  deep  my  Heart, 
j  jL  Cmfz  cold  Trembling  feizdon  evVy  Parr  ;     r        ^  * 
I.  My  Head  turned  round,  nor  could  ic  beai       >  fad 

The  Poyfon  that  was  enterM  there*  .  wffii 

A  Change  fo  fwifc  what  Heart  did  ever  feel  1 
v  It  rufh'd  upon  file  like  a  mighty  Stream, 
-.  And  bore  me  in  a  Moment  far  from  Shore  t  • 

I've  lov'd  away  my  felf  in  ooe  fhort  Hour; 
^  Already  I  am  gone  an  Age  of  Pafiion. 

•  Was  it  his  Youth,  his  Valour,  orSuccefs?  1  • 

?!  Thcfc  might  perhaps  be  found  in  other  Men  :    ,  ,  / 
e*  *Twas  that  Refpeft,  that  awful  Homage  paid  nie  ^ 
I  That  fearful  Love  which  trembled  in  his  Eyes, 
And  with  a  filent  Earthquake  fliook  his  Sou)  :  * 
JJut  when  he  ipoke,  what  tender  Words  he  Cud  ? 
SoToftly,  that,  like  Flakes  of  feacher7d  Snow,  .  ,* . 

iThey  melted  as  they  fell.  Dryd.  trf\ 

.      Thus  anxious  Fears  already  fiez'd  the  Queen  j 
She  fed  within  her  Veins  a  Flame  unfeen  ; 
The  Heroe's  Valour,  Afts,  and  Birch  infpire 
Her  Soul  with  Love,  and,  fan  the  fecret  Fire. 
His  Words,  his  Looks,  imprinted  irt  her  Heart,  .  f 

Jmprove  the  Paflion,  and  encreaii  the  Smart.  prji* 
.  I  am  not  what  I  was  firice  Yefterdajr? 
fAy  Food  forfakes  me,  and  my  needful  Reft : 
I  pine,  I languilh,  love  to  be  alone,   "     ~  i% 
Think  much,  (peak  little,  and  in  fpeakinft  figfii 
When  I  fee  Torrtfimnd  I  am  unquiet, 
And  when  I  fee  him  not  i  am  in:  Pain* 

They  brought  a' Paper  toimeto.be  (ign'd,  .  ;  * 

Thinking  on  him,*  I  quite  forgot  my  Name^ 
And  .  writ  for  Leumr*,  Tirrifimnd.  . 
I  went  to  B*d\  and  to  my  felf  I  thought  . 
That  I  would  think  on  Ttrrifmnd  np  more^   x  ■ 
.Then  {hut  my  Eyes,,  but  coujd  not  fliut  out  JujuI, 
I  turn'd,  and  try'd  erich  Corner  of  my  Bed 
Tfc  find  if  Sleep  wa*  there,  but  Sleep  wasloft.  .     «  « 

T  i  tttftM 
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Feav'riQi  for  want  of  Reft,  I  rofc,  and  walk'd, 
And- by  the  MoonQijne  to  the  Windows  went ; 
There  thinking  to  exclude  him  from  my  Thoughts, 
I  caft  my  Eyes  upon  the  neighb'ring  Fields, 
And  e'er  I  was  aware  figh'd  to  my  felf, 

There  fought  my  Torrifmond.  Dryd.  Span.  Frf* 

I'm  pleas'd  and  pain'd  fince  firft  her  Eyes  I  &w, 
As  I  were  ftung  with  fome  Tarantula  : 
Arms  and  the  dufty  Field  I  lcfs* admire, 
And  foften  ftrangely  in  fome  new  Defire  ; 
Honour  burns  in  me  not  fo  fiercely  bright, 
But  pale  as  Fires  when  mafter'd  by  the  Light. 
Ev  n  while  I  fpeak  and  look,  I  change  yet  more, 
And  now  am  nothing  that  I  was  before. 
Tm  numb'd  and  flxd,  andfearce  my  Eye-balls  move; 
I  fear  it  is  the  Lethargy  of  Love ! 
*Tis  he  !  I  feel  him  now  in  ev'ry  Part ; 
Like  a  new  Lord  he  vaunts  about  my  Heart ; 
Surveys  in  State  each  Corner  of  my  Breaft : 
And  now  Tm  all  o'er  Love  !  Dryd.  Conq.yf  Gwr, 

He'dgotaHuA 

On  th'Infide  of  a  deadly  fort, 

By  Cupid  made,  who  took  his  Stand 

Upon  a  Widow's  Jointure  Land  ; 

Drew  home  his  Bow,  and  aiming  right, 

Lec  fly  an  Arrow  at  the  Knight : 

The  Shaft  againft  a  Rib  did  glance, 

And  gaird  him  in  the  Purtenance.  fb4» 
OLove!  O  curfed  Boy! 
Where  art  thou  that  torment'ft  me  thus  unften, 
And  rageft  with  thy  Fires  within  my  Breaft 
With  idle  Purpofe  to  infLme  her  Heart,  ; 
Which  is  as  inacceffibleand  cold 
As  the  proud  Tops  of  thofe  afpiring  Hills 
Whofe  Heads  are  wrapt  in  eveilafting  Snow, 
Tho*  the  hot  Sun  roul  o'er  'em  ev'ry  Day  : 
And  as  his  Beams,  which  only  fhine  above, 
Scorch  and  confume  in  Regions  round  below; 
So  Love,  which  throws  fiich  Brighrnefs  thro'  her  Eyes, 
Leaves  her  cold  Heart,  and  burns  me  at  her  Feet, 
My  Tyrant,  but  her  flattVing  Slave  rhou  art,  {Valent. 
A  Glory  round  her  lovely  Face,  a  Fi»e  within  my  Heart.  Rock, 
That  proud  Dame  for  whom  his  Soul 

Was  burnt  in's  Belly  ro  a  Coal, 

U^d-him  fo  like  a  bafe  Rafcallion, 

That  old  Pjg  (what  d V  call  himj  tnaUon, 
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That  cut  his  Miftrefs  out  of  Stone, 

Had  not  fb  hard  a  hearted  one-  H«<tf. 
•  LOVE  'and  OLD  AGE. 

Love,  like  a  Shadow,  while  Youth  fhines  is  fhown  ; 
But  in  old  Age's  Darknefs  there  is  none.         Hour.  D.  of  Lerm. 

Mine  was  an  Age  when  Love  might  be  excus'd ; 
When  kindly  Warmth,  and  when  my  fpringing  Youth 
Made  it  a  Debt  to  Nature  :  Yours  in  your  declining  Age  ; 
When  no  more  Heat  was  left  but  what  you  fore'd, 
When  all  the  Sap  was  needful  for  the  Trunk ; 
When  it  went  down,  then  you  conftrain'd  the  Courfe, 
And  robb'd  from  Nature  to  fupply  Defire  : 
Oh !  'tis  meer  Dotage  in  you.  Dryd.  AHfw  Love. 

The  Bloom  of  Beauty  other  Years  demands, 
Nor  will  be  gathered  with  fuch  wither'd  Hands: 
You  importune  us  with  a  falfe  Defire, 
Which  fparkles  out,  and  makes  no  folid  Fire. 
This  Impudence  of  Age,  whence  can  it  fpring  ? 
All  you  expeft,  and  yet  you  nothing  bring  : 
Eager  to  ask,  when  you  are  paft  a  Grant ; 
Nice  in  providing  what  you  cannot  want: 
Have  Confcience ;  give  not  her  you  love  this  Pain  ; 
Solicit  not  your  felf  and  her  in  vain  : 
All  other  Debts  may  Compenfation  find, 
But  Love  is  frricl:,  and  will  be  paid  in  kind.  Dryd*  Auren. 

You  cannot  love,  nor  Pleafure  take  nor  give ; 
But  Life  begin  when  'tis  too  late  to  live  : 
On  a  tir'd  Courier  you  purfue  Delight ;  x 
Let  flip  your  Morning,  and  fet  out  at  Night.         Dryd.  Auren. 

PROTESTATIONS  of  LOVE. 
While  on  Septimitts  panting  Breaft, 

Meaning  nothing  lefs  than  Reft, 

Acme  lean  d  her  loving  Head,  • 

Thus  the  plcas'd  Seftimius  faid : 

My  deareft  Acme !  if  I  be 

Once  alive,  and  love  not  thee, 

With  a  Paffion  far  above 

All  that  e'er  was  called  Love, 

In  a  Lybian  Defart  may 

I  become  fome  Lion's  Prey ;  • 

Let  him,  Acme !  let  him  tear 

My  Breaft,  when  Acme  is  not  there. 
Acme,  inflam'd  with  what  he  faid, 

Rear'd  her  gently- bending  Head ;  "! 

And  her  purple  Mouth  with  Joy 

Stretching  to  the  delicious  Boy, 

Twice  (and  twice  could  fcarce  fuffice)  , 

T  3  Sbe 


~  ( 256 ) 

"  *  She  kifs'd  his  drunken  rowling  Eyes.: 
My  little  Life!  my  all !  faid  fie, 
So  may  we  ever  Servants  be  ^" 
To  rhis  beft  God,  and  ne'er  retain) 
.  pur  hated  Liberty  again: 
So  may  thy  Paflfion  laft  for  me,  - 
As  I  a  Paffion  have  for  thee  ; 
Greater  and  fiercer  much  than  can 
Be  conceiv  d  by  thee,  a  Man. 
Into  my  Marrow  ic  is  gone, 
Fix'd  and  fettlM  in  the  Bone  ; 
Jt  reigns  not  only  in  try  Heart, 
But  runs  like  Lif"  .  .ro*  ev*ry  Part.  tyrf.  GA 

Madam  I        is  my  Duty, 
Honour  the  Shadow  ot  your  Shoe-tie* 
For  your  Love  does  lie 
As  near  and  as  nigh 
Unto  my  Heart  within, 
As  my  Eye  to  my  Nofey 
My  Leg  to  my  Hofe, 
Or  my  Flefh  unto  my  Skin.  Shsk.  ImM 

My  Love's  fo  violent,  fo  ftrong,  fo  fure, 
As  neither  Age  can  change,  nor  Art  can  cure.  *  Drfi^Tty 
*  %]]  conftant  Lovers  fhall  in  future  Ages  '  ,f 

Approve  their  Truth  by  Troilus :  When  their  V*rlef 
Full  of  Proteft,  and  Oath,  and  big  Compare,  f 
Want  Similes  j  as  Turtles  to  their  Mates,  v  •  VV 

As  true  as  flowing  Tides  are  to  the  Moon,    .        .■•■">  * 


£artb.  to  the  Centre,  Iron  to  Adamant 
At  laft,  when  Truth  is  tir'd  with  Repetition,  ' 
As  true  as  Troiltis  {hall  crown  the  Vene, 
And  fanftify  the  Numbers. 

Prophet  may  yon  be  I 
IF  I  am  falfe,  or  fwerve  from  Truth  and  Love; 
When  Time  is  old,  and  has  forgot  it  felf  svi 
In  all  things  elfe,  let  it  remember  me  ; 
And  after  a]J  Comparifons  of  Falihood, 
To  flab  the  Heart  of  Perjury  in  Maids, 
Let  it  be  faid,  as  falfe  as  Creffida.    Sfak.  &  Dryd.  TniL  &  QcC 

Go  bid  the  Needle  his  dear  North  forfake, 
To  which  with  trembling  Rev'rence  it  does  bend  ; 
Go  bid  the  Stones  a  Journey  upward  make  ; 
Go  bid  th'ambitious  Flame  no  more  afcend : 
And  when  thefc  falfe  to  their  old  Motions  prove, 
Thten  will  I  ceafe'thee*  thee  alone,  to  love. 

Quoth  he,  to  bid  me  not  to  love*  *?- 
Is  to  forbid  my  Pulfe  to  move  5 


My  Beard  to  grow,  my  Ears  to  prick  up, 
Or,  when  I'm  in  a  Fit,  to  hickop; 
"Command  me  to  pifi  out  the  Moon, 
K '      -     And  'twill  as  eafily  be  done.  Hud. 
L    That  I  do  love  your  O  all  you  Hoft  of  Heaven 
;  -  Be  Witnefi !  That  yoo  are  dear  to  me ! 
Dearer  than  Day  to  one  whom  Sight  maft  leave, 
Dearer  than  Life  to  one  who  fears  to  die ; 
1  O  thocl  bright  iVw'r  be  judge  whom  we  adore, 
Be  witnefs  of  my  Truth !  be  witnefi  of  my  Love!  LnWtkriii 

If  all  my  Heart  and  Soul  beVc  thine, 
May  thy  dear  Body  ne'er  be  mine.  *  CtwL 

O  my  Momma,  to  my  Soul  thou'rt  dear 
As  Honour  to  my  Name  a  dear  as  the  Light  • 
To  Eyes  but  juft  reftor'd  and  heard  of  Blindnels.     Otw.  Orjb. 
O  dearer  than  the  vital  Air  I  breathe.  Vryd.  Vifg. 

O  Ihe  is  dearer  to  my  Soul  than  Reft 
f  To  weary  Pilgrims,  or  to  Mifers  Gold,  * 
■  To  great  Men  PowY,  or  wealthy  Cities  Pride.    .  O/w.  Or}}. 
Dear  as  the  vital  Warmth  that  feeds  my  Life ; 
Dear  as  thefe  Eyes  that  weep  in  fondnefr  o'er  thee.   Otw.  Orfb. 

Let  me  hatte  to  tdl  thee 
What  and  how  dear  Mmefu  has  been  to  me : 
What  has  he  not  been !  AJ1  the  Names  of  Love, 
Brothers  or  Fathers,  Husbands,  all  are  poor : 
Mtmtfts  is  my  felf ;  in  my  fond  Heart, 
Ev'n  in  my  vital  Blood  he  lives  and  reigns : 
The  laft  dear  Objoft  of  my  parting  Soul 
Will  be  Monefes  •  the  laft  Breath  that  lingers 
Within  my  panting  Breaft,  fhall  figh  Monefes..       Row.  Tamerl. 

Perdition  catch  my  Soul,  but  I  do  love  thee; 
And  when  I  love  thee  nor,  Ghaos  is  come  again.      Skak.  OthtU 

My  Love's  fo  true. 
That  I  can  neither  hide  it  where  it  is, 

Nor  lhew  it  where  'tis  not,  Dryd.  All  for  Lrte. 

Quoth  he,  my  Faith  as  Adamantine, 
As  Chains  of  Deftiny  I'll  maintain  ; 
True  as  Afolh  ever  fpoke, 
Or  Oracle  from  Heart  of  Oak. 
Then  fhine  upon  me  but  benignly, 
With  that  one  and  that  other  Pigiheye;- 
The  Sun  and  Day  fliailfooner  part, 
Than  Love  or  you  flbake  off  my  Heart.  Hud. 
How  I  have  lov'd, 
Witnefs  ye  Days,  and  Nights,  and  all  your  Hours, 
That  dane'd  away  with  Down  upon  your  Feet, 
As  all  your  Bus'oefi  were  to  count  my  Paflion* 

T*  One 


(  »S*  )  ^ 

pne  Day  pafs'd  by,  and  nothing  faw  but  Love  $ 

Another  came,  and  ftill'twas  only  Love  ; 

The  Suns  were  wearied  put  with  looking  on, 

An4  I  untir'd  with  loving. 

lfa'w  you  ev'ry  Day,  and  all  the  Day, 

And  evVy  Day  was  ftill  but  as  the  firft, 

So  eager  was  I  ftill  to  fee  you  more.  Dryd.  All  for  Uvi. 

'Tis  flie,  fheonly,  that  can  make  mebleft  ; 
Empire  and  Wealth,  and  all  lhe  brings  befide, 
Are  b,ut  the  Train  and  Trappings  of  her  Love.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

Oh  flies  all  Softnefsr 
£11  melting  mild,  and  calm  as  a  rock'd  Infant ; 
3tf  or  can  you  wake  her  into  Cries :  By  Heav*n 
She  is  the  Child  of  Love,  and  {he  was  born  in  Smiles.  Lei  Alex. 

^nd  is  it  giv'n  me  thus  to  touch  thy  Hand, 
And  fold  thy  Body  in  my  longing  Arms ! 
To  gaze  upon  thy  Eyes,  my  happier  Stars ! 
To  tafte  thy  Lips  and  thy  dear  balmy  Breath ; 
While  evVy  Sigh  comes  forth  fo  fraught  with  Sweets, 
'Tis  Incenfe  to  be  offerM  to  a  God,  Lee  Alt*. 

The  vernal  Bloom  and  Fragancy  of  Spices, 
Wafted  by  gentle  Winds,  are  not  like  thee/ 
Trom  thee,  as  from  the  Cyprian  Qweenof  Love, 
Ambrofial  Odours  flow :  My  evVy  Faculty.  (Stefm. 
Is  charm'd  by  thee,  and  drinks  immortal  Fleafure.   &t9.  Amb> 

By  Heav  n,  my  Edith, 
Thy  Mother  fed  on  Roles  when  lhe  bred  thee 
The  Sweetnefs  of  tK  Arabian  Wind  ftill  blowing 
Upon  the  Treafuresof  Perfumes  and  Spices, 
|n  all  their  Pride  and  Pleafures  call  thee  Miftrefs.   Beau.  Rolh, 

Sweet  as  the  rofy  Mom  (he  breaks  upon  me; 
And  Sorrow,  like  the  Night's  unwho.lfom  Shade, 
Gives  way  before  the  golden  Dawn  flie  brings.       Ro».  Tsmerl. 

Not  the  Spring's  Mouth,  nor  Breath  of  JelTamin, 
Nor  Vflecs  lnfant-fweers,  nor  op'ning  BuJs, ' 
Are  half  fo  fweet  as  McxavdrSs  Breaft  !" 
From  ev'y  Pordof  him  a  Perfume  falls  ; 
He  kitfVsfofter  than  a  Southern  WTind, 
Curls  like  a  Vine,  and  touches  like  a  God  ! 
Then  lie  will  talk !  good  Qods !  how  he  will  talk ! 
Ev'n  when  the  Joy  hefighM  for  is  poflHVd, 
Ev'n  then  he  fpeaks  fuch  Words,  and  looks  fuch  things, 
Vows  with  fo  rnuch  P.ii7ion,  f wears 'with  fo  much  Grace, 
That  'tis  a  kind  of  Heav'n  to  be  deluded  by  him. 
If  I  but  mention  him,  the  Tears  will  fall: 
Sure  thcrre  is  nor  a  Letter  in  his  Name, 
i>utis  a  Charm  to  melt  a  Woman's  Eyes.  .  $ge  AU*. 

My 
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My  Lord,  my  Love,  my  .aUfiagcy 
Happy  my  Eyes  when  they  bcfcoM  Ay  Face!  ^  * 
My  heavy  Heart  will  leave  to  dolefalBearifl§ 
At  Sight  of  thee,  and  b<m^,widifpd^idulJoy:  Omtfeufrifi 

Does  flie  not  come  like  Wiflom,  or  good  Foreune,  _  .. 
Replete  with  Bleffinss,  giving  Wealth  and  Honcfer  ? 
The  Dowry  which  lhe  brings  is  Peac*  and  Pliifim  ; 
And  everlafting  Jey  is  in  herArms-    '  Rnr.  Fsir  P<*> 

Oh  /  flic's  thePrWe  and  Glory  of  the  World  r 7  ■  ■  :  - 
Without  her/all  the  reft  is  worthlcft  Draft  ; 
life  a  bafe  Slay'ry ;  Empire  but  a  Mock  ;     _  . 
And  Love,  the  Soul  of  ill,  a  bitter  Corfe.         ,  JUcfc  V*Un*i 

If  Love  be  Treafhre,  we'll  be  wondVocs  rich : 
I  have  Co  much,  my  Heart  will  finely  break  wkh't  ; 
Vows  can't  exprefi  it.  When  I  wrpuld  declare 
liow  great's  my  Joy,  Tm  dumb  with  the  big  Thought: 
I.  fwclJ,  and  figh,  and  labour  with  my  Longing. 
Oh  lead  ufc  tofome  Delart  wide  and  wild, 
Barren  as  our  Misfortunes,  where  my  Soul 
May  have  its  Vent;  where  I  may  tell  aloud  ' 
To  the  high  Heav's  and  ev'ry  liffmn^Planet, 
With  what  a  bounfllefs  Stock  iny  BofomV  fraught  ? 
Where  I  may  throw  my  eager  Arms  rfbout  thee, 
Give  lopfe  to  Love  witn  Rifles,,  kindling  Joy,  . 
And  let  off  all  the  Fire  that's  in  my  Heart.         Otvt  V<n.  Pref* 

m  'Tis  now  that  I  begin  to  live  again, 
Since  I  beho!4  my  Aureniz.tBttyuc.zx ! 
His  Name  alone  afforded  me  Relief ; 
Repeated  as  a  Charm  to  eafe  my  Grief. 
\  that  lov'd  Name,  did  as  fome  God  invoke, 
And  printed  Rifles  on  it  as  I  (poke.  Drjd.  Auren* 

Lavinia  !  Oh  there's  Mufick  in  the  Name, 
That  fofVning  me  to  Infant  Tendernefs, 
Makes  my  Heart  fpring  like  the  firft  Leaps  of  Life. Otw.Csi.Mdr. 

Qh  Pierre !  wert  thou  but  (he ! 
How  I  could  pull  thee  down  into  my  Heart, 
Gaze  on  thee  till  my  Eye- firings  crack'd  with  Love, 
Till  all  my  Sinews,  with  its  Fire  extended,  .  • 
Fix'd  me  upon  the  Rack  of  ardent  Longing  ; 
Then  fwelling,  fighing,  raging  to  be  bleft, 
Come,  like  a  panting  Turtle,  to  thy  Bread.      Qtw.  Vc*.  Prtfi 

Hold  off,  and  let  me  run  into  his  Arms ! 
My  Deareft !  my  all  Love,  my  Lord,  my  King, 
Thou  fhalt  not  die,  if  that  the  Soul  and  Body 
Of  thy  Statira  can  reftorc  thy  Life  ! 
Give  me  thy  wonted  Kindnefs!  Bend  me,  break  me 
With  thy  Embraces !       .     .  >.  >Ut  Ah*. 

■J'  Love 


(  26o  ) 


Love  mounts  and  rouls  about  my  ftormy  Mind  , 
Like  Fire  that's  born  by  a  tempeftuous  Wind : 
Oh  I  could  ftiflejrou  with  eager  Hafte, 
Devour  your  Kifles  with  my  hungry  Tafte, 
Rufh  on  you,  eat  you,  wander  o  <er  each  Part, 
Raving  with  Pleasure,  fhatcb  you  to  my  Heart ; 
Then  hold  you  off  and  gaze !  then  with  new  Rage 
Invade  you,  till  my  confcious  Limbs  prefage 
Torrents  of  Joy,  which  all  their  Banks  overflow  ; 
So  loft,  fo  bleft  as  I  but  then  could  know  !  DrytL  Awrm 

The  God  of  Love  empties  his  golden  Quiver, 
Shoots  ev'ry  Grain  of  her  into  my  Heart ! 
She  is  all  mine  !  By  Heav'n  !  I  feel  her  here, 
Panting  and  warm  !  the  Deareft !  oh  Statira  t  Lt$  Jk*. 

Smandra  (hall  be  mine !  ev'ft  all  Smandra  ! 
The  Thought  is  Extafie !  Tbefe  Arms  (hall  hold  her 
Faft  to  my  throbbing  Breaft,  thefe  ravifh'd  Eyes 
Gaze  till  they're  blind  with  looking  on  her  Blufliei I 
Thefe  {tiding  Lips  (hall  fmother  all  her  Smiles, 
And  follow  her  with  fuch  Purfuit  of  Kifles, 
That  ev'n  our  Souls  (hall  lofe  themfelves  in  Pleafures  JL$Hitthrii* 

Who  fliould  be  lov'd  but  you  ?  ' 
So  lov'd  that  ev'n  my  Crown  and  felf  are  vile 
When  you  are  by. 

Come  to  my  Arms,  and  be  thy  Harry's  Angel ;  (tf  Guifk 
Shine  thro'  my  Cares,  and  make  my  Crown  (it  cafy.    Let  Dwki 

Give,  ye  Gods,  give  to  your  Boy,  your  Ctfar, 
This  Rattle  of  a  Globe  to  play  withal, 
This  gewgaw  World,  and  put  him  cheaply  off; 
Til  not  be  picas' d  with  lefs  than  Ctopatra.       Dryd.  AUfn  L*vt. 

Gallop  apace,  ye  fiery-footed  Steeds, 
Tow'rds  Phabiis  Lodging ;  fuch  a  Charioteer 
As  Phaeton  would  lafh  you  to  the  Weft, 
Arid  bring  in  cloudy  Night  immediately. 
Spread  thy  clofe  Curtains,  Love-performing  Night,' 
Thou  fober-fuited  Matron,  all  in  Black, 
That  jealous  Eyes  may  wink,  and  Rome$ 
Leap  to  thefe  Arms  untalk'd  of,  and  unfeen. 
Oh  !  Give  me  Romeo,  and  when  he  (hall  dye, 
Take  him,  and  cut  him  out  in  little  Stars  ; 
And  he  will  make  the  Face  of  Heav'n  fo  fine, 
That*ll  the  World  will  be  in  love  with  Night, 
And  pay  no  Worfhip  to  the  gawdy  Sun.        Shak.  Rm.  &  JA 

But  oh !  there  wants  t»  crown  my  Happinefs, 
Life  of  my  Empire,  Treafurc  of  my  Soul, 
Guide  of  my  Days,  and  Goddefs  of  my  Nights ! 
My  dear  forir* !  Oh  that  heav'nly  Beam ! 

Warmth 
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Warmth  of  my  Brain,  and  Fire  of  my  Heart ! 
Had  fhe  but  fhot  to  fee  me,  had  Ihe  met  me, 
By  this  time  I  had  been  among  the  Gods ; 
If  any  Extafie  can  make  a  Height, 

Or  any  Rapture  hurl  us  to  the  Heavens,  Lee  Alex; 

Oh  thou  rt  my  Soul  itfelf,  Wealth,  Frlendfhlp,  Honour ! 
All  prefent  Joys,  and  Earned  of  all  future 
Are  fumm'd  in  thee !  Methinks  when  in  thy  Arms 
Thus  leaning  on  thy  Breaft,  one  Minute's  more' 
Than  a  long  thoufand  Years  of  vulgar  Hours.     Otw.  Ven.  Vref. 

She  reigns  more  folly  in  my  Soul  than  ever, 
She  garrifons  my  Breaft,  and  mans  againft  me 
Ev'n  my  own  Rebel  Thoughts  with  thoufand  Graces, 
Ten  thoufand  Charms,  and  new-difcover'd  Beauties : 
Oh  had' ft  thou  feen  her  when  fhe  lately  blefs'd  me, 
What  Tears,  what  Looks,  what  Languifhings  ihe  darted ! 
Love  bathed  himfelf  in  the  diftilling  Balm ; 
And  oh  !  the  fubtle  God  has  made  his  Entrance 
Quite  thro*  my  Heart :  He  fhouts  and  triumphs  there, 
And  all  his  Cry  is  Death  or  Bellatnira  ! 

0  Expeftation  burns  me  !  Heart !  how  flbe  inflames  me!  * 
Let's  talk  no  more  of  War ;  for  now  my  Theme's  all  Love! 
The  War,  like  Winter,  vanilhes  ;  'tis  gone, 

And  Bellamirat  with  eternal  Spring, 

Drefs'd  in  blue  Heav*nsr  and  breathing  vernal  Sweets, 

Drops,  like  a  Cherubim,  in  Spoils  before  me. 

Thus  to  a  glorious  Coaft,  thro*  Tempefts  hurl'd, 

We  fail,  like  him  who  fought  the  Indian  World  : 

'Tis  more,  'tis  Paradife  I  go  to  prove, 

And  BeUamira  is  the  Land  of  Love  ! 

1  have  her  in  my  View,  and  hark,  Ihe  talks, 
And  fee,  about  like  the  firff  Maid  fhe  walks  ; 
Fair  as  the  Day,  when  firft  the  World  began, 

And  I  am  doom' d  to  be  the  happy  Man!  Lee  C<ef.  Bcr*.' 

The  God  of  Love  once  more  has  Ihot  his  Fires 
Into  my  Soul,  and  my  whole  Heart  receives  him : 
Almeyda  now  returns  with  all  her  Charms : 
I  feel  her  as  (he  glides  along  my  Veins* 
And  dances  in  my  Blood.   So  when  Mahomet 
Had  long  been  hammering  in  his  lonely  Cell, 
Some  dull,  infipid,  tedious  Paradife, 
A  brisk  Arabian  Girl  came  tripping  by  4 
Palling  fhe  caft  at  him  a  fidelong  Glance, 
And  look'd  behind  in  Hopes  to  be  purfu'd ; 
He  took  the  Hint,  embrac'd  the  flying  Fair,"  , 
And  having  found  his  Hcav  nf  he  fixM  it  there.  Dry  J.  Den  Sth 
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Othe  killing  Joy ! 

O  Extafie !  my  Heart  will  bum  my  Bread 

To  leap  into  thy  Bofom  !  But,  by  Heav  n, 

This  Night  I  will  revenge  me  of  thy  Beauties, 

Fpr  the  dear  Rack  I  have  this  Day  endur'd  ; 

For  all  the  Sighs  and  Tears  that  I  have  {pent, 

I'll  have  fo  many  thoufand  burning  Loves ; 

So  (well  thy  Lips,  fo  fill  me  with  thy  Sweetnefs> 

Thou  ihall  not  ileep,  nor  clofe  thy  wandering  Eyes  ; 

The  fmilling  Hours  fhall  all  be  lov'd  away, 

We'll  forfeit  all  the  Night,  and  languHh  all  the  Day.  La  AUx, 
Where  am  I  ?  Surely  Paradife  is  round  me ; 

Sweets  planted  by  the  Hand  of  Heav'n  grow  here, 

And  ev'ry  Senfe  is  full  of  thy  Perfeaion ! 

To  here  thee  fpeak  might  calm  a  Mad-man's  Frenzy, 

Till  by  Attention  he  forgot  his  Sorrows ; 

But  to  behold  thy  Eyes,  th'amazing  Beauties, 

Wbu'd  make  him  rage  again  with  Love,  as  I  do  : 

To  touch  thee's  Heav'n,  but  to  enjoy  thee,  Oh! 

Thou  Nature's  whole  Perfection  in  one  Piece ! 

Surc.framing  thee,  Heav'n  took  unufual  Care,  v 

As  its  own  Beauty  it  defign'd  thee  fair,  > 

And  form'd  thee  by  the  beft-lov'd  Angel  •  there.    Otm.  Orfk.' 
Who  can  behold  fuch  Beauty  and  be  filent  ? 

Defirc  firft  taught  us  Words :  Man  when  created, 

At  firft,  alone,  long  wandcr'd  up  and  down, 

Forlorn  and  filent  as  his  Vaffal  Beaft  : 

But  when  a  Heav'n-born  Maid  like  you  appear'd, 

Strange  Paflion  fill'd  his  Eyes,  and  fiVd  his  Heart, 

Unloos'd  his  Tongue,  and  his  firft  Talk  was  Love.  Otw.  Qrpb. 
Love  in  your  funny  Eyes  does  basking  play  ; 

Love  walks  the  pleafant  Mazes  of  your  Hair ; 

Loves  does  on  both  your  Lips  for  ever  ftray, 

And  fows  and  reaps  a  thoufand  Kifies  there.  Crml? 
The  Sun  fhall  now  no  more  difpence 
His  own,  but  your  bright  Influence : 
I'll  carve  your  Name  on  Barks  of  Trees, 
With  True-Love's  Knots  and  Flourilhes,. 
That  fhall  infufe  eternal  Spring, 
And  everlafting  Flouriflung: 
Drink  ev'ry  Letter  on't  in  Stum, 
And  make  k  brisk  Champaign  become  :| 
Where  e'er  you  tread,  your  Foot  lhall  let 
The  Primrofe  and  the  Violet  : 
All  Spices,  Perfumes,  and  fweet  Powders, 
Shall  borrow  from  your  Breath  their  Odours. 
Nature  her  Charter  lhall  renew, 
And  take  all  Lives  of  Things  from  you;  Thi 
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The  World  depend  upon  your  Eye, 

And  when  you  frown  upon  it,  die : 

Only  our  Loves  lhall  ftill  furviye ; 

New  Worlds  and  Natures  to  outlive : 

And  like  to  Heralds  Moons,  remain 

All  Crefcent,  without  Change  or  Wane.         *  Hudi 
Hold,  hold,  quoth  flie,  no  more  of  this  ; 

Sir  Knight,  you  take  your  Aim  amifs  : 

For  you  will  .find  it  a  hard  Chapter, 

To  catch  me  with  poetick  Rapture : 

In  which  your  Maftery  of  Ajrt 

Does  (hew  it  felf,  and  not  your  Heart : 

Nor  will  you  raife,  in  mine,  ConxbuiKon, 

By  Dint  of  high  heroick  Fuftian. 

She  that  with  Poetry  is  won, 

Is  but  a  Desk  to  write  upon : 

And  what  Men  fay  of  her,  they  mean 

No  more  than  that  on  which  they  lean. 

Some  with  Arabian  Spices  Itrive 

T  embalm  her  cruelly  alive. 

Her  Mouth's  compared  t'an  Oyfters,.  with 

A  Row  of . PearL  in V'llead  of  Teeth; 

Others  make  Pofies  of  her  Cheeks, 

Where  red  and  whiteft  Colours  mix  :. 

In  which  the  Lilly  and  the  Rofe*, 

For  Indian  Lake  and  Cerufe  goes. 

The  Sun  and  Moon,  by  her  bright  Eye! 

Eclips'd  and  darken'd  in  the  Skies, 

Are  but  black  Patches  which  (he  wears. 

Cut  into  Suns,  and  Moons,  and  Stars  ; 

By  which  Aftrologers,  as  well 

As  thofe  in  Heaven  above,  can  tell 

What  ftrange  Events  they  do  forefl&oW 

Unto  her  Under- World  below; 

Her  Voice  the  Mufick  of  the  Spheres, 

So<  loud  it  deafens  mortal  Ears: 

As  wife  PhiJofoptars  have  thought, 

And  that's  the  Caufe  we  hear  it  not; 

This  has  been  done  by  fome,  who  thofe 

Th'adord  in  Rhyme,  would  kick  in  Prole  5     <  V 

And  in  thole  Garters  would  have  hung 

Of  which  melodioufly  they  fung.  Hud* 
Why  fo  pale  and  wan,  fond  Lover  ! 

Prithee  why  fo  pale  ? 
Will,  when  looking  well  can't  move  her, 
Looking  ill  prevail  ? 


Why 
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Why  lb  dull  and  mute,  young  Sinner! 

Prithee  why  fo  mute  ? 
Will,  when  fpeaking  well  can't  win  her, 

Saying  nothing  do't  ? 
Quit,  quit  for  flume,  this  will  not  move, 

This  cannot  take  her ; 
If  of  herfelf  fte  will  not  lave, 

Nothing  can  make  her : 

The  Devil  take  her.  ; 
Tell  me  then  the  Reaibn,  why 

Lwe  from  Hearts  in  Love  does  fly  ? 

Why  the  Bird  will  build  a  Ncft, 

Where  he  ne'er  intends  to  reft  ? 
Love  like  other  little  Boys  ; 

Cries  for  Heart* ,  as  they  for  Toys : 

Which,  when  gain'd  in  childifi*  Play,  ■ 

Wantonly  are  thrown  away. 

Still  on  Wing,  or  on  his  Knees, 

Love  does  nothing  by  Degrees : 

Bafely  flying  when  moft  priz'd  ; . 

Meanly  fawning  when  defpisM, 

Flatting  or  infulting  ever, 

Generous  and  grateful  never : 

All  his  Joys  are  fleeting  Dreamsy  * 

All  his  Woes  fevere  Extreams.  #  J 

.  Oh  Love !  How  are  thy  precious  fweeteft  Minutes 
Thus  ever  crofi'd,  thus  vex  d  with  Difippointments ! 
Now  Pride,  now  Ficklenefs,  fantaftick  Quarrels, 
And  fallen  Coldnefs,  give  us  Pain  by  Turns : 
Malicious  me d ling  Chance  is  ever  bufy  . 
To  bring  us  Fears,  Difquiets,  and  Delays  ; 
And  ev'n  at  la  ft,  when  after  all  our  Waiting, 
Eager  we  think  ro  fnatch  our  dear-bought  BlifsV 
Ambition  calls  us  to  its  fullen  Cares ; 
And  Honour  ftern,  impatient  of  Negleft, 
Commands  us  to  forget  our  Eafe  andPteafures  $ 
As  if  we  had  been  made  for  nought  but  Toil, 
And  Love  were  not  the  Bus'nefs  of  our  Lives.        lL$w.  U 

Ah !  cruel  Heav'n,  that  made  no  Cure  for  LQVe ! 
Love  has  no  Bounds  in  Pleafure  or  in  Pain*  Vrjd.  K 

What  prieftly  Rites,  alas !  what  pious  Are 
What  Vows  avail  to  cure  a  bleeding  Heart  ? 
A  gentle  Fire  (he  feeds  within  her  Veins,  .« 
Where  the  foft  God  iecure  in  Sile  cc  reigns  : 
Sick  with  Defire,  and  feeking  him  lie  loves, 
From  Street  to  Street  the  raging  Dido  roves ; 
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when  the  watchful  Shepherd,  from  the  Blind, 
Dunds  with  a  random  Shaft  the  cirelefs  Hind  ; 
drafted  with  her  Pain  the  flies  the  Woods, 
unds  o'er  the  Lawn,  and  leeks  the  filent  Floods, 
ith  fruitlefs  Care ;  tor  ftUl  the  fatal  Dart 
cks  in  her  Side,  and  rankles  in  her  Heart,  Dtyd.  Virgi 

Anger  in  hafty  Words  or  Blows . 

It  felf  difcharges  on  our  Foes ; 

And  Sorrow  coo  finds  fome  Relief 

In  Tears,  which  wait  upon  our  Grief  s  ; 

So  ev'ry  Paffion,  but  fond  Love, 

Unto  its  own  Redrefs  does  move : 

But  that  alone  the  Wretch  inclines 

To  what  prevents  his  own  Defigns; 

Makes  him  lament,  and  figh,  and  weep, 

DiforderM,  tremble,  fawn,  and  creep ; 

Poftures  which  render  him  defpis'd, 

Where  be  endeavours  to  be  priz'd.  W*3; 
But  I  muft  rowze  my  felf,  and  give  a  Stop 
>  all  thofe  Ills  by  headlong  Pafllon  caused  : 
Minds  refoVd  weak  Love  is  put  to  flight, 
d  only  conquers  when  we  dare  not  fight, 
t  we  indulge  our  Harms,  and  while  he  gains 
i  Entrance,  pleafe  our  feives  into  our  Pains. .  Dryd.  Stc.  Lwe, 

Rowze  to  the  Combat, 
d  thou  art  fure  to  conquer :  Wars  fhall  reftore  thee, 
le  Sound  of  Arms  (hill  wake  thy  martial  Ardour, 
d  cure  this  am'rous  Sicknefs  of  thy  Soul, 
;un  by  Sloth,  and  nurs'd  by  too  much  Eafe. 
e  idle  God  of  Love  fupinely  dreams 
lidft  inglorious  Shades  of  purling  Streams  3 
rofy  Fetters  .and  fantaftick  Chains 
binds  deluded  Maids  and  fimpk  J> wains: 
th  foft  Enjoyments  wooes  them  to  forger; 
e  hardy  Toils  and  Labours  of  the  Great : 
t  if  the  warlike  Trumpet's  loud  Alarms, 
1  virtuous  A&$  excite  and  manly  Arms ; 
e  Coward  Boy  avows  his  abjeft  Fear,  ,  .  V  .  n 

,  filken  Wings  fublime  he  cut?  the  Air,  > 
x  d  at  the  noble  Noife.and  Thunder  of  theWar.RtvT^fr/A 

Away  then,  feeble  God, 
mifli  thee  my  Bofom :  Hence,  I  fay,  1  r. 

gone;  or  I  will  tear  the  Strings  that  hold  thee,  .  ' 

d  flab  thee  in  my  Hearc.   The  Wars  come  on  : 
Heav'n  I'll  drown  thy  laughing  Deity 
Blood,  and  drive  thee  with  my  brandith'd  Sword.L*Mttkrid. 

Yes! 
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Yes  !  I  will  fliake  this  Cufid  from  my  Arms, 
If  all  the  Rages  of  the  Earth  can  fright  him  ; 
Drown  him  in  the  deepBdwl  of  Heremlet; 
.  Make  the  World  drunk,  and  then  like  Aulas, 
When  he  gave  Paffage  to  the  draggling  Winds* 
Til  ftick  my  Spear  into  the  reeling  Globe 
To  let  it  Blood  :  Set  Babylon  in  a  Blaze,  (ut  Ala* 

And  drive  this  God  of  Flames  with  more  confuntfng  Fire. 
LOYALTY.  S<*  Subject. 
For  Loyalty  is  dill  the  lame, 
Whether  it  win  or  lofe  the  Game; 
True  as  the  Dial  to  the  Sun* 
Altho'  it  be  not  fbin'd  upon. 

But  True  and  Faithful  s  (ore  to  loft, 
Which  Way  foever  the  Game  goes  5 
And  whether  Parties  lofe  or  win, 
Is  always  nick'd,  or  elfe  hedg'd  in  : 
While  PowV  ufurp'd,  like  ftolPn  Delight, 
Is  more  bewitching  than  the  right ; 
And  when  the  Times  begin  to  alter, 
None  rife  fo  high  as  from  the  Halter.  H$J. 
The  Faith  of  moft  with  Fortune  does  decline, 
Duty's  but  Fear,  and  Confcience  but  Defign.  fin* 

Let  Fools  the  Name  of  Loyaltv  divide  ; 
Wife  Men  and  Gods  are  on  the  ftrongeft  Side.  SedLJut.&Cfof. 
For  whom  ftiould  we  effeem  above 
The  Men  whom  Gods  do  love.  Cfrf. 
The  Laws  of  Friend  fhip  we  our  felves  create, 
And  'tis  but  (imple  Villany  to  break  'em. 
But  Faith  to  Princes  broke  is  Sacrilege, 
An  Injury  to  the.  Gods ;  and  that  loft  Wretch, 
Whofe  Bread  is  poifon'd  with  fo  vile  a  Purpofe, 
Tears  Thunder  down  from  Heavfn  on  his  own  Head, 
And  leaves  a  Curie  to  his  Pofterity.  R$cb.  ttfaf. 

LUST.  | 
As  Virtue  never  will  be  mov'd, 
Tho*  Lewdnefs  court  it  in  a  Shape  of  Heav'n  : 
So  Luft,  tho'  to  a  radiant  Angel,  joyn  d, 
Will  feat  it  felf  in  a  celeftial  Bed,  1 

And  pray  on  Garbage.  SbsL  Hm*1 

#  To  a  Lady  flaying  tn  tbeLUT  E. 
,       The  trembling  Strings  about  her  Fingers  crowd,  ] 
And  tell  their  Joy  for  ev'ry  Kifs  aloud  : 
Small  Force  there  needs  to  make  diem  tremble  Co  ; 
Touch'd  by  that  Hand,  who  would  not  tremble  too  ? 
Here  Love  takes  Stand,  and  while  Ihc  charms  chcEar, 
Empties  his  Quiver  on  the  limning  Deer: 

Mufick 
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nfick  fo  fofcens  and  difarms  the  Mind, 
uc  noc  one  Arrow  does  Refiftance  find  t 
ius  the  fair  Tyrant  Celebrates  the  Prize, 
id  a&s  her  felt  the  Triumph  of  her  Eyes. 
Nero  once  with  Harp  in  Hand  furvey  d 
s  flaming  Rome,  and  as  that  burn'd  he  playfa\  W*U. 
To  burning  Rome  when  frantick  Nero  play'd* 
d  he  but  heard  thy  Lute,  he.  fbonhad  found 
s  Rage  eluded,  and  his  Crime  atton'd  : 
line,  like  Amfbiorfs  Hand,  had  rais'd  the  Stone,  . 
d  from  Deftru&ion  call'd  a  fairer  Town  i 
lice  to  Mufick  had  been  forcM  to  yield, 
r  could  he  burn  fo  fail  as  thou  could'ft  build.  Prior* 
LYRE. 

Awakt,  awake,  my  Lyre, 
d  Cell  thy  Alent  Mailer's  humble  tale* 

In  Sounds  that  may  prevail ; 
inds  that  gentle  Thoughts  infpire  t 

Tho*  fo  exalted  lhe> 

And  I  fo  lowly  be, 
11  her  fuch  different  Notes  make  all  thy  rlarniony* 

Hark  how  the  Strings  awake, 
1  tho'  the  moving  Hand  approach  not  near, 

Themfelves  with  awful  Fear, 

A  kind  of  numVous  Trembling  make: 

Now  all  thy  Forces  try, 

Now  all  thy  Charms  apply; 
'enge  upon  her  Ear  the  Conquefts  of  her  Eye* 

Weak  Lyre,  thy  Virtue  fure 
felefs  here,  fince  thou  art  only  found 

To  cure,  but  not  to  wound, 
1  ihe  to  wound,  but  not  to  cure. 

Too  weak  coo  wilt  thou  prove 

My  Paflion  to  remove: 
lick  to  other  Ills,  thou  rtNouri&ment  to  L6v& 

Sleep  !  fleep  again,  my  Lyre ; 
thou  canft  never  tell  my  humble  Tale 

In  Sounds  that  will  prevail, 
Nor  gentle  Thoughts  in  her  infpire : 

All  thy  vain  Mirth  lay  by, 

Bid  thy  Strings  filentlie, 
p,  fleep  again,  my  Lyre,  and  let  thy  Matter  dU.  C##/i 
4  MAD, 

ow  fee  that  noble  and  molt  fov'raign  Rcafon, 
i  fweet  Bells  jangled  out  of  Tune  and  harih  * 
I  as  the  Seas  and  Winds,  when  both  Contend 
ich  is  the  mightier.  > 

y  id* 
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She  hems,  and  beats  her  Breaft, 
Spurns enviouily  at  Straws  ;  : 
That  carry  bat  half  Senfe: 
Yet  her  unfhap'd  Ufe  of  Speech  does  move 
The  Hearers  to  Colle&ion:  They  aim  at  it, 
And  her  Wards  up-fit  to  their  own  Thoughts  ; 
Which  as  her  Winks,  and  Nods,  and  Gefhires  yield  them, 
Indeed  would  make  one  think  there  would  be  Thoughts  j 
ThV  nothing  fuir,  yet  much,  unhappily.  Sb*k.  I 

Behold  her  lying  in  her  Cell,  1 

Her  unregarded  Locks 
Matted  like  Fur  Us  Trcfles  ;  her  poor  Limbs 
ChatnM  to  the  Ground  ;  and  Head  of  thofe  Delights, 
Which  happy  Lovers  tafte,  her  Keeper's  Stripes, 
A  Bed  of  Straw,  and  a  COdrfe  woo  dm  0uh 
Of  wretched  Suftenance.  O 

Obfcrve  the  Gallantry  of  her  Diffraction  ; 
I  {ark  how  {he  mouths  the  Heavens,  end  mates  the  G6i$  j 
Her  blazing  Eyes  darting  the  wandering  Stiff , 
While  with  her  thundering  Voice  Ihe  threatens  high, 
And  ev'ry  Accent  twangs  with  fmarting  Sorrow. 

He  raves  a  His  Words  are  Joofc 
As  Heaps  of  Sand,  and  featuring  wide  fr< 
So  high  he's  mounted  in  his  airy  Throne, 
That  now  the  Wind  is  got  into  f " 
And  turns  hi*  Brains  to  Frenzy. 

Wild 

As  a  robb'd  Tigrefs  bounding  o'e 
Wild  as  Winds, 
That  fweep  the  De  farts  of  our  moving  P 

There  is  a  Fkafure  fare  in  being  mad, 
Which  none  but  Madmen  know. 

Madmen  ought  not  to  be  mad, 
But  who  can  help  their  Frenzy  ? 

A  Woman !  If  you  love  my  Peace  of  Mind, 
Name  not  a  Woman  to  me  :  But  to  think 
Of  Woman  were  enough  to  taint  my  Brains 
Till  they  ferment  to  Madnefs.   A  Woman  is  the  I 
I  would  forget,  and  blot  from  my  Remembrance. 

To  my  charm*  d  Ears  no  more  of  Woman  tell  j 
Name  not  a  Woman  and  I  ftiall  be  well: 
Like  a  poor  Lunatick  that  makes  hisMojn, 
And  for  a  while  beguiles  his  Lookers  on  ; 
He  reafons  well,  his  Eyes  their  Wifdneif  fole, 
He  vows  the  Keepers  his  wrong'd  Senfe  thrift  S 
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But  if  you  hit  the  Ciufc  ttut  hurt  his  Brain,  j 
Then  his  Teeth  gna(h9  he  foams,  he  thakcs  his  Chain ,  > 
His  Eye-ball*  rowl,  and  he  is  mad  agaia.  s       Ue  Caf.  Bwg.J 
TOM-A-BEDL  am. 

I  hkvt  bethought  my  felf 
To  take  the  bafeftand  the  pooreft  Snajpe, 
That  ever  Penury  in  Contempt  of  Man, 
Brought  near  to  Beaih  My  Fade  I'll  grime  with  Filth; 
Blanket  my  Loins,  put  all  my  Hair  in  Knots'; 
And  with  prefented  Nakednefs  out-face 
The  Winds  and  Perfections  of  die  Sky. 
The  Country  gives  rne  Proof  and  President  . 
Of  BedUm  Beggars,  who  with  roaring  Voices 
Strike  into  their  numnvd  and  mortify 'd  Arms 
Fins,  wooden  Pricks,  Nails,  Sprigs  of  Rofemary ; 
And  with  this  horrible  Object  from  low  Farms, 
Poor  pelting  Villages,  Sheep  jfcotes,  and  A/Iills,., 
Sometimes  with  lunatick  Bans,  fometimes  with  Pray'rar, 
Infbrce  their  Charity.  SbaLK.  Le£r\ 

MAN.  Sw  J*abe,  Creation,  Philofophy. 
-,  Time  was  when  We  were  fo  w'd,  and  juft  began 
From  fome  few  fruitful  Props,  the  Promife  of  a  Man : 
Then  Natures  Hand  (fermented  as  it  was) 
Moulded  to  Shape  the  foft  coagulated  Mais ; 
And  when  the  little  Man  was  fully  form'd, 
The  Jweathfefs  Embryo  with  a  Spirit  warm'd  : 
But  when  the  Mother's  Throes  begin  to  come, 
The  Creature  pent  within  tjie  narrow  Room, 
Breaks  his  blind  Prifon,  pufhing  to  repair 
His  ftifled  Breath,  and  draw  tne  living  Air  ; 
Caft  on  the  Margin  of  the  World  he  lies 

SA  helplefs  Babe,  but  by  Inftinft  he  cries : 
Jtle  next  effays  to  walk,  but  downwards  prefs'd, 
n  four  Feet  imitates,  his  Brother- Beaft  : 
/  flow  Degrees  he  gathers  from  the  Ground 
His  Legs,  and  to  the  Rouliiig-Chairis  bound  : 
Then  walks  alone;  a  Horfeman  now  become, 
He  rides  a  Stick;,  and  travels  round  the  Room. 
In  time  he  vaults  among  his  yoqthful  Peers,  » 
Strong  bon'd,  and  ftrung  with  Nerves,  in  Pride  of  Veirs. 
tic  runs  with  Mettle  his  firft  merry  Stage;  V 
Maintains  the  next,  abated  of  his  Rage,  > 
But  manages  his  Strengths  and  fpares  his  Age:  J 
JHeavy  the  third,  and  ftiff,  he  finks  ipace,         «.  f  , 
And  tho'  'tis  Down-hill  all,  but  creeps  alohfe  the  ftice. 

V  a  No* 
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Now  faplefs  on  the  Verge  of  Death  he  Hands* 
Contemplating  his  former  Feet  and  Hands  ; 
And,  Milo  like,  his  flacken'd  Sinews  feet,         *  * 
And  wither'd  Arms,  once  fit  to  cope  with  Hercules,  r 
Unable  now  to  (hake,  much  lefs  to  tear  the  Trees.  ' 

Thus  ev'n  our  Bodies  daily  Change  receive. 
Some  Part  of  what  was  theirs  before,  they  leave  ; 
Nor  are  to  Day  what  Yefterday  they  were, 
Nor  the  whole  Same  To-morrow  will  appear.         Pryi.  OA 

So  Man,  ac  firft  a  Drop,  dilates  with  Heat; 
Then  found,  the  little  Heart  begins  to  beat  : 
Secret  he  feeds,  unknowing  in  the  Cell, 
At  length,  for  hatching  ripe,  he  breaks  the  Shell, 
And  draggles  into  Breath,  and  cries  for  Aid, 
Then  helpltfs  in  his  Mother's  Lap  is  laid: 
He  creeps,  he  walks,  and  ifluing  into  Man, 
Grudges  their  Life  from  whence  his  own  began: 
Retchlefs  of  Laws,  afreets  to  rule  alone, 
Anxious  to  reign,  and  reftlefs  on  the  Throne. 
Firft  vegetive,  then  feels,  and  reafons  laft, 
Rich  of  three  Souls,  and  lives  all  three  to  waftej 
Some  thus,  but  thoufands  niore  in  Flo w*r  of  Age, 
For  few  arrive  to  run  the  latter  Stage.  Dryd.  Psl.  &  M 

Man  is  but  Man,  inconftant  ftill  and  various. 
There's  no  To-morrow  in  him  like  To-day : 
Perhaps  the  Atoms  rolling  in  his  Brain, 
Make  him  think  honeftly  this  prefent  Hour ; 
The  next,  a  Swarm  of  bafe  ungrateful  Thoughts 
May  mount  aloft. 

Who  would  truft  Chance,  lince  all  Men  have  the  Seeds  ' 
Of  Good  or  111,  which  (hould  work  upward  firft  ?  Dryi*£tmi 

Men  are  but  Children  of  a  larger  Growth!  ■ .  -A  * 

Our  Appetites  as  apt  to  change  as  theirs,  i 
And  full  as  craving  too,  and  full  as  vain:  1 
And  yet  the  Soul,  fliut  up  in  her  dark  Room,  1 
Viewing  fo  clear  abroad,  at  home  fees  nothing  { 
But  like  a  Mole  in  Earth,  bufy  and  blind, 
Works  aU  her  Folly  up,  and  cafts  it  outward 
To  the  World's  open  View.  Dryd.  AUfm  ZtMr 

Ah !  what  is  Man  when  his  own  WHh  prevails!        ■•  ii't  * 
How  rafti,  how  fwift  to  plunge  himfelf  in  111!  \l 
Proud  of  his  Pow'r,  and  boundlefs  in  his  Will!  JftryA 

With  what  unequal  Tempers  are  wc  fram'd  ? 
One  Day  the  Soul,  fupine  withEafe  andFulinefi, 
Revels  fecure,  and  fondly  tells  her  felf, 
The  Hour  of  Evil  can  return  no  more : 
The  next,  the  Spirits  pall'd,  andfick  of  Riot, 


To* 
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Turn  all  to  Difcord,  and  we  hate  oar  Beings  ; 

Curfe  the  paft  Joy,  and  think  it  Folly  all, 

And  Bitternefs  and  Anguifh.  Hoar,  fair  Pen. 

Mankind  one  Day  ferene  and  free  appear, 
The  next  they're  cloudy,  fullcn,  and  fevere. 
New  Paffions  new  Opinions  ftill  excite, 
And  what  they  like  at  Noon  deipife  at  Night* 
They  gain  with  Labour  what  they  quit  with  Eafe, 
And  Health  for  want  of  Change  becomes  Difeafe. 
Religion's  bright  Authority  they  dare, 
And  yet  are  Slave*  to  fuperftitious  Fear. 
They  counfel  others,  but  themselves  deceive, 
And  tho'  they're  couzen'd  ftill,  they  IHli  believe.  Gsr. 

Mankind  upon  each  others  Ruin  rife, 
Cowards  maintain  the  Brave,  and  Fools  the  Wife.  Hov.  Veft.  Vir. 

Mankind  each  others  Stories  ftill  repeat, 
And  Man  to  Man  is  a  Succeeding  Cheat.        How.  D.  of  Lerm. 

Were  I,  [who  to  my  Coft  already  am 
One  of  thofe  ftrange  prodigious  Creatures  Man] 
A  Spirit  free  to  chufe  for  my  own  Share  y 
What  Cafe  of  Flefh  and  Blood  I'd  pleafe  to  wear  ;  > 
I'd  be  a  Dog,  a  Monkey,  or  a  Bear,  J 
Or  any  thing  but  that  vain  Animal, 
Who  is  fo  proud  of  being  rational. 
The  Senfes  are  too  grofs,  and'he'll  contrive 
A  fixth  to  contradict  the  other  five : 
And  before  certain  Inftinft  will  prefer 
Reafon,  which  fifty  times  for  one  does  err. 
Reafon,  an  Ignis  Fatuus  in  the  Mind, 
Which  leaving  Light  of  Nature,  Senfe,  behind, 
Pathlefs,  and  dang'rous  wandring  Ways  it  takes, 
Thro'  Errors  fenny  Bogs,  and  thorny  Brakes : 
While  the  mifguided  Follow'r  climbs  with  Pain 
Mountains  of  Whimfeys  heap'd  in  his  own  Brain ; 
Stumbling  from  Thought  to  Thought,  falls  headlong  down 
Intp  Doubt's  boundlefs  Sea,  where  like  to  drown, ' 
Books  bear  htai  up  a  while,  and  make  him  try 
To  fwim  with  Bladders  of  Philofophy, 
In  hopes  ftill  to  overtake  th'efcaping  Light; 
Till  fpent,  it  leaves  him  to  eternal  Night. 
Huddled  in  Dirt  the  reas'ning  Engine  lies, 
Who  was  fo  proud,  fo  witty,,  and  fo  wife : 
Pride  drew  him  in,  as  Cheats  their  Bubbles  catch, 
And  made  him  venture  to  be  made  a  Wretch : 
His  Wifdom  did  his  Happinefs  deftroy ; 
Aiming  to  know  that  World  he  Ihould  enjoy. 
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And  Wit  was  his  vain  frivolous  Pretence 

0f  pkafing  others  at  his  own  Ex  pence: 

For  VVirs  are  treated  juft  like  common  Whores* 

Firft  they're  enjoy 'd,  and  then  kick'd  out  of  Doors.  ^ 

Women  and  Me.i  of  Wit  are  dang'rous  Tools, 

And  eve  fatal  to  admiring  Fools. 

Thofe  Creatures  are  the  wifeft  who  attain 

Jly  liiieif  Means  the  Ends  at  which  they  aim: 

Jf  therefore  ivtoltr  finds  and  kills  his  Hare  : 

Better  than  Mars  fupplies  Committee-Chair, 

Tho1  one's  a  Statefman,  th'other  but  a  Hound, 

Jowlo  in  Tuftice  would  be  wifer  found.  '■  • 

Birds  feed  on  Birds,  Qeaftson  each  other  prey, 

But  favage  Man  alone  does  Man  betray  J 

Prefs  d  by  Neccfllty,  they  kill  for  Food  ; 

Man  undoes  Man  to  do  hirafelf  no  Good. 

With  Teeth  and  Claws,  by  Nature  arm'd,  tfceyferil 

Nature's  Allowance  to  fupply  their  Want  •  * 

£ut  Man  with  Smiles,  Embraces,  Friendships,  Praife, 
inhumanly  his  Fellow's  Life  betrays ; 
With  voluntary  Pains  works  his  Diftrefs, 
Not  through  Neceflity  but  Wantonnefs. 
For  Hunger  or  for  Love  they  fight  and  tear, 
While  wretched  Man  is  ft  ill  in  Arms  for  Fear; 
For  Fear  he  arms,  and  is  of  Arms  afraid; 
By  Fear  to  Fear  fucceffively  betray'd : 
Bafe  Fear,  the  Source  whence  his  beft  Palfiort  came, 
tiis  boa  fled  Hpnour  and  his  dear-bought  Fame. 
The  Good  he  acts,  the  1)1  he  does  endure,  • 
*Tis  all  for  Fear,  to  make  himfelf  -iccure  : 
Meerly  for  Safety  ufter  Fame  we  thirft, 
for  all  Men  would  be  Cowards  if  they  durft; 
And  Honefty's  againft  all  common  Senle  y 
Men  mud  be  Knaves,  \\s  in  their  own  Defence : 
Mankind's  difhoneft  ;  if  you  think  it  fair 
Among  known  Cheats  to  play  upon  the  Square, 
You'll  be  undone ; 

Nor  can  weak  Truth  your  Reputation  fave, 
'the  Knaves  will  all  agree  to  call  you  Knave : 
Long  {hall  he  live  infulted  o'er,  opprefs'd, 
Who  dares  be  lefs  a  Villain  than  the  reft.  Rajl 
MARRIAGE.       Husband,  Wife. 
:  To  the  nuptial  Bower  ;  ■  . .  • 

I  led  herbluihing  like  the  Morn;  all  Heav'n, 
And  happy  Constellations  on  that  Hour  ■ . 
Shed  rheir  felecteft  Influence  :  The  Earth 
Cave  Sign  of  Gratulation,  and  each  Hill : 
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Joyous  the  Birds :  Frefh  Gales  and  gentle  Airs 

WhifpcrM  it  to  the  Woods  ;  and  from  their  Wings 

Flung  Rofc,  flung  Odours  from  the  fpicy  Shrub  $ 

Difporting  till  the  am'rous  Bird  of  Night 

Sung  Spoufal,  aqd  bid  hafte  the  Evening-Star 

On  his  Hill-top  to  light  the  bridal  Lamp.  Milt. 

And  Venus  blefs'd  with  nuptial  Blifs  the  long  laborious  Night. 
Eros  and  Anteros  on  either  Side, 
One  fir'd  the  Bridegroom,  and  one  warm'd  the  Bride  5 

And  Hymen  from  above 
ShowerM  on  the  Bed  the  whole  Jdalisn  Grove.  Dryd.  Pah  &  Arc. 

Hail  wedded  Love!  myfterious  Law!  true  Source 
Of  human  Offspring  !  fole  Propriety 
In  Paradife,  of  all  things  common  clfe  ! 
By  thee  adult'rous  Luft  was  driv'n  from  Man 
Among  the  beftial  Herds  to  range  ;  by  thee 
Founded  inReafon,  loyal,  juft,  and  pure, 
Relations  dear,  and  all  the  Charities 
Of  Father,  Son,  and  Brother  firft  were  known  ! 
Perpetual  Fountain  of  domeftick  Sweets/ 
Here  Love  his  golden  Shafts  employs,  here  lights 
His  conftant  Lamp,  and  waves  his  purple  Wings: 
Here  reigns  and  revels ;  not  in  the  bought  Smile 
Of  Harlots,  lovelefs,  joylefs,  unindear'd, 
Cafual  Fruition ;  nor  in  Court-Amours, 
Mix'd  Dance,  or  wanton  Mask,  or  midnight  Ball, 
Or  Serenade,  which  the  ftarv'd  Lover  fings 
To  his  proud  Fair,  bed  quitted  with  Difdain.  Milt. 

When  nYd  to  one,  Love  fafe  at  Anchor  rides, 
And  dares  the  Fury  of  the  Wind  and  Tides  ; 
But  lofing  once  that  Hold,  to  the  wide  Ocean  born, 
It  drives  away  at  Will,  to  ev'ry  Wave  a  Scorn.  Dryd*  Tyr.  Lm. 
All  Women  would  be  of  one  Piece, 
The  virtuous  Matron  and  the  Mifs ; 
The  Nymphs  of  chafte  Dianas  Train, 
The  fame  with thofe  in  Lukeners-Lane ; 
But  for  the  Difference  Marriage  makes 
'Twixt  Wives  and  Ladies  of  the  Lakes;  Hud; 
Marriage,  thou  Curie  of  Love  and  Snare  of  Life! 
That  firft  debas'd  a  .Miftrefs  to  a  Wife ! 
Love  like  a  Scene  at  Diftance  ihould  appear, 
But  Marriage  views  the  grofs-daub*d  Landfcape  near. 
Love's  naufeous  Cure!  thou  cloy'ft  whom  thou  flrimld'ft  pleafc, 
And  when  thou  cur'ft,  then  thou  art  the  Difeafe. 
When  Hearts  are  loofe,  thy  Chain  our  Bodies  ties ;  (Gran. 
Love  couples  Friends,  but  Marriage  Enemies.    %  Dryd.  Conq.  of 
And  Wedlock  without,  Love,  fome  fiy» 

U4  It 
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Is  but  a  Lock  without  a  Key; 

It  is  a  kind  of  Rape  to  marry 

One  that  neglects  or  cares  not  for  yo  $ 

For  what  does  make  it  Ravifhment,  '■   .  ■ 

But  being  'gainft  the  Mind's  Confcnt.  ft< 
A  Slavery  beyond  enduring, 

But  that  'tis  of  our  own  procuring: 

As  Spiders  never  feck  the  Fly, 

But  leave  him  of  hirafelf  e'apply ;  * 

So  Men  are  by  themfelves betray 'd 

To  quit  the  Freedom  they  enjoy'd, 

And  run  their  Necks  into  a  Noofe, 

They'd  break  'em  after  to  break  loole*  Btt 
With  gaudy  Plumes  and  jingling  Bells  made  proud, 
The  youthful  Beaft  fets  forth  and  neighs  aloud: 
A  morning  Sun  his  tinfell'd  Harnefs  gilds, 
And  the  fir  ft  Stage  a  down-hill  Green- fword  yields. 
But  oh!  •  " 

What  rugged  Ways  attend  the  Noon  of  Life, 
Our  Sun  declines,  and  with  what  anxious  Strife, 
What  Pain  we  tug  that  galling  Load  a  Wife? 
All  Courfers  the  hrft  Heat  with  Vigour  run* 
But  'tis  with  Whip  and  Spur  the  Race  is  won.  Cmg.  Old.  Bsttk 
Marriage  is  but  a  Bead,  fome  fay, 

That,  carries  double  in  foul  Way  5 

Therefore  'tis  not  to  be  admir'd 

It  (hould  fo  fuddenly  be  tir'd.  ••  Sd^ 
For  after  Matrimony's  over,  '  *  \ 

He  that  holds  out  but  half  a  Lover, 

Deferves  for  every  Minute  more  • 

Than  half  a  Year  of  Love  before.  B*L 
Fondnefs  is  ftill  th'Effca  of  new  Delight :  :|.  , 

Marriage  is  but  the  Pleafureof  a  Day  ; 

The  Metal's  bafe,  the  Gilding  worn  away.  DryL  dmtk  , 

Marriage  at  beft  is  but  a  Vow, 
Which  all  Men  either  break  or  bow.  find 
Lord  of  your  felf,  uncumber'd  with  a  Wife! 
Where  for  a  Year,  a  Month,  perhaps  a  Night, 
Long  Penitence  fucceeds  a  fhort  Delight. 
Minds  are  fo  hardly  match'd,  that  ev'n  the  firft, 
Tho'  pair'd  by  Heav'n,  in  Paradife,  were  curs'd: 
For  Man  and  Woman,  tho"  in  one  they  grow,  r  • 
Yet,  firft  or  laft,  return  again  to  two:  , 
He  to  God's  Image,  fhe  to  his  was  made  ;  ■  ^ 

So  farther  from  the  Fount  the  Stream  at  Random  ftrtyM;  1  *i  I 
How  could  he  Hand;  when,  put  to  double  Ptjn,  •■  , 
He  muft  a  weaker  than  himfelf  fuftain  I   -  *' 
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Each  might  have  flood  perhaps,  but  each  alone; 

Two  Wreftlers  help  to  pull  each  other  down. 

Not  that  my  Ycrfe  would  blemilh  all  the  Fair,  > 

But  yet,  if  forrie  be  bad;  'tis  Wifdom  to  beware;  r 

And  better  Hum  the  Bait,  than  ftruggle  in  the  Snare.  Dryd* 

I  would  not  wed  her: 
No  !  were  fhe  all  Defire  could  wifh,  as  fair 
As  would  the  vainettof  her  Sex  be  thought, 
With  Wealth  beyond  what  Woman's  Pride  could  wa0e, 
She  ihould  not  cheat  me  of  my  Freedorh.  Marry  ! 
When  I  am  old,  and  weary  of  the  World, 
I  may  grow  defperate, 

And  take  a  Wife  to  mortify  withal.  Of*,  Orfb; 

Marriage  to;  Maids  is  like  a  War  to  Men, 
The  Battle  caufes  Fear,  but  the  fweet  Hopes 
Of  winning  at  the  laft  ftill  draws  them  in.  UiMithrid. 
M  A  R  S. 

The  God  of  War,  whqfe  unrelated  Sway 
The  Labours  and  Events  of  Arms  obey.  I>rj4.  Virg. 

Thus  on  the  Banks  of  tttbnu  freezing  Flood, 
The  God  of  Battels,  in  his  angry  Mood, 
Clafhing  his  Sword  againft  his  brazen  Shield, 
Lets  loofe.  the  Reins,  and  fcours  along  the  Field: 
Before  the  Wirid  his  fiery  Couriers  fly, 
Groans  the  fad  Earth,  refounds  the  rattling  Sky. 
Wrathy  Terrour,  Treafon,  Tumult,  and  Defpair, 
Dire  Faces  and  deform'd,  furround  the  Car, 
Friends  of  the  God,  and  Follow'rs  of  the  War.    Dryd.  Virg. 
-  Strong  God  of  Arms !  whole  Iro»  Sceptre  fways 
The  freezing  North,  and  Hyperborean  Seas, 
And  Scythian  Colds,  and  Thttcias  wintry  Coaft, 
Where  Ifond  thy  Steeds,  and  thou  art  honour'd  moll  ; 
There  moft ;  butevTy  where  thy  PowV  is  known, 
The  Fortune  of  the  Fight  is  all  thy  own : 
Terrour  is  thine,  and  wild  Amazement  flung  * 
From  out  thy  Chariot,  withers  ev'n  the  Strong: 
And  Difarray,  and  lhameful  Rout  enfue, 
And  Force  is  added  to  the  fainting  Crew. 
Venus,  the  publick  Care  of  all  above, 
Thy  ftubborn  Heart  has  foftcn'd  into  Love : 
Now  by  her  Blandiflunents  and  powerful  Charms, 
When  yielded,  lhe  lay  curling  in  thy  Arms; 
Ev'n  by  thy  Sharhe,  if  Shame  it  may  be  calFd, 
When  Vulcan  had  thee  in  his  Net  inthrall'd ; 
(Oh  envied  Ignominy !  Sweet  Difgrace  ! 
When  ev'ry  God  that  ftw  thee,  wifiYd  thy  Place!) 

cbofe  dear  PJcafures,  aid  my  Anns  in  Fight, 
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And  make  me  conquer  in  my  Patron's  Right. 

For  I  am  young,  a  Novice  in  the  Trade, 

The  Fool  of  Love,  unpraftis'd  to  perfwade  ; 

And  want  the  foothing  Arts  that  catch  the  Fair  ; 

But  caught  my  felf,  He  ftruggling  in  the  Snare. 

Nought  can  my  Strength  avail,  unlefs  by.  thee 

Endu  d  with  Force,  I  gain  the  Viftory. 

Acknowledge  as  thou  art,  accept  my  PrayV,. 

Jf  ought  I  have  atchiev'd  deferve  thy  Care  ; 

If  to  my  utmoft  PowV,  with  Sword  and  Shield,  1 

I  daf  d  the  Death,  Unknowing  how  to  yield  ;  ] 

And  falling  in  my  Rank,  ftill  kept  the  Field.  J 

So  be  the  Morrow's  Sweat  and  Labour  mine, 

The  Palm  and  Honour  of  the  Conqueft  thine. 

Then  (hall  the  War,  and  ftern  Debate,  and  Strife 

Immortal,  be  the  JJus'nefs  of  my  Life  1 

And  in  thy  Fane,  the  dufty  Spoil  among, 

High  on  the  burnifh'd  Roof,  my  Banner  {hall  be  hung, 

Rank'd  with  my  Champions  Bucklers ;  and  below, 

With  Arms  revers'd,  th' Achievements  of  my  Foe. 
And  while  theft  Limbs  the  vital  Spirit  feeds, 
<  While  Day  to  Night,  and  Night  to  Day  fucceeds, 
Thy  fmoking  Altar  (hail  be  &t  with  Food 
Of  Incenfe,  and  the  grateful  Stream  of  Blood  s 
Burnt-OfTrings  Morn  and  Ev'ning  Hull  be  thine, 
And  Fires  eternal  in  thy  Temple  lhine : 
ThisBulh  of  yellow  Beard,  this  Length  of  Hair 
Which  from  my  Birth  inviolate  I  bear/ 
Guiltlefs  of  Steel,  and  from  the  Razor,  free, 
Shall  fall  a  plenteous  Crop,  referv'd  for  thee.  Dryd.Psh&Jt 
Temple  of  M  A  tX S. 
In  the  Dome  of  mighty  Msrs  the  Red, 
With  diff  rent  Figures  all  the  Sides  were  fpread  : 
This  Temple,  Iefi  in  Form,  with  equal  Grace, 
Was  imitative  of  the  firft  in  Thrace, 
For  that  cold  Region  was  the  lov'd  Abode* 
And  SovVaign  Manfionof  the  Warriour-God. 
The  Landfcape  was  a  Foreft  wide  and  bare, 
Where  neither  Beaft  nor  Human-kind  repair. 
The  Fowl  that  fcent  afar,  the  Borders  fly, 
And  ihun  the  bitter  Blaft,  and  wheel  about  the  Sky. 
A  Cake  of  Scurf  lies  baking  on  the  Ground, 
And  prickly  Stubs  inftead  of  Trees  are  found 
Or  Woods  with  Knots  and  Knares,  deform'd  and  old  * 
Headlefs  the  moft  ;  and  hideous  to  behold, 
A  ratt'Jing  Tempeft  thro*  the  Branches  went, 
That  ftript  them  bare,  and  one  fok  Way  they  bent 
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'q  froze  above  fcvere ;  the  (Clouds  congeal, 
through  the  chryftal  Vault  appeared  the  Handing  HaiL 
was  the  Face  without,  a  Mountain  flood, 
atViing  from  high,  and  overlooked  the  Wood  : 
ith  the  lowring  Brow,  and  on  a  Bent  * 
Temple  flood  of  Mart  Armipotentr. 
Frame  of  bnrniib'd  Steel,  that  caft  a  Glare 
i  far,  and  feem'd  to  thaw  the  freezing  Air: 
eight  long  Entry  to  the  Temple  led, 
I  with  high  Walls:  and  Horrour  over-head  ; 
ice  iffu  d  fuch  a  Blaft,  and  hollow  Roar, 
ireaten'd  from  the  Hinge  to  (leave  the  Door, 
iro'  that;  Door  a  northern  Light  there  fbone, 
s  all  it  had,  for  Windows  there  were  none* 
Gate  was  Adamant ;  eternal  Frame  ! 
:h  hew'd  by  Mars  Umfelf  from  Indian  Quarries  came, 
Labour  of  a  God and  all  along" 
[h  Iron  Plates  were  clench'd  to  make  it  ftrong. 
in  about  way  very  Pillar  there, 
lifh'd  Mirrour  (hone  not  half  to  clear, 
e  few  I  how  the  ftcret  Fellon  wrought,. 
Treafon  lab'rinjg  in  the  Traitor's  Thought,  * 
Midwife-7V*«  the  ripen'd  Plot  to  Murder  brought, 
e  the  red  Anger  darM  the  pallid  Fe*r\ 
flood  flyj >otrify with  holy  Leer, 
fmiling,  and  demurely  looking  down  ; 
tid  the  Dagger  underneath  the  Gown. 
(Taffinating  Wife,  the  Houfhold-Fiend, 
far  the  blacked  there,  the  Traitor-Friend. 
Mother  Side  there  flood  DefiruBien  bare, 
milh'd  Rapine,  and  a  Wafte  of  War. 
ft,  with  fharpcn'd  Knives  in  Cloyfters  drawn, 
all  with  Blood  befmear'd  the  holy  Lawn. 
I  Menaces  were  heard,  and  foul  Diigracc,  V 
bawling  Infamy  in  Language  bafe,  > 
Senfe  was  loft  in  Sound,  and  Silence  fled  die  Place.  <*J 
Slayer  of  himfelf  yet  law  I  there, 
Gore  congeaT.d  was  clotterM  in  his  Hair  ; 
i  Eyes  half  clos'd,  and  gaping  Mouth  he  lay, 
grim,  as  when  he  breath'd  his  fallen  Soul  away, 
idftof  alltheDome}  Misfortune  fate, 
gloomy  Difcontent,  and  fell  Debate  : 
Madnefs  laughing  in  his  ireful  Mood  ; 
arm'd  Complaint  on  Theft,  and  Cries  of  Blood, 
e  was  the  murder'd  Corps  in  Covert  laid, 
vi'lent  Death  in  thoufand  Shapes  difplay'd. 
City  to  the  Soldiers  Rage  rcfign  d ; 

Succeft* 
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Succefslefs  Wars,  and  Poverty  behind. 
Ships  burnt  in  Fight,  or  fore'd  on  rocky  Shores, 
And  the  rafli  Hunter  ftrangled  by  the  Boars. 
The  new-born  Babe  by  Nurfes  over-laid, 
And  the  Cook  caught  within  the  raging  Fire  he  made. 
All  Ills  of  Mans  Nature  ;  Flame,  an4  Steel  j 
The  gafping  Charioteer  beneath  the  Wheel 
Of  his  own  Car  ;  the  ruin*d  Houfe  that  rails 
And  intercepts  her  Lord  betwixt  the  Walls. 
The  whole  Divifion  that  to  Mars  pertains, 
All  Trades  of  Death  that  deal  in  Steel  for  Gains 
Were  there;  the.  Butcher,  Armpurer,  and  Smith 
Who  forges  (harpen  d  Fauchions  or  the  Scythe ; 
The  fcarlet  Gmquefi  on  a.  Tow*r  was  plac'd, 
With  Shouts  and  Soldiers  Acclamations  grac'i 
There  few  I  Ma r/s  Ides,  the  Capitol, 
The  Seer  in  vain  foretelling  Cafar's  Fall ; 
The  laft  Triumvirs ,  and  the  Wars  they  move, 
And  Anthony  who  loft  the  World  for  Love* 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  more  the  Fane  adorn,* 
Their  Fates  were  painted  e'er  the  Men  were  bornj 
All  copyW  from  the  Heav  ns,  and  ruling  Force 
Of  the  red  Star,  in  his  revolving  Courfe. 
The  Form  of  Mars  high  on  a  Chariot  flood,  {A 
All  Iheath'd  in  Arms,  and  gruffly  look'd  the  God  Dnd.  Pal.  > 

MAY.  ' 

For  thee,  fweet  Month,  the  Groves  green  Liv'ries  wear, 
If  not  the  firft,  the  faireft  of  the  Yeajr. 
For  thee  the  Graces  lead  the  dancing  Hours ; 
And  Nature's  ready  Pencil  paints  the  FIowVs : 
When  thy  ftiort  Reign  is  pail,  the  feavVifli  Sun     (Pal.  &  A 
The  fultry  Tropick  fears,  and  moves  more  (lowly  on.  jDr? 

Sprightly  May  commands  our  Youth  to  keep, 
The  Vigils  of  her  Night,  and  breaks  their  fluggard  Sleep : 
Each  gentle  Bread  with  kindly  Warmth  Die  moves,  (A 
Infpires  new  Flames,  revives  extinguifh'd  Loves.  tyyd.  Pal.  < 
Golden  MEAN.  See  Greatnefs. 

Superfluous  Pomp  and  Wealth  I  not  defire, 
But  what  Content  and  Decency  require.  par.  Jm 

Pleafures  abroad  the  Sport  of  Nature  yields : 
Her  living  Fountains  and  her  fmiling  Fields ; 
And  then  at  home  what  Pleafure  is'c  to  fee 
A  little,  cleanly,  chearful  Family !  • 
Which  if  a  chafte  Wife  crown,  no  left  in  her, 
Than  Fortune,  I  the  golden  Mean  prefer. 
Too  noble,  nor  too  wife  fte  mould  not.be, 
No  nor  coo  rich,  too  fair,  too  fond  of  me. 


V  (  «79  ) 

1  Thus  let  my  tift  fliie  fflenrtjr  twty,  \ 
With  Sleep  all  Night,  Jtnd  Quiet  all  the  Day.  Ctwl.Alsrt^ 
.  Let  Wodds  and  Rivers  be 

*HMy  quiet,  tho*  inglorious  Dtftiny  : 

i  In  Lift's  cool  Vale  let  mr  low  Scene  be  laid.         Ctarf.  Firf. 
Much  will always  wanting  be 
To  Wm  who  much  defires s. 
Thrice  happy  he, 
To  whom  the  vp&  Indulgency  of  Hcav'n  * 
With  fparing  Hand  but  jufteactagh  has  gtv'a ! 

He  does  not  Pakces  nor  Manners' crave,  ' 
Would: be  no  Lord,  but  left  a  Lord  would  have: 
;  The  Ground  he  owns*  if  he  his  own  can  calL 
-  He  quarrels  not  with  Heav'n  becaufc  'tis  fmau. 
:.  Let  gay  and  toilfom  Greathcfs  others  pleafe* 
i   He  loves  of  homely  Littkncfi  the  Eafe  CtwlMsrt. 
t      Plain  was^his  Couch,  and  only  rich  his  Mind|  " 

Contentedly  he  flept  as  cheaply  as  he  din'd. "  ■  ■  '     Cng.  Jwv, 

His  grim  and  harmlefs  Life, 
Free  frcm  th'Alarms  of  Fear  and  Storms  of  Strife, 
Does  with  fubftandal  Bkfledneft  abound,  . 
And  the  foft  Wings  of  Peace  cover  him  round.      (kml.  Wrg. 
Their  Wealth  was  the  Contempt  of  it;  which  more 
.  They  valu'd,  than  rich  Fools  the  dining  Ore.  CtmL 
A  filentLift  he  led; 
Nor  pompous  Cares,  nor  Palaces  he  knew, 
But  wifely  from  th'infeOious  World  withdrew,  Drjd.Virg. 
He's  no  finall  Prince,  who  every  Day, 
Thus  to  himfelf  can  fay : 
Now  will  I  Ueep,  now  eat,  nb'w  fit,  now  walk. 
Now  meditate  done,  now  with  Acquaintance  talk; 

This  will  I  do,  here  will  I  ftay ; 
Or  if  my  Fancy  calleth  me  away. 
My  Man  and  I  will  prefently  go  ride, 

For  we  have  nothing  to  provide.*  • 
If  thou  but  a  ihort  Journey  take, 
As  if  thy  laft  thou  wert  to  make, 
Bus'nefs  muft  be  difpitch'd  e'er  thou  muft  go  ; 

Nor  canft  thou  ftir  unlefs  there  be 
A  hundred  Horfe  and  Men  to  wait  on  thee, 

And  many  a  Mule,  and  many  a  Can; 
O   What  an  nnwiekUy  Man  thou  art  I 
Th*  ftixtdi**  Colojfu*  fo 

A  Journey  to6  might  go.  Cra>l. 
If  thou  be  wife,  n6  glorious  Fortune  chufe, 
Which  'tis  but  vain  po  keep,  yet  Grief  to  lofe  ; 
s>  For  whtyi  we  place  ev'n  Trifles  in  the  Heart, 
\  \  With  Trifles  too  unwillingly  we  part.  An 
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An  humble  Hoof,  plain  Bed,  and  homely  Board, 

More  dear  untainted  Pleafures  do  afford; 

Than  ah  the  Tumult  of  vain  Greatnefs  bangs 

To  Kings,  or  to  the  Favourites  «f  Kings.  CtmL  Wir* 

Then  might  I  live  by  my  own  furly  Rules. 
Not  forc'd  to  wcrfliip  Knaves,  or  flatter  Fools ; 
And  thus  fecur'd  of  Safe  by  ihunning  Strife,  (Jaw. 
With  Pleafure  would  I  (ail  down  tht  Swift  Stream  of  LifeJW. 
Since  Wealth  and  PowV  too  weak  we  find 

To  quell  the  Tumults  of  the  Mind  ; 

Or  from  the  Monarch's  Roofs  of  State, 

Drive  thence  the.  Cares  chat  round  him  wait: 

Happy  the  Man  with  little  bleft, 

Of  what  his  Father  left  poflefs'd  ; 

No  bafe  Defires  corrupt  his  Head, 

No  Fears  difturb  him  in  his  Bed. 

Thy  Portion  is  a  wealthy  Stock, 

A  fertile  Glebe,  a  fruitful  Flock, 

Horfes  and  Chariots  for  thy  Safe, 

Rich  Robes  to  deck,  and  make  thee  pltafe  r 

For  me,  a  little  Cell  I  chufe, 

Fit  for  my  Mind,  fit  for  my  Mule  ; 

Which  fofc  Content  does  belt  adorn, 

Shunning  the  Knaves  and  Fools  I  fcorn.      Of*,  fir. 
MELANCHOLY.  Grief. 
A  (uddain  Damp  has  fiez'd  my  Spirits, 

And  like  a  heavy  Weight  . 
Hangs  on  their  active  Springs.  Dryd.  D.  ff  top 

A  Kiniof  Weight  hangs  heavy  at  my  Heart, 
My  flagging  Soul  flies  under  her  own  Pitch, 
Like  Fowl  in  Air  too  damp,  and  laggs  along; 
As  if  fhe  were  a  Body  in  a  Body, 
And  nor  a  mounting  Subftance,  made  of  Fire. 
My  Senfes  too  are  dull  and  ftupify'd, 
Their  Edge  rebated  :  Sure  fome  111  approaches, 
And  fome  kind  Spirit  knocks  foftly  at  my  Breait 
To  tell  me  Fate's  at  Hand.     ^  Dryd,  Gift*. 

Some  unborn  Sorrow ,  ripe  in  Fortune's  Womb, 
Now  coming  tow'rds  me,  grieves  my  inmoft  Soul.  SkskJtidf.i* 

Sure  fome  ill  FateYupon  me : 
Diftruft  and  Heavinefs  fit  round  my  Heart, 
And  Apprehenfion  (bocks  my  thn'rous  SouL         0#w;  OUjfc 

This  Melancholy  flatters,  but  unmans  you  » 
What  is  it  elfe  but  Penury  of  Soul  ? 
A  lazy  Froft,  a  Numnels  of  the  Mind, 
That  locks  up  all  the  Vigour  to  attempt, 
By  barely  crying,  'tis  impoffibde !  pipJltbfc* 

It 
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It  makes  a  Toy  prefi  wi&  prodigious  Weight, 
And  fwells  a  Molehill  to -a  Mountain's  Height. 
For  melancholy  Men  lie  down  and  from, 
Prefs'd  with  the  Btttttavof'dtemfelves  alone. 
Crufh'd  with  fantaftitk  Mountains  they  Axfyiiz, 
Their  Heads  are  grownvaft  Globes  too  big  to  bear. 
A  little  Spark  becomes  a  ragtag  Flame, 
And  each  weak  Blaft  a'Srttrm  too  fierce  to  tame. 
So  peevifh  is  tke^aarrdfom  Difeafe, 
No  profp'roos  Fortune  can  procure  ft  Eafe. 
Some  abfent  Happinefs  they  ftill  partite, 
Diflike  the-  preftnt  Good,  and  long  for  new.  BUc. 
MEMORY. 

Things  which  offend  *hen  prefont,  and  affright, 
In  Memory  well  painted  move  Delight.  Ci*/. 

Remember  thee! 
It  thou  poor  Ghoft !  while  Memory  holds  a  Seat 
In  this  diftrafted  Globe.  *  Remember  thee ! 
Yes,  from  the  Table  of  my  Memory 
I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial*  fond  Records, 
All  Saws  of  Books,  all  Forms,  all  Prefixes  paftf 
That  Youth  and  Obfervatkm  oopyM  there ; 
And  thy  Commandment  alt  alone  (hall  live 
Within  the  Book  and' Vfttame  of  my  Brain, 
Unmix'd  with  bafer  Matter.  Shsk.  Rimt. 

Something*  like 
That  Voice  methinks  I  ftoyJdliave  fbmcwhere  heard, 
But  Floods  of  Woes  hwelftrry'd  it  far  off 
Beyond  my  Ken  of  Soul.  Xfyd.  thn.  M. 

A  confus'd  Report 
Pafs'd  thro' my  Ears;  • 
But  full  or  Hurry,  like  a  morningDreatn, 
It  vanifli'd  in  the  Bufmefs  of  the  Day.        '        DrpL  Oalip. 
'Tis4oft; 

Like  what  we  think  can  liefer  fhnn^Remembrance, 

Yet  of  a  fuddain's  gone  beyond  the  Clouds.  LtiOtdif. 

MERCHANT.  Sit  Money.  • 
So  when  the  Merchant  feci  his  Veflfel  lofi* 
Tho'  richly  freighted  from  a  foreign  Coaffc,  . 
Gladly  for  Life  the  Treafiire  he  wotilrigi ve, 
And  only  wiflies  to  eftap*  and  live: 

Gold  and  his  Gains  nomorc  imploy  his  ^Mind,  '  \ 

.  But  driving  o'er  the  Biltewvwkh'the  Wind, 

Cleaves  to  one  faithful  Plank;  and  leaves  the  reft  behind.  Arsr.) 
•    I,  in  my  private  Bark  already  wreck'd, 

Like  a  poor  Merchant  dftv'n  on  unknownXand, 

That  had  by  chance  packUup  hfrdeareft  Trdafore 

In 
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In  one  rich  Casket,  and  fav'd  only  that  $ . 

Since,  I  muft  wander  further  on  the  Shpre,  x 

Thus  hug  my  little,  but  my  precious  Storey  V 
Refolv'd  to  lcorn,  and  truft  my  Fate  no  more.    Of*,  ft*  Pref.J 
When  Merchants  break,  o'erthrown 
Like  Ninepins,  they  ftrike  othera  down.  fiadl 
M  E  R  C  XT  R  r. 
Hermes  obeys;  with  golden  Pinions  bind* 
His  flying  Feet,  and  mounts  the  weftern  Winds. 
But  firft  he  grafps  within  his  awful  Hand, 
The  Mark  of  fov'raign  Pow'r,  his  magick  Wand: 
With  this  he  draws  the  Ghofts  from  hollow  Graves, 
With  this  he  drives  them  down  to  Stygian  Waves  ; 
With  this  he  Teals  in  Sleep  the  wakeful  Sight,  ^ 
And  Eyes,  tho*  clos'd  in  Death,  reftores  to  Light* 
Thus  arm  d,  the  God  begins  his  airy  Race, 
And  drives  the  racking  Clouds  along  the  liquid  Space  s 
Now  fees  the  Top  of  Atlas  as  he  flies, 
Where,  pois'd  upon  his  Wings*  the  God  dcfcends: 
Then,  retted  thus,  he  from  the  tow'ring  Height 
Plung'd  downward  with  precipitated  Flight ; 
Lights  on  the  Seas,  and  skims  along  the  Flood  $ 
As  Water-Fowl,  who  feek  their  fifty  Food, 
Left  and  yet  lefs  to  diftant  Profped  ihow. 
By  turns  they  dance  aloft  and  dive  below  i 
Like  thefe  the  Steerage  of  his  Wings  he  plies, 
And  near  the  Surface  of  the  Waters  flies ; 
Till  having  paft'd  the  Seas,  and  crofs'd  the  Sands, 
He  clos'd  his  Wings,  and  ftoop'd  on  Lybian  Lands.  DrjeLVfrQ 

The  Herald  of  the  Gods. 
His  Hat  adorn'd  with  Wings  difdos'd  the  God, 
And  in  his  Hand  he  bore  the  Sleep-compelling  Rod* 
Such  as  he  feenVd,  when  at  his  Sire's  Command  -   '  , 

On  Argus  Head  he  laid  the  fnaky  Wand.       Dryd.  Psl.  &  An* 
MERCY.  Swjuftice. 

Offspring  Divine !  in  Heav'n  the  mod  belov'd, 

gwhom  e v'n  Fate  unchangeable  is  mov'd : 
x  Looks  fo  moying,  fuch  celeftial  Grace, 
So  mild  and  fweet  an  Air  dwells  on  her  Face;  i 
So  tender  and  engaging  all  her  Charms,  ] 
That  oft  th' Almighty's  Fury  fhe  difarms :  : 
Her  Language  melts  Omnipotence,  arrefts  .  ; 

His  Hand,  and  thence  the  vengeful  Lightning  wreftfc 

ToThreats  the  ftubborn  Sinner  oft  is  hard,  . 
Wrap'd  in  his  Crimes  againft  the  Storm  prepared  %  \ 
But  when  the  milder  Beams  of  Mercy  play,  .  i \  \ 

He  melts,  and  throws  his  cumb'rous  Cloak  away.  1 

'  Ughming 
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lightning  and  Thunder,  HeavVs  Artillery; 

jtis  Harbingers,  before  th*  Almighty  fly : 

TThofe  but  proclaim  his  Style,  and  difappear  $ 

The  ftiller  Sound  fucceed*,  ind  God  is  there.  X>7<fc 

Heavnhasbut 
Our  Sorrow  for  our  Sins,  and  then  delights 
To  pardon  erring  Man.   Sweet  Mercy  feemi 
Itsdarlirig  Attribute,  which  limits  Juitice  $ 
As  if  there  were  Degrees  in  Infinite,  • 
jAnd  Infinite  would  rather  want  Perfection, 
Than  punilh  to  Extent.  Dryd.  All  for  LovK 

Curfeori  tjTunpard'ning  Prince;  Virhom  Tears  cart  draw 
To  no  Remorfe ;  who  rules  by  Lions  Law ; 
And,  deaf  to  Pray'rs,  by  no  Submiflion  bow'd. 
Rends  all  alike,  the  Penitent  and  Proud.        Dryd.  P*l.  &  Are: 
But  Kings  too  tame,  are  defpicably  good:  Dryd. 
For  Goodnefs  in  Exceft  may  be  a  Sin,  . 
Juftice  muft  tame  whom  Mercy  cannot  Win1.  Hat 

Ev'n  Heav'n  is  weary'd  with  repeated  Crimes, 
Till  Lightning  flaihes  round  to  guard  the  Throne, 
And  the  curb'd  Thunder  grumbles  to.be  gone.  Dryd.D.  of  G&ifl* 
METALS. 
Now  thofe  profounder  Regions  they  explore, 
Where  Metals  ripen  in  vaft  Cakes  of  Ore  t 
Here,  fullen  to  the  Sight,  at  large  is  fpread 
The  dull  unweildy  Mafs  of  lumpifti  Lead. 
There  glimmVing  in  thefr  dawning  Beds  are  fecn> 
The  more  afpiring  Seeds  of  fprightly  Tin. 
The  Copper  fparkles  next  in  ruddy  Streaks, 
And  in  the  Gloom  betrays  its  glowing  Cheeks. 
The  Silver  then,  with  bright  and  burnifh'd  Grace, 
Youth,  and  a  blooming  Luftre  in  its  Face, 
To  th' Arms  oi  thofe  more  yielding  Metals  flies, 
And  in  the  Folds  of  their  Embraces  lies. 
So  clofe  they  cling,  fo  ftubbornly  retire, 
Their  Love's  more  vi'lent  than  the  Chymift's  Fire.  bif. 
MILK  Y-W  A  Y. 
A  Way  there  is  in  Ileav'ns  expanded  Plain, 
XVhich,  when  the  Skies  are  clear,  is  fcen  below, 
And  Mortals  by  the  Name  of  Milky  know: 
The  Gr'.und-work  i*  of  Stars,  thro"*  which  the  Road 
Lies  open  to  the  Thunderer's  Abode.  btyd,  Qvli, 

A  broad  and  ample  Road,  whofe  Duft  is  Gold, 
Arid  Pavement  Stars,  as  Stars  to  us  appear 
Seen  in  the  Gal?xy  that  Milky- Way, 

Like  to  a  circling  Zone,  powdcr'd  with  Stars;  Milt. 
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MISER.  See  Content. 
Like  a  MUer  'midft  his  Store, 
Who  grafps  and  grafps  till  he  can  hold  no  more ; 
And  when  his  Strength  is  wanting  to  his  Mind, 
Looks  back  and  fighson  what  he  left  behind*    Dryd.  Tyr.  L$vt, 

At  Midnight  thus  tb'Ufurer  ftealsnntrack'd, 
To  make  a  Vifit  to  his  boarded  Gold, 

And  feaft  his  Eyes  upon  the  fhining  Mammon-        Otw.  Orfh 

SJaves,  who  ne'er  knew  Mercy ; 
Sour,  unrelenting,  Money-loving  Villains, 
Who  laugh  at  human  Nature  and  Forgiveneft, 
And  are,  like  Fiends,  the  Fa&ors  for  DeftruSion.  R#».  Fair  Pen. 
MISTRESS. 
Beware  the  dang'rous  Beauty  of  the  Wanton, 
Shun  their  Enticements :  Ruin,  like  a  Vultur,  v 
Waits  on  their  Conquefts:  Falfhood  too's  their  Bus'nefi  ; 
They  put  falfe  Beauty  off  to  all  the  World, 
Ufe  falfe  Endearments  to  the  Fools  that  love  them  ; 
And  when  they  marry,  to  their  filly  Husbands 
They  bring  falfe  Virtue,  broken  Fame  and  Fortune.  Ot»,Orpb. 

You  bear  the  fpecious  Title  of  a  Wife 
To  guild  your  Caufe,  and  draw  the  pitying  World 
To  favour  it :  The  World  contemns  poor  me  ; 
For  I  have  loft  my  Honour,  loft  my  Fame, 
And  fhin'd  the  Glory  of  my  royal  Houfe? 
And  all  to  bear  the  branded  Name  of  MiftreG. 

[Spoken  by  Cleopatra.]   Dryd.  AUftr  Uvf. 
For  now  the  World  is  grown  fo  wary, 
That  few  of  either  Sex  dare  marry ; 
But  rather  truft  on  Tick  t' Amours, 
The  Crofs  and  Pile  for  better  or  worft: 
A  Mode  that  is  held  honourable, 
As  well  as  French  and  fafhionable.  Hoi* 
MISTS.*  .to  Clouds,  Fog. 
Ye  Mifts  and  Exhalations  that  now  rife 
From  Hill  or  fteaming  Lake,  dusky,  and  grey, 
Till  the  Sun  paint  your  fleecy  Skirts  with  Gold  ; 
Either  to  deck  with  Clouds  th'uncolour'd  Sky, 
Or  wet  the  thirfty  Eaith  with  falling  Show'rs.  Mfc 

MONEX   See  Gold.  ■  I 

Money  being  the  common  Scale  f 
Of  things  by  Meafure,  Weight,  and  Tale}  K 
In  all  th  Affairs  of  Church  and  State,  £ 
Is  brrh  the  Ballance  and  the  Weight.  firf.  P 

For  Money  is  the  only  Pow'r  I 
That  all  Maukhvi  falls  down  before,  JfcK  II 

Mea 


Men  ventute  Necks  to  gam  *  Fortune : 

The  Soldier  does  it  cv'ry  Day, 

(Tight  to  the  Weety  foj  Sixpence  Pay: 

Your  Pettifoggers  damn  their  Souls 

To  lhare  with  Knaves  in  cheating  Fool$  j 

And  Merchants  vent  ring  tbro'  the  Main, 

Slight  Pyrates,  Rocks,  and  Horns,  foir  Gain.  ffc* 
This  Money  has  a  Pow'r  above 

The  Stars  and  Fates  to  rxhnage  Love ) 

Whole  Arrows,  learned  Poets  hold, 

That  never  fail,  are  tipp'd  with  Gold.  tiud. 
And  tho*  Love's  all  the  World's  Pretence", 

Money's  the  mythologick  Senft  ; 

The  real  Subftance  of  the  Shadow, 

Which  all  Addrefs  and  Courtfhip's  made  td.  tiud. 

.  For  Money 'tis,  that  is  the  great 

Provocative  to  am'rous  Heat ; 

'Tis  Beauty  always  in  the  Flow'r, 

That  buds  and  bloffoms  at  Fourfcore  % 

*Tis  Virtue,  Wit,  and  Worth,  and  all 

That  Men  divine  and  facred  call : 

tor  what's  the  Worth  pf  any  thing, 

But  fo  much  Money  as  'twill  bring  ?  tiuii 
Hence  'tis  no  Lover  has  the  Pow'r 

T'enforce  a  defperate  Amour,  » 

Like  him  that  has  two  String  to's.Bow^ 

And  burns  for  Love  and  Money  too : 

For  then  he's  brave  and  rcfolutc, 

Difdains  to  render  in  his  Suit  j 

Has  all  his  Flames  and  Raptures  double;  .  , 

And  hangs  or  drowns  With  half  the  Trouble;  Hufo 
And  to  be  plain,  tis  not  your  Perfon  ^ 

My  Stomach  s  fet  fo  fliarp  and  fierce  on  %  ^ 

But  'tis  your  better  Part,  your  Riches, 

That  my  enamour'd  Heart  bewitches.  fW; 
for  Money,  like  the  Swords  of  Kingty 

Is  the  laft  Reaibn  of  ,all  things. ,  Hud, 
MOON.   SwBlufh,  Creation,  Hell. 
He  fmooth'd  the  rough-caft  Moon's  imperfeft  Mojd^ 
nd  comb'd  her  beamy  Locks  with  facred  Gold : 
;  thou,  faid  he,  Queen  of  the  mournful  Nighty 
nd,  as  he  fpoke,  flie  rofe  clad  o'er  in  Light, 
rith  thotffand  Stars  attending  on  her  Train  J 
rith  her  they  rife,,  with  her  they  fet  again.  tHtt; 

The  Moori 
fing  in  clouded  Majcfty,  at  length 
uveil'd  her  peerlefs  Lights 
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She  o'er  the  Dark  her  filver  Mantle  threw, 

And  in  her  pale  Dominion  check'd  the  Night.  Hilt. 

Nor  equal  Light  th'unequal  Moon  adorns, 
Or  in  her  wexing,  or  her  waning  Horns: 
For  ev'ry  Day  Ihe  wanes  her  Face  is  lefs, 
But  gatli  ring  into  Globe,  Ihe  fattens  at  Increafe.     Dryd.  Ovid* 
The  Queen  of  Night,  whofe  vaft  Command 
Rules  all  the  Sea  and  half  the  Land  ; 
And  over  moid-  and  crazy  Brains, 
In  high  Spring-Tides  at  Midnight  reigns.  UaL 
MORNING.  toBlufh. 
*Twas  ebbing  Darknefs,  paft  the  Noon  of  Night, 
And  Phofpbor  on  the  Confines  of  the  Light, 
Promis'd  the  Sun,  e*er  Day  began  to  fpring:  % 
The  tuneful  Lark  began  to  ftretch  her  Wing,      (Pal. &Arc> 
And  flick'ring  on  her  Neft,  made  Ihort  Effays  to  fing.  DrydJ 

.  Now  Morn  her  rofy  Steps  in  th'orient  Clime 
Advancing,  fow'd  the  Earth  with  eaftern  Ptarl.  Milt. 
The  rofy-finger'd  Morn  appears, 
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And  from  her  Mantle  {hakes  her  Tears : 
The  Sun  arifing,  Mortals  chears, 
And  drives  the  rifing  Mifts  away, 
In  promife  of  a  glorious  Day.^      Dryd.  Alb.  &  Altai* 

Dim  Night  her  lhadowy  Cloud  withdraws ;  the  Morn, 
Wak'd  by  the  circling  Hours,  with  rofy  Hand 
Unbarr  d  the  Gates  of  Light.  H$t. 

Now  the  fair  Morn  fmiles  with  a  purple  Ray, 
Clearing  before  the  Sun  the  eaftern  Way ; 
Whofe  radiant  Train  pours  from  the  Gates  of  Light, 
And  the  new  Day  does  to  new  Toils  invite.  Misc. 

And  now  went  forth  the  Morn  array'd  in  Gold, 
And  from  before  her  vanifli'd  gloomy  Night, 
Shot  through  with'  orient  Beams .  Milt. 

Aurora  had  but  newly*chac'd  the  Night, 
And  purpled  o*er  the  Sky  with  blufliing  Light.  Dryd.  Pal.&Jw 

'Twas  juft  the  Time  when  the  new  Ebb  of  Night 
Did  the  moid  World  unveil  to  human  Sight.  Cf*L 

And  now  a  Glance  from  mild  Aurora's  Eyes 
Shoots  through  the  chryftal  Kingdoms  of  the  Skies; 
The  lavage  Kind  in  Forefts  ceafeto  roam,  * 
And  Sots,  o'er-charg'd  with  naufeous  Loads,  reel  homes 
Light's  chearful  Smiles  o'er  th'azure  Wafte  are  fpread, 
And  Mifs  from  Inns  0'  Court  bolts  out  unpaid.  G0$ 

Mean  while  to  re-falute  the  World  with  facred  Light 
Lcucothoe  wak'd,  and  with  frefh  Dews  embalmed 
The  Earth.   And  now  the  fmiling  Morn  begin! 
Her  rofy  Progrcfr.  jfifc 
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The  morning  Lark,  the  Meffenger  of  Day, 
Saluted  in  her  Song  the  Morning  grey ;  ^ 
And  foon  the  Sun  arofe  with  Beams  fo.  bright, 
That  all  th'Horizon  laugh'd  to  fee  the  joyoils  Sight. 
He  with  his  tepid  Rays  the  Rofe  renews,  (&  An. 

And  licks  the  dropping  Leaves,  and  dries  the  Dews.  Dryd.  Pal. 

Now  rofe  the  ruddy  Morn  from  Tithons  Bed, 
And  with  the  Dawn  of  Day  the  Skies  o'erfpread. 
Nor  long  the  Sun  his  daily  Courfe  with-held, 
But  added  Colours  to  the  World  reveal'd.  Dryd.  FSrg, 

At  length  gay  Morn  fmiles  in  the  eaftern  Sky  ; 
From  robbing  filent  Graves  the  Sextons  fly : 
The  rifing  Milts  skud  o'er  the  dewy  Lawns, 
The  Chanter  at  his  early  Mattins  yawns  : 
The  Vflets  ope  their  Buds,  Cowilips  their  Bells, 
And  Progne  her  Complaint  of  Tereus  tells.  Car. 
The  Sun  had  long  fince  in  the  Lap 
Of  Thetis  taken  out  his  Nap  ; 
And,  like  a  Lobfter  boil'd,  the  Morn 
From  black  to  red  began  to  turn.  Hud. 
Aurora  on  Etefian  Breezes  borne, 
With  blufliing  Lips  breathes  out  the.fprighriy  Morn. 
Each  Flow'r  in  Dew  their  fhort-liv'd  Empire  weeps, 
And  Cynthia  with  her  lov'd  Endymion  deeps.  Car. 

Now  had  Aurora  pn  the  Face  of  Night 
Pour'd  from  her  golden  Urn  frelh  Streams  of  Light, 
That  fin'd  and  clear'd  the  Air  ;  while  down  to  Hell 
The  fhady  Dregs  precipitated  fell.  Mac* 

And  now  the  rifing  Morn  with  rofy  Light 
Adorns  the  Skies,  and  puts  the  Stars  to  flight.  ^       Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Morn  enfuing  from  the  Mountain's  Height, 
Had  fcarcely  fpread  the  Skies  with  rofy  Light ; 
Th'etherial  Courfers,  bounding  from  the  Sea, 
From  out  their  flaming  Noftrils  breath'd  the  Day.     Dryd.  Virg. 

Behold,  the  Morn,  in  ruflct  Mantle  clad, 
Walks  o'er  the  Dew  of  yon  high  eaftern  Hill.  Shak.  Rom.  &  Jul. 

Behold  what  Streaks  .  ■- 

Of  Light  embroider  all  the  cloudy  Eaft. 
Night's  Tapers  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  Day 
Upon  the  Mountain-tops  fits  gaily  drefs'd, 
While  all  the  Birds  bring  Mufick  to  his  Levy.  Shah.  Rom.  &  Jul. 

From  Amber  Shrouds  I  fee.  the  Morning  rife, 
Her  rofy  Hand  begins  to  paint  the  Skies? 
And  now  the  City  Emmets  leave  their  Hive, 
And  roufiqg  Hinds  to  chearful  Labour  drive. 
High  Cliffs  and  Rocks  are  pleating  Obie&s  now, 
And  Nature  fmiles  upon  the  Mountain  s  Brow ; 
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The  joyful  Birds  falute  the  Sun's  Approach, 

The  Sun  too  laughs,  and  mounts  his  gaudy  Coach  ; 

While  from  his  Car  the  dropping  Gemsdiftil ;  (Pmrk 

And  all  the  Earth  an 4  all  the  Heav'ns  do  (mile.    Lte  Msfscriff 

It  is  methinks  a  Morning  full  of  Fate  : 
It  rifes  flowly,  as  her  fullenCare 
Had  all  the  Weights  of  Sleep  and  Death  hung  on  it. 
She  is  notrofy -finger'd,  but  fwolFn  black  j 
Jier  Face  is  like  a  Water  turn'd  to  Blood  ; 
And  her  Tick  Head  is  bound  about  with  Clouds, 
As  if  fhe  threaten  d  Night  e'er  Noon  of  Day.       J$b.  Ottiliai. 

The  Morning  rifes  black,  the  low'ring  Sun 
Prives  heavily  his  fable  Chariot  on  : 

The  Face  of  Day  now  blu flies  fcarlet-deep.  Lu  JU& 

Wifh'd  Morning's  come ;  and  now  upon  the  Plains 
And  diftant  Mountains,  where  they  feed  their  Flocks* 
The  happy  Shephards  leave  their  homely  Huts, 
And  with  their  Pipes  proclaim  the  new-born  Day, 
The  lufty  Swain  comes  with  his  well-filFd  Scrip 
pf  healrhful  Viands,  which,  when  Hunger  calls, 
With  much  Content  and  Appetite  he  eats; 
To  follow  inthe  Field  his  daily  Toil, 
And  drefs  the  grateful  Glebe  that  yields  him  Fruits. 
The  Beads  that  under  the  warm  Hedges  flept, 
And  weather'd  out  the  cold  bleak  Night,  are  up  ; 
And  looking  towVds  the  neighboring  Paftures,  raife 
Their  Voice,  and  bid  their  Fellow-brutes  Good-morrow  J 
The  cheerful  Birds  too  on  the  Tops  of  Trees 
A  (Terrible  all  in  Choirs,  and  with  their  Notes 
Salute,  and  welcome  up  the  riling  Sun.  Otw.  Qflfc 

Parent  of  Day  !  whofe  beauteous  Beams  of  Light 

Spring  from  thedarkfom  Womb  of  Night, 

And  'midft  their  native  Horrors  fhow 
J.ike  Gems  adorning  of  the  Negro's  Brow. 

Not  Heav  ns  fair  Bow  can  equal  thee, 

In  all  its  gaudy  Drapery  : 
Thou  firft  EiTay  of  Light,  and  Pledge  of  Day, 
Rival  of  Shade !  Eternal  Spring  of  Light ! 

From  thy  bright  unexhaufted  Womb, 
The  beauteous  Race  of  Days  and  Seafons  come. 

Thy  Beauty  Ages  cannot  wrong, 

But  Tpite  of  Time  thou'rt  ever  young. 
Thon  art  alone  HeavVs  modeft  Virgin- Light, 
Whofe  Face  a  Veil  of  Bluflies  hides  from  humane  Sight* 
Ac  thy  Approach  Nature  ere&s  her  Head; 

The  fouling  Univerfe  is  glad  ; 

The  drowly  Earth  and  Seas  awake, 
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And  from  thy  Beams  new  Life  and  Vigour  cake. 
When  thy  more  chearful  Rays  appear, 
Ev'n  Guilt  and  Women  ceafe  to  fear: 
Horrour,  Defpair,  and  all  the  Sons  of  Night, 
Retire  before  thy  Beams,  and  take  their  hafty  Flight. 
Thou  rifeft  in  the  fragrant  Eaft,  \ 
Like  the  fair  Phoenix  from  her  balmy  Nell ; 
But  yet  thy  fading  Glories  foon  decay, 

Thine's  but  a  momentary  Stay  ; 
Too  foon  thou'rt  ravifiYd  from  ourSight, 
Borne  down  the  Stream  of  Day,  and  overwhelmed  with  Light: 
Thy  Beams  to  thy  own  Ruin  hafte. 
They're  fram'd  too  exouifite  to  laft : 
Thine  is  a  glorious,  but  a  fhort-liv'd  State ; 
Pity  fo  fair  a  Birth  fliould  yield  fo  foon  to  Fate.  Tald. 
MORPHEUS. 
r         ^       Somnut,  the  drowfy  God, 
[    Excited  Morpheas  from  the  fleepy  Crowd : 
l    Merpheus,  of  all  his  numerous  Train,  exprefs'd 

*  The  Shape  of  Man,  and  imitated  beft 

*  The  Walk,  the  Words  the  Gefture  could  fupply, 
'    The  Habit  mimick,  and  the  Mien  bely : 

J    Plays  well,  but  all  his  A&ion  is  confin'd, 

I    Extending  not  beyond  our  human  Kind. 
Another  Birds,  and  Beads,  and  Dragons  apes, 

■     And  dreadful  Images  and  Monfter-ihapes: 
This  Demon,  Icelos,  in  Heav'ns  high  Hall 
The  Gods  have  nam'd ;  but  Men  fyobetor  call. 
A  Third  is  Pbantafus,  whole  Aftions  roul 
On  meaner  Thoughts,  and  things  devoid  of  Soul : 
Earth,  Fruits,,  and  Flow'rs  he  reprefents  in  Dreams, 

*  And  folid  Rocks  unmov'd,  and  running  "Streams : 
Thefe  three  to  Kings  and  Chiefs  their  Scenes  difplay, 

The  reft  before  th'ignoble  Commons  play.  Dq/d.  O W. 

Still  when  the  golden  Sun  withdraws  his  Beams, 
And  drowfy  Night  invades  the  weary  World, 
Forth  flies  the  God  of  Dreams,  fantaftick  Morpheus  ^ 
Ten  thoufand  mimick  Fancies  fleet  around  him, 
Subtle  as  Air,  and  various  in  their  Natures: 
Each  has  ten  thoufand  thoufand  diff  rent  Forms, 
In  which  they  dance  confus'd  before  the  Sleeper ; 
While  the  vain  God  laughs  to  behold  what  Pain* 
Imaginary  Evils  give  Mankind.  Rw%  Vhti 

TO-MORROW.   See  Drinking. 
Seek  not  to  know  To-morrow's  Deom, 
'  That  is  not  ours  which  is  to  come ! 
The  prefent  Moment's  all  our  Store, 
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The  next  Ihould  Heav'n  allow, 
Then  this  will  be  no  more  : 
So  all  our  Life  is  but  one  inftant  Now. 

Look  on  each  Day  you- Ve  pad 
To  be  a  mighty  Treafure  won ; 
And  lay  each  Minute  out  in  hafte, 
We're  fure  to  live  too  faft, 
Arid  cannot  live  too  foon.  fCong.  Hfo, 

To-Morrow  and  her  Works  defy, 

Lay  hold  upon  the  prtfent  Hour, 
And  intfeh  the  Pleafures  parting  by, 

To  put  them  out  of  Fortune's  PowV : 
Nor  Lov.e,  nor  Love's  Delights  difdain, 
Whate'er  thou  get'ft  To-Day  is  Gain.         Dryi.  Hw. 
We  are  not  fure  To-Morrow  will  be  purs  ; 
^ars  have,  like  Love,  their  favourable  Hours,: 
Let  us  ufe  all  ;  for  if  we  lofe  one  Day, 
The  white  one  in  the  Crowd  may  flip  away.      Dryd.  Tfr.  L»viP 
Happy  the  Man,  and  happy  he  alone, 

He  who  can  call  TorDay  his  own! 
He,  who  Tecure  within,  can  fay, 
To-Morrow  do  thy  worfr,  for  I  have  liy'd  To-Day; 

Be  fair,  or  foul,  or  rain,  or  fhine, 
The  Joys  I  have  poflefs'd  in  fpire  of  Fate  are  mine':  . 
Nor  Hcav'n  it  felf  upon  the  paft  hasPow'r,  (Mr. 
$ut  what  has  been,  has  been;  and  I  have  had  my  Hour.  •  Drjd. 
*  The  hoary  Fool,  who  many  Days 

Has  ftruggl'd  with  continu'd  Sorrow, 
Renews  his  Hopes,  and  blindly  lays 

The  defp'rate  Bett  upon  To-Morrow : 
To-Morrow  conies,  'ris  Noon,  'tis  Night, 

This  Day  like  all  the  former  fled, 
Yet  on  he  runs  to  feek  Delight 
To-Morrow,  till  To-Night  he's  dead.  Prm 
\  '  Learn 
The  Bounds  of  Good  and  Evil  todifcern. 
(Jnhappy  he,  who  does  this  Work  adjourn, 
.And  till'To-Morrow  would  the  Search  delay  5 
His  lazy  Morrow  will  be  like  To- Day. 

Yefterday  was  once  To-Morrow: 
That  Yefterd^y  is  gone,  and  nothing  gain'd, 
And  all  thy  fruitless  Days  will  thus  be  drain'd  ; 
>»r  thcu  haft  more  To- Morrows  yet  to  ask,'  . 
And  wilt  be  ever  to  begin  thy  Task ; 
Thou  like  the  hindmoft  Chariot-wheels  art  curft, 
Still  to  be  near,  but  ne'er  to  reach  the  firft.  Dryd,  Ptrf. 
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Oar  Yefterday's  To-morrow  now  is  gone, 
And  ftill  a  new  To-morrow  does  come  on  ; 
We  by  To-morrows  draw  up  all  our  Store, 
Till  the  exhaufted  Well  can  yield  no  more.  Cowl  Perfi 

To-morrow  I  will  live,  the  Fool  does  fay; 
To  Day  it  felf  s  too  late  ;  the  Wife  liv'd  Yefterday.  CowlMsrt. 

Life  for  Delays  and  Doubts  no  Time  does  give  ; 
None  ever  yet  made  too  much  Hafte  to  live.         CowlMsrt.  - 
MOUNTAINS.^**  Atlas,  Creation,  Parting,Ttfwr#;  Vesuvius. 

.  His  proud  Head  the  airy  Mountain  hides 
Among  the  Clouds ;  his  Shoulders  and  his  Sides 
A  fliady  Mantle  cloaths ;  his  curled  Br.ow$ 
Frown  on  the  gentle  Stream,  which  calmly  flows: 
While  Winds  and  Storms  his  lofty  Fore-head  beat, 
The  common  Fate  of  all  the  high  and  great.  Benbl 

As  Alpine  Hills,  which  o'er  the  Clouds  arife, 
And  rear  their  Heads  amidft  contiguous  Skies, 
Enjoy  ferene,  uninterrupted  Day, 
And  floating  Tempefts  all  beneath  furvey : 
Their  lofty  Peaks  no  threat'ning  Meteors  Wear, 
Nor  ponderous  Fogs,  which  cloud  inferiour  Air : 
The  ftedfaft  Heaps  the  raging  Winds  defy, 
So  deep  they  fix  their  Roots,  and  raife  their  Heads  lb  high.  Bhi 

Nigh  the  dull  Shore  a  (hapelefs  Mountain  flood 
That  with  a  dreadful  Frown  forvey'd  the  Flood : 
Its  fearful  Brow  no  lively  Greens  put  on  ; 
No  frisking  Goats  bound  o'er  the  ridgy  Stone;  Gsr< 

Ridges  of  high  contiguous  Hills  arife, 
Divide  the  Clouds,  and  penetrate  the  Skies.  $Iscj 
t.  Like  Erix9  or  like  jit  bos  great  he  (hows, 
Or  Father  Appenine,  when  white  with  Snows, 
His  Head  divine,  obfcure  in  Clouds  he  hides, 
And  (hakes  the  founding  Foreft  on  his  Sides.  Dryd.  Virgi 

As  when  a  Fragment  from  a  Mountain  torn, 
By  raging  Tempefts,  or.  by  Torrents  borne  ; 
Or  fapp'd  by  Time,  or  loofenM  from  the  Roots, 
Prone  thro'  the  Void,  the  rocky  Ruin  (hoots, 
Rolling  from  Crag  to  Crag,  from  Steep  to  Steep  ; 
Down  (ink  at  once  the  Shepherds  and  their  Sheep  ; 
Iavolv'd  alike,  they  ru(h  to  nether  Ground ;  (bound.  Vryi.Virg. 
Stunn'd  with  the  Shock  they  fall,  and  ftunn'd  from  Earth  re* 

Not  with  lefs  Ruin  than  the  Baian  Mole* 
Rais'd  on  the  Seas  the  Surges  to  controul ,  * 
At  once  comes  tumbling  down  the  rocky  Wall  3 
Prone  to  the  Deep  the  Stones  disjointed  611 
Off  the  vaft  Pile :  The  fcatter'd  Ocean  flies,  .  (Pirg* 

Bla^k  Sands,  difcolour'd  Froth,  and  nunglcd  Mud  arife.  Dryi 

MUR- 
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MURRAIN. 
Here  from  the  vicious  Air,  and  fickly  Sties, 
A  Plague  did  on  the  dumb  Creation  rife. 
During  th'autumnal  Heats  th'Infe&ion  grew, 
Tame  Cattel,  and  the  Beafts  of  Nature  flew : 
Pois'niitg  the  ftanding  Lakes,  and  Pools  impure, 
Nor  was  the  foodful  Grafi  in  Fields  fecure : 
Srrange  Death !  For  when  the  thirfty  Fire  had  drunk 
Their  vital  Blood,  and  the  dry  Nerves  were  fhrunk  ; 
When  the  contracted  Limbs  were  cramp'd,  ev'n  then 
A  waterifh  Humour  fwell'd,  and  ooz'd  agen  ; 
Converting  into  Bane  the  kindly  Juice, 
Ordain'd  by  Nature  for  a  better  life. 
The  Viftim  Ox,  that  was  for  Altars  prefs'd, 
Trimm'd  with  white  Ribbans,  and  with  Garlands  dxefi'4. 
Sunk  of  himfelf,  without  the  God's  Command, 
Preventing  the  flow  Sacrificed  Hand : 
Or,  by  the  holy  Butcher  if  he  fell,  # 
Th'infpe&ed  Entrails  could  no  Fates  foretell : 
Nor,  laid  on  Altars,  did  pure  Flames  arife, 
But  Clouds  #f  fmould'ring  Smoak  forbad  the  Sacrifice. 
Scarcely  the  Knife  was  redden'd  with  his  Gore, 
Or  the  black  Poifon  ftain'd  the  fandy  Floor. 
The  thriven  Calves  in  Meads  their  Food  forfake, 
And  render  their  fweet  Souls  before  the  plenteous  Rack: 
The  fawning  Dog  runs  mad  :  The  wheafing  Swine 
With  Coughs  is.choak'd,  and  labours  from  the  Chine; 
The  Viftor  Horfe,  forgetful  of  his  Food, 
The  Palm  renounces,  and  abhors  the  Flood  : 
He  paws  the  Ground,  and  on  his  hanging  Ears 
A  doubtful  Sweat  in  clammy  Drops  appears: 
Parch'd  is  his  Hide,  and  rugged  are  his  Hairs. 
Such  are  the  Symptoms  of  the  young  Difeafe ; 
But  in  Tinie's  Propefs,  when  his  Pains  increafe,' 
He  rouls  his  mournful  Eyes,  he  deeply  groans, 
With  patient  Sobbings,  and  with  manly  Moans : 
He  heaves  for  Breath,  which,  from  his  Lungs  fupply'd, 
And  fetch'd  from  far,  diftends his  lab'ring  Side; 
To  his  rough  Palate  his  dry  Tongue  fucceeds, 
And  rd'py  Gore  he  from  his  Noftrils  bleeds. 
Fir  d  :nto  Rage,  at  length  he  grinds  his  Teeth 
In  his  own  Flefh,  and  feeds  approaching  Death; 
The  Steer,  who  to  the  Yoke  was  bred  to  bow, 
(Srudious  of  Tillage  and  the  crooked  Plough,) 
Fails  down  and  dies  ;  and  dying  fpews  a  Flood 
Of  foamy  Madnefs  mix  d  with  clotted  Blood, 
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The  Clown,  who,  ending  Providence,  repines. 
His  mournful  Fellow  from  the  Teamdisjoyns ; 
With  many  a  Groan  forfakes  his  fruitlefs  Care, 
And  in  th  unfinilh'd  Furrow  leaves  the  Share. 
The  pining  Steer,  no  Shades  of  lofty  Woods, 
Nor  fiow'ry  Meads  can  eafe,  nor  chryftal  Floods 
Roul'd  from  the  Rocks :  His  flabby  Flanks  decrcafc, 
His  Eyes  are  fettled  in  a  ftupid  Peace  ; 
His  Bulk  too  weighty  for  his  Thighs  is  grown, 
And  his  unweildy  Neck  hangs  dropping  down. 
The  nightly  Woolf  that  round  th'Enclofure  prowf  d, 
To  leap  the  Fence,  now  plots  not  on  the  Fold, 
Tara'd  with  a  (harper  Pain.  The  fearful  Doe, 
And  flying  Stag,  amidft  the  Greyhounds  go ;  , 
And  round  the  Dwellings  roam  of  Man,  their  fiercer  Foe. 
The  fcaly  Nations  of  the  Sea  profound, 
Like  fhipwreck'd  Carcafles,  are  driv'n  aground  ; 
And  mighty  Phoc£>  never  feen  before 
In  fhallow  Streams,  are  ftrandeil  on  the  Shore. 
The  Viper  dead  within  her  Hole  is  found : 
Defcncelefs  was  the  Shelter  of  the  Ground.  ^ 
The  Water-Snake,  whom  Fifh  and  Paddocks  fed, 
With  flaring  Scales  lies  poifbn'd  in  his  Bed. 
To  Birds  their  native  Heav'ns  contagious  prove, 
From  Glouds  they  fall,  and  leave  their  Souls  above*  . 
The  Rivers,  and  their  Banks,  and  Hills  around 
With  Lowings,  and  with  dying  Bleats  refound : 
At  length,  Fate  ftrikes  a  universal  Blow, 
To  Death  at  once  whole  Herds  of  Cattle  go  : 
Sheep,  Oxen,  Horfesftll  ;  and,  heap'doa  high, 
The  difFring  Species  Ui  Confufion  lie.  Dryi.  Virgl  . 

From  pois'nous  Stars  a  mortal  Influence  came. 

(The  mingled  Malice  of  their  Flame) 
A  skilful  Angel  did  th'Ingredients  take,  * 
And  with  jult  Hands  tjie  (ad  Compofure  make  ; 
And  over  all  the  JLand  did  a  full  Vial  ihake : 
Thirft,  Giddinefs,  Faintnefs,  and  putrid  Heats, 

And  pining  Pains,  and  lhiv'ring  Sweats, 
On  all  the  Cattle,  all  the  Beafls  did  fall : 
The  lab  ring  Ox  drops  down  before  the  Plough  ; 
And  the  crown'd  Viftimr,  to  the  Altar  led, 

Sink,  and  prevent  the  lifted  Blow. 
The  genVous  Horfe  from  the  full  Manger  turns  his  Head, 

Does  his  lov'd  Floods,  and  Paftures  fcorn, 

Hates  the  fhrill  Trumpet  and  the  Horn, 

Nor  can  his  lifelefs  Noftrils  pleafe, 
With  the  once  ravilhing  Smell  of  all  his  dappled  Miftiefles. 

The 


C  294  ; 


The  ftarving  Sheep  refufe  to  feed, 
They  bleat  their  innocent  Souls  out  into  Air  ; 
The  faithful  Dogs  lie  gafping  by  them  there :  (C$mL 
Th'aftonifli'd  Shepherd  weeps,  and  breaks  his  tuneful  Reed. 
MUSE. 

Go,  the  rich  Chariot  inftantly  prepare  ; 

The  Queen,  my  Mufe,  will  take  the  Air : 
Unruly  Fancy  with  ftrong  Judgment  trace, 

Put  in  the  nimble-footed  Wit% 
Smooth-pacM  Eloquence  \oyn  with  it: 
Sound  Memtry  with  young  Invention  place, 

Harnefs  all  the  winged  Race  : 

Let  the  Foftilion  Nature  mount, 

The  Coachman  Art  be  fet ; 
And  \tt  the  airy  Footmen,  running  all  befide,  v 

Make  a  long  Row  of  goodly  Pride. 
Figures,  Conceits,  Raptures  and  Sentences, 

In.  a  well-worded  Drefs ; 
And  innocent  Loves,  and  pleafant  Truths,  and  artful  Lies^ 

In*  all  their  gawdy  Liveries. 
Mount,  glorious  Queen  !  thy  traveling  Throne, 
And  bid  put  on  ; 

For  long,  tho'  chearful  is  the  Way, 
And  Life,  alas !  allows  but  one  ill  Winter's  Day; 
Where  never  Foot  of  Man,  nor  Hoof  of  Beaft 
The  Paffage  prefs'd ; 
Where  never  Filh  did  fly, 
And  with  fliort  filver  Wings  cut  the  low  liquid  Sky  ; 

Where  Bird,  with  painted  Oar,  did  ne'er 

Row  thro'  the  tracklefs  Oceanrf  the  Air. 
Where  never  yet  did  pry 

The  bufy  Morning's  curious  Eye, 
The  Wheels  of  thy  bold  Coach  pafs  quick  and  free, 
And  all's  an  open  R*ad  to  thee : 

Whatever  God  did  fay, 
Is  all  thy  plain  and  fmooth  uninterrupted  Way. 
Nay,  ev'n  beyond  his  Works-thy  Voyages  are  known, 
Thou  haft  Ten  thoufand  Worlds  too  of  thy  own. 
Thou  fpeak'ft,  great  Queen,  in  the  fame  Stile  as  He  ; 
And  a  new  World  leaps  forth  when  thou  fay'ft,  Let  it  hi* 
Thou  fathom'ft  the  deep  Gulph  of  Ages  paft, 

And  canft  pluck  up  with  Eafe, 

The  Years  which  thou  doft  pleafe ; 
Like  flupwreck'd  Treafures,  by  rude  Tempelh  caft 

Long  (Ince  into  the  Sea, 
Brought  up  again  to  Light  and  publick  Ufe  by  thee; 
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Nor  doft  thou  only  dive  fo  low, 
t  But  fly. 

With  an  unwearyM  Wing,  the  other  Way  as  high: 

Where  Fates  among  the  Stirs  do  grow, 
There  into  the  clofe  Nefts  of  Time  doft  peep, 

And  there  with  piercing  Eye, 
Thro1  the  firm  Shell,  and  the  thick  White  doft  fyf 

Times  to  come  a  forming  lye, 
Clofe  in  their  facred  Secundine  afleep; 

Till  hatch'd  by  the  Sun's  vital  Heat, 
Which  o'er  them  yet  does  brooding  lit, 

They  Life  and  Motion  get : 
And  ripe  at  laft  with  vigVous  Might 

1,  and  take  their  everlafting  Flight. 
Andfurewe  may 
The  fame-too  of  the  Prefent  fay. 
If  Paft  and  Future  Times  do  thee  obey  :  * 

Thou  ftop'ft  this  Current,  and  doft  make 
The  running  River  fettle,  like  a  Lakej 
Thy  certain  Hand  holds  raft  this  flipp'ry  Snake. 

The  Fruit  which  does  fo  quickly  wafte. 
Men  fcarce  can  fee  it,  much  kfs  tafte, 
Thou  comfircft  in  Sweets  to  make  it  laft* 
This  mining  Piece  of  Ice, 
Which  melts  ib  foon  away, 
With  the  Sun's  Ray ; 
Thy  Verfe  does  folidate  and  chryftallize, 
Till  it  a  laft  in  g  Mirrour  be  : 

Nay,  thy  immortal  Rhyme 
Makes  this  one  ftiort  Point  of  Time 
To  fill  up  half  the  Orb  of  round  Eternity,  C$mL 
InwoeatiMs  of  the  Mufti* 
Now  e'er  we  venture  to  unfold 
Atchievements  fo  refolvM  and  bold, 
We  fhould,  as  learned  Poets  ule, 
Invoke  trTAfliftanee  of  fome  Mule; 
We  think  *tis  no  great  matter  which  ; 
They're  all  alike  ;  yet  we  fhall  pitch 
On  one  that  fits  our  purpofc  moll, 
Whom  therefore  thus  we  do  a  ceo  ft. 
Queen  of  all  harmonious  Things! 
'    Dancing  Words,  and  fpeaking  Strings ; 
What  God,  what  Hero  wilt  thou  fwg? 
What  happy  Man  to  equal  Glories  bring  ?  * 

Begin,  begin  thy  noble  Choice  j  (CmlPjnJ* 
And  let  Che  Hills  around  reflect  the  Image  of  thy  Voice. 
1 
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Now  'Erato,  thy  Poet's  Mind  infpire, 
And  fill  his  Soul  with  thy  celeftial  Fire.  Dry*.  Fiif. 

And  now  the  mighty  Labpur  is  begun, 
Ye  Mufes,  open  all  your  Helicm  : 
For  well  you  know,  and  can  record  alone, 
What  Fame  to  future  Times  conveys  but  darkly  down*  Drjd. 

Ye  Mufes,  ever  fair,  and  ever  young, 
Aflift  my  Numbers,  and  infpire  my  Song. 
For  you  in  finging  martial  Fads  excel  ; 
You  beft  remember,  and  alone  can  tell.  Vryi*Fifg% 

Defcend  from  Heav'n,  Urania !  by  that  Nam* 
If  rightly  thou  art  calFd,  whofe  Voice  divine 
Foil1  wing,  above  xbColympitn  Hill  I  (bar  ; 
Above  the  Flight  of  Pegdftun  Wing: 
The  Meaning,  not  the  Name  I  call;  for  thou 
Nor  of  the  Mufes  Nine,  nor  on  the  Top  • 
Of  old  Olympus  dwelTft  ;  but  heav'nly-born, 
Before  the  Hills  appeared,  or  Fountains  flowed, 
Thou  with  eternal  Wifdom  didft  converfe  ; 
Wifdom,  thy  Sifter;  and  with  her  didft  play 
In  Prefence  of  th' Almighty  Father,  pleas  d 
Whh  thy  celeftial  Song  -:  Up-led  by  thee  . 
Into  the  Heav'n  of  Heav'ns  I  have  prefum'd, 
An  earthly  Gucft,  and  drawn  Empyreal  Air, 
Thy  Temp  ring  s  With  like  Safety  guided  doWQj  i 
Return  me  to  my  native  Element : 
Left  from  this  flying  Steed  unrein'd,  fas  once 
Bellenpbon,  tho*  from  a  lower  Clime,) 
Difmounted,  on  xbtAleitn  Field  I  fall, 
Erroneous,  there  to  wander,  and  forlorn* 
Half  yet  remains  unfung,  but  narrower  bound 
Wichin  the  vifible  diurnal  Sphere  ; 
Standing  on  Earth,  not  rapt  above  the  Pole, 
More  fafe  I  fing  with  mortal  Voice,  unchang'd 
To  hoarfe  or  mute  ;  tho*  falTn  on  evil  Days, 
On  evil  Days  tho'  fall'n  and  evil  Tongues ; 
InDarknefs,  and  with  Dangers  compafs'd  round* 
And  Sollitude  :  Yet  not  alone,  while  thou 
Vifit'ft  my  Slumbers  nightly,  or  when  Mora 
J-Norples  the  Eaft  ;  ftill  govern  thou  my  Song, 
Xr**may  and  fit  Audience  find,  tho9  few : 
But  drive  far  off  the  barb'rous  DifTonance  , 
Of  Basckus  and  his  Revellers,  the  Race 
Of  that  wild  Rout  that  fore  the  Tbwsn  Bard 
In  Rbodope  ;  where  Woods  and  Rocks  had  Ears 
To  Rapture,  rill  the  favage  Clamour  drown*d 
Both  Harp  and  Voice ;  nor  could  the  Mufe  defend 
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sr  Son,  So  fail  not  thou,  who  thee  implores : 
r  thou  art  hcav'nly,  flic  an  empty  Dream.  MttU 
Thou  that  with  Ale  or  viler  Liquors, 
Didftinfpire  WithtrsfPryny  and  VUkmri^ 
And  force  them,  tho*  it  were  in  Spight 
Of  Nature,  and  their  Stars,  to  write  ; 
Who,  as  we  find  in  fallen  Writs, 
And  crofs-grain'd  Works  of  mo1 
With  Vanity,  Opinion,  Want, 
The  Wonder  of  the  Ignorant, 
The  Fraifes  of  the  Author,  pen'd 
B*himfelft  or  Wit-infuring  Friend, 
The  Itch  of  Pifture  in  the  Front, 
With  Bays,  and  wicked  Rhyme 
AH  that  is  left  o'thTorked  Hill, 


To  make  Menfcribble  without  Skills 

Ganft  make  a  Poet  fpite  of  Fate, 

And  teach  all  People  to  tranflate  ; 

The*  cut  of  Languages  in  which 

They  underftand  no  Part  of  Speech: 

Aflift  me  but  this  once  I  implore, 

And  I  fbaJl  trouble  thee  no  more-  Jfr*, 
MU  SICK.  Ste Lute,  Lyre,  Poetry,  Singing* 
Tell  me,  O  Mufe!  (for  thou,  or  none,  cm  A  tell) 
!ie  my  (tick  fowVs,  that  in  bieft  Numbers  dwell. 
:  firft  a  various  unfbrm'd  Hint  we  find 
fe  in  fome  God-like  Poet's  fertile  Mind, 
.11  all  the  Pans  and  Words  their  Places  take; 
id  with  juft  Marches  Verfc  and  Muiick  make* 
ch  was  God's  Poem,  this  World's  new  Efiay  ; 
wild  and  rude  in  its  firft  Draught  it  Jay  : 
ifungovernM  Parts  no  Cor refpond  encc  knew, 
id  artkfs  War  from  thwarting  Motions  grew, 
.11  they  to  Number  and  nYd  Rules  were  brought 
the  erernal  Mind's  poctick  Thought : 
ater  and  Air  he  for  the  Ten  our  chofe, 
rth  made  tbc  Bafe,  the  Treble  Flame  arofc  i 
9  th'a&ive  Moon  a  quick  brisk  Stroke  he  gave, 
3  Saturn  s  String  a  Touch  more  foft  and  grave  s 
lie  Motions  {trait,  *nd  round,  and  fwift,  and  flow,' 
id  fhort,  and  long,  were  mix'd  and  woven  fi>, 
id  in  fuch  artful  Figures  fmoothly  fall, 
s  made  this  decent  meafur'd  Dance  of  AIL 
nd  this  is  Muiick.  CbwU 
From  Harmony,  from  Hcav'nly  Harmony, 

This  univerfal  Frame  began : 

From  Harmony  to  Harmony 

Thro* 
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Thro'  all  the  Compafc  of  the  Notes  it  ran*  f 
The  Diapafinclofing  full  in  Man.  #         t  Dryjfc 

But  Man  may  juftly  tuneful  Strains  admire, 
His  Soul  is  Mufick,  and  his  Breaft  a  Lyre. 
A  Lyre,  which  while  its  various  Notes  agree, 
Enjoys  the  Sweet  of  its  own  Harmony. 
In  us  rough  Hatred  with  foft  Love  is  joyn'd, 
And  fprightly  Hope  with  grov'ling  Fear  combined, 
To  form  the  Parts  of  our  harmonious  Mind. 
What  ravifhes  the  Soul,  what  charms  the  Ear, 
Is  Mufick,  tho'  a  various  Drefs  it  wear. 
Beauty  is  Mufick  too,  tho9  in  Difguiie, 
Too  fine  to  touch  the  Ear,  it  {hikes  the  Eyes, 
And  thro'  'em  to  the  Soul  the  filent  Stroke  convey*. 
'Tis  Mufick  Heavenly,  fuch  as  in  a  Sphere, 
We  only  can  admire,  but  cannot  hear. 
Nor  is  the  Potior  of  Numbers  left  below; 
By  them  all  Humours  yield,  all  Paffions  bow, 
And  ftubborn  Crowds  are  chang'd,  yet  know  not  how- 
Let  other  Arts  in  fenflefs  Matter  reign, 
Mimick  in  Brafs,  or  with  mix'd  Juices  ftain  ; 
Mufick,  the  mighty  Artift,  Man  can  rule. 
As  long  as  it  has  Numbers,  he  a  Soul, 
As  much  as  Man  can  thofe  mean  Arts  controub  X 

If  Mufick  be  the  Food  of  Love,  play  on : 
That  Strain  again  :  It  had  a  dying  Fall : 
Oh !  It  came  o'er  my  Ear  like  a  fweet  Sound, 
That  breaths  upon  a  Bank  of  Violets, 

Stealing  and  giving  Odour.  Shak.  Twelfth  Nijhs 

Mufick  has  Charms  to  fobth  a  fevage  Breaft* 
To  fofcen  Rocks,  and  bend  a  knotty  Oak : 
IVe  read  that  things  inanimate  have  mov'd, 
And,  as  with  living  Souls,  have  been  informed 
By  Magick  Numbers,  and  perfwafive  Sound.  Cwg.  M$t$rn.Brii& 

Let  there  be  Mufick !  Let  the  Matter  touch 
The  fprightly  String,  and  foftly-breathing  Flute  j 
Till  Harmony  rowxe  ev'ry  gentle  Paffion  f 
Teach  the  cold  Maid  to  lofe  her  Fears  in  LoVe, 
And  the  fierce  Youth  to  languifh  at  her  Feet. 
Begin!  Ev'n  Age  it  felf  is  cheer'd  with  Mufick, 
It  wakes  a  glad  Remembrance  of  our  Youth, 
Calls  back  paft  Joys,  and  warms  us  into  Tranfport.  RntJFsirPai* 

fTwas  at  the  Royal  Feaft  for  Perfi*  won, 
By.  Philips  warlike  Son; 
Aloft  in  awful  State 
The  God-like  Heroe  fate, 

On  his  Imperial  Throne.  - 
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His  valiant  Peers  were  placed  around, 
heir  Brows  with  Rofes  and  with  Myrtles  bound; 
(So  fliould  Dcfert  in  Arms  be  crbwn'd  J 
The  lovely  Thais  by  his  Side 
Sate  likt  a  blooming  eaftern  Bride*  . 
In  Flow'r  of  Youtft  and  Beauties  Pride.  • 
Happy,  happy ^  happy  Pair> ' 
None-  but  the  Brave  defervcs  the  Fair; 
,   Timet heus  phc  d  on  high  .    •  . 

Amid  the  tuneful  Quires  .  •  * 

With  flying  Fingers  tough'd  the  Lyre  %  . 
•  The  trembling  Notes  afcend  the  Skyj  % 
And  heay'nly  Joy  infpire. 
The  Song  began  from 
Who  left  his  blEsful  Seats  above,  - 
(Such  is  phe  Ppw'r  of  taighty  Love ; ) 
dragon  s  fiery  Form  bely'd  the  God :  , 
Subline  on  radiant  Spires  he  rode* 
When  he  tp  fair  Qlymfi*  prefs'd, , 
And  while  he  fought  htr  fnowy  Breaft  ;  . 
Then  round  her  {lender  Wafte  he  curl'd^ 
id  ftamp'd  an  Image  of  himfelf,  a  Sov'raign  of  the  World, 
The  lift  ning  Crowd  admire  the  lofty  bound, 
A  prefent  Deity,  they  About  around, 
prefent  Deity  the  vaulted  Roofs  rebound; 
With  ravilhM  Ears 
The  Monarch  heaty 
Affumes  the  God; 
•  Affefts  to  npd>  ... 
And  feems  to  fliake  the  Spheres.  # 
lie  Praife  of  Bacchus  then  the  fweet  Muiiciati*  furigj 
Of  Bacchus  ever  fair  and  ever  young: 
The  jolly  God  in  Triumph  eoffles ; 
Sound  the  Trumpets,  beat  the  Drum*. 
FluuYd  with  a  purple  Grace, 
He  foe ws  his  honeft  Face ; 
}W  give  the  Hautboys  Breath  ;  he  comes !  be  comes  f 
Bacchus  ever  fair  and  young, 

Drinking  Joys  did  fir  ft  ordain :  - 
Bacchus  Blzmngs  arc  aTreafure, 
Drinking  is.  the  Soldier's  Pleafure J" 

Rich  the  Treafure, 

Sweet  the  Pleafure, 
Sweet  is  Pleafure  after  Paid. 
Sboth'd  with  the  Sound,  the  King  grc#  Valri; 
Fought  alll  his  Battels  o'er  . igain,  , 
id  thrice  he  routed  all  hi*  Foes,  aad  tiuiic  fa*  flew  the  Slain;  * 
1  T^. 


The  Matter  faw  the  Madnefs  rife, 
His  glowing  C hecks,  his  ardent  Eyes  5 
And  while  he  Heavf n  and  Earth  defy'd, 
Changed  his  Hand,  and  checked  bit  Pride  a 
He  chofe  a  mournful  Muf© 
Soft  Pity  to  infufe; 
He  fung  Darius  great  and  good, 
By  too  fevere  a  Fate 
Falfn,  falln,  felf  nt  falFo, 
FaHvn  from  bis  high  L flats, 
.  m  *    ,  And  weltMng  in  lis  Blood  ; 
Deferred  at  ii  is  DC  moil  Need 
By  thofe  his  former  Bounty  fed;  4 
On  the  bare  Earth  expos  o  he  lief; 
With  not  a  Friend  to  clofe  his  Eyes, 
With  down-caft  Looks  the  joylefs  Viftor  fate. 
Revolving  in  his  aJterM  Soul 

The  various  Turns  of  Chance  below, 
And  now  and  then  a  Sigh  he  Hole* 

-And  Tears  began  to  flow- 
The  mighty  Mailer  fmil  d  to  fee 
That  Love  was  in  the  next  Degree; 
.  *Twas  but  a  kindred  Sound  to  move. 
For  Pity  melts  the  Soul  to  Love, 
Softly  fweer,  in  Lyditn  Meafures, 
Soon  he  foochM  his  Soul  to  Pleafuresr 
War,  he  fung,  is  Toil  and  Trouble, 
Honour  but  an  empty  Bubble ; 
Never  ending,  frill  beginning ; 

Fighting ftilJ,  and  ftill  destroying: 
If  the  World  be  worth  thy  winning. 
Think,  O  think  it  worth  enjoying  ? 
Lovely  Thais  fits  be  fide  thee  \ 
Take  the  Good  the  Gods  provide  thee;- 
The  Many  rend  the  Skies  with  loud  Applaulej 
So  Love  was  crown'd,  butMufick  won  the  Caufe. 
The  Prince,  unable  to  conceal  his  Pain, 
Grid  on  the  Fair 
Who  caus'd  his  Care, 
And  ligh'd  and  lookd,  figh'd  and  Jootfd, 
Sigh'd  and  look-d.  and  figh'd  again/ 
At  length  with  Love  and  Wine  At  once  opprefs'd, 
The  vanquiuVd  Victor  funk  upon  her  Breaft. 
Now  ftrike  the  golden  Lyre  again, " 
A  louder  yet,  and  yet  a  louder  Strain  3 
Break  his  Bands  of  Sleep  afunder, 
And  rouzc  him  like  a  rattling  Peal  of  Thunder, 


Hark,  hark,  the  horrid. Sobnd 
Has  raisMug his  Head; 
As  awakM  from  the  Dead,  . 
And  amat'd,  he  ftarcs.touhd. 
Revenge,  Revenge,  TimitheHs  cries, 
See  the  Faw/.  arife ! 
See  the  Snake?  that  they  rear, ' 
How  they Jiifs  in  their  Ha|r, 
And  the  Sparkles  that  flafh  from  their  fevci  ! 
Behold  a  gfuftfy  Band, 
Each  a  Torch  in  His  Haritf  t 
c  are  Grecian  Ghofts  that  iri  Battel  were  flairi; 
And  iihbiiry'd  remaia , 
Inglorious  on  the.  Plain  ) 
Give  the  Vengearice  due 
To  the  vaJianc  -Crew : 
Id  how  they  toft  thejr  Torches  %  high,  # 

How  they  point  to  the  Perjum  Abodes; 
glittering  Temples  of  their  hpttile  Gods.; 

The  Princes  applaud  with  a  furious  Joy; ' 
the  King  liez'd  a  Flambeau  with  fceal  t6  dim*?  $ 
7*i«r  led  the  Way,  . 
To  light  hint  to  his  Prey  * 
like  another  Heflcn,  fiVd  another  Trty. 
Thus  long  ag6, 
E'er  heaving  Bellows  learn'd.to  bioWj 
While  Organs  yet  were  mute ; 
Titnathtus  to  hts  breathing  Flutet 
And  founding  Lyre. 


1  fwell  the  Soul  to  Rage,  or  jun4iefoft  Defire. 
ius  Davids  Lyre  diil  StuPs  wild  Rage  contrbul; 
tune  the  harfh  Difonters  of  his  Soul, 
deep  would  fcorn  their  Food  to  hear  bis  Laft 
favage  Beafts  ftand  by  as  tanie  as  they.  /  ,(. 
s  whofe  Waves  roui'd.  down  aloua  before;  . 
as  their  Fifh,  would  Jiften  to w'irds  the  Shore*  Ct+L 
e  Groves  rejoye'd  the  Thracian Verfe  to  heir, 
In  vain  did  Nature  bid  theifr  fta^  ; 
When  Orpheus  had  his  Song  begun, 
They  call'd  their  wondering  Roots  ivrifi 
And  bade. them.filent  ro  hirii run.  .  r    ,  Cl*& 
'  Orphep  Lute  could  fofrert  Steel  arid  Storic^ 
.Tigers  tame,  ,an4  huge  keviatfiani  . 
w  unfounded  Deeps,  arid  dance  on  Sart&  ,  £Jfe*£a  tfoffy  k 

(G$Ut.  0/ Vtrin*\ 

*  * 
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Th'unhappy  Husband,  Husband  now  no  more,  7 
Did  on  his  tuneful  Harp  bis  Lofs  deplore,  > 
And  fought  his  mournful  Mind  with  Mulick  to  reftore.  m 
On  thee,  dear  Wife,  in  Defarts  all  alone,  } 
He  caffd,  figh'd,  fung :  His  Griefs  with  Day  begun,  ? 
Nor  were  they  finifli'd  with  the  fetting  Sun.  4  • 

Evn  to  the  dark  Dominions  of  the  Night 
He  took  his  Way,  thro'  Forcfts  void  of  Light; 
And  dar'd  a  mid  ft  the  trembling  Ghofts  to  fing, 
And  ftood  before  th'inexorable  King. 
Thmfernal  Manfions nodding  feem  to  dance; 
The  gaping  three-mouth'd  Dog  forgets  to  fnari, 
The  Furies  harken,  and  their  Snakes  uncurl: 
Ixion  (eems  no  more  his  Pains  to  feel, 

But  leans  attentive  on  his  {landing  Wheel,  .  Dryd.Fsft% 
MTRR  HA. 

Mean  while  (*)  the  mif-begotteh  Infant  grows, 
And  ripe  for  Birth,  diftends  with  deadly  Throws 
The  fwelling  Rind,  with,  unavailing  Strife,  .  , 

To  leave  the  wooden  Womb,  and  pufhes  into  Life.  '  "•■ 
The  Mother- Tree,  as  if  opprefs'd  with  Pain,  .  f 

Writhes  here  and  there  to  break  the  Bark  in  vain  ; 
And,  like  a  laboring  Woman,  would  have  pray 'd, 
But  wants  a  Voice  to  call  Lucina's  Aid.  ■  ■  r  a 

The  bending  Bole  fends  out  a  hollow  Sound,  -  •  ^ 

And  trickling  Tears  fall  thick  upon  the  Ground, 
The  mild  Lucina  came  uncall'd,  and  ftood  ■ ■   # .  • 
Befide  the  ftruggling  Boughs,  and  heard  the  groaniag  Wood  § 
Then  reach'd  her  Midwife-hand  to  fpeed  the  Throws, 
And  fpoke  the  pow'rful  Spells  that  Babes  to  Birth  di&lofc. . 
The  Bark  divides,  the  living  Load  to  free;       *  Drjd.tiiBL 
And  fafe  delivers  the  convulfive  Tree. 

NATU.REWAR  T.   Set  Painting .  * 

Let  Art  ufe  Method  and  good  Husbandry ;  r'/r\ 
Art  lives  on  Natures  Alms,  is  weak  and  poor ;  .     '  ■• * 

Nature  her  felf  has  unerr&ufted  Store ; 

Wallows*  in  Wealth,  and  runs  a  turning  Maze,  "  "jL" 

That  no  vulgar  Eye  can  trace  ;  ■  11 

Art  inftead  of  mounting  high. 

About  her  humble  Food  does  hov'ring  fly: 


O  The  Poets  feign.  f£*fJVfyrrha  was  get  with  Child  §j  bcrFstb*, 
and  deliver  d  after     w/  ckangd  int*  a  TVir. 

Lib 
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Xike  the  Ignoble  Crow,  Rapine  and  Noife  does  love ; 
Wiile  Nsture,  like  the  facred  Bird  of  Jove, 
!Now  bears  loud  Thunder,  a?id  anon  with  filcnt  Joy, 

The  beauteous  Phrygian  Boy  : 
Defeats  the  ftrong, o'ertakes  the  flying  Prey; 
And  fometimcs  basks  in  th'open  Flames  of  Day, 
And  fometimes  Xoo  he  fhrowds 
Hisfoaring  Wings  among  the  Clouds.  *  CowL 
NECROMANCER.   See  Witch. 
Him  have  I  letn  (on  Ifter's  Banks  he  flood, 
"Where  laft  we  winter  d)  bind  tile  headlong  Flood 
In  fudden  Ice  ;  and  where  moft  fwift  it  flows,  ' 
In  chryftal  Nets  the  wondring  Fiihes  dole ; 
Then,  with  a  Moment's  Thaw,,  the  Stream  enlarge, 
And  from  the  Mefh  the  twinkling  Guefts  difcharge. 
In  a  deep  Vale,  or  near  fome  ruin'd  Wall, 
He  would  the  Ghofts  of  flaughterM  Soldiers  call ; 
Who  flow  to  wounded  Bodies  did  repair, 
And  loath  to  enter*  ihiver'd  in  the  Air: 
Thefe  his  dread  Wand  did  to  (hort  Life  compeU, 
And  forced  the  Fates  of  Battles  to  fbretel. 
In  a  lone  Tent,  all  hung  with  black,  I  faw 
Where  in  a  Square  he  did  a  Circle  draw : 
Four  Angels,  made  by  that  Circumference, 
JBore  holy  Words  infcrib'd  of  myftick  Senfe: 
When  firft  a  hollow  Wind  began  to  blow, 
The  Sky  grew  black,  and  belly'd  down  more  low; 
Around  the  Field  did  nimble  Lightning  play, 
Which  oflfer'il  us  by  Fits,  and  fnatch'd  the  Day. 
'Midft  this  was  heard  the  fhrill  and  tender  Cry 
Of  well-pleas'd  Ghofts,  which  in  the  Scorm  did  fly  ; 
Danc'd  to  and  fro,  and  skim'd  along  the  Ground, 
Till  to  the  magick  Circle  they  were  bound.       Dryd.  Tyr.  L%vt. 

By  my  rough  Magick  I  have  oft  bedim'd 
The  Noon-tide  Sun,  calFd  forth  the  mutinous  Winds  5 
And  'twixt  the  green  Sea  and  the  azur'd  Vault 
Set  roaring  War:  To  the  dread  rattling  Thunder 
Have  I  giv'n  Fire  ;  and  rifted  Jwfs  flout  Oak 
With  his  own  Bolt.   Graves  at  my  Command 
Have  wak'd  their  Sleepers,  op'd  and  let  them  forth 
By  my  fo  potent  Art.  Shal.Tm}. 
Let  the  dark  Myfteries  of  Hell  begin. 

Chufe  the  darkeft  Part  o'th'  Grove, 

Such  as  Ghofts  at  Noon-day  lave. 

Dig  a  Trench,  and  dig  it  nigh 

Where  the  Boi^es  of  Lain  lie : 
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Altars  rais'd  of  Turf  or  Stone, 

Will  th'infernal  Pow'rs  have  none.  . * 

Is  the  Sacrifice  made  fit  ?        t  ^ 

Dfaw  her  backward  to  the  Pit: 

Draw  the  barren  Heifer  back  ; 

Barren  let  her  be,  and  black! 

Cut  the  curled  Hair  that  grows  ^ 

Full  between  her  Horns  and  Browse 

Pour  in  Blood,  and  blood-like  Wine, 

To  Mot hir- Earth  and  Proftrfin*. 

Mingle  Milk  into  the  Stream, 

Fcaft  the  Ghofts  that  love  the  Steam. 

Snatch  a  Brand  from  fun'ral  Pile, 

Tefs  it  in  to  make  'em  boil. 

And  turn  your  Faces  from  the  Sun. 

Anfwcr  me  if  all  be  done  ?  '  Qxjd.  Ctolfr 

NEPTUNE. 
His  finny  T^rain  S*t*rni*n  Neptune  joins  ; 
Then  adds  the  foamy  Bridles  to  their  Jaws, 
And  to  the  looien^d  Reins  permits  the  La^s. 
High  on  the  Waves  his  azure  Car  he  guides,  J 
Its  Axles  thunder,  and  the  Seafubfidcs,  9 
And  the  fmooth  Ocean  rouls  her  filent  Tides.  # 
The  Tempefts  fly  before  their  Father's  Face, 
Trains  of  inferiour  Gods  his  Triumph  grace  ; 
And  Mpnfter- Whales  before  their  Mafier  play, 
And  Quires  of  Tritons  crowd  the  watry  Way. 
The  marihaljd  Pow'rs  in  equal  Troops  divide 
To  Right  and  Left;  the  Gods  his  better  Side 
Jnclofe,  and  on  the  worfe  the  Nymphs  and'  Nereids  ride,  j 

When  thus  the  Father  of  the  Flood  appears,  ' 
And  o'er  the  Seas  his  fqv'raign  Trident  rears, 
Their  Fury  falls;  he  skims  the  liquid  Plains, 

Sigh  on  his  Chariot,  and  with  loofen'd  Reins 
aiefiick  moves  along,  and  awful  Peace  maintains. 

NIGHT.  '  * 

Darknefs  now  rofe,  and  brought  in  louring  Night, 
Her  fliadowy  Offfpring,  unfubftantial  both, 
Privation  meer  of  Light,  and  abfent  Day.  Jftfr, 

The  Night  defcends 
With  her  J>lacfc  Wing*  to  brood  o'er  all  the  World.    |*Z»  J, 
And  now  from  End  to  find  ~"  (JML 

Night's  Hemifphere  had  veiPd  th*Hori$on  round.  m 

Now  Night  advancing,  draws  her  fable  TrajA 
Along  the  Air,  and  fhades  th  ethereal  Plain.  BUc. 

The  Night  began  rofpread  her  gloomy  Veil, 
And  call'd  the  counted  Sheep  from  cvVy  Dale ; 


Tiff 
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The  weaker  Light  unwillingly  declin'd, 

And  to  prevailing  Shades  the  munh'ring  World  refign'd.  Rofc. 

Soon  as  with  gentle  Sighs  the  evening  Breeze 
Begun  to  whifper  thro9  the  murm'ring  Trees ; 
And  Night  had  wrapt  in  Shades  the  Mountains  Heads, 
While  Winds  lay  hufh'd  in  lubtcrranean  Beds.  Gar. 

Now  Night  had  flied  her  filver  Dews  around, 
And  with  her  fable  Wings  embraced  the  Ground.    Dryd.  Virg* 

Now  had  the  Sun  withdrawn  bis  radiant  Mght> 
And  Hills  were  hid  in  dusky  Shades  of  Night.       Dryd.  Virg. 

Now  dewy  Night 
New  decks  the  'Face  of  Heav'n  with  Harry  Light.    Dryd,  Virg% 

Now  her  brown  Wings  the  iilent  Night  diiplays, 
Night,  fprinkled  o'er  witb.CjwrfeVs  fifver  lUys : 
Silence  and  Darknefs  all  to  Reft  invite, 
And  Sleep's  foft  Chains  make  faft  the  JGates  of  Light  Bloc. 

Mean  while  therapid  Heav'n?  roufd  down  the  Light, 
And  on  the  lhaded  Ocean  ruih'd  the  Night.  i>ryd.  Virg. 

-'Twas  at  an  Hour  when  bufy  Nature  lay 
Piflbhr'd  in  Slumbers  from  the  noify  Day ; 
When  gloomy  Shades  and  dusky  Atoms  fpread  -) 
A  Darknefs  o*cr  the  univerlal  Bed;  > 
And  all  the  gawdy  Beams  of  Light  were  fled.  DtrfJ 

And  now  the  Night  does  her  black  Throne  a&end, 
And  dusky  Shades  her  filent  State  attend ; 
While  pale-fic'd  Cynthia  with  her  ftarry  Train 
Dart  down  their  trembling  Luftre  on  the  Main  j 
The  weary  LabVers  their  ftiff  Limbs  repofe, 
And  Sleep's  foft  Hands  their  dro  wfy  Eyelids  dole.  Blsc* 

When  the  ft  ill  Night  with  peaceful  Poppies  grown'd, 
Had  (bread  her  fhady  Pinions  o'er  the  Ground  % 
And  iiunib'ring  Chiefs  of  painted  Triumphs  dreajtn,  %. 
While  Groves  and  Streams  are  the  foft  Virgin's  Theme  j 
The  Surges  gently  dalh  agajnft  the  Shore, 
Flocks  quit  the  Plains,  and  Galley-flaves  the  Qa*3 
Sleep  fhakes  its  dowfcy  Wings  o'er  mortal  Eyes*  Qsr< 

*Tis  Night ;  the  Seafon  when  the  Happy  take  •  i  v  ' 

Repofe,  and  only  Wretches  are  awake ;  . 
Now  difcofitented  Ghofts  begin  their  Rounds,  . 
Haunt  ruin  d  Buildings  and  unwholfom  Grounds  a. 
Or  at  the  Curtains  of  the  Reftlefs  wait,  • 
To  frighten  'em  with  fome  (ad  Tale  of  Fate;      Of*.  Dm  Cmi* 
The  Sun  grew  low,  and:  left  the  Skies,  h 
Put  down,  lame  fay,  by  Ladies  Eyes  ; 
The  Mooapuird  off  her  Veil  of  Lighr> 
Tiut  bides  her  Face  by  ~ 
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(Myfterious  Veil,  of  Brightnefs  made, 
That's  both  her  Luftre  and  her  Shade) 
And  in  the  Night  4s  freely  flione, 
As  if  her  Rays  had  been  her  own : 
For  Darknefs  is  the  proper  Sphere, 
Where  all  falfe  Glories  ufe  t'appear. 
The  twinkling  Stars  began  to  mufter, 
And  glitter  with  their  borrowed  Luftre: 
While  Sleep  the  weary'd  World  reliev'd, 
By  counterfeiting  Death  revived. 
For  Night's  the  Sabbath  of  Mankind, 
To  reft  the  Body  and  the  Mind.  Bd 
Midnight. 

The  Night  proceeding  on  with  filenf  Pace, 
Stood  in  her  Noon,  and  View'd  with  equal  face 
Her  fteepy  Rife  and  her  declining  Race."  ©r^rf.  Vtrg. 

The  Steeds  of  Night  had  travelled  half  the  Sky.  Dtjd. 

Now  had  Night  meafur'd  with  her  (hadowy  Cone 
|ialf  way  up  Hill  this  vaft  fublunar  Vault.  M 
It  was  a  Time  when  the  (till  Moon 
Was  mounted  foftly  to  her  Noon.  CnL 

Now  all  is  hufli'd,  as  Nature  were  retir'd, 
And  the  perpetual  Motion  (landing  (till ; 
So  much  (he  from  her  Work  appears  to  ceafe. 
And  ev'ry  warring  Element's  at  Peace  :  ' 
AH  the  wild  Herds  are  in  their  Coverts  couch'd, 
The  Fifties  to  their  Banks  or  Oo$c  repaired, 
And  to  the  Murmurs  of  the  Waters  fleep  : 
The  feeling  Air's  at  Reft,  and  feels  no'  Noifc, 
Except  of  fome  (hort  Breaths  upon  the  Trees, 
Rocking  the  harmlefs  Birds  that  reft  upon  them.    •  6t9.  Orfk 

'Twas  ftill  low  Ebb  of  Night,  when  not  a  Star  -r 
Was  twinkling  in  the  muffled  Hemifphere  ; 
But  all  around  jn  hprrid  Darknefs  mourn'd, 
As  if  old  Chaos  were  again  return'd ; 
•When  not  one  Gleam  of  the  eternal  Light' 
Shot  thro'  rhe  folid  Darknefs  of  the  Night: 
In  difmal- Silence  Nature  feem'd  to  deep, 
And  all  the  Winds  were  bury'd  inthe  Deep: 
No  whifp'ring  Zcphyrw  aloft  did  blow, 
Nor  warring  Boughs  were  murmuring  below : 
No  falling  Waters  da&Yd,  no  Rivers  purl'd,  .  -  * 

But  all  confpir'd  to  hufli  rfie'drowzy  World.  tkrf. 

'Twas  in  the  Dead  of  Night,  when  Sleep  repairs  v  * 
Our  Bodies  worn  with  Toils,  our  Minds  with  Carets,   Dt.  Wr*. 

Dogs  ceaft  to  Bark,  the  Waves  more  faintly  roary  •  \  ' 

jyid  roul  themfelves  afleep  upon  the  Shore.      Dryd.  ft/w.  l*L 
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'Twas  Night,  when  Nature  was  in  Sables  drefs'd  5 
Tempeftuous  Winds  in  hollow  Caves  did  reft*  . 
Impending  Rocks  with  Slumber  feem'd  to  bow  ; 
And  drpwfy  Mountains  hung  their  heavy  Brow : 
The  weary  Waves  roufd  nodding  dn  tiie  Deep, 
Or  ftretch'd  on  oozy  Beds,  they  murmured  in  their  Sleep. 

'Tis  Night,  dead  Night9  and  weary  Night  lies 
So  f aft,  as  if  lhe  never  were  to  rife: 
Ko  Breath  of  Wind  now  whifpers  thro'  the  Trees, 
No  Noife  at  Land,  nor  Murmur  in  the  Seas : 
Lean  Wolves  forget  to  howl  at  Night's  pale  Noon,. 
Np  wakeful  Dbgs  bark  at  the  filent  Moon ; 
Nor  bay  the  Ghofts  that  glide  with  Horrpr  by, 
To  view  the  Caverns  where  their  Bodies  lie  5 
The  Ravens  perch,  and  ho  Prefages  give,/ 
Nor  to  the  Windows  of  the  Dying  cleave : 
The  Owls  forget  to  fcream,  no  Midnight  Sound 
Calls  drowfy  Echo  froni  the  hollow  Ground. 
In  Vaults  the  waking  Fires  extinguifh'd  lie  ;  .  ' 

The  Stars,  HeaV'ns  Gentry,  wink,  and  feem  to  die.    Lee  Thetd* 

'Twas  Dead  of  Night,  when  weary  Bodies  dole 
Their  Eyes  in  balmy  Sleep,  and  foft  Repofe. 
The  Winds  no  longer  whifper  thro'  the  Woods, 
Nor  murm'ring  Tides  difturb  the  gentle  Floods  : 
The  Stars,  in  filent  Order,  mov'd  around, 
And  Peace,  with  downy  Wings,  was  brooding  on  the  Ground* 
The  Flocks,  and  Herds,  and  party-colour'd  Fowl, 
Which ^  haunt  the  Woods,  or  fwim  the  weedy  Pool, 
Stretch'd  on  the  quiet  Earth,  fecurely  lay, 
Forgetting  the  paft  Labours  of  the  Dav.  Dryd.  Wtg. 

'  All  things  are  hufiVd,  as  Nature's  felf  lay  dead ; 
.  The  Mountains  feem  to  nod  their  drowfy  Head : 
The  little  Birds  in  Dreams  their  Songs  repeat, 
And  ileeping  Flow'rs  beneath  the  Night-Dew  fweat : 
Ev'n  Luft  and  Envy  fleep.  Dryd.  tnd.  ItitfS 

All  things  are  hufh'd,  as  when  the  Drawers  tread 
Softly  to  ileal  the  Key  from  Matter's  Head  ; 
The  dying  SnufK  do  twinkle  in  their  Urns, 
As 'twere  the  Socket,  not  the  Candle,  burns:  "  .'.  . 
The  little  Foot-boy  (bores  upon  the  Stair  1  \'  * 

And  greafy  Cook-maid,  fweats  in  plbow»chair : ' 
No  Coach  nor  Link  was  heard:  RsU* 
N I G  H  T I N  G  A  t  E.  *  See  Creation,  Light. 

The  Night-warbling  Bird  -  7  / 

Tunes  fweeteft  her  LovfrJabour'd  Song.  Hilt. 

She  all  Night  long  her  aun'rous  Defcant  finjfo 
;TriJls  her  thick-warbicd  Notes  the  Summer  long/       '  Mft. 

' .  .0  *   .  ^       *  ••••         :  So9 
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So,  clofe  in  Poplar  Shades,  her  Children  gone, 
The  Mother  Nightingale  laments  alone  : 
Whore  Neft  fome  .prying  Churl  had  found,  and  thence 
By  Stealth  convty'd  th'urifeatherVl  Innocence. 
But  fiie  fupplies  rhe.  Night  with  mournful  Strains, 
And  melanchdUy  Mflfick  fills  the  Plains.  DryiL  Tit%. 

Thus  in  fome  Poplar  Shade,  the  Nightingale 
With  piercing  Moans  does  her  loft  Young  bewail : 
Which  the  rough  Hind  obferving  as  they  lay 
Warm  in  their  downy  NeftjJwiTftornaway : 
But  {he  in  mournful  Sound  doesfiill  complain,  * 
Sings  all  the  Night,  tho*  all  her  Songs  are  vain,  i 
And  ftill  renews  her  miferable  Strain*  Lee  UmL* 

NOBILITY  0/  BLOOD.  toBaftard* 
Nobility  of  fiJood, 
Is  but  a  glittering  and  fallacious  Good : 
The  Nobleman  is  he,  whole  noble  Mind 
Is  fill'd  with  in-born  Worth,  unborrow'd  from  his  KipuL 
The  King  of  Heav'n  was  in  a  Manger  laid. 
And  took  his  Earth  but  from  an  humble  Maid : 
Then  what  can  Birth  on  mortal  Men  bellow, 
Since  Floods  no  higher  than  their  Fountains  flow  ? 
We,  who  for  Name  and  empty  Honour  ftrive, 
Our  true  Nobility  from  him  derive. 
Your  Anceftors,  who  puff  your  Mind  with  Pride; 
And  vaft  Eftates,  to  mighty  Titles  cy'd, 
Did  not  your  Honour,  but  their  own  advance  ; 
For  Virtue  comes  not  by  Inheritance :  r 
If  you  tralineate  from  your  Father's  Mind, 
What  are  you  elfe  but  of  a  Baftard  Kind  : 
Do  as  your  great  Progenitors  have  done,  (*fB*th  i  T*k 

And  by  your  Virtue  prove  your  felf  their  Son.       DrjA  fflft 

Virtue  alone  is  true  Nobility : 
Let  your  own  Afts  immortalize  your  Name; 
*Tis  poor  relying  on  another's  Fame : 
For  take  the  Pillars  but  away,  and  all 
The  SuperftruEture  muft  in  Ruins  fall : 
As  a  Vine  droops,  when  by  Divorce  retnov'd. 
From  the  Embraces  of  the  Elm  ihe  lov'd.  Step. 

Search  we  the  Springs, 
And  backward  trace  the  Principles  of  Things  : 
There  fhall  we  find  that  when  the  World  began, 
One  common  Mafs  coispos'd  the  Mould  of  Man  $ 
One  Pafte  of  Plelh  on  all  Degrees  beftow'd  ; 
And  kneaded  up  alike  with  moift'ning  Blood. 
The  fame  Almighty  Pow'r  infiuVd  the  Frame 
With  kindled  Life,  and  form/d  the  Souls  the  fine;  _ 
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The  Faculties  of  Intellea  and,WiU?  > 
Difpens'd  with  equal  Hand*  di$o$*d  with  equaljSkill :  > 
Like  Liberty  indulg'd  with  Choice  pf  tipod  or  JQL  J 
Thus  born  alike,  fro^i  Virtue  firft  began 
The  Difference  that  difting^ilhM  Ma?  from  Jfyfu 
He  claim'd  no  Title  from  Defcent  of  Blood* 
But  that  which  made  him  Noble,  mide  Jiim  Good, 
WarmM  with  more  Particles  of  fcav'nlv  Flame,  y 
He  wing'd  his  upward  Hifcbt  and  foar  d  to  Fame ;  > 
The  reft  remaihM  below  a  Tri^e  without  a  Name*  A 
This  Law,  tho*  Cuftom  now  diverts  the  Gourfe, 
As  Nature's  Inftitute  is  yet  in  Force  : 
Uncanceled,  tho'difusM:  And  he,  whoftMiud 
Is  virtuous,  is  alone  of  noble  Kind  ; 
Tho*  poor  in  Fortune,*  of  celeftiaj  Race ; 
find  he  commits  the  Crime,  who  caljs  him  haft* 
/  £v'n  Mighty  Monarchsoft  are  meanly  born, 
And  Kings  by  Birth  to  loweft  Rank  return : 
All  fujbjea  to  the  PowV  of  giddy  Chance  ; 
For  Fortune  can  deprefs,  and  can  advance. 
But  true  Nobility  is  of  the  Mind,  iQmfc. 
Not  giv'n  by  Chance,  and  not  to  Chance  refign'd.  Pryd.  & 
"  No  Father  can  infufe  or  Wit,  or  Grace  ; 
A  Mother  comes  acrofs  and  mars  the  Race :  / 
A  Grandfire  or  a  Grand  a  me  taints  the  Blood  ; 
And  feldom  Three  Defcents  continue  good. 
Were  Virtue  by  Defcent,  a  noble  Name 
Could  never  villanize  his  Father's  Fame  : 
But  as  the  firft,  the  laft  of  all  the  Line, 
Would;  like  the  Sun,  ev'n  in  defcending,  fliine. 

Nobility  of  Blood  is  but  Renown  % 
Of  thy  great  Fathers,  by  their  Virtue  known,  >  . 

And  a  long  Trail  of  Light  to  thee  defcending  down,  J 
If  in  thy  Smoke  it  ends,  their  Glories  fliine, 
But  Infamy  and  Villanage  are  thine.  Drjd.  fVtfe  *f  B&lts  TsU. 

And  ftill  more  publick  Scandal  Vice  extends, 
A*  he  is  Great  and  Ntfhle  wH°  of&qds.  Step.  Juv. 

Faireft  Piece  of  well-fcxm'd  JSartb, 

Urge  not  thus  Your  haughty  Birth. 

The  FpwV,  which  you  have  o'er  us,  lies 

Not  in  your  Race,  but  in  your  Eyes. 

The  Sap  which  at  the  Root  is  bred 

In  Trees,  thro*  all  tlje  Boughs  is  fpread  ; 

Jlut  Virtues  which  in  Parents  fliine, 

Make  not  like  Progrefs  thro*  the  l*nQ. 

'Tis  Art  and  Knowledge  which  draw  forth 

The  hidden  Seeds  of  native  Worth ; 

They 
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They  blow  thofe  Sparks,  and  make  *em  rife  ' 

Into  fuch  Flames  as  touch  the  Skies. 

To  the  old  Heroes  hence  wa*  giv'n 

A  Pedigree  that  reached  to  Heaven. 

Of  mortal  Seed  they  were  nor  held, 

Who  other  Mortals  fo  excell'd : 

And  Beauty  too  in  fuch  Excels 

As  yours,  Zelind*,  claims  no  left. 

Smile  but  on  me,  and  you  ihall  {com 

Henceforth  to  be  of  Princes  born. 

I  can  defcribe  the  fhady  Grove, 

Where  your  lov'd  Mother  flept  with  Jove  j 

And  yet  excufe  the  faultlefs  Dame, 

Caught  with  her  Spoule's  Shape  and  Name. 

Thy  marchlefs  Form  will  Credit  bring 

To  all  the  Wonders  I  dull  ling.  ma. 

NOON. 

The  fiery  Sun  has  finifhM  half  his  Race.  Dryd.  Vtrg. 

The  fouthing  Sun  inflames  the  Day,  # 
And  the  dry  Herbage  thirfls  for  Dews  in  vain  ; 
And  Sheep  in  Shades  avoid  the  parching  Plain.       Dryd.  Firg. 

The  mil  blazing  Sun 
Does  now  (it  high  in  his  meridian  Tow'r. 
Shoots  down  direft  his  fervid  Rays,  to  warm 
Earth's  inmoft  Womb.  WU. 

At  Noon  of  Day 
The  Sun  with  fultry  Beams  began  to  play. 
Not  Syriut  lhoots  a  fiercer  Flame  from  high, 
When  with  his  pois'nous  Breath  he  blafis  the  Sky.  „ 
Then  droop'd  the  fading  Flow'rs,  their  Beauty  fled, 
They  clos'd  their  fickly  Eye*,  and  hung  the  Head,  > 
And,  rivcll'cj  lip  with  Heat,  lay  dying  in  the  $ed.  J 
The  Ladies  gafp'd  and  fcarcely  could  reQ)ire, 
The  Breath  they  drew,  no  longer  Air,  but  Fire. 
The  fainty  Knights  were  fcdrcti'4'.  Dryd-  ThiFUwcrtnd  tiiLidl 
NOTHING.  *  T 

Nothing,  thou  Elder-Brother  ev'n  to  Shade !  y 
Thou  had'ft  a  Being  e  er  the  World  was  made,  V 
And,  well-fix'd,  art  alone  of  ending  fiQt  afraid.  J, 
E'er  Time  and  Place  were,  Time  and  Place  were  not  5 
When  primitive  Nothing  Something  ftrait  begot :  > 

Then  all  proceeded  from  th*  great  united-  What  ?.  J 

Sop^cthing,  the  general  Attribute  of  all;  — ■"     -  ' 

Severed  from  thee,  its  fole  Origipal,  V- 

Into  thy  botindlefi  Self  mud  undiftinguilhVl  fall  > 
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Yet  Something  did  thy  mighty  Pow'r  command, 
Aiid  from  thy  fruitful  Emptinefs's  Hand 
Snatch'd  Men,  Bcafts,  Birds,  Fire,  Air,  and  Land- 
Matter  the  wickcd'ft  Off-fpring  of  thy  Race,  y 
By  Form  affifted,  flew  from  thy  Embrace,  1  > 

And  Rebel  Light  obfeur'd  thy  rev'rend  dusky  Face*  3, 
With  Form  and  Matter,  Time  and  Place  did  joyn  % 
Body,  thy  Foe,  with  the fe  did  Leagues  combine, . 
To  fpoil  thy  peaceful  Realm,  and  ruin  all  thy  Line* 
Yet  turn-coat  Time  a  (lifts  the  Foe  in  vain,  Si 
But  bribed  by, thee  aflifts  thy  lhort-hv  d  Reign  $  > 
And  tb  thy  hungry- Womb  drives  hack  thy  Slaves  again.  Ji 
Tho'  My  fteries  are  barr'd  fromXaick  Eyes, .  y 
And  the  Divine  alone  with  Warrant  pries  > 
Into  thy  Bofom,  where  the  Truth  in  private  Iks  ;  Ji 
Yet  this  of  thee  the  Wife  may  freely  fiy,  ' 
Thou  from  the  Virtuous  nothing  tak'ft  away. 
And  to  b$  Part  of  thee  the' Wicked  wifely  pray.  . 
Great  Negative !  how  vainly  would  the  Wife 
Enquire,  define,  diftinguiih,  teach,  devifc, 
Didft  thoii  not  ft>nd  to  point  their  dull  PhUofopbies. 
Is,  or  is  not !  the  Two  great  Ends  of  Fate  a  .  .y 

And  true  or  faffe,  the  SubjecYof  Debate,  > 
That  perfeft  cfr  deftroy  the  vafeDefigns  of  Fate  ;  Ji 
When  they  have  rackM  the  Politician  s  Breaft, 
Within  thy  Bofommoft  fecurely reft, 
And  when  reduced  to  thee,  are  lead  unfaft  and  beih 
Nothing,  who  d  welTft  with  Fools  in  grave  Diiguife, 
For  whom  they  rwVend;^pcj?  and^Forms  devifc, 
Lawn  Sleeves,  and  Furs;  and  Gowns,  when  they>  like  thee,! 

'.W  '  -  (lopkwife.ii 

frmch  Truth,  Dutch  Prbwefr,  Brjtijb  Policy,  *  1  .  ,  y; 

Hybernisn  Learning,  Sctfcb  Civility,  .   ,  .  •  W 

Spaniards  Di#atch,  Dam*  Vtfic,  arc  mainly  feen  in  thee.  .  Jk 
The  great  Man1*  Gfttitftdc  to  his  beft  Friend,  v; 
Kings  Promifes,  Whores  V^ows,  to  thee  they  tend,  f  p- 

Flow  fwiftly  into  thee,  and  in  dice  ever  end.     '  Rub  J 
'  "      ' '  m  >  -  ->•■*} 
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NOVELTY. 
All  Novelties  mu  ft  this  Succefs  expect,  |  K 

When  good,. our  Envy;  and  when  bad,  Neglect         .  <**r/f 
Actions  of  t(ie  laft  Age,  ire  like  Almanacks  of  the  laft  ¥e*r./t 
And  when  renlote  in  Time,  like  Objects  '  j(§ 

Remote  in  Place,  are  not  beheld  at  half  their  GreaCrM&  .  ■  U<f 

.    .  NUN- 


Some  folitary  Qbifter  will  I  chufei 
And  there  with  holy  Virgins  live  immilr'd : 
Coarfe  my  Attire,  and  (hurt  (hall  be  my  Sleep, 
Btoke  by  the  melancholy  midnight  Bell : 
There  hoard  up  ev'ry  Moment  ot  my  Life,  . 
To  lengthen  out  the  Payment  of  my  Tears. 
Falling,  and  Tears,  and  Penitence,'  and  PrayV, 
Shall  do  dead  Sancbo  Jiftice  evVy  Hour :. 
Till  ev'n  fierce  Raymond  -at  thd  laft  (tall  fiv, 
Now  let  her  die,  for  flie  has  grivM  enough.      DryiL  Sp&Ftfi 

Oh  flrtit  me  in  a  Cloifter :  There  well-pleasM, 
Religions  Hardihips  I  will  learn  to  blear, 
1h  faft  and  freeze  at  midnight  Hours  of  Pra/r  V 
Nor  think  it;  hard  within,  a  lonely  Cell, 
With  melancholy  fpeechfcfi  Saints  to  dwell ;  ' 
Btot  blefs  the  Day  I  to  that  Refuge  raft,  (Kb*.1  fi/f  Jfltf 

ftcc  from  the  Marriage-Chain,  and  ftotA  that  Tyrant,  BlaiL 
O  A  K.  See  Fighting  «t  Sea;  Trees. 

The  Monarch  Oak,  the  Patriarch  of  Tree^ 
Stioots  rifing'vp)  and  fpreads  by  flow  Degrees: 
Three  Centuries  he  grows,  and  Three  he  ttays, 
Supreme  in  State;  and  in  Three  t^ort  decays.        Drjd.  Otrifc 

i      Jove's  own  Tree, 
That  holds  the  Woods  in  awful  SoVraigiity, 
Requires  a  Depth  of  Lodging  irt  the  Gtotirid, 
Ahd,  next  the  lower  Skies,  a  Bed  profound : 
High  as  his  topinoft  Boughs  to  Heav'h  afceftd* 
So  low  his  Root*  to  Heirs  Dominion  tend  : 
Therefore  nor  Winds,  nor  Winters  Rige  ofatfttfftf " 
H(s  bulky  Body,  bjjt  unmoved  he  grows :  -  f 

For  length  of  Ages  lafts  his  happy  Reigti, 
Afid  Lives  of  mortal.  Man  contend'  with  his  in  vain/ 
Full  in  the  Midft  of  his  own  Strength  he  ftandft,     ,  . 
Stretching  his  brawny  Arms  and  leafy  if  ands,      Dfjf£  i 
His  Shade  prote&s  the  Plains,  his  Head  the  HOIS  ctimHu 

As  a  call  Oak,  that  young  and  verdant  ftobd 
Above  the  Grove,  it  (elf  a  nobler  \yood : 
His  wide  extended  Limbs  the  Foreft  drown'd, 
Shading  its  Trees,  as  much  as  thef  tbe  Grotind. 
Young  murm'ring  Tenipefts  in  his  Bcflighs  are  fyr&f ' 
And  gathering  Clouds  frown  round  his  lofty  Head' : 
ftutragious  Thunder,  ftortty  Winds,  and  Rain 
Difcharge  thdr  Fury  on  his  Head  in  vain : 
Earthquakes  below,  and  Lightning  from  above 
Rend  not  his  Trunk,  nor  his  fix'd  Root  remove* 
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it  then  his  Strength  worn  ^dtfitofliv*  Age, 
bxan  no  more  his  angry  P«ct>engage : 
5  fpreads  to  Hcav  n  hi*  mUtA^tk&M  jQefa$} 
i  Aid  imploring  from  invading  Harms  e  "J 
om  his  difhonourM  Haad  thVlighteft Sinew 
in  tear  his  Beauties,  andHsLintodaftrm ;  • 
s  rocks  with  etfry  Wi&d,  white  on  th^Gfouttd' 
ry  Leaves  and  broken  Arro  lie-fcmtr'd'.rotodi 
As  wheatlw  Windsor  auy^Qua#r«*tryy 
ftling  fromev'iy  Q*ait«4£  tfiwSkft 
his  way  and  that  the  M^tain  Oafctb^&md  ; 
is  Boughs  they  (hatter,  and  tts  Btfandfef  rind* 
ith  Leaves  and  tallingiMaft  they  ffretd  chb'Gfottnd, 
lc  hollow  Valleys  echo  tO'rfw  Stands  ' 
amov'd,  the  royal  Plant  tkdr  Fttry«jofcbr, "  . 
rfluken,  clings  more  tlofoty&tialfodfa, 
>r  as  he  fhootshis  towVingiflkadon  hjfcfeV  -  ■ "  -  , 
deep  in  Earth-bisfix'd  Foundations^  Qrji.Virg. 
Thus  Two  tall  Oaks,  that  iWw  Bafek*4&ttv      '  v 
fc*up  to  Heav'n  their  leafy  Head*  unihbrrt  ?• •  • ; 
id  over-prefs'd  with  NatoreV  heavy  Load, 
mce  to  the  whittling  Winds,  afcd  at ^Wod*^ 
As  the  flout  Oak,  whfottiffld      IVwi^  the  Vine 
>es  in  foft  Wreath*  and  aitft^  Foldings  <wmey 
ify  and  flight  appears  < : Tfe*  WindSrftom  f a* 
immon  their  noify  Forces  W*b^W*frt' 
ic  tho'  fo  gdfltkie«m#hisoutWa*d - 
is  hidden  Strength  out4*tvc*  ftfe  I<5cid6ft  Stefflt ; 
rmer  be  (lands,  and  boldly ifeteps  thfr«adV  . 
owing  flout  Minds  when  uhwevekM^  iR^  '  Hrf- 
So  when  a  nobleOak,  thafefotigh**  fitted*' 

§h  in  the  Air,  the  Beauty  of  the  WfeodV  - 
iock^  by  jStormy  Winds,  be«ttherWfer 
nds  to  the  Earth  his  Head  ^kh  *nighty  Way. 
s  laboring  Rc«>ts  dilHu^  the  ndchbVing  ,G#tifl<l,  . 
id  make  a  heaving  Ea^tfti^uak*  aH' iwuad  v 
it  fafthe  ftands,  and  thi  loud  Storty4effc*r  1 ;  : 
s  Roots  ftill  keep  tho  Earth*  his'  Head  the  SQet/  Bfc** 

OATtfc, 
Oaths  are  but  Words*  and  ttftfrdf  Bift  W!fcd  ; 
Too  feetoeitoplementr  tcbifldi 
And  Saints,  whoai  Oa^-dr  V^ws  obfige,: ,  £ 
Know  little  of  the*  Privileges 
For,  if  the  Devil,'  to  few  his  Tiro*. 
Can  teU  Truth  s  why  the  Stints  ftuould  fcorn, 

Wheit 
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When  it  ferves  their*,  to  fwcar  and  lit, 

I  think  there's  little  Rjcafon  why.  B*d. 

We're  not  commanded  to  forbarc 
Indefinitely  at  all  to  fwear; 
But  to  fwear  idly  and  in  vain, 
Without  SelfrIntereft  or  Gain : 
For  breaking  of  an  Oath,  and  Lying, 
Is  but  a  kind  of  Self-denying.  Bml, 

Oaths- were  not  purposed  more  than  Law, 
To  keep  the  Juft  and  Good  in  awe  ; 
But  to  confine  the  Bad  and  Sinful, 
Like  moral  Cattle  in  a  Pinfold.  H*l> 

If  Oaths  can  do  a  Man  no  Good 
In  his  own  Bus'nefs,  why  they  fhould  . 
In  other  Matters  do  him  Hurt, 
I  think  there's  little  Reafon  for't.    &  .  Hud. 

He  that  impofes  an  Oath,  makes  it, 
Not  hi  that  for  Convenience  takes  it : 
Then  how  can  any  Man  be  (aid, 
To  break  an  Oath  he  never  made.  Hud* 
OBSTINATE. 

SofuUenlyaddifted  ftUl.  ' 
To's  only  Principle,  his  Will} 
That  whatfoe'er  it  chane'd  to  prove. 
No  Force  of  Argument  could  move :  . 
Nor  Law,  nor  Cavalcade  of  Holhrn. 
Could  render  half  a  Grain  lels  ftubborn.;  . 
For  he  at  any  time  would  hang, 
For  th'Opportunity  t'haranguq ; 
And  rather  on  a  Gibbet-dangle, 
Than  mifs  his  dear  Delight,  to  wrangle  : 
In  which  his  Parts  were  fo  accomplifh'd*  • 
That  right  or  wrong,  he  ne'er  was  non-plus'd  i 
But  ftill  his  Tongue  ran  on,  the  Ids 
Of  Weight  it  bore,  wich  greater  Eafe ; 
And  with  its  cverlafting  Clack, 
Set  all  Mens  Ears  upon  the  Rack :  ' 
No  fooner  could  a  Hint  appear, 
But  up  he  ftarted  to  pickeer ;  . 
And  made  the  ftouteft  yield  to  Mercy, 
When  he  engag'd  in  Controverfy : 
Not  by  the  Force  of  Carnal  Reafon,  J4 
But  indefatigable  Teazing ; 
With  Volleys  of  eternal  Babble, 
And  Clamour  more  unanfwerable  : 
For  tho*  his  Topicks,  frail  and  wfeak, 
Could  ne'er  amount  above  a  Freak, 
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He  ftill  maintain'd  'cm,  like  his  Faults, 

Againft  the  deipcrat'ft  Affaults  j 
.  And  back'd  their  feeble  want  of  Senfe 

With  greater  Heat  and  Confidents : 

As  Bpne,s  pf  HeQors,  when  they  differ, 

The  more  they're  cudgeJ'd,  grow  the  ftiffer*  iiud. 
He  ftill  rcfblv'd,  to  merd  the  Matter, 

T'adhcre  and  cleave  the  obftinater  : 

And  ftill  the  skittilher  and  loofer 

His  Freaks  appear'd,  to  fit  the  clofer.  HuJ4 
For  Fools  are  ftubborn  in  their  Way, 

As  Coins  are  hardened  by  th' Allay  : 

And  Obftinacy's  ne'er  fo  ftiff, 

As  when  'tis  in  a  wrong  Belief  Hud* 
OE,  D  J  PU  S  tearing  out  his  Eye*. 
Thrice  he  ftruck 
With  all  his  force  his  hollow  groaning  Breaft, 
And  thus  with  Outcries  to  himfelf  complain  d  ; 
But  thou  canft  weep  then  ?  and  thou  think* ft  cis  well ! 
Thefe  Bubbles  of  the  fliallow'ft  emptied  Sorrow, 
Which  Children  vent  for  Toys,  and  Women  rain  ' 
For  any  Trifle  their  fond  Hearts  are  ftt  on  : 
Yet  thefe,  thou  think'ft,  are  ample  Satisfaction 
For  bloodicft  Murther  and  for  burning  Luft ! 
No  Parricide  !  if  thou  muft  weep,  weep  Blood,  * 
Weep  Eyes  inftead  of  Tears !  O,  by  the  Gods  ! 
'Tis  greatly  thought,  he  cries,  and  fits  my  Woes; 
With  that  hefmil'd  revengefully,  and  leap'd 
Upon  the  Floor  ;  thence  gazing  on  the  Skies, 
His  Eye-balls  fiery  red,  and  glowing  Vengeance ; 
Gods!  I  accufe  you  not,  tho'  I  no  more 
Will  view  your  Heav'n,  till  with  more  durable  Glaffet, 
The  mighty  Soul's  immortal  Perfpe&ives, 
I  find  your  dazling  Beings.   Take,  he  cry'd, 
Take,  Eyes,  your  laft,  your  fatal  farewell  View  t 
Then  with  a  Groan  that  feem' d  the  Call  of  Death, 
With  horrid  Force  lifting  his  impious  Hands, 
He  fnatch'd,  he  tore  from  out  their  bloody  Orbs 
The  Bails  of  Sight,  arfd  daih'd  'em  on  the  Ground.    Lie  OeJip* 
O  L  D  A  G  E.   See  Death,  Dying  of  Old  Age,  Youtb* 
Some  few,  by  Temp'rance  taught,  approaching  flow 
To  diftant  Fate,  by  eafy  journeys  go. 
Gently  they  lay  them  down,  as  Ev'ning  Sheep 
On  their  own  woolly  Fleeces  fofdy  deep. 
So  noifelefs  would  I  live,  fuch  Death  to  find  ; 
Like  timely  Fruit,  not  fbaken  by  the  Wind, 
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But  ripely  dropping  from  the  faplefs  Bough, 

And  dying,  nothing  to  my  fclf  would  owe. 

Thus  daily  changing,  with  a  duller  Tafte 

Of  lefs'ning  Joys,  I  by  Degrees  would  wafte. 

Still  quitting  Ground  by  unperceiv'd  Decay, 

And  fteal  my  felf  from  Life,  and  melt  away.  Dryd.  Stste  of  h 

How  happy  is  the  ev'ning  Tide  of  Life  !  ^ 
When  Phlegm  has  quench'd  our  Paffions  ;  trifling  out 
The  feeble  Remnant  of  our  filly  Days 
In  Follies,  fuch  as  Dotage  beft  is  pleas'd  with  : 
Free  from  the  wounding  and  tormenting  Cares 
That  tofs  the  thoughtful,  active,  bufy  Mind  !     Otw.  Csi.  if. 

The  Soul,  with  nobler  Refblutions  deck'd, 
The  Body  trooping,  does  her  fclf  ere&. 
Clouds  of  AfFe&ions  from  our  younger  Eyes, 
Concea)  that  Happinefs  which  Age  defcries. 
The  Soul's  dark  Cottage,  batter'd  and  decay'd, 
Lets  in  new  Light  thro'  Chinks  that  Time  has  made. 
Stronger  by  Weaknefs,  wifcr  Men  become, 
As  they  draw  near  to  their  eternal  Home. 
Leaving  the  old,  both  Worlds  at  once  they  view, 
That  ftand  upon  the  Threfliold  of  the  new.  '  Wk 

We  yet  may  lee  the  old  Man  in  a  Morning, 
Lufty  as  Health,  come  ruddy  to  the-^Field, 
And  there  purfue  the  Chace,  as  if  he  meant 
To  o'ertake  Time,  and  bring  back  Youth  again;       Oft*.  Or 

As  in  a  green  old  Age  his  Hair  juft  griefled.       Dryd.  Ou 

WhiJe  yet  few  Furrows  on  my  Face  are  feen, 
While  I  walk  upright,  and'old  Age  is  green, 
And  Lachefis  has  fomewhat  left  to  fpin.  Drjd.  J\ 

Imwveniencies  of  Old  Age. 
'Jove  ■  grant  me  Length  of  Life,  and  Years  good  Store 
Heap  on  my  bending  Back,  I  ask  no  more  : 
Both  Sick  and  Healthful,  Old  and  Young,  confpire 
In  this  one  filly  mifchicvous  Deiire. 
Miftaken  Blefling,  which  Old  Age  they  call ! 
'  Tis  a  long,  nafty,  darkfom  Hofpital ! 
A  ropy  Chain  of  Rheums!  a  Vifage  rough, 
Deforced,  unfeatur'd,  and  a  Skin  of  Buff. 
A  {Hrch-fairn  Cheek  that  hangs  below  the  Jaw, 
Such  Wrinkles  as  a  skilful  Hand  would  draw 
For  an  old  grandame  Ape,  when  with  a  Grace 
She  firs  at  fquar,  and  fcrubs  her  leathern  Face. 
In  Youth  Diftincrions  infinite  abound : 
No  Shape,  no  Feature  jutt  alike  is  found; 
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The  Fair,  the  Black,  *the  Feeble,  and  the  Strong.  > 
But  the  fame  Foulneii  does  to  Age  belong  ;  > 
The  felf-fame  Palfy  both  in  Lihibs  and  Tongue.  * 
The  Skull  and  Forehead  an  old  barren  Plain, 
And  Gums  unarm' d  to  mumble  Meat  in  Fain.        Dryd,  Juii* 

Thefe  are  th'E^fis  of  dbating  Age, 
Vain  Doubts,  and  idle  Cares,  and  Over-caution  i 
The  fecond  Nonage  of  a  Soul  more  wife, 
But  now  decay 'd,  and  funk  into  the  Socket, 
Peeping  by  Fits,  and  giving  feeble  Light.  Dryd.  Don  Stk 

Now  my  chill'd  Blood  is  curdTd  in  my  Veins, 
And  fcarce  the  Shadow  of  a  Man  remains.  Dryd.  Virg'. 

I  am  left  behind,  . 
To  drink  the  Dregs  of  Life;  by  Fate  affign'd :  „ 
Beyond  the  Goal  of  Nature  I  have  gone.  .  Dryd.  Virg, 

Dodder'd  with  Age,  the  Winter  of  Man  s Life!  . 
The  gloomy  Eve  of  endlefs  Night.  Dryd. 

Prop'd  on  a  Staff,  fhe  takes  a  trernbling  Mien, 
tier  Face  is  furrow'd,  and  her  Front  obicene: 
Deep  dinted  Wrinkles  on  her  Cheeks  lhe  draws; 
Sunk  are  her  Eyes,  and  toothlefs  are  her  Jaws ;        n.  < 
Hoary  her  Hair.  .     \  .  Dryd.  frrg. 

Time  has  plowM  that  face  with  many  furrows.  Dryd.  Qtdifr. 
His  Blear-eyes  rarf  in  Gutters  to  his  Chiri, 
His  Beard  was  ftubble,  and  his  Cheeks  were  thin.  JM. 

Decrepid  Bodies,  worn  to  Ruin* 
Juft  ready  of  themfelves  to  fall  afimder, 
And  to*  let  drop  the  Soul.  Dryd.  Mar.  A-U-mit. 

When  my  Blood  Was  warm, ,   .  - 
This  languifh'd  Frame  when  better  Spirits  fed,       {Drj/d.  VirL 
E'er  Age  unftrunfjgiy  Nerves,  or  Time  o'er-lhbw'd  my  Httil 
Oft  am  I  by  the  Women  told, 
Poor  Anacreon  I  t;hou  grow'ft  old  :  { 
Look  how  thy  Hairs  are  falling  all ! 
Poor  Anacreoriy  how  they  fall ! 
Whether  I  grow  old  or  no, 
By  th'Effe&s  I  da  not  know  :  , 
This  I  know  without  being  told; 
'Tis  time  to  live  if  I  grow  old  : 
'Tis  time  fliort  Pleafures  now  to  take,' 
Of  little  Life  the  belt  to  make,  -  .  . 

And  manage  wifely  the  laft  Stake.  bowl 
OPPRESSION. 
,  It  is  not  hard  for  one  that  feels  no  Wrong; 
For  patient  Duty  to  imploy  his  Tongue.  ^ 
Oppreflion  makes  Men  mad,  and  from  their  Bretfti 
jAII  Reafon,  and  all  Senfe  of  Duty  wrefts.  ~. 
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The  Gods  are  fafe  when  under  Wrongs  we  groan, 

Only  becaufe  we  cannot  reach  their  Throne. 

Shall  Princes  then,  who  are  but  Gods  of  Clay, 

Think  they  may  fafely  with  our  Honour  play  ?  Wrt. 

Be  careful  to  withold 
Your  Talons  from  the  Wretched  and  the  Bold : 
TemDt  not  the  Brave  and  Needy  to  Defpair ; 
For  tW  your  Violence  ihould  leave  them  bare 
Of  Gold  and  Silver,  Swords  and  Darts  remain, 
And  will  revenge  the  Wrongs  which  they  fuftain. 
The  Plunder  d  ftill  have  Arms.  Step.  Jwu, 

ORPHEUS.  SwMllfick. 
OWL. 
The  boding  Bird, 
Which  haunts  the  ruin  d  Piles  and  hallow'd  Urns* 
And  beats  about  the  Tombs  with  nightly  Wings, 
Where  Songs  obfeene  on  Sepulchres  flie  fings.         Drjd.  Virg. 

With  boding  Note 
The  folitary  Screech-Owl  (trains  her  Throat ; 
Or  on  a  Chimney's  Top,  or  Turret's  Height,  (Fftjf. 
With  Songs  obfeene  difturbs  the  Silence  of  the  Night*.  Dryd. 
As  an  Owl  that  in  a  Barn 
Sees  a  Moufe  creeping  in  the  Corn, 
Sits  ftill,  and  lhuts  his  round  blue  Eyes 
As  if  he  flept,  until  he  fpies 
The  little  Beaft  within  his  Reach, 
Then  ftarts,  and  feizes  on  the  Wretch.  Had. 
PAIN. 
What  avail 

Valour  or  Strength,  tho*  matchlefs,  quell'd  with  Pain, 
Which  all  fubdues,  and  makes  remifs  the  Hands 
Of  mightieft  Men  ?  Senfe  of  Pleafiire  we  may  well 
Spare  out  of  Life  perhaps,  and  not  repine, 
But  live  content,  which  is  the  calmeft  Life  : 
But  Pain  is  perfect  Mifery.  the  worft 
Of  Evils ;  and  exceffive,  overturns 

All  Patience.  Jtf/f, 
PAINTER  and  PAINTING* 
Rare  Artifan  !  whofe  Pencil  moves 
Not  our  Delights  alone,  but  Loves : 
From  thy  Shop  of  Beauty  we 
Slaves  return  that  enter'd  free. 
Strange  that  thy  Hand  Ihould  not  infpirt 
The  Beauty  only,  but  the  Fire ; 
Not  the  Form  alone  and  Grace, 
But  Aft  and  Power  of  a  Face. 
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The  heedlefs  Lover  does  not  know 
Whofe  Eyestbey  are  that  wound  him  fo : 
But  confounded  with  thy  Art,  (Dyke. 
Inquires  her  Narrie  that  has  his  Heart,    Wall  u  Vmh 
Once  I  beheld  the  faireft  of  her  Kind, 

(And  ft  ill  the  fweet  Idea  charms  my  Mind.) 

True,  lhe  was  dumb,  for  Nature  gaz'd  fo  long, 

Pleas'd  with  her  Work,  that  lhe  forgot  her  Tongue a, 

But  fmiling  {aid,  lhe  mil  lhall  gain  the  Prize,  # 

I  only  have  transferred  it  to  her  Byes : 

Such  are  thy  Pictures,  Kneller!  {uch  thy  Skill, 

That  Nature  feems  obedient  to  thy  Will ! 

Comes  out,  and  meets  thy  Pencil  in  the  Draught, 

Lives  there,  and  wants  but  Words  to  {beak  her  Thought.. 

At  leaft  thy  Picture*  look  a  Voice  $  and  we  y 

Imagine  Sounds,  deceived  to  that  Degree,  ,  > 
•We  think  *tis  fooewhat  more  thaji  juft to  fee.  I 

Shadows  are  but  Privations  of  the  Light, 

Yet  when  we  walk  they  {hoot  before  the  Sight ; 

With  us  approach,  retire,  arife,  and  fall, 

Nothing  themfehres,  and  yet  expreffing  all:  " 

Such  are  thy  Pieces !  imitating  Lift 

So  near,  they  almo$  conquer  2  in  the  Strife  j 

And  from  their  animated  Canvas  came 

Demanding  Souls,  and  loofen'd  from  the  Frame. 

Prometheus,  were  he  here,  would  caft  away 

His  Adam,  and  refufe  a  Soul  to  Clay ; 

And  either  would  thy  noble  Work  inlpire. 

Or  think  it  warm  enough  without  his  Fire. 
*  But  vulgar  Hands  may  vulgar  Likenefs  mile ; 

This  is  the  leaft  Attendant  on  thy  Praife  : 

From  hence  the  Rudiments  of  Art  began, 

A  Coal,  or  Chalk  firft  imitated  Man : 

Perhaps  the  Shadow  taken  on  a  Wall, 

Gave  Out-Lines  to  the  rude  Original ; 

E'er  Canvas  yet  was  ftrain'd  ;  before  the  Grace  } 

Of  blended  Colours  found  their  Ufe  and  Place;  V 

Or  Cyprefs  Tablets  firft  received  a  Face.  J 

By  flow  Pcgr ees  the  God-like  Art  advanced, 

As  Man  g  rew  poliuYd,  Pi&ure  was  ijihsnc'd  2 

Greece  added  Pofture,  Shade,  and  Perfpe&ive, 

And  then  the  Mimick-Piece  began  to  live. 

Yet  Perfpe&ive  was  lame  $  no  Diftance  true, 

But  all  came  forward  in  one  common  View ; 

No  Point  of  Light  was  known,  no  Bounds  of  Art  $ 

When  Light  was  there,  it  knew  not  to  depart; 

But  glaring  on  remoter  Objefis  play'd, 
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Not  lariguiflvd,  and  infenfibly  decay'd. 

Long  time  the  Sifter  Arts,  in  iron  Sleep, 

A  heavy  Sabbath  did  fupinely  keep: 

At  length,  in  Raphael's  Age  at  once  they  rife, 

Strerxh  all  their  Limbs,  and  open  all  their  Eye$. 

Thence  role  the  Roman  and  the  Lombard  Line, 

One  Colour'dbeft,  and  one  did  beft  Defign. 

Raphael's,  like  Homers,  was  the  nobler  Part, 

But  Ti'tans  Painting  look'd  like  Virgit%  Art. 

Thy  GerSus  gives  thee  both ;  where  true  Defign, 

Poftures  unforced,  and  lively  Colours  join. 

Likenefs  is  ever  there,  but  ftill  the  bcft  ; 

Like  proper  Thoughts  in  lofty  Language  drefi'd  : 

Where  Light,  to  Shades  descending,  plays,  not  ftrives, 

i>ies  by  Degrees,  and  by  Degrees  revives. 

Qf  various  Parts  a  perfeft  Whole  is  wrought ; 

Thy  Pi&ures  think,  and  we  divine  their  Thought. 

Our  Arts  are  Sifters,  tho'  not  Twins  in  Birth  ; 

for  Hymns  were  fung  in  Eden's  happy  Earth 

By  the  firft  Pair. 

fiut  ph  !  the  Painter  Mufe,  tho*  laft  in  Place, 
Has  fiez'd  the  Bleffing  firft,  like  Jacob's  Race. 
Xpelles  Art  an  Alexander  found  ; 
And  Raphael  did  with  Leos  Gold  abound : 
Put  Homer  was  with  barren  Lawrel  crownM. 
Thou  hadft  thy  Charles  awhile,  and  fo  had  I ; 
But  pafs  we  that  unpleafing  Image  by. 
Thou  p&int'ft  as  we  defcribe  ;  improving  ftill, 
When  on  wild  Nature  we  engraft  our  Skill: 
But  not  creating  Beauties  at  bur  Will. 
Jut  Poets  are  confin'd  in  narr'wer  Spa.ce, 
To  fpeak  the  Language  of  their  native  Place : 
The  Painter  widely  ftrercheshis  Command  ; 
Thy  Pencil  fpeaks  the  Tongue  of  ev'ry  Land. 
But  we  who  Life  beftow,  our  felves  muft  live, 
Kings  cannot  reign  unlefs  their.  Sub  je&s  give. 
And  they  who  pay  the  Taxes  bear  the  Rule  : 
Thus  thou  fometimes  artfpre'd  to  draw*  Fool; 
Put  fo  his  Follies  in  thy  Poftures  fink, 
The  fenfelefs  Ideot  feems  at  leaft  to  think. 
JJcii  in  thy  felf,  and  of  thy  felf  divine, 
All  Pilgrims  come  and  offer  at  thy  Shrine : 
A  graceful  Truth  thy  Pencil  can  command, 
The  Fair  themfclves  go  mended  from  thy  Hand : 
Likenefs  appears  in  ev'ry  Lineament; 
But  Likenefs  in  thy  Work  is  eloquent. 
Tho'  Nature  there  her  true  Refemblance  bears, 
A  nobler  Beauty  in  thy  Piece  appears. 
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So  warm  thy  Work,  fo  glows  the  gen'rous  Frame, 
Flefli  looks  lefs  living  in  the  lovely.  Dame. 
More  cannot  be  by  mortal  Art  exprefs'd ; 
Bat  venerable  Age  (hall  add  the  reft. 
For  Time  fhall  with  his  ready  Pencil  ftand,  , 
Re-touch  your  Fingers  with  his  ripening  Hand, 
Mellow  your  Colours,  and  imbrown  the  Teint, 
Add  ev'ry  Grace  which  Time  alone  xan  grant: 
To  future  Ages  (hall  your  Fame  convey, 

And  give  more  Beauties  than  he  takes  away.  Dr.  to  Sir  G.  KnelUr.  * 

Men  thought  fo  much  a  Flame  by  Art  was  (hown, 
The  Pifture's  felf  would  fall  in  Ames  down.  Cowl. 

The  Painter  who  fo  long  had  vex'd  his  Cloth, 
Of  his  Hound's  Mouth  to  feign  the  raging  Froth, 
His  defp'rate  Pencil  at  the  Work  did  dart ; 
His  Anger  reach' d  chat  Rage  which  pafs'd  his  Art. 
Chance  finifli'd  that  which  Art  could  not  begin ; 
And  he  fate  fmiling  how  his  Dog  did  grin.  Mar  v. 

P  R  OME  THE  V$  ill  fainted. 
How  wretched  doth  Prometheus  State  appear, 
While  htfhis  feebnd  Mifery  fufFcrs  here. 
Draw  him  no  more,  left  as  he  tortur'd  (lands, 
He  blame  great  Jove's  lefs  than  the  Painter's  Hands. 
It  would  the  Vulture's  Cruelty  out-go, 
If  once  again  Jus  Liver  thus  (hould  grow. 
Pity  him,  Jove,  and  his  bold  Theft  allow, 
The  Flames  he  on£e  dole  from  thee,  grant  him  now.  Covl. 
•   Under  a  Lady's  Pifture. 
Such  fallen  was,  and  who  can  blame  the  Boy 
That  in  fo  bright  a  Flame  confum'd  his  Troy  ? 
But  had  like  Virtue  flbin'd  in  that  fair  Greek, 
The  amorous  Shephar d  had  not  dar'd  to  feck, 
Or  hope  for  Pity ;  but  with  (ilent  Moan, 
And  better  Fate,  had  periihed  alone.  WalU 
W  O  MEtfs  Painting. 
As  Pyrates  all-falfe  Colours  wear, 
T'intrap  th'unwary  Mariner ; 
So  Women,  to  (bronze  us,  fpread 
The  borrow'd  Flags  of  White  and  Red. 
Lay  Trains  of  amorous  Intrigues 
In  Tow'rs,  and  Curls,  and  Periwigs ; 
With  greater  Art  and  Cunning  rear'd, 
Than  Philip  Nyfs  thankfgiving  Beard.  .  %Z 
PrepoftVoufly  t'entice  and  gain 
Thofe  to  adore  them  they  difdain.  Hud. 

Quoth  (he,  if  you're  impos'd  upon, 
'Tis  by  yeur  own  Temptation  done  5  .    '  * 
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That  with  your  Ignorance  invito 

And  teach  us  how  to  ufe  the  Slight : 

For  when  we  find  you're  ftill  more  taken 

With  falfe  Attracts  of  your  own  making  ; 

Swear  that's  a  Rofe  and  that's  a  Stone, 

Like  Sots,  to  us  that  laid  it  on  ; 

And  what  we  did  but  (lightly  prime, 

Moft  ignorantly  dawb  in  Rhyme: 

You  force  us,  in  our  own  Defences, 

Tp  copy  Beams  and  Influences j  . 

To  lay  Perfections  on  ther  Graces, 

And  draw  AttraQs  upon  our  Faces  s 

And  incompliance  to  your  Wit, 

Your  own  falfe  Je  wels  counterfeit ; 

Which  when  they're  nobly  done  and  well, 

The  Ample  natural  excel.  > 

How  fair  and  fweet  the  planted  Role, 

Beyond  the  wild  in  Hedges,  grows! 

For  without  Art  the  nobleft  Seeds 

Of  Flow'rs  degenerate  to  Weeds.  "* 

How  dull  and  rugged,  e'er  'tis  ground 

And  poliffc'd,  looks  a  Diamond I 

The/  Paradife  was  e'er  fofair, 

It  was  not  kept  fo  without  Care. 

The  whole  World,  without  Art  and  I^efi, 

Would  be  but  one  great  Wildernefs ;  ■ 

And  Mankind  but  a  favage  Herd, 

For  all  that  Nature  hasxonfer'd  : 

This  4°es  but  rough- Jiew  and  defign, 

Leaver^rt  to  polifli  and  refine.  Sbub 
PARADISE. 
So  on  he  fares,  and  to  the  Border  cornea 
Of  Eden,  where  delicious  Paradife, 
£Jow  nearer,  crowns  with  herEnclofure  green, 
As  With  a  rural  Mound,  the  Champafn  Head 
Of  a  fleep  Wildernefs  ;  whole  hairy  Sides, 
With  Thicket  over-grown,  Grotefque  and  wild, 
Accefs  deny'd:  And  over-head  up-grew 
InfuperabJe  Height  of  Joftieft  Shade ; 
Cedar,  and  Pine,  and  Fir,  and  branching  Palm; 
A  fylvan  Scene;  And  as  the  Ranks  afcend 
Shade  above  Shade,  a  woody  Theatre, 
Of  fbtelreft  View  ;  and  higher  than  their  Tops 
The  verd'rous  Wall  of  Paradife  up~fprung ; 
And  higher  than  that  Wall  a  circling  Row 
Of  goodlieft  Trees,  loaden  with  fai  reft  fruit, 
fMoilbms  and  Fruits  at  once  of  golden  Hue, 
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Appear  d  with  gay  enamefd  'Colours  mix'd  : 
On  which  the  Sun  more  glad  imprefs'd  his  Beams, 
Than  on  fair  Ev'ning  Cloud,  or  humid  Bow, 
When  God  has  fhowYd  the  Earth :  So  lovely  feemM 
That  Landfcape.    And  of  pure,  now  purer  Air 
Meets  his  Approach,  and  to  the  Heart  infpircs 
Vernal  Delight  and  Joy,  able  to  drive 
All  Sadnefs,  but  Defpair :  Now  gentle  Gale*, 
Fanning  their  odoriferous  Wings,  difpenfc 
Native  Perfumes,  and  whifper  whence  they  dole 
Thofe  balmy  Spoils.   As  when  to  them  who  fail 
Beyond  the  Cape  of  Hope,  and  now  are  paft 
Mozambick;  OfF  at  Sea  North-Eaft  Winds  blow 
Sabdan  Odours  from  the  fpicy  Shore 
Of  Arabic  the  Bleft,  with  fuch  Delay 
Well-pleas'd,  they  flack  their  Courle ;  and  many  a. League 
Chear'd  with  the  grateful  Smell  old  Ocean  frailes. 
So  entertained  thofe  od'rous  Sweets  the  Fiend. 

Garden  of  E  D  E  N. 
A  blifsful  Field,  circled  with  Groves  of  Myrrh, 
And  flowing  Odours,  Caflia,  Nard,  and  Balm  ; 
A  Wildernefs  of  Sweets!  for  Nature  here, 
Wa-nton'd  as  in  her  Prime  ;  and  play'd  at  Will 
Her  Virgin  Fancies  ;  pouring  forth  more  Sweet, 
Wild,  above  Rufe  or  Art,  enormous  Blifs  / 
Out  of  this  fertile  Ground  God  caus'd  to  gfow 
All  Trees  of  nobleft  Kind  for  Sight,  Smell,  Tafte  ; 
And  all  a  mid  ft  them  flood  the  Tree  of  Life, 
High  eminent,  blooming  Ambrofal  Fruit 
Of  vegetable  Gold  ;  and  next  to  Life, 
Our  Death,  the  Tree  of  Knowledge  grew  faft  by. 
Southward  thro'  Eden  went  a  River  large, 
Nor  chang'd  his  Courfe,  but  thro'  the  fhaggy  Hill 
Pafs'd  underneath  ingulf  d  ;  and  thence  thro9  Veins 
.Of  porous  Earth,  with  kindly  Thirft  up-drawn, 
Rofe  a  frefh  Fountain,  and  with  many  a  Rill 
Water'd  the  Garden :  Thence  united  fell 
Down  the  ftcep  Glade,  an4  met  the  nether  Flood. 

But  oh !  what  Art  can  tell 
How  from  that  Saphir  Fount,  the  crifped  Brook, 
Rolling  on  Orient  Pearls,  and  Sands  of  Gold, 
With  many  Errqur,  under  pendant  Shades, 
Ran  Neftar ;  vifiting  each  Plant)  and  fed 
Flow'rs  worthy  of  Paradife  :  Which  not  nice  Art 
In  Beds,  and  curious  Knots,  but  Nature  boon 
Pour'd  forth  profufe,  on  Hill,  and  Dale,  and  Plain % 
Bot(i  where  the  Morning  Sun  firft  warmly  lmote 


V/i  luuic  liuguuu*  vaiicy  ificau  uci  oiuic  ; 

FJow'rs  of  all  Hue,  and  without  Thorn  cheRofe: 
Another  Side,  umbrageous  Grots  and  Caves 
Of  cool  Recefs,  o'er  which  the  mantling  Vine 
Lays  forth  her  purple  Grape,  and  gently  creeps 
Luxuriant.    Mean  while  murm'ring  Waters  fall 
Down  the  flope  Hills,  difpers'd  or  in  a  Lake, 
That  to  the  fringed  Bank,  with  Myrtle  crown'd, 
Her  chryftal  Mirrour  holds,  unite  their  Streams. 
The  Birds  their  Choir  apply :  Airs,  vernal  Airs, 
Breathing  the  Smell  of  Field  and  Grove,  attune 
The  trembling  Leaves  ;  while  univerfal  Pan, 
Knit  with  the  Graces  and  the  Hours  in  Dance, 
Led  on  th'eternal  Spring. 

ADAM   and   E  V  E    in  Paradife. 
His  large  fair  front,  and  Eye  iublime  declared 
Abfolute  Rule,. his  Hyacinthin  Looks 
Down  from  his  parted  Forelock  manly  hung, 
Cluft'ring,  but  not  beneath  his  Shouldert  broad. 
She,  as  a  Veil,  down  to  her  (lender  Wafte 
Her  unadorned  golden  Trefles  wore 
Difhevel'd,  but  in  wanton  Ringlets  wav'd, 
As  the  Vine  curls  her  Tendrils. 
Under  a  Tuft  of  Shade  that  on  the  Green 
Stood  whifpering  fofc,  by  a  frefh  Fountain  Side 
They  fat  them  down. 

There  to  their  Supper  Fruits  they  fell, 
Neftarine  Fruits,  which  the  compliant  Boughs 

Vt*1A+A  ffkprn    firl#»-1nnor  ac  rU+\r  fat*  r*r\tr\M 
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Gambol'd  before  'em :  Th  unwieldy  Elephant; 
To  make  them  Mirth,  us'd  all  his  Might,  and  wreath'd 
His  lithe  Probofcis :  Clofe  the  Serpent  flyt 
Infinuating,  wove  with  Gordian  Twine 
His  breeded  Train,  and  of  his  fatal  Guile 
Gave  Proof  unheeded :  Others  on  the  Grafs 
Couch'd,  and  now  filfd  with  Failure,  gazing  fate.  Milt. 
PARDON. 
Forgivenefs  to  the  Injured  does  belong  ;  (of  Qrax. 

Put  they  ne'er  pardon*  who  have  done  the  Wrong.   Dryd.  C$n%. 
The  Laws  that  are  inanimate. 
And  feel  no  Senfe  of  Love  or  Hate, 
That  have  no  Paffions  of  their  own,  , 
Nor  Pity  to.be  wrought  upon; 
Are  only  proper  to  inflict 
Revenge  on  Criminals,  as  ftrift. 
But  to  have  Pow'r  to  forgive 
Is  Empire  and  Prerogative : 
And  'tis  in  Crowns  a  nobler  Gem, 
To  grant  a  Pardon,  than  condemn.  <HW. 
PARTING. 
Parting  is  worfe  than  Death  ;  'tis  Death  of  Love  ! 
The  So*l  and  Body  part  not  with  fuch  Pain, 
As  I  from  you.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

Now  I  would  (peak  the laft  Farewel,  but  cannot; 
It  would  be  ftill  Farewel,  a  thoufand  Times ; 
And  multiplied  in  Echoes  ftill  Farewel. 
I  will  not  fpeak,  but  think  a  thoufand  thoufand. 
And  be  thou  filent  too,  my  loft  Sckaftisn  ! 
So  let  us  part  in  the  dumb  Pomp  of  Grief.  Dry  d^  Don  Set. 

Adieu  then,  O  my  Soul's -far  better  Part ; 
*f  hy  Image  fticks  fo  clofe, 
That  the  Blood  follows  from  my  rending  Heart 
A  laft  Farewel! 

For  fince  a  laft  muft  come,  the  reft  aire  vain,  #  (of  Gran. 
Like  Gafps  in  Death,  which  but  prolong  our  Pain.  Dryd.  Conf. 

I  cannot,  cannot  tell  her,  we  muft  part ; 
I  could  pull  out  an  Eye,  and  bid  it  gov; 
And  th'other  fhould  not  weep :  But  oh ! 
How  many  Deaths  are  in  this  Word  Depart !  Dryd.  JHforLwe. 

Death  is  Parting : 
'Tis  the  laft  fad  Adieu  'twixt  foul  and  Body. 
But  this  is  fomewhat  worfe  !  My  Joy,  my  Comfort, 
All  that  was  left  in  Life  fleets  after  thee : 
M yoking  Sight  hangs  on  thy  parting  Beauties. 
So  finks  the  fetting  Sun  beneath  the  Waves, 
And  leaves  the  Traveller  in  pathlefs  Woods 

Benighted 
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Benighted  and  forlorn :  Thus  with  fad  Eyes 
Weft  ward  he  turns  to  mark  the  Light's  Decay,  -) 
Till  having  loft  the  laft  faint  Glimpfe  of  Day,  > 
Cheerlefs  in  Darknefs  he  purfues  his  Way.         Rnr.  TsmerO 

Like  one  who  wanders  thro'  long  barren  Wilds, 
And  yet  foreknows  no  hofpitable  Inn 
Is  near  to  fuccour  Hunger ;  eats  his  Fill 
Before  his  painful  March. 
So  would  I  feed  a  while  my  famifh'd  Eyes 
Before  we  part :  For  I  have  far  to  go,  • 
If  Death  be  far,  and  never  muft  return.         Dryd.  AU  fir  Lni. 

There's  fuch  fweet  Pain  in  Parting, 
That  I  could  hang  for  ever  on  thy  Arms, 
And  look  away  my  Life  into  thy  Eyes.         Otv.  Cmut  Mmm» 

What  have  we  gain'd  by  this  one  Minute  more  ? 
Only  to  wifli  another  and  another, 
A  longer  Struggling  with  the  Pangs  of  Death. 

?>h  !  thofe  that  do  not  know  what  Parting  is, 
an  never  learn  to  die. 
When  I  but  think  this  Sight  may  be  our  laft, 
If  Jove  fiiould  fet  me  in  the  Place  of  Atl*s% 
And  lay  the  Weight  of  Heav'n  and  Gods  upon  m&, 
He  could  not  prefs  me  more. 

Oh let  me  go,  that  I  may  know  my  Grief : 
Grief  is  but  ghefs'd,  while  thou  art  ftanding  by  : 
But  I  too  foon  (hall  know  what  Abfence  is ; 

Why  'tis  to  be  no  more  ;  another  Name  for  Death  ; 
*Tis  the  Sun  Parting  from  the  frozen  North, 
And  I,  methinks,  ftand  on  fome  icy  Cliff, 
To  watch  the  laft  low  Circles  that  he  makes, 
Till  he  fink  down  from  Heav'n  !  O  only  CreJ/tda ! 
If  thou  depart  from  me  I  cannot  live.  # 
I  have  not  Sou]  enough  to  laft  for  Grief* 
But  thou  (halt  hear  what  Grief  has  done  with  me. 

If  I  could  livte  to  hear  it,  I  were  falie: 
But  as  a  fearful  Traveller,  who,  fearing 
AiTaults  of  Robbers,  leaves  his  Wealth  behind  ; 
I  truft  my  Heart  with  thee,  and  carry  with  me 
Only  an  empty  Casket. 

Then  I  will  live  that  I  may  keep  that  Treafure  ; 
And  arm'd  with  this  Aflurance,  let  thee  go 
Loofe,  yet  fecure,  as  is  the  gentle  Hawk, 
When,  whittled  off,  fhe  mounts  into  the  Wind. 
Our  Loves,  like  Mountains,  hid  above  the -Clouds, 
Tho'  Winds  and  Tempefts  beat  their  aged  Feet, 
Their  peaceful  Heads,  nor  Storms,  nor  Thunder  know,  (Crj*. 
But  fcom  the  threatning  Racfc  that  rouls  below.  Dryd.  D-$il.& 

Since  Fate  divides  us  then,  fince  I, muft  lofe  thee, 
For  Pity's  Sake,  for  Love's,  oh !  fuffcr  me,  Thai 
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Thus  languiftung,  thus  dying,  to  approach  thee, 
And  figh  my  laft  Adieu  upon  thy  Bofom : 
Permit  me  thus  to  fold  thee  in  my  Arms, 
To  prefs  thee  to  my  Heart,  to  tafte  thy  Sweets ; 
Thus  pant,  and  thus  grow  giddy  with  Delight ; 
Thus  for  my  laft  of  Moments,  gaze  upon  thee, 
Thoubeft,  thou  only  Joy,  thou  loft  Semanthe. 

For  ever  I  could  liften,  but  the  Gods 
The  cruel  Gods  forbid,  and  thus  they  partus. 
Remember,  oh  !  remember  me,  Tdmtchw  ; 
Perhaps  thou  wile  forget  me ;  but  no  Matter : 
I  will  be  true  to  thee,  preferve  thee  ever, 
The  fad  Companion  of  this  faithful  Breaft, 
While  Life  and  Thought  remain :  And  when  at  laft 
I  feel  the  icy  Hand  of  Death  prevail, 
My  Heart-ftrings  break,  and  all  my  Senfes  fail, 
I'll  fix  thy  Image  in  my  cloftng  Eye, 

Sigh  thy  dear  Name,  then  lay  me  down  and  die.      Row.  Ulyf. 
PASSIONS. 

They  fate  them  down  to  weep,  nor  only  Tears 
Ram  d  at  their  Eyes,  but  high  Winds  worfe  within, 
Began  to  rife  ;  high  Paffions,  Anger,  Hate, 
Miftruft,  Sufpicion,  Difcord;  and  (book  fore 
Their  inward  State  of  Mind  ;  calm  Region  once, 
And  full  of  Peace,  now  t?ft  and  turbulent ; 
For  Underftanding  rulM  not,  and  the  Will 
Heard  not  her  Lore,  both  in  Subje&ion  now 
To  fenfual  Appetite,  who  from  beneath, 
Ufurping  over  Sov'raign  Reafon,  claim'd 
Superiour  Sway.  Milt. 

Love,  Anguifhj  Wrath,  and  Grief  to  Madnefs  wrought 
Difpaiif  and  fecret  Shame,  and  confeious  Thought 
Of  inborn  Worth,  his  labVing  Soul  opprefs'd, 
Rowf  d  in  his  Eyes,  and  rag'd  within  his  Breaft.     Dryd.  Virg. 

Stupid  he  fate,  his  Eyes  on  Earth  declin'd, 
And  various  Care  revolving  in  his  Mind, 
Rage  boiling  from  the  Bottom  of  his  Breaft,  .  , 

And  Sorrow,  mix'd  with  Shame,  his  Soul  opprefs'd ; 
And  confeious  Worth  lay  lab'ring  in  his  Thought ; 
And  Love,  by  Jealoufy  to  Madnefs  wrought. 
By  flow  Degrees  his  Reafon  drove  away 
The  Mifts  of  Paffion,  and  refum'd  her  Sway.         Dryd.  Virg. 

Love,  Juftice,  Nature,  Pity,  and  Revenge 
Have  kindled  up  a  Wildfire  in  my  Breaft, 
And  I  am  all  a  Civil  War  within. 
And,  like  a  Veffel,  ftruggling  in  a  Storm, 
Require  more  Hands  than  one  to  fteer  me  Ufr1ght.Dryd.Sp0n.Fry 

Thus 
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Thus  while  he  fpoke,  each  Paflion  dimmed  his  Face, 
Thrice  changed  with  Pate,  be,  Envy,  [WA  De(f  air, 
Which  marr'd  hi*  Vifage. 

Paffions,  like  Seas,  will  have  their  Ebbs  and  Flow*. 
PATIENCE. 

Patience  in  Cowards  is  tame  houelcfs  Fear, 
But  in  brave  Minds,  a  Scorn  of  what  they  bear.  Hp 

Come  what  come  may, 
Patience  and  Time  ran  thro1  the  rougheft  Day. 

Men  counfel,  and  give  Comfort  to  that  Grief 
Which  they  themfelves  not  feel ;  but  tailing  it* 
-Their  Counfel  turns  to  Parliou,  which  before 
Would  give  inflruftfiil  Mcd'cine  unto  Rage, 
Fetter  ft  rang  Madnefs  in  a  ft]  ken  Thread, 
Charm  Ach  with  Air,  and  Agony  with  Word*: 
Thus  it  is  all  Mens  Office  to  fpe*k  Patience 
To  thofe  that  wring  under  the  Load  oftfiorcow  ; 
But  no  Man  s  Virtue  nor  Sufficiency 
To  be  fo  moral,  when  he  fhall  endure  * 
The  like  hirofclE 

Men's  Griefs  cry  louder  than  Advertifcrhent ; 

And  there  was  never  yet  Philosopher 

That  could  endure  the  Tooth-ach  patiently, 

However  they  have  writ  the  Style  of  Gods, 

And  made  a  Pifh  ae  Chance  and  Sufferance* 
PEACE,  StfWar. 
Our  Armours  now  may  ruft\  our  idle  ScifiutArs  ■*  1  3 

Hang  by  our  Sides  for  Ornament,  not  Ufi :  * 

Children  mail  beat  our  Atab&ls  and  Drums  ; 

And  all  the  noify  Trades  of  War  no  more 

Shall  wake  the  peaceful  Morn: 

Nor  fhall  Stbtfliatf*  formidable  Name 

fie  longer  us'd  to  lull  the  crying  Babe. 

Again  the  Hinds  may  fing  and  plow, 

And  fear  no  Harm  but  from  the  Weather  now  ; 

Again  may  Tradefmen  love  their  /Pa  in, 
By  knowing  now  for  whom  rhey  gain  x 

The  Armour  now  maybe  hung  up  to  Sight,  ' 

And  only  in  the  Halls  the  Children  fright, 

PEACOCK-  Set  Creation* 
PERSECUTION; 
A  Fury  crawl'd  from  out  her  Cell, 

The  bjoodieft  Minlfter  of  Death  and 

Huge  fuH-gorg'd  Snakes  on  her  lean 

And  Death/ s  dark  Courts  with  their  3 

Her  Teerh  and  Claws  were  Iron,  and  her 
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Flames  worfe  than  Hell's  fhot  from  her  bloody  Eyes, 
And  Fire  and  Sword  eternally  ihe  cries. 


No  Limbs  diftinft  in  th'odious  Fiend  appear. 
Her  fquallid  bloated  Belly  dicj  arife, 
S woln  with  black  Gore  to  a  prodigious  Size. 
Diftendcd  vaftly  by  a  mighty  Flood . 
Of  flaughter'd  Saints,  and  conftant  Martyrs  Blood. 
Fart  flood  out  prominent,  but  Part  fell  down, 
And  in  a  fwagging  Heap  lay  wall'wing  on  the  Ground, 
Hgrrour,  till  now  the  uglieft  Shape  efteem'd, 
So  much  out-done,  a  harmlefs  FigureTeem'd. 
Envy,  and  Hate,  and  Malice  blufh'a  to  fee 
Themfelves  cclips'd  by  fuch  Deformity. 
Her  fev'rifh  Thirft  drinks  down  a  Sea  of  Blood, 
Not  of  the  Impious,  but  the  Juft  and  Good  * 
'Gainft  whom  {he  burns  with  unextinguifh'd  Rage, 
Nor  can  th'exhaufted  World  her  Wrath  afTwage.  Bloc. 

To  fubdue  th'unconquerable  Mind, 
To  make  one  Reafonhave  the  fame  EfFeft 
Upon  all  Apprehenfions  ;  to  force  this 
Or  this  Man  juft  to  think  as  thou  and  I  do  ; 
ImpofHble  !  unlefs  Souls,  which  differ 

Like  human  Faces,  were  alike  in  all.  Row.TsmerL 
PHILOSOPHER  ^PHILOSOPHY. 

Happy  the  Man !  alone  thrice  happy  he, 
Who  can  through  grofs  EffeQs  their  Caufes  fee ; 
Whofe  Courage  from  the  Deeps  of  Knowledge  firings, 
Nor  vainly  fears  inevitable  things: 
But  does  his  Walk  of  Virtue  calmly  go, 
Thro'  all  th' Alarms  of  Death  and  Hell  below.        Cowl.  nTgm 

He  his  Study  bent 
To  cultivate  his  Mind  ;  to  learn  the  Laws 
Of  Nature,  and  explore  their  hidden  Caufe.-  Dtyd.  Ovid* 

He,  tho*  fromHeav'n  remote,  to  Heav'n  could  move 
With  Strength  of  Mind,  and  tread  th'Abyfs  above  j 
And  penetrate  with  his  interior*  Light 
Thofe  upper  Depths  which  Nature  hid  from  Sight.  _ 
And  what  he  had  obferv'd  and  learnt  from  thence, 
Lov'd  in  familiar  Language  to  difpenfe. 
The  Crowd  withfilerit  Admiration  ftand 
And  heard  him  as  they  heard  their  God's  Command  ; 
When  he  difcours'd  ot  HeavVs  myfterious  Laws,. 
The  World  s  Original  and  Nature's  Caufe: 
And  what  was  God ;  and  why  the  fleecy  Snows  1 
In  Silence  fell,  and  rattling  Winds  arofe. 


What 
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What  (hook  the  ftedfaft  Earth,  and  whence  began 

The  Dance  of  Planets  round  the  radiant  Sun : 

If  Thunder  was  the  Voice  of  angry  Jwi; 

Or  Clouds,  with  Nitre  pregnant,  burft  above.       Dfyd.  Ovid; 

Some  few,  whofe  Lamps  flione  brighter,  have  been  led 
From  Caufe  to  Caufe  to  Nature's  fecret  Head: 
And  found  that  one  firft  Principle  muft  be, 
But  What,  or  Who  that  universal  He ; 
Whether  fome  Soul,  incompafling  this  Ball, 
Unmade,  unmov'd,  yet  making,  moving  all ; 
Or  various  Atoms  interfering  Dance 
Leap'd  into  Form,  the  noble  Work  of  Chance; 
Or  this  great  All  was  from  Eternity :  V 
Not  ev'n  the  Stagyritt  hirafelf  could  lee,  J 
And  Epicurus  gueft'd  as  well  as  he.  X 
As  blindly  grop'd  they  for  a  future  State, 
As  rafhly  judg'd  of  Providence  and  Fate. 
But  leaft  of  all  could  their  Endeavours  find 
What  moft  concerned  the  Good  of  human  Kind  ; 
For  Happinefs  was  never  to  be  found, 
But  vanifh'd  from  them  like  enchanted  Ground. 
One  thought  Content  the  Good  to  be  enjoy'd ; 
This  ev'ry  little  Accident  deftroy'd : 
The  wifer  Madmen  did  for  Virtue  toil ; 
A  thorny,  or  at  beft  a  barren  Soil: 

In  Pleafure  fome  their  glutton  Souls  would  fteep,  V 

But  found  their  Line  too  Ihort,  the  Well  too  deep,  f 

-And  leaky  VelTels,  which  no  Blifs  could  keep.  -     .  .  X 

Thus  anxious  Thoughts  in  endlefs  Circles  roul, 

Without  a  Centre  where  to  fix  the  Soul. 

In  this  wild  Maze  their  vain  Endeavours  end, 

How  can  the  Left  the  Greater  comprehend? 

Or  finite  Reafon  reach  Infinity  ?  (Rel.  Lsids 

For  what  could  fathom  God,  were  more  than  he.  Dryd. 

*Tis  pleafant  fafely  to  behold  from  Shore 
The  rowling  Ship,  and  hear  the  Tempeft  roar: 
Not  that  another  s  Pain  is  our  Delight, 
But  Pains  unfelt  produce  the  pleafing  Sight. 
*Tis  pleafant  alfo  to  behold  from  far, 
The  moving  Legions  mingled  in  the  War : 
But  much  more  fweet  thy  lab'ring  Steps  to  guide  n 
To  Virtue's  Heights,  with  Wifdom  well  fupply'd,  > 
And  all  the  Magazines  of  Learning  fortify 'd  j  J 
From  thence  to  look  below  on  human  Kind, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  Maze  of  Life,  and  blind. 
O  wretched  Man  !  in  what  a  Mift  of  Life,  • 
Inclos'd  with  Dangers,  and  with  noify  Strife, 

ft* 


rpcnds  bis  little  Span  $  and  overfeeds 

cramm'd  Defires  with  more  than  Nature  needs !  . 

Nature  wifely  ftints  our  Appetite* 

i  craves  no  more  than  undifturb'd  Delight  $ 

ich  Minds  unmix'd  with  Cares  and  Fears  obtain,. 

Milferene,  a  Body,  void  of  Pain. 

juft  as  Children  are  furpriz'd  with  Dread* 

i  tremble  in  the  Dark ;  fo  riper  Years, 

i  in  broad  Day-light,  are  pofieft'd  with  Ee*rs$ 

;  fhake  at  Shadows,  fanciful  and  vain 

hofe  which  in  the  Breafts  of  Children  reign. 

fe  Bugbears  of  the  Mind,  this  inward  Hefl> 

Rays  of  outward  Sunshine  can  difpell ; 

Nature  and  right  Reafon  muft  difplay  {Lutt. 

ir  Beams  abroad,  and  bring  the  darkfom  Soul  to  Day.  Drjd. 

hi  if  thefoolifh  Race  of  Man,  who  find  - 

height  of  Cares  ftill  preuing  on  their  Mind, 

Id  find  as  well  the  Caufcof  this  Unreft, 

all  this  Burden  lodg'd  within  the  Breaft ; 
i  they  would  change  their  Courfe,  not  live  as  now> 
ertain  what  to  wifli  or  what  to  vow. 
afy  both  in  Country  and  in  Town, 
y  fearch  a  Place  to  Jay  their  Burthen  down. 

reftlefs  in  his  Palace  walks  abroad, 

vainly  thinks  to  leave  behind  the  Load  c 
ftraight  returns;  for  he's  as  reftlefs  there> 

finds  there's  no  Relief  in  open  Air: 
ther  to  his  Villa  would  retire, 

fpurs  as  hard  as  if  it  were  on  fire  ; 

(boner  enter'd  at  his  Country  Door,  y 
he  begins  to  fttetch,  and  yawn,  and  fnote,  5* 
eeks  the  City  which  he  left  before.  * 
j  every  Man  o'er- works  his  weary  Will,  v 
bun  himfelf,  and  to  fliake  off  his  111 ;  L 
fliaking  Fit  returns,  and  hangs  upon  him  ftill.  J 
Profpe&of  Repofe,  nor  Hope  of  Eafe ; 
Wretch  is  ignorant  of  his  Difeafe; 
ich  known,  would  all  his  fruitlefs  Trouble  fpare* 
he  would  know  the  World  not  worth  his  Care : 
n  would  he  fearch  more  deeply  for  the  Caufe, 
ftudy  Nature  well,  and  Nature's  Laws.  £rjd%  iutfh 

Natural  Philofiphy.    See  Country  Ljfi, 
i  all  her  Mazes  Nature's  Face  they  view  d-, 
as  (he  difappear'd  they  ftill  purfu'd : 
pt  in  the  Shades  of  Night  the  Goddefs  lies*  > 
to  the  Leara'd  un\reils  her  dark  Difguife,  > 


ihuns  che  grofc  Accefs  of  vulgar  Eyes. 

A  a 


They 
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They  find  her  dubious  now,  and  then  as  plain  ;  - 
Here  (he's  too  fparing,  there  profufely  vain.  ^ 
How  flie  unfolds  the  faint  and  dawning  Strife 
Of  infant  Atoms  kindling  into  Life  ; 
How  duftile  Matter  new  Meanders  takes, 
And  flender  Trains  of  twitting  Fibres  makes ; 
And  how  the  Vifcous  feeks  a  clofer  Tone, 
By  juft  Degrees  to  harden  into  Bone  ; 
Whilft  the  more  loofe  flow  from  the  vital  Urn, 
And  in  full  Tides  of  purple  Streams  return. 
How  lambent  Flames  from  Life's  bright  Lamp  arife. 
And  dart  in  Emanations  thro'  the  Eyes; 
How  from  each  Sluice  a  gentle  Torrent  pours, 
To  flake  a  feav'rifh  Heat  with  ambient  Show'rs ; 
Whence  their  mechanick  Pow'rs.the  Spirits  claim  ; 
How  great  their  Force,  how  delicate  their  Frame  ; 
How  the  fame  Nerves  are  fafiuon'd  to  fuftain 
The  greateft  Pleafure  and  the  greateft  Pajn; 
Why  bileous  Juice  a  golden  Light  puts  on, 
And  Floods  of  Chyle  in  filver  Currents  run. 
How  the  dim  Speck  of  Entity  began 
To  work  its  brittle  Being  up  to  Man  ; 
To  how  minute  an  Origin  we  owe 
Young  Amnion,  Cafar,  and  the  great  Najfau ; 
Why  paler  Looks  impetupus  Rage  proclaim, 
And  why  chill  Virgins  redden  into  Flame; 
Why  Envy  oft  transforms  with  wan  Difguiie, 
And  why  gay  Mirth  fits  fmiling  in  the  Eyes. 
AH  Ice  why  Lucrece ;  or  Scmpronia  Fire  ; 
Why  S— < —  rages  to  furvive  Defire ; 
Whence  Ai/Vs  Vigour  at  Mofympicks  (hown; 
Whence  Tropes  to  F — ch  or  Impudence  to  5— ■»  ; 
Why  Atticus  polite,  Brutus  fevere ; 
Why  Me — n  muddy,  M—gue  why  clear. 
Hence  'tis  we  wait  the  wond'rous  Caufe  to  find, 
How  Body  a&s  upon  impaffy'e  Mind ; 
How  Fumes  of  Wine  the  thinking  Part  can  fire, 
Part  Hopes  revive,  and  prefenr  Joys  infpire; 
Why  our  Complexions  oft  our  Souls  declare, 
And  how  the  raflTions  in  the  Features  are  ; 
How  Toucliand  Harmony  arife  between 
Corporeal  Subftances  and  things  unfeen. 
With  mighty  Truths  myfterious  to  defcry,  ' 
Which  in  the  W..mb  of  diftant  Caufes  lie.  (6 
He  fung 

The  various  Labours  of  the  wand'ring  Moon, 
And  whence  proceed  th'Eclipfcs  of  the  Sun; 


(?»)  ' 

C h'Ori|inal  of  Man  and  Beads j  and  whence  } 
file  Rains  arife,  and  Fires  their  Warmth  diipence*  r 
bid\  fixt  and  erring  Stars  difpofe  their  Influence :  ' 
That  fhakes  the  (olid  Earth;  wbatCaufe  delays 
The  fummer  Nights,  and  ftortens  winter  Days.       Drfdi  fttg* 
His  noble  Verfe  through  Nature's  Secrets  leads. 
■He  fung  how  Earth  blots  the  Moon's  gilded  Wane, 
AVhile  foolifh  Men  beat  founding  Brats  in  vain  s 
Why  the  great  Waters  her  (light  Horns  obey  ;      '  * 
Her  changing  Horns  not  conftanter  than  they. 
He  fung  how  griefly  Comets  hang  in  Air  ; 
Why  Sword  and  Plagues  attend  their  fatal  Hair : 
Why  Contraries  feed  Thunder  in  the  Cloud, 
What  Motions  vex  it  till  it  roar  fo  loud ; 
-How  lambent  Fires  become  fo  wond  rous  tame* 
And  bear  fuch  Alining  Winter  in  their  flame : 
-What  radiant  Pencil  draws  the  wat'ry  Bow  ; 
*What  ties  up  Hail,  and  picks  the  fleecy  Snow ; 
What  Palfy  of  the  Earth  here  fhakes  fije'd  Hills 
dftrom  off  her  Brows,  and  here  whole  Rivers  fpilis.  Ctttfi 
v  With  Wonder  he  Surveys  the  upper  Air, 
And  the  gay  gilded  Meteors  fporting  there a 
"And  lambent  Jellies,  kindling  in  the  Night, 
Shoot  thro'  the  JEthir  in  a  Trail  of  Light : 
How  rifing  Sceams  in  th'azure  Fluid  blend, 
Or  fleet  in  Clouds,  or  in  fort  Show'rs  defcend  \ 
Or  if  the  ftubborn  Rage  of  Cold  prevail, 
In  Flakes  they  fly,  or  fall  in  moulded  Hail. 
How  Honey-Dews  imbalm  the  fragrant  Morn, 
And  the  fairOak  with  lufcious  Sweats  adorn. 
How  Heat  and  Mo  i  ft  u  re  mingle  in  a  Mafs, 
Or  belch  in  Thunder,  or  in  Lightening  blaze* 
Why  nimble  Corufcations  ftrike  the  Eye, 
Or  bold  Tornados  blufter  in  the  Sky' 
Why  a  prolifick  Aura  upward  tends, 
Ferments,  and  in  a  living  Show'r  descends; 
How  Vapours,  hanging  on  the  towVing  Hill*, 
Jn  Breezes  figh,  or  weep  in  warbling  Rills. 
Whence  infant  Winds  their  tender  Pinions  try, 
And  River  Gods  their  thirfty  Urns  fupply.  6if\ 

How  in  the  Moon  fuch  Change  of  Shapes  is  found*'* 
The  Moon,  the  changing  World's  eternal  Sound  : 
What  (hakes  the  folid  Earth,  what  ftrOng  Difeafe 
Dares  trouble  the  fair  Centre's  antient  £afe: 
What  makes  the  Sea  retreat,  and  what  advance: 
Varieties  too  regular  for  Chance ! 
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C  314  ) 


What  drives  the  Chariot  on  of  Winter's  Light, 

And  flops  the  lazy  Waggon  of  the  Night.  Cm*/.  9 

Then  lung  the  Bard,  how  the  light  Vapours  rife 
From  the  warm  Earth,  and  cloud  the  fmiling  Skies* 
He  fung,  how  fome,  chill'd  in  their  airy  Flight, 
Fall  fcatter'd  down  in  pearly  Dew  by  Night ; 
How  fome,  rais'd  higher,  fit  in  fecret  Steams 
On  the  reflected  Points  of  bounding  Beams, 
Till,  chillM  with  Cold,  they  lhade  th'ethcrial  Plain, 
Then  on  the  thirfty  Earth  defcend  in  Rain. 
How  fome,  whofe  Parts  a  (light  Contexture  fhow, 
Sink,  hov'ring  thro'  the  Air  in  fleecy  Snow. 
How  Part  is  ft  rung  in  filken  Threads,  and  clings 
Entangled  in  the  Grafs  in  glewy  Strings : 
How  others,  ftamp'd  to  Stones,  with  rufhing  Sound 
Fall  from  their  chryftal  Quarries  to  the  Ground* 
How  fome  are  laid  in  Trains,  that  kindled  fly 
In  harmlefs  Fires  by  Night  about  the  Sky. 
,  How  fome  on  Winds  blow  with  impetuous  Force, 
And  carry  Ruin  where  they  bend  their  Courfe  3 
While  fome  confpireto  form  a  gentle  Breeze, 
To  fan  the  Air,  and  play  among  the  Trees. 
How  fome  enrag'd,  grow  turbulent  and  loud, 
Pent  in  the  Bowels  of  a  frowning  Cloud,  ' 
That  cracks  as  if  the  Axis  of  the  World  f§ 
Was  broke,  and  HeavVs  bright  To w'rs  wersdownwifdskir 
He  was  a  fhrewd  Philofopher, 

And  had  read  ev'ry  Text  and  Glofs  over. 

Whatever  Sceptick  could  enquire  for, 

For  cvVy  Why  he  had  a  Wherefore. 

He  could  reduce  all  Things  to  A£h, 

And  knew  their  Nature  by  Abftra&s  : 

Where  Entity  and  Quiddity, 

The  Ghofts  of  defunft  Bodies  fly. 

Where  Truth  in  Perfon  does  appear, 
.  Like  Words  congeal'd  in  northern  Air. 

He  knew  what's  what,  and  that's  as  high 

As  metaphyfick  Wit  can  fly.  1 
P  H  OE  N  I X.  • 
Thus  all  receive  their  Birth  from  other  things, 
But  from  himfelf  the  Phoenix  only  fprings : 
Seif-born,  begotten  by  the  Parent  Flame, 
In  which  he  burn'd,  another  and  the  fame : 
Who  nor  by    orn  or  Herbs  his  Life  fu {rains, 
But  the  fweet  Eflence  of  Ammomum  drains  ; 
And  watches  the  rich  Gums  Arabia  bears, 
While  yet  in  tender  Dew  they  drop  their  Tears, 
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:  this  five  Centuries  of  Life  fulfill'd) 
s  Neft  on  oaken  Boughs  begins  to  build, 
trembling  Tops  of  Palm :  And  firft  be  draws 
te  Plan  with  his  broad  Bill  and  crooked  Claws, 
tare's  Artificers  ;  on  this  the  Pile 
form  d,  and  rifcs  round:  Then  with  the  Spoil 
\  Caffia,  Cinnamon,  and  Stems  of  Nard, 
r  Softnefs  ftrew'd  beneath,  his  funeral  Bed  isrear'd : 
neral  and  bridal  both ;  and  all  around 
te  Borders  with'corruptlefs  Myrrh  are  crpwn'4* 
ithis  incumbent,  till  ethereal  Flame 
:ft  catches,  then  continues  the  coftly  Frame ; 
nfumes  him  too,  as  <>n  the  Pile  he  lies  ; 
i  liv'd  on  Odours,  and  in  Odours  dies, 
i  infant  Phoenix  from  the  former  ibrings, 
s  Father's  Heir,  and  from  his  tender  Wings 
akes  off  his  Parent  Daft:  His  Method  he  purities, 
id  the  fame  Leale  of  Life  on  the  fame  Terms  renews, 
ben  grown  to  Manhood  he  begins  to  reign, 
id  with  ftiff  Pinions  can  his  Flight  fuftain : 
t  lightens  of  its  Load  the  Tree  that  bore 
s  Father's  royal  Sepulchre  before, 
id  his  own  Cradle  ;  this,  with  pious  Care 
ic'd  on  his  Back,  he  cuts  the  buxom  Air, 
sks  the  Sun's  City,  and  his  facred  Church, 
id  decently  lays  down  his  Burthen  in  the  Porch.   Dryd.  Ovid* 

PHYSICK. 
Phyfick  can  but  mend  our  crafy  Stare; 
tch  an  old  Building,  not  *  new  create.       Dryd.  Pal.  &  Arc. 
The  firft  Phyficians  by  Debauch  were  made  ; 
cefs  began,  and  Sloth  fuftains  the  Trade. 
By  Chace  our  long-liv'd  Fathers  eam'd  their  Food  ; 
til  fining  the  Nerves  and  purify 'd  the  Blood : 
C  we,  their  Sons,  a  pamper  d  Race  of  Men, 
e  dwindled  down  to  threefcore  Years  and  ten  : 
tter  to  hunt  in  Fields  for  Health  unboughr, 
tan  fee  the  Do&or  for  a  poisonous  Draughts 
le  Wife  for  Cure  on  Exercife  depend ; 
►d  never  made  his  Work  for  Man  to  mend.  Dryd. 
He  Tcapes  the.  beft,  who  Nature  to  repair, 
aws  Phyfick  from  the  Fields  in  Draughts  of  vital  Air.  Dryd. 
PITY. 

As  fofteft  Metals  are  not  flow  to  melt, 
fcity  fooneft  runs  in  gentle  Mind*.  Drfl.  Pal.  &  Arc. 

Pity  on  frelh  Objeds  only  ftays, 

t  with  the  tedious  Sigfct  of  Woes  decays.      Dryd*  Ind.  Emp. 
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The  Rocks  were  mov'd  to  Pity  with  his  Mom, 
Trees  bent  their  Heads  to  hear  him  fing  his  Wrongs,  (Dr.  Virg. 
Fierce  Tygers  couch'd  around,  and  lolf  d  their  fawning  Tongue* 

The  Brave  and  Wife  we  pity  in  Misfortunes  ; 
But  when  Ingratitude  and  Folly  fuffer, 

'Tis  Weaknels  to  be  touched.  Rfy.  Fsir  Pm< 

PLAGUE. 
The  riling  Vapours  choak  the  wholefom  Air, 
And  Blafts  of  noifom  Winds  corrupt  the  Year. 
The  Trees  devouring  Caterpillars  burn, 
Parch'd  with  the  Grafs,  ana  blighted  with  the  Corn : 
Nor  Tcape  the  Beads,  for  Sirius  from  on  high, 


With  flaggy  Wings  fly  heavily  about, 
Scattering  their  peftilential  Colds  and  Rheums 
Thro*  all  the  lazy  Air :  Hence  Murrains  follow 
On  bleating  Flocks,  and  on  the  lowing  Herds. 
At  Iaft  the  Malady  . 
Grew  more  domeftick,  and  the  faithful  Dog 
Dy'd  at  his  Matter's  Feet ;  and  next  his  Matter. 
for  all  thofe  Plagues  which  Earth  and  Air  had  brooded* 
Firft  on  inferiour  Creatures  try  their  Force, 
And  laft  they  fiex'd  on  Man: 
And  then  a  thoufand  Deaths  at  once  advanced, 
And  ev'ry  Dart  took  Place.   All  was  fo  fudden,  # 
That  fcarce  a  firft  Man  fell:  One  but  began 
To  wonder,  and  ftraight  fell  a  Wonder  too; 
A  third,  who  ftoopd  to  raife  his  dying  Friend, 
Drop'd  in  the  pious  Aft.   Heard  you  that  Groan  ? 
A  Troop  of  Ghofts  took  Flight  together  there; 
Now  Death's  grown  riotous,  and  will  play  no  mora 
For  fingle  Stakes,  but  Families  and  Tribes. 
With  dead  and  dying  Men  our  Streets  lie  covered  i. 
And  Earth  expofes  Bodies  on  the  Pavements 
More  than  fhe  hides  in  Graves. 
Between  the  Bride  and  Bridegroom  have  Ileen 
The  nuptial  Torch  do  common  Offices 
Of  Marriage  and  of  Death.   Caft  round  your  Eyes, 
Where!  late  the  Streets  were  fo  thick-fown  with  Men, 
tike  Cadmus  Brood  they  juftled  for  their  PafTage; 
Now  look  for  thofe  ereftcd  Heads,  and  fee  *cm, 


With  peftilential  Heats  infefts  the  Sky, 
The  raw  Damps 
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Who  all  the  Stores  of  Poyfon  fcnt, 

Threatening,  at  once  a  general  Doom, 
LavifiYd  out  all  their  Hate,  and  meant 

In  future  Ages  to  be  innocent , 
Thofe  Ajrick  Defarts  nraight  were  double  Defarts  grown, 

The  rav'nous  Eeafts  were  left  alone, 

The  rav'nous  Bealts  then  firft  began, 

To  pity  their  old  En'my  Man,  (done. 
And  blam'd  the  Plague  for  what  they  would  the mfe Ives  have 

Nor  ftay'd  the  cruel  Evil  there ; 

Plagues  preftntly  forfake  -s 
The  Wildernefs  which  they  the mfe Ives  do  make  £  r 
Away  the  deadly  Breaths  their  Journey  take,  J 
Driv'n  by  a  mighty  Wind ; 

The  loaded  Wind  went  fwiftly  on. 
And  as  it  pafs'd,  was  heard  to  figh  and  groan : 

Thence  it  did  Perjia  over-run  ; 
In  every  Limb  a  dreadful  Pain  they  felt ; 

Tortur'd  with  (ecret  Coals  they  melt. 
"  The  Ptrjians  call'd  their  Sun  in  vain, 
Their  God  increas'd  their  Pain : 

They  lookM  up  to  their  God  no  more. 
But  curfe  the  Beams  they  worfhipped  before. 

Glutted  with  Ruins  of  the  Eaft, 
She  took  her  Wings,  and  do  wn  to  Athmi  pad  : 

Juft  Plague !  which  doft  no  Parties  take, 

But  Greece  IS  Well  as  Perfia  fack: 
Without  the  Wall  the  Sparta*  Army  fate, 

The  Span  an  Army  came  too  late, 
JFor  now  there  was  no  farther  Work  for  Fate* 

They  faw  the  City  open  lay, 

An  cafy  and  a  boot  left  Prey  ; 

Thev  faw  the  Rampires  empty  ftand, 

The'Fleer,  the  Walls,  the  Fores  unman'd  i 
No  Need  of  Cruelty  or  Slaughter  now, 
The  Plague  had  fmifiVd  what  they  came  to  do, 
They  now  might  unrefined  enter  there, 

Did  they  not  the  very  Air 

More  than  xb?  Athenian*  fe*r  ; 
The  Air  it  felf  to  them  was  Wall  and  Bulwarks  too. 

The  Air  no  more  was  vital  now, 

But  did  a  mortal  Poyfon  grow. 

The  Lungs,  which  us'd  to  fan  the  Heart,  y 

Scrv'd  only  now  to  fire  each  Part  j  S 

What  mould  refrefc,  increas'd  the  Smart  X 
And  now  their  very  Breath, 
The  chiefeft  Siga  of  Lift,  became  the  Caufe  of  JJeuk 
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Upon  the  Head  firft  the  Difeafe, 
As  a  bold  Conqu'ror  does  fiezc; 
Blood  ftarted  thro'  each  Eye,  ' 
The  Rednefs  of  that  Sky 
Foretold  a  Tempeft  nigh. 
The  Tongue  did  flow  all  o'er 
With  clotted  Filth  and  Gore: 
Hoaricnefs  and  Sores  the  Throat  did  fill, 
And  flopt  the  Paflages  of  Speech  and  Life:  1 
Too  cruel  and  imperious  111 ! 
Which  not  content  to  kill, 
Wir,h  tyrannous  and  dreadful  Pain, 
Doeft  take  from  VJen  the  very  Power  to  complalir. 

Then  down  it  went  into  the  Breaft, 
There  all  the  Seats  and  Shops  of  Life  poiTefs'd : 

Such  noifom  Smells  from  thence  did  come, 
As  if  the  Stomach  were  a  Tomb. 


Or  if  it  did,  turn  d  to  the  Enemy's  Side ; 
The  very  Meat  new  Poyfons  to  the  Plague  fupply'4 
Next,  to  the  Heart  the  Fires  came,  *   ;  .  '  » 
The  tainted  Blood  its  Courfe  began, 
And  carry'd  Death  where-e'er  it  ran: 
That  which  before  was  Nature's  noblcft  Art,  . 
The  Circulation  from  the  Heart, 

Was  more  deftruftful  now, 
And  Nature  fpeedier  did  undo. 
The  Belly  felt  at  laftits  Share, 
And  all  the  fubtle  Labyrinths  there 
Of  winding  Bowels,  did  new  Monfters  bear. 

Here  fev  n  Days  it  rul'd  and  fway'd, 
And  oft'ner  kill'd,  becaufe  it  Death  fo  long  delay'cf  • 
But  if  thro'  Strength  *nd  Heat  of  Age,     .  * 
The  Body  overcame  its  Rage, 
The  vanquiftVd  Evil  took  from  them 


Some  all  their  Lives  before  forgot* 
Their  Minds  were  but  one  darker  Blot : 
Thofe  various  Pictures  in  the  Head, 
And  all  the  numerous  Shapes  were  fled  ; 
They  pafs'd  the  Lethe  Lake  altho'  they  did  not  die; 
Whatever  lefler  Maladies  Men  had, 
Thofe  petty  Tyrants  fled, 
And  at-this  mighty  Conqu'rcr  flrnink  their  Head. 
Fevers,  Agues,  Palfies,  Stone, 
Gout,  Cholick,  and  Confumption, 
And  all  the  milder  Generation 


No  Food  would  tbere  abide, 


Who 


'd  it,  fome  Parr,  fome  Limb  ; 
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By  which  Mankind  is  by  Degrees  undone, 

Were  quickly  routed  otit  and  gone. 

Phyficians  now  could  nought  prevail, 

No  Aid  of  Herbs,  or  Juices  Fow'r  ; 

None  of  Jpcllos  Art  could  cure : 
But  help'd  the  Plague  the  fpeedicr  to  devour. 
Some  caft  into  the  Pit  the  Urn, 

And  drank  it  dry  at  its  Return  : 

Again  they  drew,  again  they  drank  ; 
They  drank,  and  found  they  flam'd  the  more, 
And  only  added  to  the  burning  Score. 
So  flrong  the  Heat,  fo  flrong  the  Torments  were, 

They  like  fome  Burthen  bear 

The  lighted  Covering  of  Air  : 
The  Virgins  biufli  not,  yet  unclothed  appear  ; 

The  Pain  and  the  Difeafe  did  now, 

Unwillingly  reduce  Men  to 

That  Naked nefs  once  more, 
Which  perfect  Health,  and  Innocence  causM  before. 
Their  fiery  Eyes,  like  Stars,  wak'd  all  the  Night, 

No  Sleep,  no  Peace,  no  Reft, 
Their  wandring  and  affrighted  Minds  ponef&'d* 
Upon  their  Souls,  and  Eyes, 

Hell,  and  eternal  Horrour  lies. 
Sometimes  they  curfe,  fome  times  they  pray, 
Sometimes  they  Cruelties  and  Fury  breath, 
Not  Sleep,  but  Waking  now  was  Sifter  unto  Death. 

•    Scatter  d  in  Fields  the  Bodies  lay. 
The  Earth  calfd  to  the  Fowls  to  take  the  Flefh  away. 

In  vain  flie  calfd ;  they  came  not  nigh, 
Nor  would  their  Food  with  their  own  Ruin  buy  z 

*  Whrnn  Tyrant  Hunger  preffdt 
And  fond  te  tafie ;  he  proved  *  wretched  Gutft  ; 
The  Price  was  Life  :  It  was  a  eofily  Feaft^ 

Here  lies  a  Mother  and  her  Child, 

The  Infant  fuck'd  as  yet,  and  foiil'd: 

But  ftraight  by  its  own  Food  was  kill'd. 

There  Parents  hugg'd  their  Children  laff, 

Here  parting  Lovers  laft  embraced  ; 
But  yet  not  parting  neither. 

They  both  expired  and  went  away  together. 

Here  prisoners  in  the  Dungeon  die, 

And  gain  a  twofold  Liberty : 

Here  others,  poifon'd  by  the  Scent, 

Which  from  corrupted  Bodies  wenr, 


} 
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Quickly  return  the  Death  they  did  receive, 
And  Death  to  others  give.  . 
And  ev  n  after  Death  they  all  are  Murth'reis  here. 
Up  ftarts  the  Soldier  from  his  feed, 
lie,  tho'  Death's  Servant,  is  not  freed. 
The  Learned  too  as  fift  as  other*  die,  "1 
They  from  Corruption  are  not  free, 
Are  mortal,  tho'  they  give  an  Immortality. 

They  turn'd  their  Authors  o'er  to  try, 
What  Help,  what  Cure,  what  Remedy, 
All  Nature's  Stores  againft  this  Plague  fupply. 
And  tho'  betides  they  ihunn'd  it  everywhere, 
They  fearch'd  it  in  their  Books,,  and  rain  would  meet  it  there. 
There  was  nQ  Number  now  of  Death, 
The  Sifters  fcarce  flood  {rill  to  breathe, 
But  wcary'd  quite  with  cutting  fingle  Threads, 
Began  at  once  to  part  whole  Looms ; 
One  Stroke  did  give  whole  Houfcs  Dooms: 
But  what,  Great  Gods!  was  worftof  all, 
Hell  forth  its  Magazine  of  Lull  did  call, 
Into  the  upper  World  it  went  f 
Such  Guilt,  fuch  Wickednefi,* 
Such  Irreligion  did  increafe, 
That  the  few  Good  that  did  (urvlve,  v 
Were  angry  with  the  Plague  for  fuifring  diem  to  live, 
More  for  the  Living  than  the  Dead  did  grieve. 

Some  robb'd  the  very  Dead, 
Tho*  fure  to  be  infe&ed  e'er  they  fled. 

Some  nor  the  Shrines  nor  Temples  fpar'dt 
Nor  Gods,  nor  Heavens  fear  d, 
Tho*  fuch  Examples  of  their  PowV  appear'dL 
Virtue  was  efteem'd  an  empty  Name, 
And  Honefty  thefooliih  Voice  of  Fame. 
For  having  pais'd  thofe  tort'ring  Flames  before, 
They  thought  the  Pumfhme'nt  already  o'er,  t 
Here  having  felt  -one  Hell,  they  thought  there  was  no  more^ 
[Bijhip  of  RocheftcrV  Plagui  rf  Athens. 
PLANET.  . 
Like  fome  malignant  Planet, 
Foe  to  the  Harveft,  and  the  healthy  Year, 
That  fcouls  adverfe,  and  lours  upon  the  World, 
When  all  the  other  Stars  with  gentle  Afpcft 
Propitious  fhine,  and  meaning  Good  to  Man.      JUp.  Fmir  tm 
Planet  9/  Saturn. 
W?de  is  my  Courfe,  nor  tura  I  to  my.  Place, 
Till  Length  of  Time,  and  move  with  tardy  Pace. 
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Man  feels  me  when  I  prefs  th'ethereal  Plains, 
My  Hand  is  heavy,  and  the  Wound  remains. 
Mine  is  the  Shipwreck  in  a  wacVy  Sign, 
And  in  an  earthy,  the  dark  Dungeon  mine. 
Cold  fluVring  Agues,  melancholy  Care,  '  % 

And  bitter  blading  Winds,  and  poifon'd  Air,  W 
And  willful  Death  refuiting  from  Defpair.  ,  X 
The  throttling  Quinfcy  *tis  my  Star  appoints, 
And  Rheumatifrm  I  fend  to  rack  the  joynts. 
When  Churls  rebel  againft  their  native  Prince, 
I  arm  their  Hands,  and  forniih  the  Pretence  : 
And  hou ting  in  the  Lion's  hateful  Sign, 
Bought  Senates,  and  deferting  Troops  are 
.Mine  is  the  privy  Pois  Viing  :  I  command 
Unkindly  Seafons,  and  ungrateful  Land. 
By  me  King's  Palaces  are  puflVd  to  Ground, 
And  Miners  eruuVd  beneath  their  Mines  are  found* 
'Twas  I  flew  Sampfin,  when  the  pillar  d  Hall 
Fell  down,  and  cru&'d  the  Many  with  the  Fall. 
My  Looking  is  the  Sire  of  Peftilence, 

That  fweep*  *t  onci  the  People  and  the  Prince.  Dryd.Pfll&Art; 
PL  A  YE  K. 
I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  Tragedian, 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  evVy  Side, 
Tremble  and  ftart  at  wagging  of  a  Straw, 
Intending  deep  Suspicion.    Gnaftly  Looks 
Are  at  my  Service,  like  enforced  Smiles  ; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  Offices, 

At  any  Time  to  grace  my  Stratagems.  Sbtk.  Rick  J« 

Is  it  not  monQrous  that  this  Player  here, 
But  in  a  Fiction,  in  a  Dream  of  Pafiion, 
Could  force  his  Soul  fo  to  his  whole  Conceit, 
That  from  her  Working  all  his  Vifage  warm*d  ; 
Tears  in  his  Eyes,  Diftra&ion  in  his  Afpeft, 
A  broken  Voice,  and  bis  whole  Function  Anting 
With  Forms  to  his  Conceit  ?  And  all  for  Nothing! 
For  HecuU  \  What's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hccut*a9 
That  he  fhould  weep  for  her  ?  What  would  he  do 
Had  he  the  Motive,  and  the  Cue  for  Pafiion 
That  I  have  ?  He  would  drown  the  Stage  with  Tears, 
And  cleave  the  general  Ear  with  horrid  Speech : 
Make  mad  the  Guilty,  and  apale  the  Free, 
Confound  the  Ignorant,  and  am  axe  indeed 
The  very  Faculty  of  Eyes  and  Em.  *  ShA.  Htmh 

Like  a  Player 
Bellowing  his  Paffion  till  he  break  the  Spring, 
And  his rack'd  Voice  jar  to  the  Audience,  Sh^mil.&Cr^ 
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The  purple  Emptors,  who  in  Buskins  tread, 
And  rule  imaginary  Worlds  for  Bread.  G*r, 
PLEASURE. 
Pleafure  never  comes  fincere  to  Man, 
But  lent  by  Heav'n  upon  hard  Ufury : 
And  while  Jwe  holds  us  out  the  Bowl  of  Joy, 
E'er  it  can  reach  our  Lips,  'tis  dafiY  d  with  Gall 
By  fome  Left-handed  Go<L  Dryd.  Oidifi 

The  Gods  will  frown  where-ever  they  do  (mile  j 
The  Crocodile  infefts  the  fertile  NiU. 
Lions  and  Tigers  on  the  Lybian  Plain, 
Forbid  all  Pleafures  to  the  fearful  Swain. 
Wild  Beafts  in  Forefts  do  the  Hunters  fright, 
They  fear  their  Ruin  midft  of  their  Delight.  frrfi 

Delights,  thofe  beautiful  lllufions  play 
Around  us,  and  when  grafp'd  they  glide  away  :  - 
They  fhew  tbemfelves,  but  will  not  with  us  dwell, 
But  like  hot  Gleams,  approaching  Storms  foretell 
Pure  unmix'd  Pleafures  on  us  never  flow'd, 
But  ftream,  like  watry  Sun-beams,  thro*  afloud.  Bbc 
♦  And  frequent  Ufe  does  the  Delight  excluk  : 
Pleafurc's  a  Toil  when  conftantly  purfu'd.  Cmig.  Jmv. 

One  Grain  of  Bad  imbitrers  all  the  Belt  Dhd.  " 

POETASTER. 
He  Rhimes  appropriate  could  make, 

To  ev'ry  Month  in  th* Almanack : 

When  Terms  begin  and  end,  could  tell. 

With  their  Returns,  in  Doggerel. 

When  the  Exchequer  opes  and  fhuts, 

And  Sowgelder  with  Safety  cuts. 

When  Men  may  eat  and  drink  their  Fill, 

And  when  be  remp'rate,  if  they  will. 

When  ufe,  and  when  abftain  from  Vice, 

Figs,  Grapes,  Phlebotomy,  and  Spice. 

In  Lyricks  he  would  write  an  Ode  on 

His  Miftrefs  earing  a  Black-pudden. 

And  when  imprifon'd  Air  efcap'd  be& 

It  pufT'd  him  with  poetick  Rapture. 

His  Sonnets  charm'd  th9attentive  Croud, 

gy  wide-mouthM  Mortal  troll'd  aloud. 

That,  circled  with  his  long-ear'd  Gueftsj 

Like  Orpbew  look'd  among  the  Beafts. 

A  Carman9!  Horfe  could  not  pafs  by, 

But  flood  ty'd  up  to  Poetry. 

Each  Window  like  a  Pill'ry  Wars, 

With  Heads  thruft  thro9,  naifd  by  the  Ears  j 
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All  Trades  run  in  as  to  the  Sight 

Of  Monfters,  or  their  dear  Delight 

The  Gallow-Tree,  when  cut  ring  Purfe 

Breeds  BuVnefs  for  Heroick  Verfe. 

Which  none  does  hear,  hut  would  have  hung, 

Tnave  been  the  Theme  of  fuch  a  Song-  Hud.  i 

P  O  E  T  R  y  and  P  O  E  T  S,  ta  Mufick,  River.  Stile,  Verfe* 

Sometimes  of  humble  rural  things, 
Thy  Mufe  in  middle  Air  with  vary'd  Numbers  fings; 

And  fometimes  ber  fonorous  Flight 
To  Heav'n  fublimely  wings* 
Buc  firft  takes  Time  with  Majcfty  to  rife, 

Then  without  Pride  divinely  great, 
She  mounts  her  native  Skies, 

And  Goddcfs-Hke  retains  her  State, 
When  down  again  flit  flies, 
Commands,  which  Judgment  gives,  flic  Ail]  obeys, 

Both  to  deprefs  her  Flight,  and  raife. 

Thus  Mercury  from  Heav'n  defcends. 
But  flill  descending,  Dignity  maintains  ; 
As  much  a  God  upon  our  humble  Plains, 
As  when  he  tow'ring  rc-afcends  to  Heav'n. 

But  when  thy  Goddefs  takes  her  Flight, 
With  fuch  a  Majcfty,  to  fuch  a  Height, 

As  can  alone  fuffice  to  prove 

That  {he  defcends  from  mighty  Jwt ; 
Gods  !  how  thy  Thoughts  then  rife,  and  foar,  and  Dune! 
Immortal  Spirit  animates  each  Line  t 
Each  with  bright  Flame  that  fires  our  Souls  is  crown'd, 

Each  has  Magnificence  of  Sound, 
And  Harmony  divine. 

Thus  the  fifft  Orbs  in  their  high  Rounds, 

With  fliining  Pomp  advance. 

And  to  their  own  celeftul  Sounds 
Majeftically  dance. 
Or  with  eternal  Symphony  they  roll, 

Each  turn'din  its  harmonious  CoutTe. 
And  each  inform'd  by  the  prodigious  Force, 

Of  an  Empyreal  Soul.  Dm&  U  Dryd, 

In  your  Lines  let  Energy  be  found, 
And  learn  to  rife  in  Senfe,  and  fink  in  Sound : 
Slide  without  falling,  without  Graining  foar. 
Harfh  Words,  tho*  pertinent,  uncooth  appear, 
None  plcafe  the  Fancy  who  offend  the  Ear. 
In  Senfe  and  Numbers  if  you  would  excel, 
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In  one  what  vigorous  Turns  of  Fancy  (bine, 
In  th'othcr  Syrens  warble  in  each  Line/ 
If  Dorfefs  fprightly  Mufe  but  touch  the  Lyre, 
The  Smile's  and  Graces  melt  in  foft  Defire, ' 
And  little  Loves  confefs  their  amorous  Fire. 
The  gentle  Ifis  claims  the  ivy  Crown, 
Ho  bind  th'immortal  Brows  of  Addifon. 
As  . tuneful  Congreve  tries  his  rural  Strains, 
Pan  quits  the  Woods,  the  lift'ning  Fawns  the  Plains, 
And  Philomel,  in  Notes  like  his,  complains. 
When  Stepney  paints  the  God-like  A6b  of  Kings, 
Or  what  AfoUo  diftates  Prior  fings, 
The  Banks  of  Rhine  a  pleas'd  Attention  fhow, 
And  filver  Sequana  forgets  to  flow.  G*r. 

Sedley  has  that  prevailing  gentle  Alt, 
That  can  with  a  refiftlefs  Charm  impart 
The  loofeft  Wifhes  to  the  chafteft  Heart ; 
Raife  fuch  a  Conflift,  kindle  fuch  a  Fire 
Between  declining  Virtue  and  Defoe, 
That  the  poor  vanquiftTd  Maid  diffolves  away, 
In  Dreams  all  Night,  in  Sighs  and  Tears  all  Day.  JtaoV 

Such  were  the  Numbers,  which  could  call  . 
The  Stones  into  the  Tbekan  Wall.  Covk 

As  there  is  Mufick  uninform'd  by  Art, 
In  thofe  wild  Notes,  which  with  a  merry  Heart 
The  Birds  in  unfrequented  Shades  exprefs, 
Who  better  taught  at  home,  yet  pleafeus  left: 
So  in  your  Verfe  a  native  Sweetnefs  dwells, 
Which  (names  Compofure,  and  its  Art  excelh. 
Singing  no  more  can  your  foft  Numbers  grace,  "  . 
Than  Paint  add  Charms  unto  a  beauteous  Face. 
Yet  as  when  mighty  Rivers  gently  creep, 
Their  even  Calmnefi  does  fuppofe  them  deep  : 
Such  is  your  Mufe  ; 

So  firm  a  Strength,  and  yet  withal  fo  fweet, 

Did  never  but  in  Sampfon's  Riddle  meet.  Dryd.  to  Sir  Rot.  Howori 

The  Colours  there  fo  artfully  are  laid, 
They  fear  no  Luftre,  and  they  want  no  Shade.  Stefn.  to  L.  BsBifsx. 

Not  fierce  but  awful  in  his  manly  Page  ; 
Bold  is  his  Strength,  but  fober  is  his  Rage..  Dryd.  Fir/. 

We  muft  admire  to  fee  thy  well-knir  Senfe, 
Thy  Numbers  gentle,  and  thy  Fancies  high, 
Thofe  as  thy  Forehead  fmooth,  thefe  fparkling  as  thy  Eyes* 
Tis  folid  and  'tis  manly  all, 
Or  rather,  'tis  angelical. 
For,  as  in  Angels,  we 
Do  in  thy  Verfes  fee 
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Both  improv'd  Sexes  eminently  meet ;  (CwmL  n  Ormds. 

They  are  than  Man  more  ftrong,  and  more  than  Woman  fwcet. 

With  coHceal'4.  Dcfign 
Did  crafcy  Horace  his  low  Numbers  join  ; 
And  with  a  fly  infinuating  Grace 
Laughed  at  his  Friend,  and  look'd  him  in  the  Face  s 
Would  raife  a  Blufli  where  fecret  Vice  ije  found. 
And  tickle  while  he  gently  prob'd  the  Wound. 
With  Teeming  Innocence  the  Croud  beguil'd, 
And  made  the  dcfperate  Pages  when  he  fmiftL        Dryd.  P*£. 

Pindar's  unnavigable  Song 
Like  a  fwoll'n  Flood  from  fome  fteep  Mountain  pours  along  ; 

The  Ocean  meets  with  fuch  a  Voice 
From  his  enlarged  Mouth,  as  drowns  the  Ocean's  Noifc 

So  Pindar  dots  new  Words  and  Figures  roll. 

Down  his  impetuous  Dithyrambkk  Tide, 

Which  in  no  Channel  deigns  to'abide  ; 

Which  neither  Banks  nor  Dikes  controuL  . 

Whether  th'immortal  Gods  he  fings 

In  no  lefs  immortal  Strain, 
Or  the  great  A&sof  God-defcended  Kings, 
Who  in  bis  Numbers  ftill  furvive  and  reign. 

Whether  at  Pif*s  Race  he  pleafe 
To  carve  in  polifh'd  Verfe  the  Conqu'rors  Images  : 
Whether  the  Swift,  the  Skilful,  or  the  Strong  •« 
Be  crowned  in  his  nimble,  artful,  vigVous  Song  ; 
Whether  fome  brave  young  Man  s  untimely  Fate,  • 
In  Words  worth  dying  for  he  celebrate. .  ■ 

He  bids  mm  Jive  and  grow  in  Fame, 
Among  the  Stars  he  fticks  his  Name: 
The  Grave  can  but  the  Drofs  of  him  devour  ; 
So  (mail  is  Death's,  fo  great-s  the  Poet's  Power.  ' 
Lo !  how  th'obfequious  Wind  and  fuelling  Air 

The  Thetan  Swan  does  upwards  bear 
Into  the  Walks  of  Clouds,  where  he  does  play, 
And  with  extended  Wings  opens  bis  liquid  Way . 

While  alas!  my  timVous  Muft 

Unambitious  Tracks  purities  ;  ' 

Does  with  weak  unbaUafs'd- Wings 

About  the  motiy  Brooks  and  Springs, 

About  the  Trees  new-bloflbnrd  Head* 

About  the  Gardens  painted  Beds, 

About  the  Fktds  and  flow'ry  Mead* 

And  all  inftriour  beauteous  things. 
Like  the  laborious  Bee> 

For  little  Drops  of  Honey  flee*  -  * 

And  there  with  humble  Sweets  content  heFlnduftry-  Cmh  Jfcr. 

Mean 


Mean  as  lam,  yet  have  the  M*/*x  made* 
Me  free,  a  Member  of  the  tuneful  Trade  * 
I  could  have  once  fune  down  a  Summer's  SuHj 
But  now  the  Chime  of  Poetry  is  done  ; 
My  Voice  grows  hoarfe,  I  feel  the  Notes  decay  ; 

Fbr  Cares  and  Time 
Change  all  things,  and  untune  my  Soul  fbr  rhyme.  Dnm\  Fkp 
POL  TP  HE  MU  $  *nd  bis  Den. 

The  Cave,  tho'  large,  was  dark:  The  difinal floor 
Was  pav'd  with  mangled  Limbs  and  putrid  Gore. 
The  monftrousHoft,  of  more  than  human  Size, 
Ere&s  his  Head  and  flares  within  the  Skies.  . 
Bellowing  his  Voice,  and  horrid  is  his  Hue. 
The  Joints  of  flaughter'd  Wretches  is  his  Food, 
And  fbr  his  Wine  he  quaffs  the  ftreaming  Blood. 
Thefe  Eyes  beheld  when  with  his  fpacious  Hand 
He  feiz'd  two  Captives  of  the  Grecian  Band ; 
Stretch'd  on  his  Back,  he  dafh'd  againft  the  Stones 
Their  broken  Bodies  and  their  crackling  Bones : 
With  fpouting  Bloodthe  purple  Pavement  fwims, 
While  the  dire  Gluttori  erinds  the  trembling  Limbs. 

Thus  gorged  with  Flelh,  and  drunk  with  human  Wine/ 
While  faft  afleep  the  Giant  lay  fupine, 
Snoring  aloud,  and  belching  from  his  Maw 
His  indigeftcd  Foam  and  Morfelft  raw  % 
We  furround 
The  monftrous  Body  ftretch'd  along  the  Ground  a 
Each,  as  he  could  approach,  him  lends  a  Hand 
To  bore  his  Eye-ball  with  a  flaming  Brand. 
Beneath  his  frowning  Forehead  lav  his  Eye  ; 
For  only  one  did  the  vaft  Frame  fiipply ; 
But  that  a  Globe  fo  large,  his  Front  it  fiU'd  ; 
Like  the  Sun's  Disk,  or  like  a  Greet**  Shield; 
The  Stroke  fucceeds,  and  down  the  Pupil  bends* 
Such,  and  fo  vaft  as  Polypbeme  appears, 
A  hundred  more  this  hated  Ifland  bears: 
Like  him,  in  Caves  they  fliut  their  woolly  Sheep,  f 
Like  him  their  Herds  on  Tops  of  Mountains  keep;  f 
Like  him  with  mighty  Strides  they  ftalkfrom  Steep  CO  Steep*  li 
I  oft  from  Rocks  a  dreadful  Profpeft  fee 
Of  the  huge  tyclopt,  like  a  walking  Tree : 
From  far  I  hear  his  thund'riqg  Voice  refound,  . 
And  trampling  Feet  that  fliake  the  folid  Ground. 

Scarce  had  he  faid,  when  on  the  Mountain's  Brow, 
We  fa w  the  Gimt-Shephard  ftalk  before 
His  following  Flock,  and  lcadingto  the  Shore. 


.  A  monftrous  Bulk,  defbrm'd,  deprived  of  Sight  s 
•Hit  Staff  a  Trunk  of  Pine,  taguide  his  Slept  aright. 
His  pondVou*  Whiftle  from  hit  Neck  defcendt  j  } 
!  Hit  woolly  Care  their  pemlve  Lord  attends *  > 
"This  only  Soifcce  his  hard  Fortune  fends.  -  i 
*Sbon  at  he  reach'd  the  Shore,  and  touch'd  the  Wave** 
I  from  his  gor'd  Eve  the  gntt'ring  Blood  he  laves  i 

-  Hegnaflrtl  hit  Teeth  and  groan d  j  thro* Sot  he  ffaridet* 
And  fcarce  the  topmoft  Billows  touch'd  hit  Sides, 
Siez'd  with  a  foddain  Fear,  we  ran  to  Sear 

And  budding  to  the  Work,  our  Oars  divide  the  Maim 
The  Giant  bearken'd  to  the  daihing  Sound  | 

-  But  when  our  Veflfel  out  of  Reach  he  found, 
He  (hided  downward,  and  in  vain  eflay'd 
Ttilnisn  Deep,  and  durft  no  farther  wadel 

With  that  he  roarM  aloud  |  the  dreadful  Cry  y 

Shakes  Earth,  and  Air,  and  Seas  j  the  Billow*  fl*  m 

Before  the  belTwing  Noife.to  diftant  If  sly.  X 

The  neighboring  JZtns  trembling  all  around* 

The  winding  Caverns  echo  to  the  Sound* 

Hit  Brother  CuUps  hear  the  yelling  Roar, 

And  ruining  down  the  Mountaint  crowd  the  Shdaf  t 

We  Taw  their  ftern  diftorted  Looks  from  ftr9 

And  one-eyM  Glance  that  vainly  threaten'd  Wan 

A  dreadful  Council,  with  their  Heads  on  high* 

The  mifty  Clouds  about  their  Foreheads  fly  j 

Not  yielding  tp  the  tow'ting  Tree  of  Jr*e> 

Or  tallcft  Cyprda  of  DimuTs  GroVe.  jw  Virl. 

POPULACE.  ^  ^ 

,  The  Vulgar,  afcarce-animated  Clod, 
Ife'er  pleas'd  with  ought  aboVe  em,  Prince  of  God.  Dryd.  AurtHk 
.    That  hottnouth'd  Beaft  that  bears  againft  the  Curb  j 
JHard  to  be  broken  ev*n  by  lawful  Kings, 
jut  harder  by  Ufurpers. 

Almighty  Crowd !  thou  Ihorten'ft  ill  Difpute : 
fowr  is  thy  Eflence,  Wit  thy  Attribute. 
3Nor  Faith  nor  Reafon  makes  thee  at  a  Stay,  (Dryd.  Mid. 

Thou  leip'ft  ofet  all  eternal  Truths  in  thy  pind trick  Way. 

Bale  mongril  Sods!  flefli  'em  but  once  with  Fortune* 
And  they  will  worry  Royalty  to  Death : 
But  if  fome  crabbed  Virtue  turn  and  pinch  'em* 
"They'll  run,  and  yelp,  and  clap  their  Tails,  to**/*;' 
like  Curt,  betwixt  their  Leg*,  and  howl  fbr  Mttty;  hu  D.  •/ 

Diflentious  Rogues,  : 
That  rubbing  the  poor  Itch  of  your  Opinion** 
3Vfake  your  felves  Scabs; 

That  like  notPea<e  nor  Wa**  the  on*  afrighttrttt* 
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The  other  makes  you  proud. 

Who  deferves  Greatnefs 
Deferves  your  Hate.   Your  Affe&ions  are 
A  fick  Man's  Appetite,  who  defires  moil  that 
Which  would  encreafe  his  Evil.   He  that  depends 
Upon  your  Favours,  fwims  with  Fins  of  Lead.       &k*k.  Grit 
The  Scum 

That  riies  upmoft  when  the  Nation  boils.  Diyd*  DmSA 

The  Rabble  gather  round  the  Man  of  News, 
And  liften  with  their  Mouths. 

Some  tell,  fome  hear,  fome  judge  of  Newsr  ibme  make  It; 
And  he  that  lies  moft  loud,  is  mod  belie  v'd.      Dryd.  Sfs*.  Jq, 

The  Streets  are  thicker  in  this  Noon  of  Night 
Than  at  the  mid-day  Sun  :  A  drowzy  Horrour  - 
Sits  on  their  Eyes,  like  Fear  not  well  awake. 
All  crowd  in  Heaps,  as  at  a  Night  Alarm, 
The  Bets  drive  out  upon  each  others  Backs  ' 
T'imbofs  their  Hives  in  Clutters :  All  ask  News* 
Their- bufy  Captain  runs  the  weary  Round 
To  whifper  Orders  ;  and  commanding  Silence,  . 
Makes  not  Noife  ceafe,  but  deafens  it  to  Murmurs. 

The  Commonwealth  is  fick  of  their  own.  Choice  ; 
Their  over-greedy  Love  hasfurfeited: 
A  Habitation  giddy  and  unfure 
Has  he  that  builds  upon  the  vulgar  Hearts. 
O  thou  fond  Many  !  with  what  loud  Appiaufe 
Did'ft  thou  beat  Heav'n  with  blefilng  BuUmgbmk%  ■  / 
Before  he  was  what  thou  would'ft  have' btm.  be?-   .      '  *,I 
But  being  trimm'd  up. in  thy  own  Defires, 
Thou  beaftly  Feeder  art  fo  full  of  him, 
That  thou  provok'ft  thy  felf  to  caft  him  «k    '  . 
So,  fo,  thou  common  Dog,  did  ft  thou  disgorge 
Thy  glutton  Bofom  of  the  royal  Richard  ; 
And  now  thou  would'ft  eat  thy  dead  Vomit  np^  . 
And  howl'ft  to  find  it.  What.Truft  is  in  theft  Times  J  :m 
They  that  when  Richard  Jiv'd  would  have  hinldtyi  *4j 
Are  now  become  enajnour'd  of  his  Grave:  Mm 
Thou  that  threw'ft  Duft  upon  his  goodly  Hdadf  ' 
When  thro'  proud  Lmdm  he  came  fighing  on  * 
Afrcr  fh'admir'd  Heels  of  Bullmgkroik; 
Oy'ft  now,  O  Earth!  yield  us  that  King  again, " 
And  take  thou  this.  Sb*i\  a  Parr 

l  he  Genius  of  your  Moors  is  Mutiny :  .  . 
They  fcarcely  want  a  Guide  to  move  their  Madnefi 
Prompt  to  rebel  on  er'ry  weak  Pretence, 
Biuft'ring  when  courted,  crouching  wheooppreiVd; 
Wife  to  themfelves,  and  Fools  t6  all.tbe.Warld^  , 
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Reftlefs  in  Change,  and  pcrjur'd  to  a  Proverb.  . 

They  love  Religion  fweeten'd  to  the  Senfe  j 

A  good  luxurious  palatable  Faith. 

Thus  Vice  and  Godlinefs,  prepofterous  Pair, 

Ride  Cheek  by  Jowl  !  But  Churchmen  hold  the  Reins  j 

And  when-e'er  Kings  would  lower  Clergy  Greatnefs, 

They'll  learn  too  late  what  PowV  the  Preachers  have, 

And  whofe  the  Subjects  are.  Dryd.  Don  Sek 

By  Heav'n,  'twas  never  well  fince  fawcy  Pricfts 
Grew  to  be  Matters  of  the  lift'ning  Herd, 
And  into  Mitres  clejrt  the  regal  Crown.       Sb*k.  Trtih  &  Creji 

Empire,  thou  poor  and  defpicable  thing,  11 
When  fuch  as  thefe  unmake  or  make  a  King !  Dr.  Cortj.  of  Gntiu 

Obferve  the  mountain  Billows  of  the  Main, 
Blown  by  the  Winds  into  a  raging  Storm  ; 
Brufli  off  thofe  Winds,  and  the  high  Waves  return 
Into  their  quiet  firft  created  Calm: 
Such  is  the  Rage  of  bufy  bluft'f  ing  Crowds, 
Tormented  by  th' Ambition  of  the  Great. 
Cut  off  the  Caufes  and  th'£ffe&s  will  ceafe/ 
And  all  the  moving  Madnefs  fall  in  Peace.  btyd.  Clear*. 

c  I  have  no  Tafte 

Of  popular  Applaufe,  the  noify  Praife 
Of  giddy  Crowds  as  changeable  as  Winds* 
Still  vehement,  and  ftill  without  a  Caufe  : 
Servants  to  Chance,  and  blowing  in  the  Tide 
Of  fwoln  Succefs ;  but  veering  with  its  Ebb, 
It  leaves  the  Channel  dry.  brydi  Sptn.  Ayi 

As  when  in  Tumults  rife  th'ignoble  Crowd, 
Mad  are  their  Motions,  and  their  Tongues  are  loud  ; 
And  Stones  and  Brands  in  rattling.  Voljies  fly, 
And  all  the  ruftick  Arms  that  Fury  can  fupply. 
If  then  fome  grave  and  pious  Man  appear, 
They  hufh  their  Noife  and  lend  a  lilt'ning  Ear  5 
He  fooths  with  fober  Words  their  angry  Mood, 
And  quenches  their  innate  Defire  of  Blood.  bryd.-Pirgl 

The  giddy  Vulgar,  as  their  Fancies  guide, 
With  Noife  fay  nothing,  and  in  Parts  divide.  Dryd.  Virgi 

In  Tumults  People  reign  and  Kings  obey.  Dr.  Cony.  of  Gran* 

The  People  like  a  headlong  Torrent  go, 
And  ev'ry  Dam  they  break  or  overflow : 
But  unoppos'd  they  either  lofe  their  Force* 
Or  wind  in  Volumes  to  their  former  Courfe.  Dr.  Conq.  of  Gratis 

Their  Fright  to  no  Perfwafions  will  give  Ear* 
There's  a  deaf  Madnefs  in  a  People's  Fear.  Dryd,  Conq.  of  Gran4 
POPULAR. 

Th'admlring  Crowd  are  dazled  with  Surprize, 
And  on  his  goodly  Perfon  feed  their  Eyes : 
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His  Joy  conceard,  he  fees  himfelf  tofliow, 

On  each  Side  bowing  popularly  low  : 

His  Looks,  his  Geftures,  and  his  Words  he  frames, 

And  with  familiar  Eafe  repeats  their  Names. 

Thus  form'd  by  Nature,  turnifh'd  out  with  Arts, 

He  glides  unfelt  into  their  fecret  Hearts ; 

Fame  runs  before  him  as  the  morning  Star, 

And  Shouts  of  Joy  falute  him  from  afar. 

Each  Houfe  receives  him  as  a  Guardian-God, 

And  confecraces  the  Place  of  his  Abode.     Dryd.  Abt.  Aihit. 

The  People  rend  the  Skies  with  loud  Applaule, 
And  Heav'n  can  hear  no  other  Name  but  yours ; 
The  thronging  Crowds  prefs  on  you  as  you  pafi, 
And  with  their  eager  Joy  make  Triumph  flow.  Dnrd.$fm$.&j, 

Thou  art  thy  longing  Country's  Darling  and  DeUre, 
Their  cloudy  Pillar  and  their  Guardian  Fire  ; 
Their  fecond  M#/*s,  whole  extended  Wand 
Divides  the  Seas,  and  (hews  the  promis'd  Land  ) 
Whofe  dawning  Day  in  cv'ry  diftant  Age, 
Has  exercis'd  the  facred  Prophet's  Rage  ; 
The  People's  PrayV,  the  glad  Diviner's  Theme, 
The  young  Mens  Viiion  and  die  old  Mens  Dream. 
Thee  Saviour,  thee  the  Nation's  Vows  confeft  j 
And,  never  fatisfy'd  with  feeing,  blefs. 
Swift  unbefpoken  Pomps  thy  Steps  proclaim,  (&  JdnL 

And  ftamm  ring  Babes  are  taught  to  liip  thy  Name.  Dryd,  Jks. 

All  Ttngues  fpeak  of  him,  and  the  bleared  Sights 
Are  Ipeftacled  to  fee  him.   Your  pratling  Nurfe 
Into  a  Rapture  lets  her  Bady  cry, 
While  (he  chats  him.   The  Kitchin  Malkin  pint 
Her  richeft  Lockram  'bout  her  reeky  Neck, 
Clamb'ring  the  Walls  to  fee  him : 
Stalls,  Bvlks,  Windows  are  fmother'd  up, 
Leads  fuTd,  and  Ridges  hors'd. 
I've  feen  the  dumb  Men  throng  to  lee  him, 
And  the  Blind  to  hear  him  fpeak.  The  Nobles  bended 
As  to  Jovis  Statue ;  and  the  Commons  made  (OiW. 
A  Show'r  and  Thunder  with  their  Caps  and  Shouts.  Skd$ 
P  O  Y  S  O  N. 

Obierve  in  this  fmall  Phial  certain  Death; 
It  holds  a  Poyfon  of  fuch  deadly  Force, 
Should  jEfcuIapitu  drink  it,  in  five  Hours, 
For  then  it  works,  the  God  himfelf  were  moitaL 
I  drew  it  from  Now**™  horrid  Spring: 

It  fcatters  Pains 
AH  forts,  and  throf  all  Nerves,  Veins,  Arteries^ 
Ev'n  with  Extremity  of  Froft  it  burns  ; 


Drives  the  diftrafted  Soul  atout  her  Houft, 


Who  runs  to  all  the  Pores,  the  Doors  of  Life, 
Till  &c  is  fore  d  for  Air  to  leave  her  Dwelling.        Lee  Alex. 

Alex.  Search  there,  nay  probe  me,  fearch  my  wounded  Reins ; 
Pull,  draw  it  out : 

Oh !  I  am  fhot,  a  forked  burning  Arrow 
Sticks  crofc  my  Shoulders ;  the  fad  Venom  fjies 
Like  Lightning  thro9  my  Flefli,  my  Blood,  my  Marrow. 
Ha !  what  a  Change  of  Tormcnp  I  endure  ? 
A  Bolt  of  Ice  runs  fuzzing  thropgb  py  Bowels, 
fTis  fure  the  Arm  or  Death: 
Cover  me,  for  I  freeze  my  Tejsth  cotter. 
And  my  Knees  knock  together. 


Alex.  Ha!  who  tajks  of  Heaven  ? 
I  am  all  Hell,  I  burn,  I  burn  agen. 
My  vital  Spirits  are  quite  parch'd,  burnt  up, 
And  all  my  fmoaky  Entrails  turn'd  to  AthejL  Let  Ale** 

Nothing  in  vain  the  Gods  create ; 
This  BougPwa*  made  to  haften  Fate. 
f  Twas  in  Compaffion  of  our  Woe, 
That  Nature  firft  made  Poyfons  grow, 
For  hopelefs  Wretches,  fuch  as  I, 
Kindly  providing  Means  to  die. 
As  Mothers  do  their  Children  keep, 
So  Nature  feeds,  and  makes  us  fleep; 
The  Indifbos'd  Ihe  does  invite 
To  go  to  Bed  before 'tis  Night. 
Dead  I  fhall  be,  as  when  unborn ; 
And  then  I  knew  nor  Love  nor  Scorn. 
Like  Slaves  redeemed,  Death  fets  us  free; 
From  Paflion  and  from  Injury. 
The  Living,  chain'd  to  Fortune's  Wh^cl, 
In  Triumph  led,  lpr  Ciiangef  feel ; 
And  Conquerors  kept  Poyfons  by, 
Prepared  for  her  Inconftancy. 
Bays  againft  Thunder  might  defend  their  Brow ; 
But  againft  Love  and  Fortune  here's  the  Bough, .  Wti. 
Quick  Shootings  through  my  Limbs,  aiid  pricking  Pains, 
Qualms  at  my  Heart,  Convuluons  in  my  Nerves, 
ShivVings  of  Cold,  and  burning  of  my  Entrails, 
Within  my  little  World  make  medly  War, 
Lofe  and  regain,  beat  and  are  beaten  back, 
As  momentary  Viftonauit  their  Ground: 
Some  deadly  Draught,  tome  Enemy  to  Life 
^oUiinmy  Bowels,  and  works  out  my  Sout     Dry*].  D$n  $$h. 
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PREDESTINATIONS  FREE  WILL 
See  Fate. 

But  here  the  Do&ors  eagerly  difpute, 
Spme  hold  Predeftination  abfolute : 
Some  Clerks  maintain,  that  Heav'n  at  firft  forefccs, 
And  in  the  Virtue  pf  Forefight  decrees. 
Jf  this  be  fb,  then-Prefcicnce  binds  the  Will, 
And  Mortals  are  not  free  to  Good  or  111  ; 
For  what  he  fir  ft  forefaw  he  muft  ordain, 
Or  his  eternal  Pi  efcience  may  be  vain :  M 
As  bad  for  us  if  Prefcience  had  not  been  ; 
JFor  firft  or  laft  he's  Author  of  the  Sin. 
And  who  fays  that,  let  the  blafpheming  Mai* 
Say  worfe,  ev'n  of  the  Devil,  if  he  can  : 
For  how  can  that  eternal  PqwV  be  juft 
To  punifli  Man,  who  fins  becaufe  he  muft  ? 
O  how  can  he  reward  a  virtuous  Deed, 
Which  is  not  done  by  us,  but  firft  decreed  ?  * 
J  cannot  boult  this  Matter  to  the  Bran, 
A^  Brad  warden  and  holy  Anfiin  can  :  f 
If  Prefcience  can  determine  Aftionrlb, 
That  we  muft  do  becaufe  he  did  foreknow; 
Or  that  foreknowing,  yet  our  Choice  isiree, 
Not  fore  d  to  fin  by  ftri&  Ncceflity : 
This  ftri&  Neceflity  they  fimple  call ; 
Another  fort  there  is  conditional : 
The  firft  fo  binds  the  Will,  that  things  foreknown,. 
By  Spontaneity  not  Choice  are  done. 
Thus  Galley-flaves  tug  willing  at  their  Oar,  *  « 

Content  to  work  in  Profpeffc  of  the  Shore  ;  ,*    . .  V./j 

JJut  would  not.work  at  all  if  not  conftrairt'd  befqre,  ■ 
The  other  does  not  Liberty  reftrain,'  '   ,  j 

gut  Man  may.  either  a£fc  or  may  refrain  5  ' .'  1 

[eav'n  made  us  Agents  free  to  Good  or  111,  #.     —  "  1*4 

And  forced  it  not,  tho'  he  fbrefaw  the  Will.  t* .  %.?! 
Freedom  was  firft  beftow'd  on  human  llace,  v :  Vj 

And  Prefcience  only  held  the  ftcxmd  Place.  -  ■ 

Jf  he  could  make  luch' Agents  wholly  free,  • ' 

I'lJ  not  difpute,  the  Point's  too  high  for  me  ; 


Or  not  the  Maker's  Image,  or  be  free. 
Bur  whether  it  had  better  Man  had  been 
By  Nature  bound  to  tiood,  not  free  to  Sin, 
I  wave,  for  fear  of  fpliping  on  a  Rock.     Pyd.tie  Cfc$  j 


The  PriefthcH)dgr6fly<:l^t  m>vith  Free-will, 
rWill  to  do  what  ?  Jhtt  what  Heaven  ffirft  decreed : 
rOur  Anions  then  are  neither  good  nor  lOf 
^Since  from  eternal  Cafcfes  they  proceed* ' 

Our  Paffions,  Fear  and  -Anger,  Love  attd  Hate, 
.  Mecr  fen&lefi  Bdgioes  that  are  movM  by  Fate : 

Like  Ships  on  florai^  $ea$  without  a  Guide, 

Toft  by  the  Wind**  and  driven  by  thejide*    Dryd.  Sfih.  fry. 
Hard  State  of  Lift !  fmce  Heav'n  fcfeknows  my  Wilt 

Why  am  I  not  tj^i  j*p  from  doij&  BT? x 

Why  am  I  trailed  wirfi  ply  felf  at  fcrjfc.?  ' 

When  he's  more  able  to  fuftain  the  Charge  ? 

Since  Angels  fell,  whofe  Strength  wa*  more  than^mine,  - 

'Twould  lhe w  more  Grace  my  Frailty  to  confine. 

For  knowing  the  Stioeeft,  to  leave  me  free, 

Escufes  him,  and  yet  fcpports  not  me.        VrrJ.  State  if  hm»  - 
VRTESX. 
A  Parilh-Prieft  was.of  the  Pilgrim-Train : 

-An  awful,  rev'rend,  and  reBgkros  Kbn. 
"  His  Eyes  diffused  a  venerable  Grace, 
-  And  Charity  it  felf  was  in  his  Face.  ^ 

Rich  was  his  Soul,  tho*  His  Attire  was  poor,  y 

As  God  had  cloath'dhis  own  Ambafla/ftr ;  V 

For  fuch,  on  Earth,  hfc  bleft  Redeemer  bore.  Ju 

Refin'd  himfelf  to  Soul,  to  curb  the  Senfe, 

And  made  almoft  a  Sin  of  Abftinence/ 

Yet  had  his  Aipeft  nothing  of  fevere, 

But  fuch  a  Face  as  promised  him  (ulcere. 

Nothing  refer v'd,  or  fallen  was  to  fee?  |Y  . 

But  fweet  Regards,  ahd  pleafing  San&ity :  -  f 

.   Mild  was  his  Accent ;  and  his  A&ion  free.  #  i 

With  Eloquence  innate  his  Soul  was  armM  ;  .  * 

Tho'  harlh  tfie  Precept,'  yet  the  Preacher  charmed. 

He  bore  his  great  Commiflion  in  his  Look : 

But  fweetly  tempered  Awe,  and  foftenM  all  he*  fpoke. 

He  taught  the  Gospel  rather  than  the  Law ;       -  . 

And  fore'd  himfelf  to  drive  ;  butlov'd  to  draw; 

For  Fear  but  freezes  Minds ;  but  Love,  like  Heat, 

Exhales  the  Soul  fubJime  to  leek  her  native  Seat. 

The  Tythes,  his  Parifli  freely  paid,,  he  todk; 
'  But  never  fu'd,  or  curs'd  with  Bell  andBook. 

With  Patience  bearing  Wrong,  but  qfrring  pone,       . ■■    ~  ■  - 

Since  ev'ry  Man  is  free  to  loft  his  own.  ^ 

Tet  of  his  little  he  had  ibme  to  fparc,      *  '  , 

To  feed  the  FamifhM,  and  to  cloath  the  Bare.. 

And  Hill  he  was?  at  Hand,  without  Requdkf  v  ■ 

To  fcrvc  the  Sick,  tp  fuccour  the  Oiftf efifcU 
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He  duly  watch'd  his  Flock  by  Night  and  Day  ;  Y 
And  from  the  prowling  Woolf  redeem'd  (tap  Pw,  ? 
But  hungry  fcnt  the  wily  Fox  away.  * «  I 

The  Proud  he  tam'd,  the  Penitent  he  chearM, 

Sor  to  reprove  the  rich  Offender  fear'd ; 
is  Preaching  much,  but  more  hi*  Practice  wrough% 
(A  living  Sermon  of  the  Truth  he  taught)  .  • » 

Thus  all  might  fee  the  Do&rine  which  they  heard  : 
For  Priefts,  he  faid,  are  Patterns  for  the  reft, 
The  Gold  of  Hcav  n,  who  bear  the  God  impfefi'd  : 
)f  they  be  foul,  on  whom  the  People  craft,  : 
Well  may  the  bafer  Brafs  contra&  a  Raft; 
With  wh|t  he  btg'd,  his  Brethren  he  reliev'd, 
And  gave  the  Charities  himfelf  received : 
Gave,  while  he  taught,  and  edify'd  the  more,  , 
B<$aule  he  fhew'd  by  Proof,  'twas  eafy  to  be  poor.  Dyd, 
Quoth  Ralpbo,  you  miftake  the  Matter, 
For  in  all  $cruples  of  this  Nature, 
No  Man  includes  himfelf,  nor  turns 
The  Point  upon  his  own  concerns. " 
As  no  Man  of  his  own  felf  catchtf  ' 
The  Itch,  pr  amorous  frmuh  Aches  s 
So  no  Man  does  himfelf  Convince  ' 
JJy  his  own  Do&rine  of  his  Sins. 
And  'tis  not  what  we  do,  but  fay, 
In  Love  and  Preaching,  that  muft  fway.  tkL 
Priefthood  that  makes  a  Merchandize  of  Heav'it:  '  r« 

Priefthood  that  fells  cv'n  to  their  Prayers  and  Bkffirjgi/ 
And  forces  tis  to  pay  for  bur  own  Coz'nage.  - 
N$y,  cheats  Heav'n  too  with  Entrails  and  with  Oflab, 
Gives  it  the  Garbage  of  a  Sacrifice,  .    .   #  . 

And  keeps  the  beft  for  private  Luxury.        DrytL  THiL  & 
The  Gods  are.  theirs,  not  ours  ;  and  when  we  pray  > 

{For  happy  Omens,  we  their  Price  muft  pay :  r  •  ,  .  .  j 
|n  vain  at  Sfyines  tJTungiving  Suppliant  (lands:  .  >:\ 

n  vain  we  make  our  Vows  with  empty  Hands. 
>at  Offerings  are  the  Priefthood's  only  Care  :  ■     -  ■! 

They  take  the  Money,  and  Heav'n  hears  die  PrayVs 
Without  a  Bribe  their  Oracles  are  mutei   •  *  * 
And  their  inftru&ed  Gods  refute  the  Suit.  Drji. 

he  pious  Priefthood  the  fit  Goofe  receive, 
/knd  they  once  )>rib'd.  the  Godhead  muft  forgive;  PnJt^ 
For  Gain  has  wonderful  Effe&s,  », 
Timprove  theFaftory  of  Se&s* 
The  Rule  pf.  Faith  in  all  ProfcfEoos, 
And  great  Dim*  of  tVZ}befi<mu 


fell 


  ■  .  <*>,"  '  -:  ■ 

.^or  Priefts  of  all  Religions  are  the  lame: 

ftf  whatfo&r  Dcfcent'tEeit Gaoliett  b# 1 

•tone,  Stock,  or  oth*f  hotfcely  Pedigree* 

(to  his  Defence  hit 'Servants  are  as  bold, 

As  if  he  had  been  born  of  beaten  Gold. 

jfor'ti*  their  Duty,  all  the  Learned  dunk,  ...  {&  Jchit* 

-Tefpoufe  his  Game  by  whom  they  eat  and  drink.  brj&Jtf. 

~:   I  tell  thee,  M»fti,  if  the  World  were  wife, 

'"They  would  not  wag  one  Finger1  in  your  Quarrels: 

"Your  Heav'n  yon  Promife,  but  our  Earth  you  covet \ 

"The  Phsetm  of  Mankind,  who  fire  that  World, 

"Which  you  were  lent  by  Preaching  but  to  warm.  BrytM^^ 

For  whether  King  or  People  feck  Extreams,       B'  '*  " 
Jptill  Conlcience  and  Religion  are  the  Themes. 
Sfknd  whatfoever  Change  the  State  invades,  I. 
The  Pulpit  either  forces,  or  perfwades*  I 
Others  may  give  the  Fuel  or  the  Fire, 
30ut  Priefts  the  Breath,  that  makes  the  Flame,  isfpint.  DenhStft* 
1  We  knoWtheir  'thoughts  of  us  ;  that  Laymen  are 
i  Souls,  and  Rubbilh  of  reinaining  Clay , 
_    iich  Heav'n,  growfe  weary  of  more  perfeft  Work, 
$et  upward  with  a  littlp  PuflT  of  Breath, 
And  bid  us  pafs  for  Men.  frfd*  P*  9tk 

We  know  their  holy  Juggling*, 
Things  that  would  ftartle  Faith,  and  make  us  deem 
ijtfot  tluV,  of  that;  hue  all  Religions  falfe.  Ifrj4.  Dm 

You  want  to  lead 
3Wy  Reafon  blindfold,  like  a  hampered  Lion, 
aCheck'd  of  its  noble  Vigour :  Then  when  baited 
JDpwn  to  obedient  Tamenefs,  make  it  couch 
«And  lhew  ftrange  Tricks,  which  you  call  Signs  of  Faith  ? 
So  filly  Souls  are  tfulTd,  and  you  get  Money.     Qtw,  Vm.  Pnfi 

It  We  muft  pray , 
Hear  in  the  Streets  bright  Altars  to  the  Gods,  . 
let  Virgins  Hands  adorn  the  Sacrifice ; 
And  not  a  grey-Beard  forging  Prieft  come  there, 
"To  pry  into  the  Bowels  of  the  Viftim, 
Am  with  their  Dotage  mad  the  gaping  World,        tn  OaaY/. 

Whvfcek  we  Truth  from  Priefts? 
The  Smiles  of  Courtiers,  and  the  Harlots  Tears, 
The  Tradefinans  Oath,  and  Mourning  of  ait  Heir,  ' 
Are  Truths  to  what  Priefts  tell : 
On  why  has  Priefthood  Privilege  to  lie^ 
And  yet  to  be  believ'd  ?  U€  Qt4iP< 

Is  not  the  Care  of  Souls  a  Load  fofficicnt? 
Are  not  your  holy^  Stipends  paid  for  this  ? 
Ww*you  not  bred  apart  from  worWyNoifi> 


What  Wonder  is  it  if  "you  know  not  Men  ?  - 

Yet  there  you  live  demure  witt  dpwn-caft  Eye*, 

And  humble  as  your  Difcipline  requires: 

But  when  letloofe  from  thence. to  live  at  large, 

Your  little  Tin&ure  of  Devotion  dies : 

Then  Luxury  fucceeds,  and  fet  agog 

With  a  new  Scene  of  yet  untaxed  Joys, 

You  fall  with  greedy  Hunger  to  the  Fcaft  $ 

Of  all  your  College  Virtues,  notching  now 

But  your  original  Ignorance  remains.  \PK 

Triumphant  Plenty,  with  a  chearful  Grace,  ■ 
Basks  in  their  Eyes,  andfparkles  in  their  Face :  . 
How  fleek  their  Looks,  how  goodly  is  their  Mietj* 
When  big  they  ftrut  behind  a  double  Chin  ?. 
Each  Faculty  in  Blandiflunwxts  tfieytlpll, 

Aipiring  to  be  venerably  dull.      ■  ;   

No  learn  d  Debates i  moled  their  do  wny  Trance* 

Or  difcompofe  their  pompous- Ignorance. 

But  undifturb'd  they  loiter  life  aw*y. 

So  wither  Greep,  and  bJoflbm  in  Decaf. 

Deep  funk  in  Dbwn,  thev  by  Sloth's  gentle  Care,  . 

'Avoid  thlnclcpienqies  of  Morning  Air; 

And  leave  to  tatter'd  Crape,  the  Dni&ew  «f  ftljft 

But  bloated  with  Ambition1,  Pride  and  Avajice, 
You  fwell  to  counfel  Kings  and  .gavem  Kingdcpf -v. 
Content  you  witfi  monopolizing  Hcay',0,  s% 
And  let  this  little  hanging  Ball  ;aljoae  j  \ 

Vnr  aivft  vrm  hnf  a  Vnnt  nf  CnntrttHnrm >  1  rm. 
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Yet  Churchmen,  tho1  they  irch  to  govern  aUi 
« filly,  woful,  aukard  Politicians :  I 
bey  make  lame  Mifchief,-  tho*  they  mean  it  well, 
heir  IntVeft  is  not  finely  drawn  and  hid,  fl- 
it Seams  are"  c  oar  fly  bungled  up  and  feem  y#f.  D$n  Set. 
Sure  'tis  an  Orthodox  Opinion*  ..  t 
That  Grace  is  founded  in  Dominion.       ,  ;  , 
Great  Piety  confiffo  in  Pride  ;              I  ^ 
To  rule  is  to  be  fanftify'd. 
To  domineer  and  to  controul 
Both  o'er  the  Body  and  the  Soul, 
Is  the  mod  perfect  Difcipliae                ■   ■  0J,  *J 
Of  Cburch-Rule,  and  by  Right  Divine;  .  T 
&f  and  the  Dr#£M*s  Chaplains  were              /..  -f 
More  moderate  than  theie  by  far.  j . 
For  they,  poor  Knaves,  were  glad  to  cheat,.  V  v  .*» 
To  get  their  Wives  and  Children  Mea^          :  ,  l< 
But  thefe  will  not  he  fbbb'd  off  lb,         I    . '    -  j.  il  ✓ 
They  muft  have  Wealth  and  PowV  too  ;   .    /*  .  ;  •/ 
Or  elfe  with  Blood  and  Defolation,                      n  : 
They'll  tear,  it  out  o'th'Heart  oU'Natioo.     ,      \\  ' 
Sure  thefe  themfelves  from  Primitive      I      :  ,\  «v  '■' 
And  Heathen  Friefthood  do  derive .  ,  lk;  ,/ 
When  Butchers  were  the  only  Gierke  ' 
Elders  and  Presbyters  of  Kirks:  « 
Whofe  Dircaory  was  to  lull, 
And  fome  believe  that  *tis  fo  ftiJL  . 
The  only  DiffWe  is,  that 
They  {laughter  d  only  Beads,  now  Men. 
For  then  to  facrifice  a  Bullock,                      .  ' 
Or  now  and  then  a  Child  to  Mfoft,               ;I  ,Y  i\/f 
They  count  a  vile  Abomination,                 .  p 
But  not  to  daughter  a  whole  Nation;         _  jfatftf 
C  H  A  P  L  A  1  Ni                     't\  ■ 
My  Time  is  fpent  pleafantly  ;             -i  >  v.  • 
y  Lord  is  neither  haughty  nor  imperious,           ■  ■  .  7, ;  ~ 
dt  I  gravely  whimfical :  Hp  has  good  Nature^ 
id  I  have  good  Manners.                ,  ^  ; 
is  Sons  too  are  civil  to  me,  becauie  ... 
to  not  pretend  to  be  wifer  than  they  are  f 
neddle  with  no  Man's  Bu  finds,  but  my  ovrsu  \ 
ile  in  a  Morning  early,  ftndy  moderately,, 
t  and  drink  chearfuUy,  live  fobcrly,      I  . 
ike  my  innocent  Pleafures  freely  ;                    (Or*.  <>}£•>.  t 
jneet  with  RefoecT:,  and  am  not  the  Jeft  of  the  Family. 

PROMISE.  .     i . 

Promtferf  once  made  are  pall  Debase  %  .  7  *\ 

id  TfUth's  of  more  Ncceffity  than  Fat*  Prjd.  Riv.  Lid; 
* It 
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It  is  no  Scandal  nor  Afperfiqn, 
Upon  a  great  and  noble  Perfbn, 
To  fay,  he  naf rally  abhorr'd 
Th'old  falhionM  Trick  to  keep  his  Wotff 
Yho*  'tis  Profidioufnefs  and  Shame< 
In  meaner  Men  to  do  the  fame: 
For  to  be  able  to  forget. 
Is  found  more  ufeftd  to  the  Great. 
Than  Gout,  orDeafhefi,  or  bad  Eyes, 
To  make  *em  pafi  for  wondrous  wife.  , 

In  the  CarpstkifH  Bottom  makes  abode, 
The  Shepherd  of  the  Seas,  a  Prophet  and  4  God  a  • 
High  o'er  the  Main  in  wat'rj^Pomp  be  rides, 
His  Azure  Car/  and  finny  Couriers  guides. ' 
Pnttut  his  Name/ 

Him,  not  alone  the  Riyer  Gods  ador$ 
But  aged  Utrtw  barkens  to  his  Lore.  • 
With  fure  Fofefight,  and  with  unerring  Doom 
He  fees  what  is,  and  was,  and  is  to  come. 
This  Neptune  gave  him,  when  he  gave  to  keep 
His  fcaly  Flocks,  that  graze  the  waory  Deep. 
When  weary  with  his  Toil  and  fcorch'd  wfth  Heat 
The  wayward  Sire  frequents  his  cool  Retreat  r 
With  Force  invade  his  Limbs,  and  bind  him  Gift  f 
For  uneonftrain'd  he  nothing  tells  for  nought, 
Nor  is  with  Pray'rs,  or  Bribes,  or  FlattVy  bought* 
The  flippVy  God  will  try  to  loofe  his  Head. 
And  various  Forms  aflbme  to  cheat  thy  Sights 
And  with  vain  Images  of  Beads  affright,  . 
With  foamy  Tusks  will  (e^m  a  briftly  Boar.  ]  1  ) 

Or  imitate  the  Lion's  angry  Roar ;  '-•  i 

Break  out  in  crackling  Flames  to  fluin  thy  Snartfu  " f 
Or  hifs  a  Dragon,  or  a  Tigeir  ftares  $  *  1  £ 

Or  with  a  Wile  thy  Caution  to  betray,  .  -  £ 

In  fleeting  Streams  attempt  to  Aide  away.  *: 
Will  weary  all  his  Miracles  of  Lies, 
Till  having  fhifted  evVy  Form  to  Tcape.  * 
Convinced  of  Conqueft  herefutnes  hi?  Shape, 
Proteufs  Cave* 
Within  a  Mountain's  hollow  Womb,  there  lief 
A  large  Recefs,  concealed  from  human  Eyes : 
Where  Heaps  of  Billows,  driv'n  by  Wind  and  Tid* 
In  Form  of  War  their  watry  Ranks  divide, 
And  there,  like  Centries  fet,  without  **tmtk 
A  Station  fafe  for  Ships,  when  Ten     * ,  , 
A  (Uent  Harbour  and  a  coverM  Sho 


(  *S9  ) 


Secure  within  refides  the  various  God, 
And  draws  a  Rock  upon  his  dark  Abode, 
His  finny  Flocks  about  their  Shepherd  play, 
And  routing  round  him  fpirt  the  bitter  Sea. 
Unweildily  they  wallow  firft  in  Ooxe, 
Then  in  the  lhady  Covert  feek  Repofe. 
Himfclf  their  Herafinan,  on  the  middle  Mount* 
Takes  of  his  muftur'd  Flocks  a  juft  Account. 
So,  feated  on  a  Rock,  a  Shepherd's  Groom, 
Surveys  his  Ev'ning  Flocks  returning  home ; 
When  lowing  Calves,  and  bleating  Lambs  from  far, 
Provoke  the  prowling  Woolf  to  nightly  War.        DryJ.  Wrg. 
PROVIDENCE. 

The  holy  Pow'r  that  cloaths  the  fenfelefs  Earth 
With  Woods,  with  Fruits,  with  Flow'rs  and  verdant  Grafs, 
Whofe  bounteous  Hand  feeds  the  whole  brute  Creation,  . 
Knows  all  our  Wants, and  has  enough  to  give  us.  FssrPm* 
PRUDENCE.  S^Wifdom. 

Prudence,  thou  vainly  in  our  Youth  art  fought, 
And  with  Age  purchased,  art  too  dearly  bought : 
We're  pad  the  ufe  of  Wit  for  which  we  toil: 
Late  Fruit,  and  planted  in  too  cold  a  Soil.  Dryd.  Aurem 

P  TG  M  T. 

So  when  the  Pjgmys  marihall'd  on  the  Plains, 
Wage  puny  War  againft  th'invading  Cranes, 
The  Poppets  to  their  Bodkin  Spears  repair, 
And  fcatter'd  Feathers  flutter,  in  the  Air. 
But  foon  as  e'er  th'imperial  Bird  of  five, 
Stoops  on  his  founding  Pinions  from  above  : 
Among  the  Brakes  the  Fairy  Nation  crowds, 
And  the  Strymm'an  Squadron  feeks  the  Clouds;  #  G*r. 

When  CraneS  invade,  his  little  Sword  and  Shield  . 
The  Pigmy  takes,  and  ftrait  attends  the  Field ; 
And  not  one  Soldier  is  a  Foot  in  Height ; 
The  Fight's  foon  o'er ;  the  Cranes  defcend,  and  bear 
The  fprawling  Warriours  thro*  the  liquid  Air.  Cr#, 
P TTHAG O R  E  A N  Pbiloffhy.  See  Tranfmigration  of  Souls. 

Know  firft,  that  Heav*n,  and  Earth's  compacted  Frame, 
And  flowing  Waters,  and  the  ftarry  Flame, 
And  both  the  radiant  Lights,  one  common  Soul 
Infpires  ;  and  feeds,  ana  animates  the  Whole. 
This  aftive  Mind,  infus'd  thro'  all  the  Space, 
Unites,  and  mingles  with  the  mighty  Mafs. 
Hence  Men  and  Beafts  the  Breath  of  Life  obtain  a 
And  Birds  of  Air,  and  Monfters  of  the  Main; 
Th'ethcreal  Vigour  is  in  all  the  fame, 
And  ev'ry  Soul  is  fiU'd  with  equal  Flame  : 
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As  much  as  earthy  Limbs,  and  grofs  Allay 

Of  mortal  Members,  fubjecl  t j  Decay, 

Blunt  not  the  Beams  of  Heav'n,  and  Edge  of  Day. 

From  this  coarfe  Mixture  of  terreftrial  Parts, 

Defire  and  Fear,  by  Turns,  poffeft  their  Hearts  ; 

And  Grief  and  Joy :  Nor  can  the  grov'ling  Mind, 

In  the  dark  Dungeon  of  the  Limbs  confin  d, 

Aflert  the  native  Skies,  or  own  its  heav'nly  Kind. 

Nor  Death  itfelf  can  wholly  walh  their  Stains  a 

But  long-contracted  Filth,  ev'n  in  the  Soul,  remains. 

The  Reliques  of  invet'rate  Vice  they  wear  ; 

And  Spots  of  Sin  ob«cene  in  ev'ry  Face  appear. 

For  this  are  various  Fennances  enjoin'd  ; 

And  fome  are  hung  to  bleach  upon  the  Wind  ; 

Some  plung'd  in  Waters,  others  purged  in  Fires  ; 

Till  all  the  Dregs  are  drained,  and  all  the  Ruft  expires: 

All  have  their  Manes,  and  thofe  Manes  bear  : 

The  few,  fo  cleans'd,  to  bleft  Abodes  repair, 

And  breath  in  ample  Fields  the  foft  Eljjian  Air. 

Then  are  they  happy,  when  by  Lengtn  of  Time, 

The  Scurf  is  worn  away  of  each  committed  Crime. 

No  Speck  is  left  of  their  habitual  Stains  ; 

But  the  pure  ^Ether  of  the  Soul  remains* 

But,  when  a  thoufand  rouling  Years  are  paft, . 

(So  long  their  Punifhments  and  Pennance  laftj 

Whole  Droves  of  Minds  are,  by  the  driving  God; 

CompeUM  to  drink  the  deep  Lethean  Flood : 

In  large  forgetful  Draughts  to  deep  the  Cares 

Of  their  paft  Labours,  and  their  irkfom  Years  ; 

That  unrememb'ring  of  its  former  Pain, 

The  Soul  may  fuffer  mortal  Flelh  again.^  J)rj 

He  firft  the  Tafte  of  Flefli  from  Tables  drove, 
And  argu'd  well,  if  Arguments  could  move. 
O  Mortals  !  from  your  Fellows  Blood  abflain, 
Nor  taint  your  Bodies  with  a  Food  profane : 
While  Corn  and  Pulfe  by  Nature  are  beftowMf, 
And  planted  Orchards  bend  their  willing  Load  ; 
While  laboured  Gardens  wholefom  Herbs  produce  ; 
And  teeming  Vines  aflbrd  their  gen'rous  Juice : 
Nor  tardier  Fruits  of  cruder  Kind  are  loft, 
But  tam'd  with  Fire,  or  mellow'd  by  the  Froft 
While  Kine  to  Pails  diftended  Udders  bring, 
And  Bees  their  Honey,  redolent  of  Spring  : 
While  Earth  not  only  can  your  Needs  fuppjy, 
But  lavifti  of  her  Store,  provides  for  Luxury  ; 
A  guiltlefs  Feaft  adminifters  with  Eafe; 
And  without  Blood  is  prodigal  to  plcafe. 
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Wild  Beafts  their  Maws  with  their  flain  Brethren  fill ; 

And  yet  not  all  ;  for  fome  refiife  to  kill  : 

Sheep,  Goats,  and  Oxen/  and  the  nobler  Steed 

On  Browze,  and  Corn,  and  flowVy  Meadows  feed. 

Beajs,  Tygers,  Wolves;  the  Lions  angry  Brood, 

Whom  Heav'nendu'd  with  Principles  of  Blood, 

He  wifely  funder'd  from  the  refl^  to  yell 

In  Forefts,  and  in  lonely  Caves  to  dwell ; 

Where  ftronger  Beafts  opprefs  the  weak  by  Mighty 

And  all  in  Prey,  and  purple  Feafts  delight. 

O  impious  Ufe!  to  Nature's  Laws  opposed, 

Where  Bowels  are  in  other  Bowels  clos'd : 

Where  fatten'd  by  their  Fellows  Fat  they  thrive, 

Maintained  by  Murther,  and  by  Death  they  live. 

'Tis  then  for  Nought  that  Mother  Earth  provides 

The  Stores  of  allihefliews,  and  all  (he  hides, 

If  Men  with  fleihy  Models  muft  be  fed, 

And  chaw  with  bloody  Teeth  the  breathing  Bread : 

What  elfe  is  this,  but  to  devour  our  Guefts, 

And  barb'roufly^renew  Gyclopean  Feafts  ? 

We,  by  deftroying  Life  our  Life  fuftain, 

And  gorge  th'ungodly  Maw  with  Meats  obicene. 

Not  fo  the  golden  Age,  who  fed  on  Fruit, 
Nor  durft  with  bloody  Meals  their  Mouths  pollute. 
Then  Birds  in  airy  Space  might  fafely  move, 
And  tim'rous  Hares  on  Heaths  focurely  rove : 
Nor  needed  Fifh  the  guileful  Hooks  to  fear, 
For  all  was  peaceful ;  and  that  Peace  fincere. 
Whoever  was  the  Wretch,  (and  curs!d  be  ht) 
That  envy'd  firft  our  Food's  Simplicity ; 
Th'Effay  of  bloody  Feafts  on  Brutes  began, 
And  after  forg'd  the  Sword  to  murther  Man. 
Had  he  the  ftiarpen'd  Steel  alone  emi 
On  Beafts  of  Prey,  that  other  Beafts  deftroy'd, 
Or  Man  invaded  with  their  Fan£$and  Paws, 
This  had  been  jaftify'd  by  Nature's  Laws, 
And  Self-Defence;  But  who  did  Feafts  begin 
Of  Flefh,  he  ftretch'd  Neceflky  to  Sin. 
To  kill  Man-Killers,  Man  has  kWful  PowV  $ 
But  not  th'extended  Licence  to  devour. 

The  Sow,  with  her  broad  Shout  fbr  rooting  up 
Th'intmfted  Seed,  was  judged  to  fpoil  the  Crop, 
And  intercept  the  fweatinj?  Farmers  Hope. 
The  cov'tous  Churl  of  unforgiving  Kind, 
Th'Offcnder  to  the  bloody  Prjeft  refiffn'd  : 
Her  Hunger  was  no  Plea  $  for  that  fte  dy'd. 
The  Goat  came  next  in  order  to  be  try'd  : 


(  ?62 ; 


The  Goat  had  crop'd  the  Tendrib  of  the  Vine:  ) 

In  Vengeance  Laity  and  Clergy  join,  I 

Where  one  had  loft  his  Profit,  one  his  Wine;  3 

Here  was  at  leaft  fome  Shadow  of  Offence  :  y 

The  Sheep  was  facrific'd  on  no  Pretence,  I 

But  meek,  and  unrefifting  Innocence.  % 

A  patient,  ufeful  Creature,  born  Co  bear 

The  warm  and  woolly  Fleece,  that  doath'd  her  Murderer  % 

And  daily  to  give  down  the  Milk  flbe  bred, 

A  Tribute  for  the  Grafs  on  which  Die  fed. 

Living,  both  Food  and  Raiment  fhe  fupplies, 

And  is  of  leaft  Advantage  when  fhe  dies. 

How  did  the  toiling  Ox  his  Death  deferve, 

A  downright  fimple  Drudge,  and  bom  to  ferve  ? 

O  Tyrant!  with  what  Tultice  canft  thou  hope 

ThePromifeof  the  Year,  a  plenteous  Crop, 

When  thou  deftroy'd  thy  laboring  Steer,  who  tilltt 

And  ploughed  with  Pains,  thy  elfe  ungrateful  Field  ? 

From  his  yet  reeking  Neck  to  draw  the  Yoke, 

That  Neck,,  with  which  thefurly  Clods  he  broke  5 

And  to  the  Hatchet  yield  thy  Husbandman, 

Who  finiih'd  Autumn,  and  the  Spring  began  ? 

From  whence,  O  mortal  Man,  this  Guft  of  Blood 

Have  you  deriv'd,  and  interdi&ed  Food  ? 

Be  taught  by  me  this  dire  Delight  to  fhun, 

Warn'd  by  my  Precepts,  by  my  Pra&ice  won : 

And  when  you  eat  the  well-delerving  Beaft, 

Think,  on  the  Lab'rer  of  your  Field  you  fcaft. 

Befides;  whatever  lies 
In  Earth,  or  flits  in  Air,  or  fills  the  Skies, 
All  fuffer  Change  ;  and  we,  that  are  of  Soul 
And  Bod v  mix'd,  are  Members  of  the  Whole : 
Then,  when  our  Sires  or  Grandfires  fhall  forfake 
The  Forms  of  Men,  and  brutal  Figures  take; 
Thus  housed,  fecurely  let  their  Spirits  reft* . 
Nor  violate  thy  Father  in  the  Beaft ; 
Thy  Friend,  thy  Brother,  any  of  thy  Kin; 
If  none  of  thole,  yet  there's  a  Man  within: 
O  fpare  to  make  a  Thyiftatn  Meal, 
T'inclofc  his  Body,  and  his  Soul  expeL 
And  let  not  Piety  be  put  to  Flight, 
To  pleafe  the  Tafte  of  Glutton- Appetite  ; 
But  fuffer  Inmate  Souls  lecure  to  dwell, 
Left  from  your  Seats  your  Parents  you  expel ; 
With  rabid  Hunger  feed  upon  your  Kind, 
Or  froin  a  Beaft  diflodge  a  Brother's  Mind. 


What  more  Advance  can  Mortals  make  in  Sin} 
So  near  Perfection,  who  with  Blood  begin  ? 
Deaf  to  the  Calf,  that  lies  beneath  the  Knife, 
Looks  up,  and  from  her  Butcher  begs  her  Life  i 
Deaf  to  the  harmlefs  Kid,  that  e'er  He  dies, 
All  Methods  to  procure  thy  Mercy  tries, 
And  imitates,  in  vain,  thy  Children's  Cries. 
Where  will  he  ftop,  who  feeds  with  Houfliold  Bread, 
Then  eats  the  Poultry,  which  before  he  fed  ? 
Let  plough  thy  Steers  ;  that  when  they  lofe  their  Breath,1 
To  Nature,  not  to  thee,  they  may  impute  their  Death. 
Let  Goats  for  Food  their  loaded  Udders  lend, 
And  Sheep  from  Winter-Cold  thy  Sides  defend  ; 
But  neither  Sprindges,  Nets,'  nor  Shares  employ, " 
And  be  no  more  ingenious  to  deftroy. 
Free  as  in  Air,  let  Birds  on  Earth  remain, 
Nor  Jet  infidious  Glue  their  Wings  conftrain  : 
Nor  op'ning  Hounds  the  trembling  Stag  affright, 
Nor  purple  Feathers  intercept  his  Flight : 
ftor  Hooks,  conceal'd  in  Baits,  for  Fiib  prepare, 
Nor  Lines  to  heave  them  twinkling  up  in  Air. 
Take  not  away  the  Life  you  cannot  give : 
For  all  things  have  an  equal  Right  to  live. 
Kill  noxious  Creatures,  where  'tis  Sin  to  five; 
This  only  juft  Prerogative  we  have : 
But  nourilh  Lite  with  vegetable  Food,  t 
And  fhun  the  facrilegious  Talte  of  Blood.  §ryd.  Ovid. 

QUIET. 

In  Storms  when  Clouds  the  Mooado  hide, 
And  no  kind  Stars  the  Pilot  guide : 
Shew  me  at  Sea  the  boldeft  there, 
That  does  not  wifh  for  Quiet  here, 
for  Quiet,  Friend  !  the  Soldier  rights, 
Bears  weary  Marches,-  fleeplefs  Nights, 
For  this  feeds  hard,  and  lodges  cpld,  . 
Which  can  t  be  bought  with  Hills  of  Gold.  0V#;  Hfc. 

RACE. 

To  their  appointed  Bafe  the  Rival  Runners  went ; 
With  beating  Hearts  th'expe&ed  Sign  receive, 
And  ftarting  all  at  once,  the  Barrier  leave. 
Spread  out,  as  on  the  Wings  of  Winds,  tfiey  flew^ 
And  fiez'd  the  diftant  Goal  with  greedy  View. 
Shot  from  the  Crowd,  fwift  Nifus  all  p'erpafs'd, 
Nor  Storms,  nor  Thunder  equal  half  his  Hafte  $ 
The  next,  but  tho'  the  next,  yet  far  disjoya'dj 
Came  §  alius  y  and  Euryalw  behind  ; 

•     tit''.  TKeff 
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He  fell,  bsfmear'd  with  Filch  and  holy  Gore. 
Nor  mind  left  rhen,  f.r-j.:./,  of  thee, 
Nor  of  the  iacr-d  BcnJs  of  Amiry, 
He  ft  rove  ca  inured  urc  Rival's  Hope  to  crefs, 
And  caught  the  Foot  of  jj...:*  as  he  rofe  ; 
So  5.J.V/*/  lay  cxrended  on  the  Plain, 
Euryalus  lprings  cut  the  Prize  to  gain, 
And  leaves  the  Crowd :  Applauding  Peals  attend 
The  ViScr  to  the  Goal,  who  vanquiih'd  by  his  Friend. 
RAGE    S:s  Anger. 

Rage  is  the  fliortcit  Paffion  of  our  Souls. 
Like  narrow  Brooks,  that  rife  with  fuddaia  Showr's, 
Ir  l "wells  in  Haftc,  and  falls  3gen  aflbon. 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  fofrer  Thoughts  flow  in, 
And  the  Deceiver  Love  fupplits  it>  Place.         •  Riw.Fa 

His  Bread  with  Fury  burr.M,  his  Eyes  with  Fire, 
Mad  with  Dcipalr,  impatient  with  Dcfire. 

Reftlcfs  his  Feet,  dirkaftcd  was  his  Walk, 
Mad  were  his  Morions,  and  confus'd  his  Talk  ; 
Mad  as  the  vanquifli'd  B'jjI  when  fore  d  to  yield 
His  lovely  Miftr-rfs  and  fcrfake  the  Field,  2>rjd, 

He  found  his  Veins  with  Indignation  lwell, 
And  felt  within  the  Fire  and  Rage  of  Hell. 
Legions  of  fpleenf.il  Spirits  fiTd  his  Bre*ftf 
And  dire  Revenge  his  troubles  Soul  poifcfs'd. 
As  the  v:-*\  R.-ge  of  vanquifh'd  Ln::j\ry 
When  dreadful  Thunder  charg'd  his  "flying  Rear : . 
\\  her.  by  thW mighty *s  conquering  Squadrons  driv'n 


Mad  as  the  Prieftefs  of  the  Delfbuk  God, 

jfothufiaftick  Paflion  fwell'd  hen  Breaft, 

JSnlarg'd  her  Voice,  and  ruffled  all  her  Forin.     Re*.  J§ir 

Think  you  beheld  him  like  a  raging  Lion, 
Vicing  the  Earth',  and  tearing  up  his  Steps; 
Fate  in  his  Eyes,  and  roaring  with  the  Pain 
Of  burning  Fury.  tihr.tirpg. 
'   My  Mind,  and  its  Intents  are  fivage,  wild  j  . 
More  fierce,  and  more  inexorable  far. 

Than  empty  Tigers,  or  the  roaring  Sea..  Otw.  Csi.  Msr; 

Oh  give  me  Daggers,  Fire,  or  water  ! 

How  I  could  bleed.!  ho*  burn  !'  how  drown  !  the  Ware* 
Jiizxing  and  booming  round  my  finking  Head; 
"Till  I  defcended  to  the  peaceful  Bottom, 

Oh  there  all's  quiet ;  here  all  Rage  and  Fury : 
~  The  Air's  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  Weak  drain, 
.  I  long  for  thick  fubftantial  Sleep :  Hell !  Hell ! 

Jhirft  from  the  Centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud,  . 

.If  thou  art  half  fo  hot,  fo  mad  as  I  am.  ~       Otw.  ft*.  frS 

1    Patience !  Oh  I've  none  ! 

jGo  bid  the  moving  Plains  of  Sand  lie  dill, 

"And  ftir  not  when. the  ftormy  South  blows  high  { 

From  Top  to  Bottom  thou  haft  toft  my  Sou  J, 

And  now  'tis  in  the  Mtfdntfs  of  the  Whirl;-  • 

Requir'ft  a  fiiddain  Stop.  X%i.  j^H  ^ 

Patience !  Preach  it  to  the  Winds, 

To  roaring  Seas,  qr  raging  Fires  :  The  Knaves, 

That  teach  it,  laugh  at  you  when  you  believe  cni  Oft*.  Orp&. 
Madnefs  !  Conrufion  !  let  the  Storm  come  on: 

Let  the  tumultuous  Roar  drive  all  upon  me, 

Dalh  my  devoted  Bark,  ye  Surges  break  it ; 

'Tis  for  my  Ruin  that-the  Tempeft  rijfes.  Ftir  Peri, 

Away!  begone',  and.  give  a  Whirlwind  room  I 

Or  I  will  blow  you  up  like  Duft  !  Avaunt ! 
-Madnefs  but  meanly  reprefents  my  Toil ! 

Eternal  Difcord, 

Fury,  Revenge,  Oifdain  and  Indignation 

Tear  my  fwoln  Breaft  ;  make  Way  for  Fire  arid  Tempeft  t 

My  Brain  is  burft  ;  Debate  and  Reafon  quenched. 

The  Storm  is  up,  and  my  hot  bleeding  Heart 

Splits  with  the  rack  ;  while  Paflions,  like  the  Win^s; 

Rife  up  to  Heav'n,  and  put  out  all  the  Stars.  Lee  Ale*. 

Rage  has  no  Bounds  in  flighted  Womankind.     Drjd.  CUorh; 

Oppofe  not  Rage,  while  Rage  is  in  its  Force  j. 
fiut  give  it  way  awhile,  arid  let  it  wafte  : 
The  rifing  Deluge  is>not  ftopp'd  with  Dam?,  • 
Thofe  it  overbears,  and  drowns  the  Hope  of  Harveft : 

C  c  2  jfct 


Of  temper'cl  /Ether,  and  refra&ed  Light, 
Paints  his  fair  Rainbow  charming  to  the  Sight. 

RAPE. 

Force  is  the  la  ft  Relief  which  Lovers  find  5 
And  'tis  the  beft  Excufe  of  Womankind  ; 
It  is  Refiftance  that  inflames  Defire, 
Sharpens  the  Darts  of  Love,  and  blows  his  Fire  : 
Love  is  difarm'd  that  meets  with  too  much  Eafe, 
He  languifhes,  and  does  not  care  to  pleafe  : 
And  therefore  'tis  your  golden  Fruit  you  guard, 
With  fo  much  Care,  to  make  Poffeflion  hard. 

Who'd  be  that  fordid,  foolilh  Thing,  call'd  Mai 
To  cringe  thus,  fawn,  and  flatter  for  a  Pleaiure,' 
.  Which  Beafts  enjoy  fo  very  much  above  him  ? 
The  lufty  Bull  ranges  thro'  all  the  Field, 
And  from  the  Herd  iingling  his  Female  out, 
L'tijoys  her,  and  abandons  her  at  Will. 
It  ihall  be  fo !  I'll  yet-poflefs  my  Love ; 
Wait  on,  and  watch  herloofe  unguarded  Hours  ; 
Then  when  her  roving  Thoughts  have  been  abroai 
And  brought  in  wanton  Wi&es  to  her  Heart, 
l'th'very  Minute  when  her  Vertue  nods, 
I'll  rufli  upon  her  in  a  Storm  of  Love, 
Beat  down  her  Guard  of  Honour  all  before  me, 
And  furfeit  upon  Joys,  till  ev'n  Defire  grows  fick. 

'Tis  nobler,  like  a  Lyon,  to  invade, 
Where  Appetite  dire&s,  and  iieze  my  Prey, 

T\\An  ro  wait  famftlv.  1ikff  a  hraa\n&  Clr\o 
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Nor  took  the  Pains  t'addrefs  and  fue  ; 

Nor  plaid  the  Mafquerade  to  wooe. 

Difdain'd  to  Iray  for  Friends  Contents, 

Nor  juggl'd  about  Settlements  : 

Did  need  no  Licence,  nor  no  Prieft,  y 

Nor  Friends,  nor  Kindred  to  affift ; 

Nor  Lawyers  to  joyn  Land  and  Money, 

In  th'holy  State  of  Matrimony  ; 

Nor  would  endure  to  flay  until 

They'd  got  the  very  Bride's  Good- will : 

But  took  a  wife,  and  dorter  Courfe 

To  win  the  Ladies,  down-right  Force :  , 

And  when  they  had  em  at  their  Pleafure, 

They  talk'd  of  Love  and  Flames  at  Leifure. 

For  which  the  Dames,  in  Contemplation 

Of  that  beft  Way  of  Application, 

Prov'd  nobler  Wives  than  e'er  were  known 

By  Suit  or  Treaty  to  be  won : 

And  fuch  as  all  Pofterity, 

Could  never  equal,  or  come  nigh. 

Hold,  hold,  quoth  Hudibras  ;  foft  Fire, 

They  fay,  does  make  fweet  Malt :  Good  Squire : 

The  Quirks  and  Cavils  thou  doft  make 

Are  falfe,  and  built  upon  Miftake.  Had. 
Force  never  yet  a  gen'rous  Heart  did  gain, 
We  yield  on  Parley,  but  are  ftorm'd  in  vain. 
Conftraint  in  all  things  makes  the  Pleafure  lefs, 
Sweet  is  the  Love  which  comes  with  Willingnefs.  Dryd.  Auren. 
REASON.   See  Man. 
Dim  as  the  borrowed  Beams  of  Moon  and  Stars 
To  lonely,  weary,  wandVing  Travellers, 
Is  Reafon  to  the  Soul :  And  as  on  high, 
Thofe  rowling  Fires  difcover  but  the  Sky, 
Not  light  us  here  :  So  Reafons  glimm'ring  Ray  * 
Was  lent,  not  to  aflure  our  doubtful  Way, 
"But  guide  us  upward  to  a  better  Day. 
And  as  thofe  nightly  Tapers  difappear, 
When  Day's  bright  Lord  afcends  our  Hemifphere, 
So  pale  grows  Reafon  at  Religion's  Sight ; 
So  dies,  and  fo  difTolves  in  fupernat'ral  Light.  Dryd.  Rel  Laid. 

For  Reafon  is  a  Guide  we  muft  refign, 
When  the  Authority  is  Divine.  C«rf. 

Reafon,  the  Power  to  ghefs  at  Right  and  Wrong! 
The  twinkling  Lamp 

Of  wandVing  Life,  that  wakes  and  winks  by  turns  $  {Bride. 
Fooling  the  Follower  betwixt  Shade  and  Shining.  Cw£.  Mourn. 

Cc  3  Reafon 
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Reafon  was  given  to  curb  our  headftrong  Will, 
And  yet  but  fhews  a  weak  Phyfician's  Skill ; 
Gives  nothing  while  the  raging  Fit  does  1  aft  ; 
But  frays  to  cure  it  when  the  Worft  is  pafs'd : 
Reafon's  a  Staff  for  Age,  when  Nature's  gone  ; 
But  Youth  is  ftrong  enough  to  walk  alone.    Dryd.  Gonq.  of  Grsm, 

Our  Paflions  gone,  and  Reafon  in  her  Throne, 
Amaz'd  w  e  fee  the  Mifchiefs  we  have  done : 
After  a  Tempeft,  when  the  Winds  are  laid, 
The  calm  Sea  wonders  at  the  Wrecks  it  made.  WmE, 

Oh  why  did  Keav'n  leave  Man  fo  weak  Defence, 
To  truft  frail  Reafon  with  the  Rule  of  Senfe  ? 
Tis  overpois'd,  and  kick'd  up  in  the  Air  ; 
While  Senfe  weighs  down  the  Scale,  and  keeps  it  there: 
Or,  like  a  Captive  King,  *tis  born  away, 
And  fore  d  to  count'nance  its  own  Rebels  Sway  : 

Oh  no  !  our  Reafon  was  not  vainly  lent, 
Nor  is  a  Slave,  but  by  its  own  Content : 
If  Reafon  on  his  Subjects  Triumph  wait, 
An  eafy  King  defcrves  no  better  Fate.         Dryd.  Gonq.  of  Gm. 
RELIGION. 
The  common  Cry  is  ever  Religion's  Tcft ; 
The  Turk's  is  at  t  enfienUnopU  beft  ; 
Idols  in  India,  Popery  at  Rome ; 
And  our  own  Worfliip  only  true  at  home  : 
And  true  but  for  the  Time  ;  'tis  hard  to  know 
How  long  we  pleafc  it  fhall  continue  fo. 
This  Side  to  Day,  and  that  to  Morrow  burns; 
So  alj  are  God-A'mighty  in  their  Turns.  fyjd* 
Turning  of  Religion's  made 

The  means  to  turn  and  wind  a  Trade  : 

And  tho'  forne  change  it  for  a  worfe, 

They  put  themfc-lves  into  a  Courle. 

For  all  Religions  flock  together, 

Like  tame  and  wild  Fowl  of  a  Feather. 

Hence  'tis  Hypocrify  as  well, 

Will  ferve  t'improve  a  Church,  as  Zeal : 

As  Perfecution  or  Promotion 

Do  equally  advance  Devotion.  ffgj, 
To  prove  Religion  true 
If  either  Wit  or  Suff'rings  could  fufTice, 
Ail  Faiths  afford  the  Conllant  and  the  Wife  ; 
And  yet,  ev'n  they,  by  Education  fway'd, 
|n  Age  defend  what  Infancy  obey'd.  Dryd.  Hi.  Emf. 

All  Faiths  are  to  their  own  Believers  jufr,  l. 
For  none  believe,  becaufe  they  will,  but  muft.  Dryd.  Tyr.Lows 

By  Education  mofi:  have  been  milled, 

they  believe,  becaufe  they  fo  were  bred.  'JTic 
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The  Pricft  continues  what  the  Nurle  began, 

And  thus  the  Child  impofes  on  the  Man.  Dryd.  Hind  find  Panth. 

Look  round,  how  Providence  beftows  alike 
Sun-ftiine  and  Rain,  to  blefsthe  fruitful  Year, 
On  diff'rent  Nations,  all  of  diff'rent  Faiths : 
And  (tho'  by  feveral  Names  and  Titles  worflnp'd) 
Heav'n  takes  the  various  Tribute  of  their*  Praife  $ 
Since  all  agree  to  own,  at  lean:  to' mean, 
One  beft,  one  greateft,  only  Lord  of  All.  Kw.  Tamerl. 

All  under  various  Names  adore  and  love 
One  Power  Ijamenfe,  which  ever  rules  above.   Dryd,  Ind.  Emp. 

If  you've  Religion,  keep  it  to  your  felf ;  \ 
Atheifts  will  elfe  make  ufe  of  Toleration, 
And  laugh  you  out  on't.   Never  lhew  Religion, 
Unlefs  you  mean  to  pafs  for  Knaves  of  Confcience,  1 
And  cheat  believing  Fools  that  think  you  honeft.     Otw.  Qrph. 
REPENTANCE.   See  Nunnery. 

Thefe  Books  teach  holy  Sorrow  and  Contrition 
And  Penitence.   Is  it  become  an  Art  then  ? 
A  Trick  that  lazy,  dull,  luxurious  Gown-men 
Can  teach  us  to  do  over  ?  Ill  no  more  onY. 
I  have  more  real  Anguifh  in  my  Heart, 

Than  all  their  Pedant  Difcipline  e'er  knew.  Row.  Fair  Peru 
Thoughts  cannot  form  themfelves  in  Words  fo  horrid, 

As  can  exprefs  my  Guilt.  Dryd,  Mfar  Love. 

Let  that  Night, 

That  guilty  Night  be  blotted  from  the  Y^ar ; 

Let  not  the  Voice  of  Mirth  or  Mufick  know't. 

Let  it  be  dark  and  defolate  :  No  Stars  1 

To  glitter  o'er  it :  Let  it.wilh  for  Light, 

Yet  want  it  ftill,  *nd  vainly  wait  the  Dawn  : 

For  'twas  the  Night  that  gave  me  up  to  Shame.  R«».  Fair  Ptn* 
This  fatal  Form,  that  drew  on  my  undoktg, 

Fafting  and  Tears  and  Hardlhip  fhall  deftroy ; 

Nor  Lig(it,  nor  Food,  nor  Comfort  will  I  know, 

Nor  ought  that  may  continue  hated  Life. 

Then  when  you  fee  me  meagre,  wan,  and  changed, 

Stretch'd  at  my  Length,  and  dying  in  my  Cave, 

On  that  cold  Earth  I  mean  (hall  be  my  Grave, 

Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  fighing  fay, 

At  length  her  Tears  have  wafh'd  her  Stain's  away. 

At  length  'tis  time  her  Puniihment  fliou'd  ceafe, 

Dye  then  poor  fuff'ring  Wretch,  and  be  at  ?eace.  R«f.  FairPett. 
Let  Wretches,  loaded  hard  with  Guilt,  as  I  am, 

Bow  with  the  Weight,  and  groan  beneath  the  Burthen, 

Creep  with  the  Remnant  of  the  Strength  they've  left* . 

Before  the  Footftpol  of  the  Heav'n  they've  injqr'd.Ofi^^Pre/. 

Cc  4  "Oh 


Oh  my  Offence  is  rank !  it  fmells  to  HeavVi  | 
It  bus  the  primal  eldeft  Curfc  upon  it? 
A  Brother's  Murther !  Pray,  I  cannot, 
Tho'  Inclination  be  as  fharp  as  Will, 
My  ftronger  Guilt  defeats  my  ftrong  Intent, 
And  like  a  Man,  to  double  Bus'nefs  bound/ 
I  ftand  in  Paufe  where  I  fliall  firft  begin, 
And  both  neglect :  What  if  this  (fur fed  Hand 
Were  thicker  than  it  felf  with  Brother's  Blood, 
Is  there  not  Rain  enough  in  the  fweet  Heavens,  ■ 
To  warn  it  White  as  Snow  ?  Whereto  ferves  Mercy, 
But  to  confront  the  Vifage  of  Offence  ? 
And  what's  in  Prayer  but  this  twofold  Force, 
To  be  foreftalled  e'er  we  come  to  fall, 
Or  pardon?d  being  down  ?  Then  I'll  look  Hp: 
My  Fault  is  paft  :  But  oh  what  Form  of  Prayer 
Can  ferve  my  Turn  ?  Forgive  me  my  foul  Murther ! 
That  cannot  be,  iince  I  am  {till  poffefs'd 
Of  thofe  Effects  for  which  I  did  the  Murther  ! 
My  Crown;  my  own  Ambition,  and  my  Queen. 
M?y  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  th'Offence  ?        SbA.  Hi 

No  !  while  our  former  Flames  remain  within,  i- 
Repentance  is  but  want  of  Pow'r  to  fin.        Dryd*Psl.& - 

In  the  corrupted  Currents  of  this  World, 
Offence's  gilded  Hand  may  fhove  by  Jufticc  : 
And  oft  'tis  feen,  the  wicked  Prize  it  felf 
Buys  out  the  Law  :  But  'tis  not  fo  above. 
There  is  no  Shuffling,  there  the  A&ion  lies 
In  its  true  Nature  ;  and  we  our  felves  compelled 
Ev'n  to  the  Teeth  and  Forehead  of  our  Faults, 
To  give  in  Evidence:  What  then  ?  What  refts  ? 
T<7  what  Repentance  can !  what  can  it  not  ? 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent  ?  -\ '. 

Oh  wretched  State  !  Oh  Bofom  black  as  Death ! 
Oh  limed  Soul!  that,  ftruggling  to  be  free,  ■  ■ I 

Art  more  ingag'd  :  Help,  Angels!  makeEflay!  u 
Bow  flubborn  Knees,  and  Heart  with  Strings  of  Steel,  ?  i 
Be  foft  as  Sinews  of  the  new-born  Babe.  ■  1 

AH  may  be  well.  •  M 

For  true  repentance  never  comes  too  late  ;  ,  J* 

Aflbon  as  born,  flie  makes  herfelf  a  Shrowd, 
The  weeping  Mantle  of  a  fleecy  Cloud  j  ^ 
And  (Vifr  as  Thought  her  airy  Journey  tajces,  .  ;i| 

Her  Hand  HeavVs  Azure  Gate  with  trembling  flrikev  * 
The  Stars  do  with  Amazement  on  her  Look,  '  /  -I.  vfj 
She  fells  her  Story  in  fo  fad  a  Tone,  jJl 
f  iUt  Angejj  fiarr,  from  Blifs,  and  give  a  Groan.  Lee  M|£  J 
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So  cheers  fome  pious  Stint  a  dying  Sinner, 
Who  trembled  at  the  Thoughts  of  Pains  to  come, 
With  Heav'ns  Forgivenefs,  and  the  Hopes  of  Mercy : 
At  length  the  Tumult  of  his  Soul  appeas'd, 
And  ev'ry  Doubt  and  anxious  Scruple*  eas'd, 
Boldly  he  proves  the  dark  uncertain  Road;  j 
The  Peace  his  holy  Comforter  beftow'd,.  > 
Guides  and  protects  him  like  a  Guardian  God.   Row.  TsmtrL* 

A  REPUTATION. 

Good  Name  in  Man  or  Woman, 
Is  the  immediate  Jewel  of  our  Souls. 
Who  fteals  my  Purfe  fteals  Tram;  'tis  fomething,  nothing; 
'Twas  mine,  tis  his,  and  has  been  Slave  to  thoufands: 
But  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  Name, 
Robs  me  of  th^t  which  not  enriches  him, 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed.  Sbak.  Othd. 

RESURRECTION. 

Th' Arch- Angel's  Trumpet  (hakes  the  trembling  Ground : 
The  ftartled  Dead  awaken  at  the  Sound ; 
The  Grave  refigns  her  antient  Spoils,  and  all 
Death's  adamantine  Prifons  burft  and  fall : 
The  Souls  that  did  their  forc'd  Departure  mourn, 
To  the  fame  Bodies  with  fwift  Flight  return. 
The  crowding  Atoms  re- unite  apace, 
All  without  Tumult  know  and  take  their  Place; 
Th'afTembled  Bones  leap  quick  into  their  Frame, 
And  the  warm  Blood  renews  a  brighter  Flame. 
The  quicken'd  Duft  feels  frefli  and  youthful  Heats, 
While  its  old  Task  the  beating  Heart  repeats. 
The  Eyes,  enliven'd  with  new  vital  Light, 
Open,  admiring  whence  they  had  their -Sight. 
The  Veins  too  twine  their  bloody  Arms  around 
The  Limbs,  and  with  red  leaping  Life  abound. 
Hard -twilled  Nerves  new-brace,  and  fafter  bind 
The  dole- knit  Joints,  no  more  to  be  disjoin'd. 
Strong  new-fpun  Threads  immortal  Mufcles  make, 
That  juftly  fix'd,  their  antient  Figure  take. 
B  risk  Spirits  take  their  upper  Seats,  and  dart 
Throf  their  known  Channels  thence  to  cv'ry  Part. 
The  Men  now  draw  their  long  forgotten  Breath, 
And  driving,  break  th'unweildy  Chains  of  Death* 
Victorious  Life  to  ev'ry  Grave  refbrts, 
And  rifles  Death's  inhofpi  table  Courts : 
Its  Vigour  through  thole  dark  Dominions  {bread. 
From  all  their  gloomy  Manfions  frees  the  Dead, 


When  dead  a  rile  :  £ 
And  oj.>en  Tombs,  and  open  Eyes, 

To  the  long  Sluggards  of  five  thoufand  Years ; 

This  mightier  Sound  ihall  make  its  Hearers  Ears. 

Then  ihall  the  fcatcer  d  Atoms  crowding  come 
Back  to  their  antient  Home  ; 
.Some  from  Birds,  from  Fi flies  fome. 
Some  from  Earth,  and  fome  from  Seas,' 
Some  from  Beafts,  and  fonie  from  Trees, 
Some  defcend  from  Clouds  on  high, 
Some  from  Metals  upward  fly, 

And  where ttTatrending  Soul  naked  and  (hiv'ring  (lands. 
Meet,  falure,  and  join  their  Hands; 

As  difpers'd  Soldiers  at  the  Trumpet's  Call, 
Hafte  to  their  Colours  all ; 

Unhappy  moft,  like  tortur'd  Men, 

Their  Joints  new-fet,  to  be  new-rack'4  agen. 

To  Mountains  they  for  Shelter  pray,  (C 

The  Mountains  (hake,  and  run  about  nolefs  confut'd  thin  t 
RETREAT. 
As  compafs'd  with  a  Wood  of  Spears  around, 

The  lordly  Lion  ftill  maintains  his  Ground ; 

Grins  horrible,  retires,  and  turns  again, 

Threats  his  diftended  Paws,  and  fhakeshis  Mane  ; 

He  lofes,  while  in  vain  he  prefles  on, 

Nor  will  his  Courage  let  him  dare  to  run  : 

So  Turmu  fares  ;  and,  unrefolv'd  of  Flight, 

Moves  tardy  back,  and  juft  recedes  from  Fight : 
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Too  noble  for  Revenge !  which  (till  we  find 

The  weakeft  Frtilry  of  t  feeble  Mind. . 

DegerierousPaffion,  tnd  for  Man  too  bafe, 

It  (eats  its  Empire  in  the  female  Race ; 

There  rages,  and  to  make  its  Blow  feet!!*; 

Puts  Flatt'ry  on  until  its  Aim  be  Are.  *Cr«.  J*v. 

'    What  tho'  his  mighty  Soul  his  Grief  contain*, 

He  meditates  Revenge  who  leaft  complains? 

And  like  a  Lion,  flumb'ring  in  hit  Way, 
p  Or  Sleep  dhTembling  while  he  waits  his  Prey, 

His  fearlefs  Foes  within  his  DiftancedVaws, 

Conftrains  his  Roaring,  and  contra&s  hisPaWS; 

Till  at  the  laft,  his  Time  for  Fury  found, 

He  (hoots  with  fuddain  Vengeance  froth  the  Ground  ; 

The  proftrate  Vulgar  pafles  o'er  and  ipares, 

But  with  a  lordly  Rage  his  Hunters  tears.    Dryd.  Atf.  &  Achit] 
Revenge  is  but  a  Frailty  incident 

To  craz'd  and  ficldy  Minds  j  He  poor  Content 

Of  little  Souls,  unable  to  furmount 

Injury,  too  weak  to  bear  Affront.  ^  QUL 
Now  might  I  do  it;  now  be  is  praying, 

And  now  Til  do  it,  and  {tfixt  goes  to  Heay'n ! 
.And  fo  I  am  reveng'd  ?  That  would  be  Icann'd. 

A  Villain  kills  my  Father,  and  for  that 

I  his  foul  Son  do  this  fame  Villain  (end 

To  Heav'n!  O  this  is  Hire  and  Sallary,  not  Revenge. 

He  took  my  Father  grofly,  full  of  Bread, 

With  all  his  Crimes  broad  blown,  and  frefhas  May* 
,  And  how  his  Audit  (lands,  who  knows  fave  Heav'n  ? 

But  in  our  Circumftance  and  Courfe  of  Thought, 

*Tis  heavy  with  him.   Am  I  then  reveng'd, 

To  take  him  in  the  Purging  of  his  Soul, 

When  he  is  fit  andfeafon'd  for  his  Paflage  ? 

No !  up  Sword,  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  Bent: 

When  he  is  drunk,  afleep,  or  in  hi$  Rage, 

Or  in  th'inceftuous  Pleafure  of  his  Bed, 

At  gaming,  fv^aring,  or  about  fome  Aft 

That  has  no  Relifh  of  Salvation  in  it ; 

Then  trip  him  that  his  Heels  may  kick  at  Heav'n, 

And  that  his  Soul  may  be  as  damn'd  and  black 

As  Hell,  whereto  it  goes.   Then  I  with  Wings  as  f wife 

As  Meditation,  or  the  Thoughts  of  Love, 

Will  fweep  to  my  Revenge.  Sbsk.Hamt. 
A  bafe  Revengejs  Vengeance  on  myfelf.       Dryd.  Don  Seb. 
Revenge,  at  firft  tho'  fweet, 

JJkter  e'er  long  back  on  it  felf  recoils.  Milu 

RHE- 
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RHETORICIAN. 
For  Rhetorick,  he  could  not  ope 
His  Mouth,  tut  out  there  flew  a  Trope : 
And  when  he  happened  to  break  off 
Tth'Middle  of  his  Speech,  or  cough, 
H*ad  Words  ready  to  fhew  why, 
And  tell  what  Rules  he  did  it  by. 
Elle  when  with  greateft  Art  he  fpoke, 
You'd  think  he  talk'd  Uke  other  Folk. 
For  all  a  Rhetorician's  Rules,  . 
Teach  nothing  but  to  name  his  Tools.  Hud. 
RHYME. 
Rhyme  the  Rudder  is  of  Verfes, 
With  which,  like  Ships,  they  fteer  their  Courfei .  Hud. 

And  thofe  who  write  in  Rhyme,  (till  make 
The  one  Verfe  for  the  other's  fake ; 
For  one  for  Senfe  and  one  for  Rhyme, 
I  think's  fufficient  for  one  time.  Hud. 
RICHES. 
Greatnefs  of  Mind  and  Fortune  too, 
Both  their  feveral  Parts  muft  do, 
In  the  noble  Chace  of  Fame  ;  f  . 

This  without  that  is  blind,  that  without  this  is  lame 
Nor  is  fair  Virtue's  Pi&ure  feen  aright, 
But  in  Fortune's  golden  Light. 
Riches  alone  are  of  uncertain  Date  ; 

And  on  fhort  Man  long  cannot  wait. 
The  Virtuous  make  of  them  the  beft, 
And  put  them  out  to  Fame  for  Intereft  ; 

With  a  frail  Good  they  wifely  buy 
The  folid  Purchafe  of  Eternity.  £#»/.  PvuL 

'Tis  Madnefs  fure  Treafures  to  hoard, 
And  make  them  ufclefs  as  in  Mines  remain, 
To  lofe  th'Occafion  Fortune  does  afford, 

Fame  and  publick  Love  to  gain.  CtwL  Pind. 

Of  aril  the  Vows  the  flrft  and  chief  Requefi: 
Of  each,  is  robe  richer  than  the  reft: 
And  yet  no  Doubts  the  poor  Man's  Draught  controul. 
He  dreads  no  Poyfon  in  his  homely  Bowl : 
Then  fear  the  deadly  Drug,  when  Gems  divine 
Enchafe  the  Cup,  and  fparkle  in  the  Wine. 
The  ftirful  i\tilenger  who  travels  late, 

Charged  wirh  the  Carriage  of  a  paltry  Plate,  | 
Shak.  i  at  the  Moon-fhine  Shadow  of  a  Rufh, 
And  iV*  a  Red-Coar  rife  from  ev'ry  Buih. 
The  Beggar  lings,  ev'n  when  he  fees  the  Place  I 
Befet  with  Thieves,  and  never  mends  his  Pace.       Dryd.  7*».  j 
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*   Fond  Men,  by  Paflions  wilfully  betrayed, 
Adore  thofe  Idols  which  their  Fancy  made  :  * 
Purchafing  Riches  with  our  Time  and  Care, 
We  lofe  our  Freedom  in  a  gilded  Snare ;  . 
And  having  all,  all  to  our  felvcs  rcfufc, 
Opprefs'd  with  Bleffings  which  we  fear  to  lofe. 
In  vain  our  Fields  and  Flocks  increafc  our  Stoic* 
If  our  Abundance  makes  us  wifh  for  more.  R#fc. 
A  RIDING. 
Firft,  he  that  led  the  Cavalcade, 

Wore  a  Sow-Geldcr's  Flagellet,  ' 

On  which  he  blew  asftrong  a  Levee; 

As  well-fee'd  Lawyer  on  his  Breviatc, 

When  over  one  another's  Heads 

They  charge,  three  Ranks  at  once,  like  Swtdts. 

Next  Pans  and  Kettles  of  all  Keys, 

From  Trebles  down  to  double  Bate  ; 

And  after  them  upon  a  Nag, 

That  might  pafs  for  a  fore-hand  Stag, 

A  Cornet  rode,  and  on  a  Staff 

A  Smock  difplay'd  did  proudly  wave  : 

Then  Bagpipes  of  the  loudeft  Drones, 

With  fnufflng  broken- winded  Tones, 

Whofe  Blafts  of  Air  in  Pockets  fhut, 

Look  filthier  than  that  from  Gut; 

And  make  a  viler  Noife  than  Swine, 

In  windy  Weather  when  they  whine. 

Next  one  upon  a  Pair  of  Panniers, 

Full  fraught  with  that  which  for  good  Manners 

Shall  here  be  namelefs,  mix'd  with  Grains, 

Which  he  difpens'd  among  the  Swains: 

Then  mounted  on  a  horned  Horfe, 

One  bore  a  Gauntlet  and  gilt  Spurs, 

Ty'd  to  the  Pummel  of  a  long  Sword, 

He  held  reversed,  the  Point  turn'd  downward. 

Next  after  on  a  ra  w-bon'd  Steed 

The  Conq'ror's  Standard-bearer  rid, 

And  bore  aloft  before  the  Champion 

A  Petticoat  difplay'd  and  rampant. 

Next  whom  the  Amazon  Triumphant 

Bedrid  her  Beaft,  and  on  the  Rump  on  C 

Sate  Face  to  Tail,  and  Bum  to  Bum, 

The  Warriour  whilom  overcome  ; 

Arm'd  with  a  Spindle  and  a  Diftaff, 

Which  as  he  rode  Ihe  made  him  twift  off; 

And  when  he  loiter'd,  o'er  her  Shoulder 

ChaQis'd  the  Reformatio  Soldier. 

Before 
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Before  the  Dame,  and  round  about, 

March'd  Whifflers  and  Staffers  on  Foot, 

With  Lacquays,  Grooms,  Valets,  and  Pages* 

In  fit  and  proper  Equipages ; 

Of  whom  fome  Torches  bore,  fome  Links, 

Before  the  proud  Virago  Minx, 

That  was  both  Madam  and  a  Don, 

Like  Nero**  Sporut,  or  Pope  Joan  : 

And  at  fit  Periods  the  whole  Rout 

Set  up  their  Throats  with  chin  rous  Shout.  HmL 
But  Hudibras,  who  us'd  to  ponder 

On  fuch  Sights  with  judicious  Wonder, 

Could  hold  no  longer  to  impart 

His  Animad veriions  for  his  Heart : 

Quoth  he,  in.  all  my  Life  till  now 

I  ne'er  faw  fo  prophane  a  Show : 

It  is  a  paganifh  Invention,  m 

Which  heathen  Writers  often  mention; 

AncLhe  who  made  it  had  read  Giodvtin, 

I  warrant  him,  and  underftood  him ; 

With  all  the  Grecian  Speeds  and  Stews, 

That  beft  defcribe  thofe  antient  Shows.  fill. 
RIVALS. 
O  Love !  thou  fternly  doft  thy  Pow'r  maintain* 
And  wilt  not  bear  a  Rival  in  thy  Reign  ; 
Tyrants  and  thou  all  Fellowflup  difdain.    Dryd.  PsL  &  Art. 

Love  and  a  Crown  no  Rivalfhip  can  bear  ; 
All  precious  things  are  ftill  poflefs'd  with  Fear.     Dryd.  Asm. 

Lovers,  like  Mifers,  cannot  bear  the  Stealth 
Of  the  leaft  Trifle  from  their  endlefs  Wealth:    Sed.  Ant.  &  Cli. 

Great  was  their  Strife,  which  hourly  was  renew'd, 
Till  each  with  mortal  Hate  his  Rival  view'd  ; 
Now  Friends  no  more,  nor  walking  Hand  in  Hand, 
But  when  they  met  they  made  a  furly  Stand  ; 
And  glar'd  like  angry  Lions  as  they  pafs'd, 
And  wiuYd  that  evYjr  Look  might  be  their  laft.  Dr.  Psl.  &  AtU 

Roxana  then  enjoys  my  perjur'd  Love ! 
Roxana  clafps  my  Monarch  in  her  Arms ! 
Doats  on  my  Conqu'ror,  my  dear  Lord,  my  King  ! 
Devours  his  Lips,  eats  him  with  hungry  Kiflcs! 
She  grafps  him  all !  She,- the  curs'd  happy  fhe! 
By  Heav'n,  I  cannot  bear  it ;  'tis  too  much ! 
Til  die,  or  rid  me  of  this  burning  Torture. 
I  will  have  Remedy,  I  will,  I  will, 
Or  grow  diftrafted  ;  Madnefs  may  throw  ofi* 
This  mighty  Load,  and  drown  the  flaming  Paffion*    Let  Alex. 
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O  I  fliall  find  Roxana  in  his  Arms, 
And  tafte  her  Rifles  left  upon  his  Lips :  , 
Her  curs'd  Embraces  have  dehTd  his  Body, 
Nor  fiiall  I  meet  the  wonted  Sweetnefs  there, 
But  artificial  Smells  and  aking  Odours.  Lee  Alex. 

My  Life !  my  Soul !  my  All !  Qftavi*  has  him ! 
O  fatal  Name  to  Cleopatra's  Love  ! 

My  Kifles  my  Embraces  now  are  hers.         Dryd.  All  fer  Levi. 

Methinks  I  fee  her  yonder  !  O  the  Torment, 
Bufy  for  Blifs,  and  full  of  Expe&ation. 
Sh'adorns  her-Head,  and  give  her  Eyes  new  Luftre, 
Languilhcs  in  her  Glafs,  tries  all  her  Looks; 
Steps  to  the  Door,  and  Mens  for  his  Coming ; 
•Runs  to  the  Bed,  and  kneels,  and  weeps,  andwiihes; 
Then  lays  the  Pillow  eafy  for  his  Head, 
Warms  it  with  Sighs,  and  moulds  it  with  her  Kifles. 
Oh  I  am  loft  !  torn  with  Imagination ! 
Kill  me,  Cafa?jder,  kill  me  inftantly, 

That  I  may  haunt  her  with  a  thoufand  Devils.  Lee  Alex. 

RIVER.    See  Creation,  Garden  of  Eden. 
Thames,  the  moft  lov'd  of  all  the  Ocean's  Sons 
By  his  old  Sire,  to  his  Embraces  runs  ; 
Hafting  to  pay  his  Tribute  to  the  Sea, 
Like  mortal  Life  to  meet  Eternity. 
Tho'  with  thofe  Streams  he  no  Refemblance  hold, 
Whofe  Foam  is  Amber,  and  their  Gravel  Gold  ; 
His  genuine,  and  left  guilty  Wealth  t'explore, 
Search  not  the  Bottom,  but  furvey  his  Shore  : 
O'er  which  he  kindly  fpreadshis  fpacious  Wing, 
And  hatches  Plenty  for  th'enfuing  Spring  ; 
Nor  then  deftroys  it  with  too  fond  a  Stay, 
Like  Mothers  who  their  Children  overlay : 
Nor  with  a  fuddain  and  impetuous  Wave, 
Like  profufe  Kings,  refumes  the  Wealth  he  gave? 
No  unexpe&ed  Inundations  fpoil 

The  Mower's  Hopes,  nor  mock  the  Ploughman's  Toil j  * 

But,  God-like,  his  unweary'd  Bounty  flows, 

Firft  loves  to  do,  then  loves  the  Good  he  does. 

Nor  are  his  BJeffings  to  his  Banks  confined, 

But  free  and  common,  as  the  Sea  or  Wind  ; 

When  he  to  boaft  or  to  diipenfc  his  Stores, 

Full  of  the  Tribute  of  his  grateful  Shores, 

Vifits  the  World,  and  in  his  flying  Tow'rs, 

Brings  home  to  us,  and  makes  both  Indies  ours. 

O  could  I  flow  like  thee,  and  make  thy  Stream 

My  great  Example,  as  it  is  my  Theam  ! 
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Tho*  deep,  yet  clear ;  tho'  gentle,  yet  not  dull ; 

Strong  without  Rage,  without  o'erflowing  full. 

Heav'n  her  Eridanus  no  more  fhall  boaft, 

Whofe  Fame's  in  thine,  like  letter  Currents,  loft : 

Thy  nobler  Streams  (hall  vifit  Joves  Abodes, 

To  (nine  among  the  Stars,  and  bathe  the  Gods.  that. 

The  fair  Medvag*,  that  with  wanton  Pride 
Forms  filver  Mazes  wich  her  crooked  Tide.  tiUt. 

Its  wanton  Tide  in  wreathing  Volumes  flowi^ 
Still  forming  reedy  Iflands  as  it  goes.  Blm. 

The  fair  Neell*  rouls  here  noble  Tide, 
And  o'er  the  Meads  unfolds  her  filver  Pride. 

Fair  Ligor,  the  Arntm'ek  Region's  Pride,  \ 
Does  thro9  the  Vale  in  fmooth  Meanders  glide,  > 
And  rolls  her  filver  Volumes  by  its  Side.  B/jtV 

Then  rolling  down  the  Steep,  Timmvus  raves, 
And  thro"  nine  Channels  difembogues  his  Waves.    Dryd,  Virgm 

And  Lycus  fwallow'd  up,  is  feen  no  more, 
But  far  from  thence  knocks  at  another  Door. 
Thus  Erajtnus  dives,  and  blind  in  Earth, 
Runs  on,  and  gropes  his  Way  to  fecond  Birth  ; 
Starts  up  in  Argos  Meads,  and  (hakes  his  Locks 
Around  the  Fields,  and  fattens  all  the  Flocks.         Diyd.  Ovid. 

Large  Amenane,  impure  wich  yellow  Sands, 
Runs  rapid  often,  and  as  often  (lands  3 
And  here  he  threats  the  drunken  Fields  to  drown, 
And  there  his  Dugs  deny  to  give  their  Liquor  down.  Dr. Ovid. 

There  Po  firft  iffues  from  his  dark  Abodes, 
And,  awful  in  his  Cradle,  rules  the  Floods. 
Two  golden  Horns  on  his  large  Front  lie  wears, 
And  his  grim  Face  a  Bull's  Refemblance  bears. 
With  rapid  Courfe  he  feeks  the  facred  Main, 
And  rattens  as  he  runs  the  fruitful 'Plain.  Dryd.  Firg. 

Betwixt  the  Trees  the  Tyber  took  his  Courfe ; 
With  Whirlpools  dimpled,  and  with  downward  Force 
That  drove  the  Sand  along,  he  took  his  Way, 
Androlfd  his  yellow  Billows  to  the  Sea. 
About  him,  and  above,  and  round  the  Wood, 
The  Birds  that  haunt  the  Borders  of  his  Flood, 
That  bath'd  within,  or  bask'd  upon  his  Side, 
To  tuneful  Songs  their  narrow  Throats  apply'd.       Dtyd.  P$rg. 

Thus  in  Meanders  to  the  neighboring  Main, 
The  liquid  Serpent  drew  its  (ilver  Train  JLW. 

When  a  calm  River,  rais'd  wirhfudden  Rains, 
Or  Snows  diflbly'd,  o'erflows  th'adjoyuing  Plains, 
The  Husbandmen  with  high-raisM  Ranks  fecure 
Their  greedy  Hopes  ;  ana  this  he  can  endure: 

But 
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Bat  if  with  Bays  and  Dams  they  ftrive  Co*  force 

His  Channel  to  a  new  or  narrow  Courfe, 

No  longer  then  within  his  Banks  he  dwells, 

Firft  to  a  Torrent,  then  a  Deluge  fwells : 

Stronger  and  fiercer  by  Reftraint  he  roars, 

And  knows  no  Bound,  but  makes  his  Pow'r  his  Shores.  Denb. 

Thus  riling  in  his  Might,  the  King  of  Floods  . 
Rufh'd  through  the  Forefts,  tore  the  lofty  Woods ; 
And  rouling  onward  with  a  fweepy  Sway, 
Bore  Houfes,  Herds,  and  lab'ring  Hinds  away.       Dryd.  Virg. 
ROCK. 

A  pointed  flinty  Rock,  all  bare  and  black, 
Grew  gibbous  from  behind  the  Mountain's  Back : 
Owls,  Ravens,  all  ill  Omens  of  the  Night, 
Here  built  their  Nells,  and  hither  wing'd  their  Flight.' 
The  leaning  Head  hung  threatning  o'er  the  Flood.    Dryd.  Virg. 

Far  in  the  Sea,  againft  the  foaming  Shore, 
There  ftallds  a  Rock :  The  raging  Billows  roar 
Above  his  Head  in  Storms ;  but  when  'tis  clear, 
Uncurl  their  ridgy  Backs,  and  at  his  Foot  appear. 
In  Peace  below  the  gentle  Waters  run, 

The  Cormorants  above  lie  backing  in  the  Sun.         Dryd.  Virg. 

A  Rock  that  braves 
The  raging  Tempefts  and  the  rifing  Waves  : 
Propp'd  on  himfelf  he  (Hnds,  his  folid  Sides 
Wafh  off  the  Sea-weeds,  and  the  founding  Tides.  -  Dryd.  Virg. 

See,  from  afar,  yon  Rock  that  mates  the  Sfcy, 
About  whofe  Feet  fuch  Heaps  of  Rubbiflx  lie, 
Such  indigefted  Ruin  :  Bleak  and  bare, 

How  defartnow  it  (lands,  expos'd  in  Air*  Dryd.  Virg, 

He,  like  a  folid  Rock,  by  Seas  inclos'd, 
To  raging  Winds  and  roaring  Waves  oppos'd, 
From  his  proud  Summet  looking  down,  difdains 
Their  empty  Menace,  and  unmov'd  remains.  Dryd.  Virg. 

ROSE.  SwBlufh.  . 

Go,  lovely  Rofe, 
Tell  her  that  waftes  her  time  and  me, 

That  now  Jhe  knows, 
When  I  refemble  her  to  thee, 
How  fweet  and  fair  (he  feems  to  be. 

Tell  her  that's  young. 
And  (huns  to  have  her  Graces  fpy'd, 

That  hadft  thou  fprung 
In  Defarts  where  no  Men  abide, 
Thou  muft  have  uhcondemned  dy'd. 

Then  die,  that  (he 
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The  common  Fate  of  all  things  rare 

May  read  in  thee : 
How  fmalla  Part  of  Time  they  fliare, 

That  are  fo  wondrous  fweet  and  fair.  ffW/f 

ROWING. 
Far  in  the  Sea,  againft  the  foaming  Shoar, 
There  ftands  a  Rock: 
On  this  the  Heroe  fix'd  an  Oak  in  fight, 
The  Mark  to  guide  the  Mariners  aright. 
To  bear  with  this,  the  Seamen  ftretch  their  Oars,  ' 
Then  round  the  Rock  they  (leer,  and  feek  the  former  Shout 
pour  Gallics  firft  which  equal  Rowers  bear, 
Advancing  in  the  wtt'ry  Lifts  appear; 

Three  Trojans  tug  at  ev'ry  lab'ring  Oar,  * 
The  Banks  in  three  Degrees  the  Sailors  bore ;  £ 
Beneath  their  fturdy  Strokes  the  Billows  roar.  .  * 

The  common  Crew,  with  Wreaths  of  Poplar  Bought 
Their  Temples  crown,  and  fhade  their  fweaty  Brows. 
Befmear'd  with  Oil  their  naked  Shoulders  (hine  ; 
All  take  their  Seats,  and  wait  the  founding  Sign. 
They  gripe  their  Oars,  and  ev'ry  panting  Breaft 
Is  rais'd  by  turns  with  Hope,  by  turns  with  Fear  deprcfiV)* 
The  Clangor  of  the  Trumpet  gives  the  Sign, 
At  once  they  Hart,  advancing  in  a  Line: 
With  Shouts  the  Sailors  rend  the  (tarry  Skies ; 
Lafh'd  with  their  Oars,  the  fmoaky  Billows  rife, 
Sparkles  the  briny  Main,  and  the  vex'd  Ocean  fries. 
Exaft  in  Time  with  equal  Strokes  they  row  ;  ^ 
At  once  the  bru  firing  Oars  and  brazen  Prow,  > 
Path  up  the  fandy  Waves,  and  ope  the  Depths  below;  '  J 
pyas  out-ftrip'd  the  reft,  and  fprung  before  j 
Gleantkus,  better  mann'd,  purfu'd  him  fift, 
But  his  o'er-rnafter'd  Galley  check'd  hisHafte. 
The  Centaur  and  the  Dolphin  brulh  the  Brine, 
With  equal  Oars  advancing  in  a  Line. 
And  now  the  mighty  Centaur  feems  to  lead, 
And  now  the  fpeedy  Dolphin  gets  ahead; 
Now  Board  to  Board  the  rival  Veflcls  row  ; 
The  Billows  lave  the  Skies,  and  Ocean  groans  below* 
They  reach  the  Mark  j  proud  Gyas  and  his  Train, 
In  Triumph  rode  the  Vi&ors  of  the  Main. 
But  fleering  round,  he  charg'd  his  Pilot  ftand 
More  dole  to  Shore,  and  skim  along  the  Sand  I 
Let  others  bear  to  Sea.    The  Pilot  heard,  *j 
But  fecret  Shelves  too  cautioufly  he  fear'a,  % 
And  fearing,  fought  the  Deep ,  and  ftill  aloof  he  fteflft}*  J 

With 
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With  louder  Cries  the  Captain  calls  again, 

Bear  to  the  rocky  Shoar,  and  flwn  the  Maunu 

He  fpoke,  andipeaking,  at  hit  Stern  be  law 

The  bold  Cleantbuf  near  die  Shelving*  draw  % 

Betwixt  the  Mark  and  him  the  5«r//*  ftood, 

And  in  a  clofer  Compafc  pfough'd  the  Flood. 

He  pafs'd  the  Mark,  and  wheeling  got  before  i 

Gya*  blafphem'd  the  Gods,  devoutly  Arore  $ 

The  trembling  Dotard  overboard  he  threw, 

Then  fiez'd  the  Helm  himftlf,  hit  Fellows  cheer'd,  ' 

Turn'd  fhortupon  the  Shelves,  and  madly  ffieer'd. 

ThefoUowing  Cent  mar  and  the  DolpbhfsCttw 

Their  vanifb  d  Hopes  of  Viftory  renew ; 

While  Gyas  lags,  they  kindle  an  the  Race. 

To  reach  the  Mark,  Strgtfihm  cakes  the  Place  ; 

Hnefiheus  purfues  ;  and  while  around  they  wind, 

Comes  up  not  half  his  Galley's  Length  behind. 

His  Crew.cxert  their  Vigour;,  tug  the  Oar, 

Stretch  to  their  Strokes. 

Now  one  and  all  they  tugartfain,  they  row 

At  the  full  Stretch,  andftake  the  brazen  Prow. 

The  Sea  beneath  'em  finks,  their  labVing  Sides 

Are  fwell'd,  and  Sweat  runs  gutt'ring  down  in  Tides* 

Chance  aids  their  Daring  with  unhop MSuccefs % 

Sergeflhus,  eager  with  his.  Beak  to  prefi 

Betwixt  the  rival  Galley  and  the  Rock, 

Shuts  up  th'unweildy  Qtnttur  in  the  Lock;  , 

The  Veflel  (truck,  and  with  the  dreadful  Shock, 

Her  Oars  fhe  ihiver'd,  and  hef  Head  (he  broke  5 

The  trembling  Rowers  from  their  Banks  arife, 

And  anxious  for  themfelves,  renounce  the  Prise. 

With  iron  Poles. they  heave  her  off  the  Shores* 

And  gather  from  the  Sea  their  floating  Oars* 

The  Crew  of  Mnefiheus  with  elated  Minds  #  x 

Urge  their  Succefs,  and  call  the  willing  Winds; 

They  ply  their  Oars,  and  cut  their  liquid  Way 

In  larger  Compafc  on  the  roomy  Sea : 

Serge/thus  in  the  Centaur  fbon  he  paft'd, 

Wedg'd  in  the  rocky  Shoals,  and  (ticking  faft. 

In  vain  the  Vi&or  he  with  Cries  implores, 

And  pra&ifes  to  row  with  flbatterM  Oars. 

Then  Mnefiheus  bears  with  Gyas,  and  out-flics  5 

The  Ship,  without  a  Pilot,  yields  the  Prize. 

UnvanquiftTdSfy//*  now  alone  remains. 

Her  he  purfues,  and  all  his  Vigour  {trains. 

Refolv'd  to  hold  their  own,  they  mend  their  Pace, 

All  obftinate  to  die,  or. gain  the  Race. 

Dd«  Raij 
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Raised  with  Succefs,  the  Dolphin  fwiftlyran  ; 

(For  they  can  conquer  who  believe  they  can : ) 

Both  urge  their  Oars,  and  Fortune  both  .{applies, 

And  both  perhaps  had  fhar'd  an  equal  Prize  ; 

But  old  Portunus,  with  his  Breadth  of.  Hand, 

Puih'd  on,  and  fped  the  Scylla  to  the  Land  : 

Swift  as  a  Shaft  or  winged  Wind  fhe  flies/ 

And  darting  to  the  Port,  obtains  the  Prize.  Dryd.  Vbgi 

So  the  Boat's  brawny  Crew  the  Current  ftem, 
And,  flow  advancing,  ftruggJe  with  the  Stream; 
But  if  they  flack  their  Hands,  or  ceafe  to  ftrive,  (Pirg. 
Then  down  the  Flood  with  headlong  Hafte  they  drive.  Drpk 
RUMOUR. 
Rumour  is  a  Pipe 
Blown  by  Surm'rfes,  Jealouiies,  Conjectures; 
And  of  io  eafy  and  fo  plain  a  Stop, 
That  the  blind  Monfter  with,  uncounted  Heads, 
The  frill  difcordant  wav'ring  Multitude, 
Can  play  upon't.  Shsk.  He*.  4.  t.  3.* 

RUNAWAY. 
Difguis'd  in  all  the  Masks  of  Night, 

We  left  our  Champion  on  his  Flight : 

In  equal  Fear  of  Night  and  Day; 

.  He  never  was  in  greater  Need, 

Nor  lefs  Capacity  of  Speed  : 

Difabled  both  in  Man  and  Bead, 

To  fly,  and  run  away  his  Beft ; 

To  keep  th'Enemy  and  Fear 

From  equal  falling  on  his  Rear. 

Andrho*  with  Kicks  and  Bangs  heply'd 

The  farther  and  the  nearer  Side ; 

As  Seamen  ride  with  all  their  Force, 

And  tug  as  if  they  row'd  the  Horfe ;  » 

And  when  the  Hackney  fails  moft  fwift, 

Believe  they  lag  or  run  adrift  2 

So  tho'  he  pofted  e'er  fo  fa  ft, 

His  Fear  was  greater  than  his  Hafte. 

For  Fear,  tho'  fleeter  than  the  Wind, 

Believes  *tis  always  left  behind.  BfJk 
But  timely  Running's  no  fmall  Part 

Of  Conduct  in  the  martial  Art. 

But  that  lbme  glorious  Feats  atchieve, 

As  Citizens  by  Breaking  thrive. 

It  faves  rh'Expence  of  Time  and  Pains, 

And  dangVous  beating  out  of  Brains  ; 

For  they  that  fly  may  fight  again, 

Which  he  can  never  do  that's  flain. 
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.   And  they  who  run  from  th'Enemy,  ' 
Engage  them  equally  to  fly ; 
And  when  the  Fight's  become  a  Chace, 
•  They  win  the  Day  that  win  the  Race.  Hud. 
SACRIFICES.  See  Necromancer; 
We  Heav'n  it  felf  to  bribe, 
Do  recompcnce  with  Death- their  Creatures  Toil, 
Then  call  the  Blefi'd  above  to  (hare  the  Spoil'; 
The  faireft  Viftim  muft  the  Pow'rs  appeaie ; 
So  fatal  'tis  foretimes  tod  much  to  pleafe  f 
A  purple  Fillet  his  broad  Brows  adorns. 
With  flowYy  Garlands  crbwn*d,  and  gilded  Horns  * 
He  hears  the  murderous  Pray'r  the  Prieft  prefers* 
But  underftands  not 'tis  his  Doom  to  hears  ; 
Beholds  the  Meal  becwixt  his  Temples  caft, 
(The  Fruit  and  Produa  of  his  Labours  paft) 
And  in  the  Water  views  perhaps  the  Knife 
Uplifted,  *to  •deprive  him  of  his  Life  $ 
Then  broken  up  alive,  his  Entrails  fees* 
Torn  out  for  Priefts Vinfpea  the  Gods5  Decrees.      Dfji.  Ovid. 

So  when  lbme  brawny  Sacrifker  knocks, 
Before  an  Altar  led,  an  offcr'd  Ox, 
His  Eye-balls  rooted  out  are  thrown  to  Ground*  . 
His  Nofe  difmantled  in  his  Mouth  is  found*  (Ovid. 
His  Jaws,  Cheeks,  Front,  one  undiftinguilh'd  Wound/  .  Dryd. 

They  next  with  fober  Grate., 
Their  Gifts  around  the  well-built  Altar  place :  ' 
Then  wafh'd,  and  took  the  Cakes;  while'  Chryfes  flood 
With  Hands  up-lifted,  and  invok'd  his  God. 
And  when  thefolemn  Rites  of  PrayVwere  paft. 
Their  faked  Cakes  oh  crackling  Flames  they  caft  t 
Then  turning  back,  the  Sacrifice  they  (ped, 
The  fatted  Oxen  flew,  and  flea'd  the  Dead ; 
Chopt  off  their  nervous  Thighs,  and '-'next. prepaid 
T'involve  the  Leah  in  Cauls,  and  mend  with  Lard. 
Sweetbreads  and  Collops  were  with  Skewers  prick'd- 
About  the  Sides,  imbibing  what  they  deck'd. 
The  Prieft  with  holy  Hands  was  fcen  to  tine 
The  cloven  Wood,  and  pour  the  ruddy ,Wine. 
The  firft  Libations  to  the  Gods  they  pour, 
And  then  with  Songs  indulge  the  genial  Hour, 
Holy  Debauch  \  tillDay  to  Night  they  bring, 
With  Songs  and  Mnr  to  the  bowyer  King.  Dryd.Hm. 

With  perfect  Hetacombs  the  God  they  grae'd, 
Whofe  offend  Entrails  in  the  Main  were  caft. 
Black  Bulls  and- bearded  Goats  on  Altars  lie^ 
Apt}  Clouds  of  fav -ry  Stench  involve  the  Sky;         Dryd.  ttm. 
V  :  -  Dd  3  A 
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A  chofen  Ewe  of  two  Years  old  they  pay 
To  Ceres,  Bacchus,  and  the  God  of  Day  : 
The  beauteous  Queen  before  her  Altar  {lands, 
And  holds  the  golden  Goblet  in  her  Hands: 
A  milk-white  Heifar  (he  with  Flow'rs  adorns, 
And  pours  the  ruddy  Wine  betwixt  her  Horns, 
And  while  the  Pri<rfts  with  Pray'r  the  Gods  invoke, 
She  feeds  their  Altars  with  Sabtan  Smoke. 
With  hourly  Care  the  Sacrifice  renews,. 
And  anxioufly  the  panting  Entrails  views.  &ry*\  firg. 

He  pour'd  to  Bacchus  on  the  haliow'd  Ground 
Two  Bowls  of  fparkling  Wine,  of  Milk  two  more, 
And  two  from  ofibr'd  Bulls  of  purple  Gore: 
With  Rofes  then  the  Sepulchre  he  ftrowM.. 
Five  Sheep  according  to  the  Rites  he  flew, 
As  many  Swine,  and  Steers  of  fable  Hue: 
New  gen'rous  Wine  he  from  the  Goblets  pour'd,  * 
And  call'd  his  Father's  Ghoft,  from  Hell  reftor'd. 
The  glad  Attendants  in  long  Order  come, 
Off'ring  their  Gifts  at  great  Anchifes  Tomb? 
Some  add  more  Oxen,  iome  divide  the  Spoil,  y 
Some  place  the  Chargers  on  the  grafly  Soil,  V 
Some  blow  the  Fires,  and  ofibr'd  Intraijs  broil.     Dryi.  FirgX 

Halle  the  Sacrifice  ;  \-  .. 

Sev'n  Bullocks,  yet  unyok'd,  for  Phtsbtu  cbuie. 
And  for  Diana  fev'n  unfpotted  Ewes.  Drjd.  Vitgl 

Thick  Clouds  of  rouling  Smoke  involve  the  Skies, 
And  Fat  of  Entrails  on  the  Altar  fries.  DrytLFsrg. 

The  Vi&im  Beafts  are  (lain  before  the  Fire  ; 
The  trembling  Entrails  from  their  Bodies  torn, 
Are  to  the  fatten'd  Flames  in  Chargers  born.  DnJU  Vsrt* 

SAILING.   See  Paradife. 

Our  Anchors  weigh'd,  and  Top  fails  loos'd,  a  Gal? 
Sprung  up,  and  fwcJl'd  the  Womb  of  ev'ry  Sail  5 
Old  Ocean,  pleas'd,  our  bounding  VeiTcls  laves, 
Which  with  fharp  Keels  cut  through  the  foaming  Waves.  BlsL 

The  Wind  fuffie'd  the  Sail  i 
The  bellying  Canvas  ftrutted  with  the  Gale : 
The  Waves  indignant  roar  with  furly  Pride, 
And  prefs  againffthe  Sides,  and  beaten  off  divide. 
They  cut  the  foamy  Way.  DtyJ.  fftrr 

Ent'ring  with  chcarful  Shouts  the  watry  Reign, 
And  ploughing  frochy  Furrows  on  the  Main.  Dijd.  firp 

The  houling  Sailors  all  their  Anchors  weigh'd, 
And  the  tall  Ships  their  fpacious  Wings  difplay'd  : 
They  fpoom'd  away  before  the  moving  Wind, 
And  left  retreating  Cliffs  and  Rocks  behind.  J0£ 
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They  ftrctch  their  Canvds,  and  they  ply  tnei*  6ats* 
All  Hands  aloft,  for  Crett,  for  Grwr,  they  cry, 
And  fwiftly  through  the  foamy  Billows  fly.  Dryd.  forg. 

Now  Seas  and  Skies  their  Profpcft  only  bounds 
An  empty  Space  above,  a  floating  Field  around*      Dryd,  Vitgk 

There  rofe  a  gentle  Breeze, 
That  curl  d  the  Smoothnefs  of  the  glauTy  Seas: 
The  riling  Winds  a  ruffling  Gale  afford, 
And  call  the  nterry  Mariners  Aboard* 
They  flip  their  Hanlfcts. 
Frefh  Gales  arife ;  with  equal  Strokes  thejr  vie* 
And  bruih  the  butom  Seas,  and  oer  the  Billows  fly.  Dryi.  forfr 

The  threaden  Sails, 
Born  with  th'invifible  and  creeping  Wind , 
Draw  the  huge  Bottom  thro"  the  fuuorott'd  Sets, 
Brcafting  the  lofty  Surge.  SBdL  Ait.  U 

The  floating  Caftles  dance  upon  the  Tide, 
And  on  its  foamy  Ridge  triumphant  ride.  •  Ufa. 

Stand  to  your  Tackle,  Mates,  and  ftretch  ydu*  Oaf*, 
Contraft  your  f welling  Sails,  and  luff  to  Wind 
Now  fhifc  your  Sail*. 

Tack  to  the  Ltrhard,  and  (land  off  to  Sea* ; 

Veer  Starfaard  Sea  and  Land. 

Before  the  Wind  . 

They  skud  amain*  and  make  the  Port  aflign'd.         trjfit.  far& 
Their  Anchors  dropt,  his  Crew  the  Veflel  mbdr  j 

They  turn  their  Heads  to  Sea,  their  Sterns  to  Store;  Br/4;  tntfc 
Sure  he  who  firft  the  Paflage  try'd,  > 
In  harden  d  Oak  his  Heart  did -hide,  f 
And  Ribs  of  Iron  arm'd  his  Side :  i 
Or  his  at  leaft  in  hollow  Wood, 
Who  tempted  firft  the  briny  Flood  % 
Nor  fear'd  the  Winds  contending  RoaVj 
Nor  Billows  beating  on  the  Shore ; 
Nor  Hyadef,  portending  Rain, 
Nor  all  the  Tyrants  of  the  Main.  - 
What  Form  ot  Death  could  him  affright, 
Who  unconcerned  with  ftedfaft  Sight, 
Cou'd  View  the  Surges  Mduntairi-ftcep^ 
And  Morifters  fouling  in  the  Deep  ? 
Could  through  the  Ranks  of  Ruin  go, 
With  Storms  above,  and  Rdcks  below  t 
In  vain  did  Nature's  Wile  Command 
Divide  the  Waters  from  the  Land, 
If  daring  Ships,  and  Men  prophanty 
Invade  th'inviolable  Main, 

Th'etcrnal  Fences  pver-leaft  "  ^ 

fed  4  Anl 
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And  pafs  at  Will  the  boundlcfs  Deep. 
No  Toil  no  Hardfhips  can  reftrain 
Ambitious  Man  inur'd  to  Pain  ; 
The  more  confin'd,  the  more  he  tries, 
And  at  forbidden  Quarry  flies.  Dryd.  iUr< 

A  Fleet  under  Sail. 
The  wanton  Zephyrs  with  the  Pendants  play, 
Which  loofe  in  Air  rheir  waving  Pride  dilplay. 
The  Streamers  gay  Defiance  fpread  on  high, 
At  once  adorn  and  terrify  the  Sky. 
Th'unweildy  Ships  were  on  the  Billows  toll, 
And  all  the  Blaftsthe  Winds  could  blow  engrofs'd. 
The  longeft  breath'd,  and  the  moft  vigVous  Gales, 
Are  all  employ'd  to  (well  the  fpacious  Sails : 
The  lofty  Firs,  which  pregnant  Canvas  wear, 
Bear  thro'  the  floating  Clouds  the  floating  War. 
Oaks  which  by  Land  did  fierceft  Winds  difdain, 
Become  obedient  to  them  on  the  Main.  . 
The  lab'ring  Gales  with  Pain  the  Navy  fhove, 
And  o'er  the  Billows  heave  the  bounding  Grove. 
Stript  of  their  Boughs  the  naked  Pines  advance, 
And  to  the  Mufick  of  rhe  Trumpet  dance. 
They  pafs  in  long  Proceflion  o'er  rhe  Deep, 
'  And  with  their  Flags  contiguous  ^ther  fweep. 
Their  gilded  Sides  and  Sterns  improve  the  Day, 
And  with  augmented  Glory  Heav'n  repay. 
His  Rays  recoifd  fo  bright,*  th'aftoniuYd  Sun 
Started,  unmindful  that  they  were  his  own. 

SALMONEUS. 
Salmoneus  fufTring  cruel  Pains  I  found, 
For  emulating  Jove;  the  ratling  Sound 
Of  mimick  Thunder,  and  the  glitc'ring  Blaze 
Of  pointed  Lightning,  and  their  forked  Rays: 
Thro'  Elts  and  the  Grecian  Towns  he  flew, 
Th'audacious  Wretch  four  fiery  Couriers  drew  t 
He  wav'd  a  Torch  aloft:,  and  madly  vain, 
Sought  godlike  Worlhipfrom  a  fervile  Train; 
Ambitious  Fool!  with  horny  Hoofs  to  pafs 
O'er  hollow  Arches  of  refounding  Brafs§ 
To  riv.il  Thiinder  in  its  rapid  Courfe, 
And  imi rare  inimitable  Foice. 
But  he,  thr  King  of  Heav'n,  obfcure  on  high, 
B.ir'd  his  ri<>hr.  Arm,  and  lanching  from  the  Sky 
His  wrirhi*  .  .,oh\  not  making  empty  Smoak. 
Down  co  the  deep  Abvfs  the  flaming  Felon  ilrook.  Dryd.  V$t& 
SCANDAL. 
There  is  a  Lull  in  Man,  no  Charm  can  tame, 
Of  loudJy  publifliing  his  Neighbour's  Shame :  Qfl 


n  Eagles  Wings  immortal  Scwidalsfly*    ;  • 
Viile  virtuous  AcHoris-  are  tat  jborn  aid  d*,      *  Arv.  7m. 
Slander,  tlfc  worft  of  Mm:cm  ttMb 
n  eafy  Entrance  in  ig^teMiods.  .  Harv.Jm. 
SJCHOOL-MEtt.  .  ; 

InSchool-Bivinity.ai^blc  V,    ■  \ 
As  he  chat  highti^jgjifc  ^ 

Profound  in  all  the  nominal, 

And  real  Ways  beyond  them  all  ; 

And  with  as  delicate  a  Hand 

Could  twill  as  tough  a  Rope  of  Sand  ;  r  •■ 

And  weave  fine  Cob  webi*  fit  for  Scull,   /  ' 

That's  empty  when  the  Moon's  at  full  $ 

Such  as  take  Lodgings  in  a  Head, 

That's  to  be  let  unfumifhed.  . 

He  could  raife  Scruples  dark  and  nice, 

And  after  folve  em  in  a  trice. 

As  if  Divinity  had  catch'd 

The  Itch,  on  purpofe  to  be  feratch*d ;  .  .  ^ 
Otr  like  a  Mountebank,  did  wound f  r  "  {  ■ 
And  ftab  her felf  with  Doubts  profound,  '  •  '  f 
Only  to  fliew  with  how  fmall  Pain  .  I 

The  Sores  of  Faith  are  cur'd  again  ; 
Altho'  by  woful  Proof  we  find  m  * 

They  always  leave  a  Scar  behind. 
He  knew  the  Seat;  of  Paradifc, 
Could  tell  in  whatj5egree  it  lies, 
And,  as  he  was  dilpos  d,  could  prove  it 
Below  the  Moon,  or  elfe  above  it. 
What  Adam  dreamt  of,  when  his  Bride 
Came  from  her  Clofet  in  his  Side : 
Whether  the  Devil  tempted  hex 
By  a  high-Dutch  Interpreter. 
If  either  of  them  had  a  Navel, 
Who  firft>  made  Mufick  malleable. 
Whether  the  Serpent  at  the  Fall, 
Had  cloven  Feet,  or  none  at  all. 
All  this  without  a  Glofs  or  Comment 
He  could  unriddle  in  a  Moment ; 
In  proper  Terms,  fuch  as  Men  (matter, 
When  they  throw  out,  and  mifs  the  Matter.  Hud* 
SCORN. 
Who  Pride  and  Scorn  do  undergo, 
t  Tempefts  and  rough  Seas  Love's  Galleys  row: 

They  pant,  and  groan,  and  figh,  hue  find 
Their  Sighs  incrtafe  the  angry  Wind.  Cwr/« 
As  Water  fluid  is  till  it  do  grow 

Sol^d  and  fix'd  by  Snow ;  Sq 
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So  in  warm  Seafons  Love  does  loofely  flow: 
Froft  only  can  it  hojd. 
A  Woman's  Rigour  and  Difibin 
.  Does  its  fwift  Courfe  reftrain  ; 
But  when  kind  Beams  appear. 
It  melts,  and  glides  apace  into  the  Sea, 
And  lores  it  lelf  there : 
So  the  Sun's  am'rous  Flay 
Kiffes  the  Ice  away.  CWb 

Thus  fome  the  narfher  and  hide-boundef 
The  Damfels  provt*  become  the  fonder. 
For  what  mad  Lover  ever  djr'd 
To  gain  a  foft  and  gentle  Bride  ? 
Or  tor  a  Lady  tender-hearted, 
In  purling  Streams  or  Hemp  departed  t 
But  for  fome  crofs  ill-natur'd  Dame, 
The  amorous  Fly  burnt  in  his  Flame.  Bui 
SCULPTURE.  Se$  Statues. 
Some  carve  the  Trunks,  and  breathing  Shapes  beftow, 
Giving  the  Trees  more  Life  than  when  they  grow,  CtmL 

In  midft  a  Table  of  rich  IvYy  (lands, 
By  three  fierce  Tygers  and  three  Lyons  born, 
Which  grin,  and  fearfully  the  Place  adorn  : 
Widely  they  gape,  and  to  the  Eyes  they  roar; 
As  if  they  hunger'd  for  the  Food  they  bore.  Gfl»L 
SCTLLA  and  CHARIBDIS. 
In  the  Streights, 
Where  proud  Pelmu  opes  a  wider  Way, 
Far  on  tne  right,  her  Dogs  foul  SeyUs  hides  ; 
Charibdts  roaring,  on  the  Left  prefides, 
And  in  her  greedy  Whirlpool  fucks  the  Tides : 
Then  ibouts  them  from  below  ;  with  Fury  driven, 
The  Waves  mount  up,  and  w*fh  the  Face  of  Heav'n  t 
But  Scylia  from  her  Den,  with  open  Jaws, 
The  finking  Veflcls  in  her  Eddy  draws, 
Then  daihes  on  the  Rocks :  A  humane  Face, 
And  Virgin's-Bofom  hide  her  Tail's  Diferace. 
Her  Parts  obfcene  below  the  Waves  defcend, 
With  Dogs  indos'd,  and  in  a  Dolphin  end.        "  &rji.  Firg* 
SEA.  Ste  Creation,  Jealoufy,  Rowing,  Sailing, 
Storm,  Tempcih 
Outrageous  as  a  Sea,  dark,  waftefcl,  wild, 
Up  from  the  Bottom  torn  by  furious  Winds, 
And  furging  Waves,  as  Mountains  to  afliult 
Heav'ns  Height,  and  with  the  Centre  mix  the  Pole*  Jftfc 

The  Sea  it  felf  fmooths  his  rough  Face  a  while, 
Flattering  the  greedy  Merchant  with  a  Smile  » 
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tut  he  whofe  fhipwreck'd  Btrk  it  dunk  before, 
Pees  the  Deceit,  and  knows  it  would  have  more.  Cm/. 
SEA,  divided  fer  *  Paf*n  t$  the  Ifhejite*. 
Commanded  by  thy  Breath,  th'obfequious  Maife 
itood  ftill,  and  gathered  up  its  flowing  Train. 

Th' Almighty  did  the  Sea  divide, 
hnd  as  he  rends  the  Hills,  he  fplit  the  Tide : 
Benum'd  with  Bear,  the  Waves  ere&ed  flood, 

Overlooking  all  the  diftant  Flood. 
Mountains  of  craggy  Billows  did  arife, 
And  Rocks  of  ftitten'd  Water  reach'd  the  Skies. 
Remoter  Waves  came  rolling  on  to  fee 

The  Grange  transforming  Myftery. 
Bat  they,  approaching  near, 
Where  the  high  chryftal  Ridges  did  appear, 
Felt  the  divine  Contagion's  Force, 
Mov'd  flothfully  a  while,  and  then  quite  ftop'd  their  Courfe. 
*T\ij£gy?tians  cry'd.  Let  us  purfue  the  flying  Skves, 
We'll  bathe  the  Defirt  with  a  purple  Flood, 
And  heal  its  gaping  Wounds  with  Hebrew  Blood.  Blsc. 
SERPENT.  Set  Creation,  ParadUe,  Snake. 
With  fpeckled  Pride 
A  Serpent  from- the  Tomb  began  to  glide : 
His  hugy  Bulk  on  feven  high  Volumes  roll' d,  * 
Blue  was  his  Breadth  of  Back,  but  ftreak'd  with  fcaly  Gold. 
Thus  riding  on  his  Curls,  he  feem'd  to  pafs, 
A  rowling  Fire  along,  and  finge  the  Grafs  :  . 
More  various  Colours  through  his  Body  run, 
Than  Iris,  when  her  Bow  imbibes  the  Sun.  Drjd.  Vir&> 

Two  Serpents  rank'd  abreaft,  the  Seas  divide, 
And  fmoothly  fweep  along  the  fwelling  Tide. 
Their  flaming  Crefts  above  the  Waves  they  Ihow, 
Their  Bellies  feem  to  burn  the  Seas  below : 
Their  fpeckled  Tails  advance  to  fteer  their  Courfe, 
And  on  the  founding  Shore  the  flying  Billows  force. 
And  now  the  Strand*  and  now  the  Plain  they  held, 
Their  ardent  Eyes  with  Woody  Streaks  were  filf  d  ; 
Their  nimble  Tongues  they  brandiih'd  as  they  came, 
And  lick'd  their  hiffing  Jaws,  that  fputter'd  Flame.  Drjd.  Wrg* 
Serpent  tempting  EVE. 
The  Serpent,  fleeping  fair,  the  Devil  found 
In  Labyrinth  of  many  a  Round  felf-rowf  d, 
His  Head  the  midft,  well  ftor'd  with  fubt}e  Wiles; 
Not  yet  in  horrid  Shade  ordifmal  Den,    -  < 
Nor  nocent  yet ;  but  on  the  grafTy  Herb 
Fearlefs,  unfear 'd  he  flept :  In  at  his  Mouth 
He  enter'd,  Inmate  bad,  and  toward  Ev$ 

Addre&'d 
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Adchefs'd  his  Way,  not  wjth  indented  Wave, 
Prone  on  the  Ground,  as  fince ;  but  on  his  Rear, 
Circular  Bafe  of  riling  Folds,  that  towVd 
Fold  above.  Fold,  a  furging  Maze  :  His  Head 
Crefted  aloft,  and  Carbuncje  his  Eyes  ; 
With  burniftVd  Neck  of  verdant  Gold,  ereft 
Amidft  his  circling  Spires,  that  on  the  Grafs 
Floated  redundant : 

With  Traft  oblique, 
At  firft,  as  one  who  fought  Accefs,  but  fear'd 
To  interrupt,  fidelong  he  works  his  Way. 
As  when  a  Ship  by  skillful  Steerfman  wrought 
Nigh  Rivers  Mouth,  or  Foreland,  where  the  Wind 
Veers  ofc,  as  oft  fo  (leers  and  fhifcs  her  Sail ; 
So  vary'd  he,  and  of  his  tortuous  Train 
Curl'd  many  a  wanton  Wreath  in  Sight  of  Eve, 
To  lure  her  Eye  ; 

Then  as  in  Gaze  admiring,  ofc  he  bow'd 

His  Turret  Creft,  and  (leek  enamel'd  Neck, 

Fawning,  and  licked  the  Ground  whereon  <he  trod  : 

Lead  on,  faid  Eve ;  he  leading  fwiftly  rowl'd 

In  Tangles,  and  made  intricate  feem  ftrait, 

To  Mifchief  fwift  :  Hope  elevates,  and  Joy 

Brightens  his  Creft. 

HERCULES  killing  the  Serpents. 
The  big-limb'd  Babe  in  his  huge  Cradle  lay, 

Too  weighty  to  be  rock'd  by  Nurfes  Hands: 

When  lo  !  by  jealous  J urn's  fierce  Commands, 
Two  dreadful  Serpents  come 

Rowling,  and  hiding  loud  into  the  Room. 

To  the  bold  Babe  they  trace  their  bidden  Way, 

Forth  from  their  flaming  Eyes  dread  Lightnings  Went,  (fcflt 

Their  gaping  Mouths  fork'd  Tongues,  like  Thunderbolts,  pi* 

The  mighty  Infant  fmil'd,  and  feem'd  well  pleas'd 
At  his  gay  gilded  Foes, 

And  as  their  fpotted  Necks  up  to  the  Cradle  role, 

With  his  young  warlike  Hands  on  both  he  fiez'd  ; 
In  vain  they  rag'd,  in  vain  they  hifs'd, 
In  vain  their  armed  Tails  they  twifiy 
And  angry  Circles  call  about,  (Cewl.  Pinii 

Black  Blood,and  fiery  Breatb,and  pois'nous  Soul  he  tqueezes  Out. 

SHADE. 

Behold  Alexis,  fee  this  gloomy  Shade, 
Which  feems  alone  for  Sorrow's  Shelter  made : 
Where  the  glad  Beams  of  Light  can  never  play, 
But  Night  fucceeding  Night,  excludes  the  Day  :  "* 

Where 


j 
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Where  never  Birds  with  Harmony  repair,  ,  \ 

And  lightfome  Notes  to  cheat  the  dusky  Ai$  *  . ;        f   V  f 
To  welcome  Day,-  or  bid  the  Sun  farewej,     t  ;#  ' 
By  Morning  Lark,  or  Evening  Pbitmd  !    .  .  oy  ..^   .    ..  J 
No  VFlet  here  or  DaQe  e  er  w^s  feen,       .    .  v.  - 

No  fweetly-budding  Efcw'r*  nor  fprjnginjj  Qreea:  . .  * 

For  fragrant  Myrtle  and  the  Unfiling  Rp'fe 
tlere  baleful  Yew  with,  deadly ,Cypre&  grows.  :  \f  .  .'. 

Here  higheft  Woods,  impenetrable  :  ^ 

To  Sun  or  Starlight,  Jpread  their  Umbrage  broad,  -  . .  '  ,! 
And  brown  as  Evening,      ♦  *    -}'  ■■'.  . 

So  black  the  Shade,  Co  thick  the  ftagrrant  Air,  \ 
That  no  reviving  Sun-beams  enter'd  there  : 
Nothing  but  here  and  there  a  ftraggling  Ray^  ,  .» 

That  loft  it  felf  in  wandring  from  the  Day : 
Which  ferv'd  not  to  refelh,  but  to  affirigbt,  r 
Not  to  difpelJ,  but  to  difelofe  the  Night.  ' 

A  Green- wood  Shade,  for  long  Religion  known,  .  .  .  V 
Incompafs'd  round  with  gloomy  Hills  above, .. : 
Which  added  holy  Horrour  tp  the  Grove.  Dryii  Ptr£ 

SHIP.   See  Deluge.  V  , 

Guyomar.   As  far  as  I  could  caft  my  Eyes  : -v 

Upon  the  Sea,  fomething  methought  did  rife,.  •        \  ;; 
lake  blewifii  Mifts,  which  ftill  appearing  more,*  >  *  ^ 
Took  dreadful  Shapes,  and  thus  mdvM.  towaids  thp  Shore i  . 
The  Objeft  I  could  firft  diftinaiy  view,      ;  rj  ,{ ,  ...  ;  ,ilf7; 
Wassail  ftreight  Trees,  winch  on  the  W&ttif  fefti*. \  :i\^v-M 
Wings  on  their  Sides  infteaji  of :  Le^vestdid  grov',,,\j  ]  ^J^v 
Which  gather'd  all  the  Breath  the  Winds  V 
And  it  their  Roots  grew  floating  Palaces,      ;  p  >.ui;6;:  ;;5<j  £ 
Tiofe  out*bJow*d  Bellies  cm  the  yielding  Seas. 
Mjtntezuma.   What  divine  Monfters,  O  ye  Qods  ^  are  tfjffi^, 
hat  float'  in  Air.  and  flv  unon  the  Seas  ?  ■.  *  .  i  .* 


Whofe  out*bJow*d  Bellies  cut  the  yielding  Seas. 
Mjtntezuma.   Wbat  divine  Mo nfters,  O  ye  pods  ^ 

Sat  float*  in  Air,  and  fly  upon  rhe  Seas  ? 
ne  they  alive  or  dead  upon  the  Shore  I         S     .  ^ 
G«/ow.  Alas  they  liv'd  too  fure,  I  heard  "em  roar  :     *" ,  * 
All  turned  their  Sides,  and  fo  each  other  fpoke,  :.  .  ^ 

I  faw  their  Words  break  out  in  Fire  and  Smoke.  ]'  j 

Sure  'tis  their  Voj.ce  that  thunder  from  on  high,       ..  V.  i# 
And  theft  the  younger  Brothers  of  the  Skyf.  ; 
Deaf  with  the  Noife,  I  took  my  hafty  Flight,  •  '■' 

No  mortal  Courage  can  fupport  the  Fright.       Bryd.  Jnd.  %mf, 

Behold  a  ftately  Ship 
Proud  of  her  gawdy  Trim;  comes  this  Way  (ailing, 
With  all  her  Brav'ry  on,  and  Tackle  trim, 
Sails  fill'd,  and  Streamers  waving, 

Courted  by  all  the  Winds  that  lipjd  them  Play.  fyl*. 
This  floating  Ram  3id  bear  his  Horns  ^bovc, 

AH 
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All  ty'd  with  Ribbands,  ruffling  in  the  Wind : 

Sometimes  he  nodded  down  hit  Head  a  while. 

And  then  the  Waves  did  heave  him  to  the  Moon :  ' 

He  climb Ving  to  the  Top  of  ill  the  Billows  ; 

And  then  again  he  curtfid  down  fo  low, 

I  could  not  fee  him ;  till  at  laft,  all  fidelong 

With  a  great  Crack,  his  Belly  burft  in  pieces.    #     Stat.  Tmf. 

Thus  as  a  Ship,  which  Winds  and  waves  affair  i 
Now  with  the  Current  drives,  now  with  the  Gale,  > 
Both  oppolite,  and  neither  long  prevail:  1 
She  feels  a  double  Force :  By  Turns  obeys 
Th'imperious  Tempeft  and  impetuous  Seas.  Drrd.  (ML 

SICKNESS.  SwDifeafes. 

Mean  while  the  Health  of  Arcite  ftill  impares, 
From  bad  proceeds  to  worfe,  and  mocks  the  Leeches  Carat 
Swoll'n  is  his  Breaft,  his  inward  Pains  inereaie  ; 
AH  Means  are  us'd,  and  all  without  Succefs. 
The  clotted  Blood  lies  heavy  on  his  Heart, 
Corrupts,  and  there  remains  in  fpight  of  Arts 
The  Mould  of  Nature's  Fabrick  is  deftroy'd, 
Her  Veflels  difcompos'd,  her  Virtue  void  : 
The  Bellows  of  his  Lungs  begins  to  fwel),  \ 
All  out  of  Frame  is  evVy  fecret  Cell ;  ■  > 

Nor  can  the  £ood  receive,  nor  bad  expell.  J 
Thofe  breathing  Organs,  thus  within  opprefs'd, 
With  Venom  foon  diftend  the  Sinews  of  his  Breaft  ; 
Nought  profits  him  to  fave  abandonM  Life, 
Nor  vomits  upward  Aid,  nor  downward  Laxative. 
The  midhioft  Region  batter'd  and  beftroy'd,        (Pit.  &.  Aft. 
When  Natnre  cannot  work,  th'Effeftof  Art  is  voidv  Drji 

Phyflcians  had  forfaken  his  Cure  s 
All  Icorch'd  without,  and  all  parch'd  up  within, 
The  Moifture  that  maintainM  confuming  Nature 
Lick'd  up,  and  in  a  Feaver  firy'd  away.  Dryd.  RJv.  Ld* 

He  had  a  Feaver  when  he  was  in  Sp*in9 
And  when  the  Fit  was  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  (hake  :  'Tis  true,  this  God  did  (hake  ! 
His  Coward  Lips  did  from  their  Colour  fly, 
And  that  fame  Eye,  whofe  Bend  dots  awe  the  World, 
Did  lofe  his  Luftre.   I  did  hear  him  groan ; 
I,  and  that  Tongue  of  his  that  bade  the  Romsnt 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  Speeches  in  their  Books, 
Alas !  it  cry'd,  Give  me  fome  Drink,  Titiniw  x 
As  a  fick  Girl.  Sbak.  Jul.  C*f.  Stokeu  §f  dfc 

And  thus  the  Wretch,  whofe  Feavour- weaken  a  Joimr, 
Like  ftrengthlefs  Hinges,  buckle  under  Life, 

Impatient 
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irient  of  his  Fit,  breaks  like  a  Fire, 
of  his  Keepers  Arms. ....  4 


5  he  who  in  a  Feaver  burning  lies 
of  his  Friends  does  for  a  Drop  implore,  y 
ich  taftedtonce,  unable  fo  give  o'er,  > 
ws'tis  his  Bane,  yet  ftill  thurfts  after  morc.Ofw.  Die  CsrLh 
er  wafted  Spirits  now  begin  to  faint, 
Patience  ties  her  Tongue  frpm  all  Complaint, 
1  in  ber  Heart,  as  in  a  Fort  remains ; 
yields  at  laft  to  her  refiftlefi  Pains, 
is  while  the  Feaver,  am'rans  of  his  Prey, 
o'  all  her  Veins  makes  his  delightful  Way; 
Fate's  like  Stmtlt* :  The  Flames  deftroy 
t  Beauty  they  too  eagerly  enjoy, 
charming  Face  is  in  its  Spring  decay'd, 
grow  the  Roles,  and  the  LiHies  fade : 
Skin  has  loft  that  Luftre, .  which  furpafi'd 
Sun's,  and  did  deferve  as  long  to  laft. 
■  Eyes,  which  us'd  to  pierce  the  firmeft  Hearts, 
now  difarm'd  of  all  their  Flames  and  Darts, 
fe  Stars  now  heavily  and  flowly  move; 
Sicknefs  triumphs  in  the  Throne  of  Lrvv  Norm. 
Ah  !  lovely  Jmoret,  the  Care 
Of  all  that  know  what's  good  or  fair ! 
Is  Heav'n  become  our  Rival  too  ? 
With  fuch  a  Grace  you  entertain, 
And  look  with  fuch  Contempt  on  Pain, 
That  languifhing  you  conquer  more, 
And  wound  us  deeper  than  before. 
So  Lightnings,  which  in  Storms  appear, 
Scorch  more  than  when  the  Skies  are  clew 
And  as  pale  Sicknefs  does  invade 
Your  frailer  Part,  the  Breaches  made 
In  that  fair  Lodging,  ftill  more  clear 
Make  the  bright  Gueft,  your  Soul,  appear. 
So  Nymphs  o'er  patblefs  Mountains  born, 
Their  light  Robes  by  the  Brambles  torn, 
From  their  fair  Limbs  expofing  new 
And  unknown  Beauties  to  the  View 
Of  following  Gods,  increafe  their  Flame, 
And  hafte  to  catch  the  flying  Game.  Wat. 
SIGH.   See  Tears, 
te  rais'd  a  Sigh  fo  hideous  and  profound, 
it  it  did  feem  to  (hatter  all  his  Bulk, 

I  end  his  Being.  ShsL  Hamt. 

he  drew  a  Length  of  Sighs.  Dryd.  Virg. 


i&h'd  from  her  inward  Soul 


Dryd.  Virg. 
All 
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All  around 

A  general  Sigh  (lifBis'd  a  mournful  Sound.  Cong.  Hub. 

Then  fuch  deep  Sighs  heaved  firom  his  woful  Heart, 
As  if  his  forrowful  Soul 
Had  cracked  the  Strings  of  Life,  and  burft  away;      Lei  Oedif. 

He  knock'd  his  aged  Bread,  and  in  ward  groan  d, 
Like  fbme  (ad  Prophet,  who  fbreiaw  the  Doom  :-       (Dm  Sd. 
Of  thofe  whom  belt  he  lovM,  and  dould  notfave.  Drji. 

v  All  the  vital  Air  that  Life  draws  in, 
Is  rendered  back  in  Sighs.  Ra*.  Tamtrl. 

Nor  Women's  Sighs,  nor  Tears  are  true, 
Thofe  idly  blow,  thefcidly  fall  ; 
Nothing  like  to  ours  at  all : 

But  Sighs  and  Tears  have  Sexes  too.  .         -  Cw»fc 
Keep  down,  ye  riling  Sighs ! 
And  murmur  in  the  Hollow  of  my  Bread ; 
Run  to  my  Heart*  and  gather  more  fad  Wind 5.  ■  . 
That  when  the  Voice  of  Fate  (hall  call  you  forth,  -  - 
You  may  at  once  rulh  from  th*  Seat  of  Life, 
Blow  the  Blood  Out,  and  burft  me  like  a  Bladder.       La  Alt** 
;  SILENCE. 
Silence,  the  midaighc  God  appears : 
*         In  all  its  downy  Pomfr'atoray'd, 
Behold  the  rev'rend  Shade. 
An  ancient  Sigh  he  fits  Upon, 
Whofe  Memory  of  Sound  is  long  lince  gone, 
And  purpofely  annihilated  for  his  Throne. 
Beneath  two  foft  transparent  Clouds  do  meet, 
In  which  he  feemi  to  link  hisfofter  Feet : 
A  melancholy  Thought  condens'd  to  Air, 
StolTn  from  a  Lover  in  Difpair, 
Like  a  thin  Mantle*,  ferves  to  wrap 
In  fluid  Folds  his  viiionary  Shape ; 
A  Wreath  of  Darknefs  round  his  Head  he  wears, 
Where  curling  Mifts  fupplies  the  want  of  Hairs* 
While  the  ftill  Vapours,  which  from  Poppies  rife,  " 
Bedew  his  hoary  Head,  and  Hill  his  Eyes.  C«£, 

Silence,  more  dreadful  than  fevereft  Sounds  ! 
Would  fi:e  but  fpeak,  tho'  Death,  eternal  Exile, 
Hung  ar  her  Lips,  yet  while  her  Tongue  pronounces, 
There  wo^kl-be  Mufick  ev'n  in  my  Undoing.  Lee  Ala. 

Far  fr      my  Lips  within  my  Breaft  Til  keep  it, 
Nor  brtirh'j  it  foftly  to  my  fclf  alone, 
Left  lbme  officious  murm'ring  Wind  ihould  tell  it, 
And  babbling  Hchoes  catch  the  feeble  Sound.  R$»,  Uhf. 

No,  to  what  purpofe  ihould  I  fpeak  ! 
No,  wretched  Heart,  fwcll  (ill  you  break  ! 

.No, 
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No,  to  the  Grave  thy  Sorrows  bear^ 
As  filent  as  they  will  be  there: 
I  will  not  ask  her,  'tis  a  milder  Fate 
To  fall  by  her  not  loving,  than  her  Hate.  tidii 

Mean  while  the  Knight  had  no  fmall  Task, 
To  compafs  what  he  diirft  not  ask: 
He  loves,  but  dares  not  make  the  Motion  j 
Iier  Ignorance  is  hi*  Devotion, •  , 
Like  Caitiff  vile,  that  for  Mifdeed, 
Rides  with  his  Face  to  Ruirip  of  Steed  i 
Or  rowing  Skull,  he's  fain  to  love,  * 
Look  one  way,  and  another  move  ; 
Or  as  a  Tumbler  that  does  play 
His  Game,  and  look  another  Way; 
Until  he  lieze  upon  the  Coney  j  • 
Juft  fo  does  he  by  Matrimony;  x  fetf; 
Silent  as  the  extatick  Blifs. 
Of  Scittls,.  that  by  Intelligence  c'onyerfc;  6r».  OrpjEJ. 

Still  as  this  Bofom  of  the  d«fart  Nighr, 
As  fatal  Planets,  or  deep-plotting  Friends.  Lee 

Still  as  the  peaceful  Walks  of  antient  Night ; 
Silent  as  are  the  Lamps  that  burn  in  Tombs.       Shah.  K.  Lear: 
Silent  as  Dews  that  fall  in  Dead  of  Night.      Dryd.  Ind:  Emp. 

.StLEfiUS,  r 
w«b  Satyrs,  on  the  Ground 
Stretch'd  at  his  Eafe,  their  Sire  Silenus  found: 
Doz'd  with  his  Fumes,  and  heavy  with  his  Load,5  y 

I hey  found  him  fnoring  in  his  dart  Abode  i  > 
nd  fiezM  with  youthful  Arms  the  drunken  God.  J, 
His  rofy  Wreath  was  crropt  not  long  before, 
Borne  by  the  Tide  of  Wine,  and  floating  on  the  Floor. 
His  empty  Can,  with  Ears  half  worn  a [way,  • 
Was  hung  on  high,  to  boaTt  the  Triumph  of  the  Day.  Dr.  fori; 
SINGING.   See  Enthufiafiii,  Mufick. 

Behold  and  liften,  while  the  Fair 
Breaks  in  fweet  Sounds  the  willing  Air  ; 
*  And  with  her  own  Breath  fans  the  Fire, 

f         Which  her  bright  Eyes  do  firft  infpire. 
WhatReafon  can  that  Love  controul, 
Which  more  than  one  Way  courts  the  Soul  ? 
So  when  a  Flafli  of  Lightning  falls 
On  our  Abodes,  the  Danger  calls 
For  humane  Aid,  which  hopes  the  flame) 

Jo  coriquer,  tho'  from  Heav'n  it  came: 
ut  if  the  \Vinds  with  that  confpjre, 
Men  ftrive  not,  Jnw.  deplore  the  Fire,  pTdlL 
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rais'dher  Voice  fo  high,  and  fung  fo  clew, 
awns  came  fcudding  from  the  Groves  to  * 
ail  the  bending  Foreft  lent  an  Ear, 
'ry  Clofc  flic  made,  th'attending  Throng 
leply'd,  and  bore  the  Earthen  of  the  Song  r 
So  juft.  To  fmall,  yet  in  fcfweet  1  Note, 
It  fcem'd  the  Mufick  melted  in  t  he  Throat. 

She  lung,  and  carofd  out  fo  clear, 
That  Men  and  Angels  might  rcjoyce  to  hear  : 
Ev'n  wond'ring  Philwd  forgot  to  fmgt 
And  learned  from  her  to  wck     e  in  thcSprinj 

He  raiaM  his  Voke,  and  f      a  numerous 
Of  tripping  Satyrs  crowt      tu   ic  Song  ; 
And  fylvan  Fawns  and  fa v,     Bca fts  adv ane'd* 
And  nodding  Forefts  to  tL.  .lumbers  daneM. 
Not  by  H*mmian  Hills  the  Tbract*??  Bard, 
Nor  awful  Phvbus  was  on  Pinduj  heard, 
With  deeper  Silence,  or  with    ore  Regard* 

Amphicn  fung  not  fweerer  to  njs  Herd, 
When  fummonM  Stones  the  ThtbMn  Turrets  rear'd 

Un  weary1  d  he  purfues  the  tu  icful  Strain, 
Till  tinperceiVd  the  Heav*ns  with  Sra*  s  were  hung, 
And  fuddain  Night  fbrpriz'd  t     yet  unftniftiM  Song,  Drjd. 

A  Song  that  would  have  ch   n\d  th' internal  Gods, 
And  baniftTd  Horrour  from      dark  Abodes. 
While  I  liften  to \ay  Voice, 
Cblcrts !  I  feel  my  Life  decay  ; 

That  powerful  Noife 
Calls  my  flirting  Soul  away,  , 
Oh  !  fupprefs  the  magick  Sound, 
Which  deftroys  without  a  Wound. 
Peace  C  kiwis  I  Peace!  or  Raging,  die* 
Thar  together  you  and  I 
To  F  icav'n  may  go: 
For  all  we  know, 
Of  what  the  Bleued  do  above, 
Is  that  they  ling,  and  rhat  they  love* 

ChUe  \  your  fdf  you  fo  excel. 
While  you  vouchfafe  to  breathe  my 
Thar,  like  a  Spirit,  with  this  Spell 
OF  my  own  teaching,  I  am  caught. 
That  Eagles  Fate  and  mine  are  one, 
Who.  on  the  Shaft  that  made  him  die, 
TJpfd  a  Feather  of  his  own, 
With  which  he  wont  ro 
Had  Echo  with  fo  Iwecta 
NtraJfHtloud  Complaints 


Not  for  Reflexion  of  his  Face, 
But  of  his  Voice  the  Boy  had  burn  d.  , 
[Wall.  To  *  Lady  that  fung  s  Soog  *f  hi*  coi*fofhti4 
SIREN. 
Thus  as  a  Mariner,  that  fails  along. 
With  Pleafure  hears  th'enticing  Sirens  Song  ; 
Unable  quite  his  ftrong  Deiires  to  bound, 
Boldly  leaps  in,  tho'  certain  to  be  drown  d.      Of*.  Don  CM: 
SLEEP. 

Near  the  Cimmerians,  in  his  dark  Abode,  H- 

Deep  in  a  Cavern  dwells  the  drowfy  God ;  .  r 

Who  rules  the  Night  by  Vifions  with  a  Nod.  xJk 

Whofe  gloomy  Manfion,  nor  the  riling  Sun, 

Nor  fetting  Vifits,  nor  the  lightfonf  Moon ; 

But  lazy  Vapours  round  the  Region  fly, 

perpetual  Twilight  and  a  doubtful  Sky. 

No  crowing  Cock  does  there  his  Wings'  difplajr#  . 

Nor  with  his  horny  Bill  provoke  the  Day : 

No  watchful  Dogs,  nor  the  more  wakeful  Gecle, 

Difturb  with  nightly  Noife  the  facred  Peace.  % 

No  Beaft  of  Nature,  nor  the  tame  are  nigh, 

Nor  Trees  with  Tempefts  rock'd,  nor  human  CrJ.* 

But  fafe  Repofe  without  an  Air  of  Breath 

Dwells  here,  and  a  dumb  Quiet  next  to  Death* 

An  Arm  of  Lethe  with  a  gentle  Flow 

Arifing  upward  from  the  Rock  below,       •  %  . 

The  Palace  moats,  and  o'er  the  Pebbles  creep*; 

And  with  foft  Murmurs  calls  the  coming  dleepl; 

Around  it*  Entry  nodding  Poppies  grow, 

And  all  cool  Simples  that  fweet  Reft  beftow. 

Night  from  the  Plants  their  fleepy  Virtue  draifiJj 

And  palling  fhedsit  on  the  filcnt  Plains: 

No  Door  there  was  thun  guarded  Houfe  to  keep^ 

Or  creaking  Hinges  turn'd  to  break  his  Sleep. 

But  in  the  gloomy  Court  -was  raised  a  Bed, 

StufFd  with  black  Plumes,  and  on  an  Ebon  Stedf  • 

Black  was  the  Cov  ring  too,  where  by  the  God,' 

And  flcpt  fupine,  his  Limbs  difplay'd  abroad: 

About  his  Head  fantaftick  Vifions  fly,  - 

Which  various  Images  of  Things  fupply, 

And  mock  their  Forms,  the  Leaves  on  Trees  not  fieri; 

Nor  bearded  Ears  in  Fields,  nor  Sands  upon  the  Shbtt&rjdMfrfc 

O  (acred  Reft ! 
Sweet  pleaGog  Sleep !  of  all  the  Power*  the  bed; • 
O  Peace. of  Mind!  Repairer  of  Decay,  ^ 
Whole  Balms  renew  the  Limbs  to  Labours  of  tile  T)dyt  .  ? 
Care  ihuns  thy  foft  Approach,and  fallen  dies  away,  tirydtirfr' 

E  c  2  1 
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The  weary  World's  beft  Med'ctne,  Sleep! 

It  (huts  thofe  Wounds  where  injured  Lovers  weep, 

And  flies  Oppreffors  to  relieve  the  Oppreft. 

It  loves  the  Cottage,  and  from  Court  abftains; 

It  Mills  the  Seaman,  tho'  the  Storm  be  high  ;  # 

Frees  the  griev'd  Captive  in  his  clofeft  Chains ;  (G§mL 

itops  Want's  loud  Mouth,  and  blinds  the  treach'rous  Spy.  D*v* 
Sleep,  that  locks  up  the  Senfes  from  their  Care ; 

The  Death  of  each  Day's  Life  ;  Tir  d  Nature's  Bath ! 

Balm  of  hurt  Minds,  great  Nature's  fecond  Courfe, 
Death's  Counterfeit. 

Chief  Nourifher  in  Life's  Feaft.  Sbsk.  Mschl 

SomnuS)  the  humble  God  that  dwells, 
In  Cottages  and  fmoaky  Cells  ; 
Hates  gilded  Roofs,  and  Beds  of  Down,  <\ 
And  tho'  he  fears  no  Princes  Frown,  > 
Flies  from  the  Circle  of  a  Crown.  J 
Nature,  alas!  why  art  thou  fo 
Oblig'd  unto  thy  greateft  Foe  ? 
•eep,  that  is  thy  beft  Repaft,  y 
Yet  of  Death  it  bears  a  Tafte,  > 
And  both  are  the  fame  Thing  at  lad.  Dtth.SifbX 
O  Sleep,  O gentle  Sleep! 

Natur  s  beft  Nurfe  !  how  have  I  frighted  thee, 

That  thou  no  more  wilt  weigh  my  Eye-li^s  down. 

And  fteep  my  Senfes  in  Forgetfulnefs  ? 

Why  rather,  Sleep,  ly'ft  thou  in  fmoaky  Cribs, 

Upon  uneafy  Pallads  ftretching  thee, 

And  hulh'd  with  buzzing  Night  fly'ft  to  thy  Slumber  ; 

Than  in  the  perfum'd  Chambers  of  the  Great, 

Under  the  Canopies  of  coftly  State, 

And  luird  with  Sounds  of  fwceteft  Melody  ? 

O  thou  dull  God  I  why  ly'ft  thou  with  the  Vile 

In  loathfome  Beds,  and  lcav'ft  the  kingly  Couch? 

Wilt  thou  upon  the  high  and  giddy  Maft, 

Seal  up  the  Ship-Boy's  Eyes,  and  rock  his  Brains, 

In  Cradle  of  the  rude  imperious  Surge, 

And  in  the  Vilitatiou  of  the  Winds  ?  . 

Canfl:  thou,  O  partial  Sleep  !  give  thy  Repofe, 

To  the  wet  Sea-boy  in  an  Hour  fo  rude, 

And  in  the  calmed  and  the  ftilleft  Night 

Deny  it  to  a  King  ?  Sbsk.  Mm.  i 

So  fleejps  the  Sea-boy  on  the  cloudy  Maft, 

Safe  as  a  drowfy  7WV*»,  rock'd*  with  Storms, 

While  tofllng  Princes  wake  on  Beds  of  Down.       Lfg  MitbrU* 
Sleep  is  a  God  too  proud  to  wait  in  Palaces, 

And  >ct  fo  humble  too  as  not  to  fcorn 

The 
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The  meaneft  Country  Cottages  ! 
His  Poppy  grows  among  the  Corn. 
The  Halcyon  Sleep  will  never  build  his  Neft 
In  any  ilormy  Breaft. 
'Tis  not  enough,  that  he  does  find 
Clouds  and  Dacknefs  in  the  Mind  ; 
Darknefs  but  half  his  Work  will  db, 
'Tis  not  enough,  he  mult  find  Quiet  too.     n  'Cowl.Hof. 
In  vain,  thou  drowfy  God,  I  thee  invoke, 

For  thou,  who  doft  from  Fumes  arife, 
Thou,  who  Man's  Soul  doft  over-fhade, 
With  a  thick  Cloud  by  Vapours  made, 
Canft  have  no  Pow'r  to  flmt  his  Eyes, 
Or  PafTage  of  his  Spirits  to  cboak, 
Whole  Flamed  fo  pure,  that  it  fends  up  no  Smote. 
Thou  who  doft  Men,  as  Nights  to  Colours  do, 
firing  all  to  an  Equality  ; 
Come,  thou  juftGod,  and  equal  me 
A  while  to  my  difdainful  She  ; 
In  that  Condition  Ice  me  lie, 
Till  Love  does  the  Favour  ftew ; 
Love  equals  all  a  better  Way  than  thou. 
Thou  never  more  fhak  be  invoked  by  me  < 

Watchful  as  Spirits  and  Gods  I1!!  prove, 
Let  her  but  grant,  and  then  will  I 
.  Thee  and  thy  Kinfnun  Death  defy  : 
For  betwixt  thee,  and  them  that  Jove, 
Never  will  an  Agreement  be. 
Thou  fcorrfft  the  Unhappy,  and  the  Happy  thee-  Ca»/, 
Falling  &fleep* 
The  timely  Dew  of  Sleep 
Now  falling,  with  foft  flumbrous  Weight  inclines 
My  Eye-Lids.  Milt. 

Then  gentle  Sleep,  with  foft  Opprefllon  fiezd 
My  dirowzed  SenJe.  Mitt. 

Thick  Mifts  arife, 
And  with  their  filken  Cords  lie  down  his  Eyes,  Gm 
They  flop  the  Senfe,  and  dofe  the  conquered  Eyes,  CowLHtr. 

Ged  p/SLOTli 
•This  Place  fo  fie  for  undiflurVd  Repofe, 
The  God  of  Sloth  for  his  Afylum  chofe. 
Upon  a  Couch  of  Down  in  thefe  Abodes, 
Supine  with  folded  Arms  he  thoughtlefi  nods ; 
Indulging  Dreams  his  Godhead  lull  to  Eaie. 
With  Murmurs  of  foft  Rills,  and  whifpVing  Trees- 
The  Poppy,  and  each  numming  Flint  difpenfe 
Their  drowfy  Virtue,  and  dull  Indolence, 

E  *  3       m  A 
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A  carelefs  Deity ! 

fto  Paflions  interrupt  his  eafy  Reign, 

No  Problems  puzzle  his  lethargick  Brain  t 

But  dull  Oblivion  guards  his  peaceful  Bed; 

And  lazy  Fogs  bedew  his  gracious  Head. 

Thus  at  full  Length  the  pamper  d  Monarch  lay, 

Batt'ning  in  Eafe,  and  flumb'ring  Life  away.  ^  Qsr< 

The  flumb'ring  God,  amaz'd  at  this  new  Din, 
Thrice  drove  to  rife,  and  thrice  funk  down  agen: 
Liftlefs  he  ftretch'd,  and  gaping  rubVd  his  Eyes, 
Then  faulter  d  thus  betwixt  half  Wprds  and  Sighs.  €m: 
SMILE 
She  fpoke  it  with  a  Smile, 
That  feem'd  at  once  to  pity  .and  revile.  Cml 

A  Smile  that  glow'd 
Celeftial  rofy  Red,  Love's  proper  Hue.  Mfltf 

He  fcrew'd  his  Face  into  a  harden'd  Smile.      Dryd.  Ikn  Sek. 

From  his  bent  Brow  a  gloomy  Smile  zrofe. Dry d.Conq. if  Gr*». 

The  Terror  of  their  Brows  fo  rough  e'er  while 
Sunk  down  into  the  Dimples  of  a  Smile.  OmU 

What  Charms  has  Sorrow  in  that  Face  ? 
Sorrow  feems  pleas'd  to  dwell  with  fo  much  Sweetaefi} 
Vet  now  and  then  a  melancholy  Smile, 
Breaks  out,  like  Lightning  in  a  Winter's  Night, 
And  (hews  a  Moment's  Day.  Dryd.  Jilf§r  Uvi, 

SMITH.   See  Cyclops. 

The  Smirh  prepares  his  Hammer  for  the  Stroke, 
\Vhile  the  lung'd  Beljows  hiding  Fire  provoke.        DrjjL  Jwk 

One  ftirs  the  Fire,  and  one  the  Bellows  blows  : 
The  hifling  Steel  is  in  the  Smithy  drown'd  j 
The  Grot  with  beaten  Anvils  groans  around  : 
By  Turns  their  Arms  advance  in  equal  Time, . 
By  Turns  their  Hands  defcend,  and  Hammers  chime  % 
They  turn  the  glowing  Mafs  with  crooked  Tongs, 
The  fiery  Work  proceeds  with  ruftick  Songs/  Drjd.flrgl 

A?  when  the  Cyclops  at  th'almighty  Nod, 
New  Thunder  haften  for  their  angry  God  $ 
fcubjju'd  in  Fire,  the  ftubborn  Metal  lies  ; 
One  brawny  Smith  the  puffing  Bellows  plys, 
And  draws  and  blows  reciprocating  Air  ; 
prhers  to  quench  the  hijffing  Mafs  prepare  $ 
With  lifted  Arms  they  order  ev'ry  Blow,  \ 
And  chime  their  founding  Hammers  in  a  Row:  f 
With  Jabour'd  Anvils  Mtn*  groans  below.  J 
Strongly  they  (hike,  huge  Flakes  of  Flame  expire.  (ffrg. 
\Vi*h  Jongs  they  turn  the  Steel,  and  vex  it  in  the  Fire.  DrpL 

*  SMOKE 


(  4oi  ) 


S  M  OK  E. 

In  dusky  Wreath*  the  Smoke  began  to  rool  Milt, 
The  Smoke  in  cloudy  Vapours  dies, 
Covering  thcpPlain,  and  curling  to  the  Skies*  Dryd,  Virg* 

Black  fmould'rlng  Smoke from  the  green  Wood  expires, 
The  Light  of  Heaven  is  choak'd,  and  the  new  Day  re  sires  .Dryir, 

Feebly  the  Flames  on  clumfy  Wings  afpire, 
And  fmochYing  Fogs  of  Smoke  benight  the  Fire.  <^r. 
SNAKE.   See  Serpent- 
In  fair  GsUbria\  Wood  a  Snake  is  bred, 
With  curling  Crcft,  and  with  advancing  Head: 
Waving  he  rouls,  and  makes  a  winding  Track  ; 
His  Belly  fpotted,-  burniuYd  is  his  Back  j 
While  Springs  are  broken,  while  the  fouthem  Airf 
Anil  dropping  Heav'ns  the  xnoiften'd  Earth  repair. 
He  lives  on  (landing  Lakes,  and  trembling  Bogs, 
And  fills  his  Maw  with  Fifli,  or  with  loquacious  Frogs, 
But  when  in  muddy  Pools  the  Water  links, 
And  the  chapt  Earth  is  furrow  *d  o'er  with  Chinks, 
He  leaves  the  Fens,  and  leaps  upon  the  Ground, 
And,  hi  fling,  rouls  his  glaring  Eyes  around : 
With  Thirft  inhWd,  impatient  of  the  Heats, 
He  rages  in  the  Fields,  and  wide  Deftru&ion  threats  * 
Oh  !  let  not  Sleep  my  doling  Eyes  invade, 
In  open  Plains,  or  in  the  fecret  Shade, 
When  he,  renew'd  in  all  the  fpeckled  Pride 
Of  pompous  Youth,  has  cart  his  Slough  aftde: 


And  in  his  Summer  Livery  rouls  along 
Ere£t,  and  brandithing  his  forky  Tongue, 
Leaving  his  Nefr,  and  his  imperfect  Young : 


And,  thoughclefs  of  his  Eggs,  forgets  to  rear, 
The  Hopes  of  Poyfon  for  the  following  Year-  ^     Dryd.  Firg. 

So  when  the  Springs  warm  Breath,  and  cheering  Ray 
Calls  from  his  Cave  tVawaken'd  Snake,  that  lay 
Folded  to  Reft,  while  Winter's  Snows  conceafd 
The  Mountains  Heads,  and  Frofts  the  Lakes  congealed  j 
The  (loughy  Spoils  from  his  fleck  Back  depos'd, 
And  the  gay  Pride  of  his  new  Skin  difclos^d  : 
He  views  himfelf,  with  youthful  Beauties  crowned, 
Elated,  cafts  his  haughty  Eyes  around, 
And  rouls  his  fpeckled  Spires  along  the  Ground* 
Frelh  Colours  die  his  Sides,  and  thro1  his  Veins, 
Turgid  with  Life,  reviving  Vigour  reigns. 
The  fprightly  Beaft  unfolds  upon  the  Plain, 
The  g  lofty  Honours  of  his  Summer  Train  : 
HisCreft  creeled  high,  and  forky  Tongue 
Shot  outj  he  hiffb,  bounds,  and  leaps  along. 

Ee4 


} 


So  fhbcs,  renewM  in  Youth,  the  ere  (led  ! 
Who  flcpt  the  Winter  in  a  thorny  Brake  } 
And  catting  off  his  Slough,  when  Spring  returns^ 
Now  looks  aloft,  and  with  new  Glory  burns  : 
JlrftorM  with  po is  nous  Herbs,  His  ardent  Sides 
Rifled  the  Sun,  and  raised  on  Spires  he  ridel ; 
jiigfo  ocr  the  Grafs  he  hi  fling  routs  along 
And  brand  iffces  by  fits  his  forky  Tongue. 

As  when  a  Snake  furprizM  upon  the  Road, 
Is  crafiVd  athwart  her  Body  by  the  Load 
Of  heavy-  Wheels ;  or  with  a  mortal  Wound 
Her  Belly  bruis'd,  or  trodden  to  the  Ground ; 
In  vain  with  loofen'd  Curls  flie  crawls  along,  . 
Vet  fierce  above,  fhe  bran di  flies  her  Tongue  | 
Glares  with  her  Eyes,  and  briftJes  with  her  Scales, 
But  growling  in  the  Duft,hcr  Part  unfound  fhe  trails.  Dry 

A  Shajte  of  Size  immenfe  afcends  a  Tree, 
And  in  rhe  leafy  Summet  fpy*d  a  Nelt, 
Which  o*er  h^r  callow  young  a  Sparrow  pre&d, 
Eight  were  die  Birds  unfledg'd:  The  Mother  f 
And  hover'd  round  her  Care,  but;  frill  in  Vic« 
Till  rhe  fierce  Reptile  firft  deybur'cl  the  Broody 
Then  fiez?d  the  fluttering  Dam,  and  drank  her  Blood,  Dryd, 
'■       *  Of  m  Lad  y  playing  with  s. Snake, 

*Tis  Innocence  and  Youth  which  makes  * 
In  Chhris  Fancy  fuch  Mi  flakes,  :  > 

To  ftart  at  Love,  and  play  with  Snake;. 
Thrice  happy  Snake,  that  in  her  Sleeve 
May'ft  boldly  creep  ;  we*dare  not  give 
Our  Thoughts  fo  uhconfin'd  a  Leave. 
Contented  in  that  Neft  of  Snow 
He  lies,  as  he  his  Blifs  did  know, 
And  to  the  Wood  no  more  would  go,  . 
Take  heed,  fair  Eve,  you  dp  not  make 
Another  Tempter  of  this  Snake, 
A  marbje  pne,  fo  warm'd,  would  fpeak. 

'  S    o  w. 

A  Shower  of  fofc  and  fleecy  Rain 
Falls  to  new-cloath  the  Earth  again 
Behold  the  JV|ounrains  Tops  aroumi  I, 
As  if  with  Fur  of  Ermin  crown  d  ; 
And  Jo !  how  by  Degrees, 
The  univcrfal  Mantle  hides  the  Trees; 

In  hoary  Flakes  which  downward 
As  if  it  were  the  Autumn  of  the  Sky, 

Whofe  Fall  of  Leaf  would  theirs 
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tiling  the  Groves  fuftain  the  Weight,  and  bow  ^ 
Like  aged  Limbs,  which  feebly  go,  r 
ath  a  venerable  Head  of  Snow,  Ctn^y 
SOLDIER.    See  Marst  Storm,  and  Shipwreck. 
A  Leader  feenVd 
iach  Warriour  fingle  as  in  Chief,  expert 
When  to  advance,  or  {land,  or  turn  the  Sway 
>OF  Battel,  open  when,  and  when  to  clofe 
The  Ridges  of  grim  War:  No  Thought  of  Flight, 
None  of  Retreat :  No  unbecoming  Deed 
That  argu'd  Fear ;  each  on  himfeJf  rely'd 
Is  only  in  his  Arm  the  Moment  lay 
>f  Viaory. 
7ull  Fifty  Years,  harnefs*d  in  ragged  SteeJ, 
ave  endur'd  the  biting  Winters  BIaft3 
id  the  feVerer  Heats  of  parching  Summer  ; 
"While  they  who  loJFd  at  home  on  lajy  Couches, 
*Were,  at  my  Coir,  fecure  in  Luxury.  Row,  Amh.  Sttf4 

The  Tyrant,  Cuftom, 
Has  made  the  flinty  and  fteel  Couch  of  War 
2Ay  thrice  driven  Bed  of  Down,  Sh*k.  Otkth 

Let  Honour 
jCall  for  my  Blood,  and  iluice  it  into  Streams; 
Turn  Fortune  loofe  again  to  my  Purfuit, 
And  let  me  hunt  her  thro'  embatterd  Foes, 
Jn  dufty  PJains  amidft  the  Cannons  Roar ; 
There  will  I  be  the  firft.  Dryd.  Span.  Fry. 

Rude  ami  in  my  Speech, 
And  little  blefs'd  with  the  foftPhrale  of  Peace: 
For  fmce  thefe  Arms«of  mine  had  Seven  Years  Pith, 
Till  now  fonae  Nine  Moon  wafted,  they  have  us'd 
Their  dsareft  Action  in  the  tented  Field  :  \ 
Jind  little  of  this  great  World  can  I  fpeak, 
JVlore  than  pertains  to  Feats  of  Broils  and  Battel.   Shsl.  Ottiel. 

Black  was  his  Beard,  am}  manly  was  his  Face* 
The  Balls  of  his  broad  EyesroU'd  in  his  Head  ; 
And  glar'd  betwixt  a  Yellow  and  a  Red  : 
He  look'd  a  Lyon  with  a  gloomy  Stare, 
And  o'er  his  Eye-brows  hung  his  matted  Hair  : 
Uig-bon'd,  and  large  of  Limbs,  with  Sinews  ftrong, 
IJroad-fhoulder'd,  and  his  Arms  were  round  and  long.: 
TJpright  he  flood,  and  bore  aloft  his  Shield,  ' 
Confpicuous  from  afar,  and  overlooked  the  Field. 
His  Surcoat  was  a  Bear's  Skin  on  his  Back: 

Sis  Hair  hung  long  behind,  and^gloffy  Raven  black: 
Whene'er  he  fpoke,  his  Voice  was  heard  around, 
toud  as  a  Trumpet  with  a  filrer  Sound.       Dryd.  Pal  &  Arc. 
r  Ravilh'd 
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RavifiYd  with  Wars,  and  Danger's  horrid  Charms, 
He  with  impetuous  Ardour  flew  to  Arms: 
Soon  as  the  rang'd  Battallions  came  in  Sight,  y 
He  felt  fierce  Joy,  and  terrible  Delight,  > 
And  flmdder'd  with  his  Eagerncfs  to  fight.  Jj 
What  Flames  flew  from  his  Eyes,  when  he  from  far 
View'd  the  fowr  Brows,  and  murthering  Jaws  of  War  f  Ite, 

Rough  in  Battel 
As  the  firft  Rdmans,  when  they  went  to  War  j 
Yet  after  Viftory  more  pitiful, 

Than  all  their  praying  Virgins  left  at  home.  Dryd.  AM  fir  Lmu 

Had'ft  thou  once  (een  him,  like  the  God  of  War, 
While  griefly  Terrour  perch'd  upon  liis  Plume, 
Severely  fhining.  in  his  dreadful  Helmet, 
And  thund'ring  thro*  the  Tempeft  of  the  Field.  DrnJUufrAm. 

When  the  young  Hero,  yet  unfledg'd  in  Arms, 
Made  the  tough  Age  of  bold  Ramirez  bend, 
He  fought  like  Mars  defcending  from  the  Skies,  » 
And  look'd  like  Vmw  riling  from  the  Waves.  Dryd.  LmJriwm. 

How  nobly  he  becomes  the  great  Bat  tall  ion ! 
See  how  he  Urines  in  Arms,  and  funs  the  Field !       (#f  Gmfi. 
Moves,  fpeaks,  and  fights,  and  is  himfelf  a  Wan  Lu  D. 

Adorn'd  with  Sweat,  and  painted  gay  with  Blood, 
He  hews  down  all,  and  deals  his  Deaths  around.  Corf. 

-Thro'  all  the  Mazes  of  the  bloody  Field 
I  hunted  his  facred  Life.    I  fought  him 
Where  Ranks  fell  thickeft  ;  'twas  indeed  the  Place, 
To  feek  Sebaflian  ;  thro'  a  Tra&  of  Death 
I  folJow'd  him  by  Groans  of  dying  Men  : 
But  ftill  I  came  too'  late  5  for  he  was  flown, 
Like  Lightning,  fwift  before  me,  to  new  Slaughter. 
I  mow'd  acrofs,  and  made  irregular  Harveft, 
Defac  d  the  Pomp  of  Battle,  but  in  vain  ; 
For  he  was  ftill  fupplying  Death  elfewhere.         Dryd.  Dm  $&. 

As  for  Sebaftian,  we  muft  fearch  the  Field, 
And  where  we  fee  a  Mountain  of  the  Slain, 
Send  one  to  climb,  and  looking  down  below, 
There  ftiall  he  find  him  at  his  manly  Length, 
With  his  Face  up  to  Heav'n,  in  the  red  Monument 
Which  his  true  Sword  has  digg'd.  Dryd.  Dm  Stb. 

He  in  the  Battle  had  a  thirfty  Sword, 
And  well  'twas  glutted  there.  Dryd.  Dm  SA 

Succefs  attended  ftill  his  brandiflTd  Sword, 
And  like  the  Grave,  the  glutt'nous  Blade  devoured: 
Slaughter  upon  its  Point  in  Triumph  fate, 
And  fcatter'd  Death  as  quick  and  wide  as  Fate.  QM.  I 

Twelve  Legions  wait  you,  I 
And  long  to  call  you  Chief:  By  painful  Journeys  I 
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I  led  them,  patient  of  both  Heat  and  Hunger : 

'Twill  do  you  good  to  fee  their  Sun- burnt  Faces,         (them  :■ 

Their  fcarr'd  Cheeks,  and  ehopt  Hands ;  there's  Virtue  in 

They'll  fell  thofe  mangled  Limbs  at  dearer  Rates 

Than  yon  trim  Bands  can  buy.  Dryd.  All  for  Lwt< 

Impatient  of  the  tedious  Night,  in  Arms 
Watchful  they  flood,  expc&ing  op'ning  Day  S 
And  now  are  hardly  by  their  Leaders  held, 
From  darting  on  the  Foe  :  Like  a  hot  Courier, 
That  bounding  paws  the  mould 'ring  Soil,  difdainlng 
The  Rein  that  checks  him,  eager  for  the  Race.     Row*  Tanxrh 

Oh^hou  haft  hYd  me  I  my  Soul  is  up  in  Arms, 
And  mans  each  Part  about  me  s  Once  again 
That  noble  Eager  nefs  of  Fight  has  fiez  d  me, 
That  Eagefnefs,  with  which  I  darted, upward 
To  Caffius  Camp  :  In  vain  the  fteepy  Hill 
Oppos'd  my  Way  :  In  vain  a  War  of  Spears 
Sung  round  my  Head,  and  planted  all  my  Shield  t 
I  won  the  Trenches  while  my  foremoft  Men 
Lagg'd  on  the  Plain  below.   Come  on,  my  Soldier ! 
Our  Hearts  and  Arms  are  ftill  the  fame  :  I  long 
Once  more  to  meet  our  Foes,  that  thou  and  I, 
Like  Time  and  Death,  marching  before  our  Troops, 
May  tafte  Fate  to  'em,  mow  'em  out  a  PafTage , 
And  entring  where  the  foremoft  Squadrons  yield, 
Begin  the  nobleft  Harveft  of  the  Field.         Dryd.  Mftr  Uve. 
SOLITUDE. 
O  Solitude !  firft  State  of  human  Kind, 

Which  blefl  remain'd,  till  Man  did  find 

Ev'n  his  own  Helpers  Company ! 
Aflbon  as  two,,  alts !  together  jomYd,  ■ 

The  Serpent  made  up  three. 
Thee  God  himfelf  thro'  countlefs  Ages,  *faee 

His  fole  Companion  chofe  to  be ! 

Thee,  facred  Solitude  !  alone, 
Before  the  branchy  Head  of  Numbers  three 

Sprung  from  the  Trunck  of  one. 
Ah!  wretched  and  too  folitary  He,    •  •  ■  ? 

Who  loves  not  his  own  Company ! 

He'll  feel  the  Weight  oft  ev'ry  Day, 
Unlels  he  call  in  Sin  or  Vanity, 

To  help  to  bear't  away. 
For  Solitude  fometimes  is  bell  Society;  Milt* 
In  Solitude  ' 
What  Happinefs  ?  Who  can  enjoy  alone  ? 
Or  all  enjoying  what  Contentment  find  ? 
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S  O  RRO  W.   s«  Defpair,  Funeral, 

He-at  the  News 
Heart4rruck,  with  chilling  Gripe  of 
That  all  his  Senfes  bound. 
Some  fecret  Anguifh  rouls 
^liketi 


That  flukes  him,  . 
And  will  not  give  it  Vent . 

He  blufes  and  would  fpeak,  and  wants  a  Voice, 
And  flares*  and  gapes  like  a  forbidden  Gaofl*        />>?'.  i 

Darknefs,  and  Solitude,  and  Sighs,  and  Tears, 
And  ail  the  infcperable  Train  of  Grief, 
Attend  my  Steps  for  ever.  .   '  Brfd* 

Misfortunes  on  Misfortunes  prefs  upon  me,  mi 
Swell  o'er  my  Head  like  Waves,  and  dalh  me  down. 
Sorrow,  Remorfe,  and  Shame  have  torn  my  Soult 
And  blaft  tht  Spring  and  Promife  of  my  Year. 
They  hang  like  Winter  on  ray  youthful  Hopes ; 
So  FlowVs  are  gathered  to  adorn  |  Grave, 
To  lofe  their  Fre  (briefs  among  Bones  and  Rottennefs, 
And  have  their  Odours  ftifleiT  in  the  Duft.         Row.  Fair  Pm. 

All  Age sT  all  Degrees  unfluice  their  E>xs;  i^*H 
And  Heaven  and  Earth  refoond  with  Murmurs,  Gr 
Matrons  and  Maidens  beat  their  Drafts,  and  tear 

.  Their  Habits,  and  root  up  their  fcaiter  d  Hair. 

Confufiori,  Fear,  Detraction,  and  Difgrtcc* 
And  filent  Shame,  afe  feen  on  cv*ry  Face* 
Diftracted  with  ungovernable  Woe, 

All  mingle  Tears  \  their  Cries  together  flow 
And  form  a  hideous  Harmony  of  Woe. 
The  wretched  Parent  with  a  pious  Hafte, 

Came  running,  and  his  HfeJefs  Limbs  embraced : 

Accufmg  all  the  Gods,  and  cvVy  Star* 

The  wretched  Father,  Father  now  no  more, 

With  Sorrow  funk,  lies  proftrate  on  the  Floor  j 

Deforms  his  hoary  Locks  with  Duft  obfeene,        (Dr/i.  Ouiat 

And  cu. f  s  Age,  and  loachs  a  Life  prolonged  with  Pain- 
Hid  I  a  Hundred  Tongues,  a  1 

As  could  their  Hundred  Offices  dilcuargc  * 

Had  Pktrbw  all  his  Bthtm  beftow'd, 

In  all  the  Streams,  infpmng  all  the  Gods  ; 

Thofe  Tongues,  that  Wit,  thofc  Streams*  that  ' 

Would  offer  to  deicribc  his  Sifter's  Pain. 

They  beat  their  Breafts  with  many  a  bruizing 

Till  they  turn'd  livid,  and  corrupt  the  Snow: 

The  Corps  they  cheriuYd,  while  the  Cor? 

And  exereife  and  rub  with  frut  clefs  Pains* 

And  when  to  funVal  Flames  rtis  born  away 

They  Jrifs  the  Bed  on  which  the  Body  lay. 


__ p_— _ 
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And  when  thofe  fun  ral  Flames  no  longer  burn, 

'The  Duft  composed  within  a  pious  Urn) 

Ev'n  in  that  Urn  their  Brother  they  confefs, 

And  hug  it  in  their  Arms,  and  to  their  Bofoms  $Tt&*DrydjQvid+ 

Mean  time  no  fquallid  Grief  his  Looks  de files, 
fic  gilds  his  fadder  Fate  with  nobler  Smiles. 
Thus  the  World's  Eye,  with  reconciled  Streams 
Shines  in  hi*  Showers,  as  if  he  wept  his  Beams,  Cbsv. 
SPIRIT  S. 
Spirits,  that  live  throughout, 
Vital  in  cv'ry  Part,  not  as  frail  Man, 
In  Entrails,  Head  or  Heart,  Liver  or  Reins, 
Cannot,  but  by  annihilating,  die  ; 
Nor  in  their  liquid  Texture  mortal  Wound 
^Receive,  no  more  than  can  the  fluid  Air : 
All  Heart  they  live,  all  Head,  all  Eye,  all  Ear, 
All  Intellect,  ^11  Senfe;  and,  as  they  pleafe, 
They  limb  themfelvest  and  Colour,  Shape,  or  Size 
Aflume,  as  likes  them  beft\  coodenfe  or  rare.  Mitr, 

For  Spirits,  when  they  pleafe, 
Can  either  Sex  aflurne,  or  both  j  fo  fofr, 
And  uncom pounded  is  their  Effence  pure, 
"Jotty'd  or  manacfd  with  Joynt  or  Limb, 
r  founded  on  the  brittle  Strength  of  Bones, 
e  cumbrous  Flerti ;  but  in  what  Shape  they  chafe* 
Hlated  or  condensed,  bright  or  obfeure, 
'  in  execute  their  airy  Purpofcs, 
ad  Works  of  Love  or  Enmity  fulfil*  Milt. 

The  SPRING,        Venus,  Year. 
When  with  his  golden  Horns  in  full  Carreer, 
The  Bull  beats  down  the  Barriers  of  the  Year ; 
And  jtrgos  and  the  Dog  forfake  the  Northern  Sphere.  Dryd.  Firg. 

Now  turning  from  the  wintry  Signs,  the  Sun 
His  Courfe  exalted  thro'  the  Ram  had  run : 
And  whirling  up  the  Skies,  his  Chariot  drove 
Thro'  Taurus,  and  the  lightfom  Realms  of  Low; 
When  Ventts  from  her  Orb  defcends  in  ShowVs 
To  glad  the  Ground,  and  paint  the  Fields  with  FlowVs: 
When  firft  the  tender  Blades  of  Grafs  appear,  ")] 
And  Buds  that  yet  the  Blafts  of  Eurm  fear,  f 
Stand  at  the  Door  of  Life,  and  doubt  to  cloath  the  Year :     J  a 
Till  gentle  Heat,  and  foft  repeated  Rains, 
Make  the  green  Blood  to  dance  within  their  Veins ; 
Then,  at  their  Call  embolden'd,  out  they  come, 
And  (well  the  Gems,  and  burft  the  narrow  Room : 
Broader  and  broader  yet  their  Blooms  difplay  ; 
Salute  the  welcooi  Sun,  and  entertain  the  Day* 

Tben 


Then  joyous  JSiras  rrequent  tne  lonely  urove, 
And  Beafts,  by  Nature  ftung,  renew  their  Love. 
Then  Fields  the  Blades  of  Jbury'd  Corn  difclofc, 
And  while  the  balmy  Weftern  Spirit  blows, 
Earth  to  the  Breach  her  Bofom  dares  expofe. 
With  kindly  Moifture  then  the  Plants  abound 
The  Grafs  fecurely  fprings  above  the  Ground  z 
The  tender  Twig  (boots  upward  to  the  Skies* 
And  on  the  Paith  of  the  new  Sun  relies. 
The  fwerving  Vines  on  the  tall  Elms  prevail, 
Unhurt  by  Southern  Show'rs,  or  Northern  Hail: 
They  fpread  their  Gems  the  genial  Warmth  to  flu 
And  boldly  truft  their  Buds  in  open  Air.  ' 
In  this  foft  Seafon,  (let  me  dare  to  fing,) 
The  World  was  hatch'd  by  Heav'ns  imperial  Kill 
In  Prime  of  all  the  Year,  and  Holy-days  of  -Spn 
Then  did  the  new  Creation  firft  appear, 
Nor  other  was  the  Tenour  of  the  Year  % 
When  laughing  Heav'n  did  the  great  Birth  attend 
And  Eaftern  Winds  their  wintry  Breath  fufpend; 
Then  Sheep  firft  faw  the  Sun  in  open  Fields, 
And  favage  Beads  were  fent  to  ftock  the  Wilds; 
And  golden  Stars  flew  op  to  light  the  Skies, 
And  Man's  relentlefi  Race  from  ftony  Quarries  ij 
Nor  could  the  tender  new  Creation  bear  - 
Th'exceflive  Heats  or  Coldncfs  of  the  Year  * 
But  chiird  by  Winter,  or  by  Summer  fir'd. 
The  middle  Temper  of  the  Spring  required : 
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ee  on  the  Shore  inhabits  purple  Spring, 

iere  Nightingales  their  love-fick  Dktics  ling ; 

Meads  with  purling  Streams,  with  Flow  7s  the  Ground,  \ 

s  Grottoes  cool  with  fhady  Poplars  crown'd,  > 

1  creeping  Vines  on  Arbours  fwervM  around.    Dryd.  Firr.) 

The  early  dawning  of  the  Ye»r, 
tile  yet  the  Spring  is  young,  while  Earth  unbinds 
r  frozen  Bofom  to  the  weftern  Winds  ; 
itle  mountain  Snows  diflblve  againft  the  Sun, 
d  Streams,  yet  new,  frons  Precipices  run.  Dryd,  Vtrgm 

Vhen  Winters  Rage  abates,  when  chearful  Honrs 
ake  the  Spring,  and  Spring  awakes  the  FJowVs  ; 
i  then  the  Hills  with  pleating  Shades  are  crowuM, 
I  Sleeps  are  fweeter  on  the  ill  ken  Ground, 
th  milder  Beams  the  Sun  fecurely  (hints, 
are  the  Lambs,  and  Jufcious  are  the  Wines.       Dryd.  Fir** 
*he  purple  Spring  arrays  the  various  Ground,      Dryd.  P7rgm 
The  Trees  are  doath'd  with  Leaves,  the  Fields  with  Grafs, 
s  Bio  (Toms  blow,  the  Birds  on  Bu(hes  ting, 
i  Nature  has  accompliih'd  all  the  Spring.  Dryd.  Firg* 

1  SPUR. 
The  if  offers  Flanks  and  Sides  are  forced  to  feel 
t  clanking  Lalh,  and  Goring  of  the  SteeL         Dryd,  Fire* 
He  ply'd 

With  iron  Heel  his  Courier's  Side, 

Conveying  fym  pat  he  tick  Speed 

From  Heel  of  Knight  to  Heel  of  Steed.  Hud. 
While  Hudibr*,  with  equal  Hafte, 

On  both  Sides  laid  about  as  faft ; 

Andfpurr'd,  as  Jockies  ufe,  to  break, 

Or  Padders,  to  fecure  a  Neck.  Hud. 
Ldds  the  Remembrance  of  the  Spur,  and  hides 
5  goring  Rowels  in  his  bleeding  Sides.  Dryd.  Firg: 

As  once  the  Phrygian  Knight, . 

So  ours  with  nifty  Steel  did  fmite 

His  Trojan  Horfe,  and  juft  as  much 

He  mended  Pace  upon  the  Touch  % 

But  from  his  empty  Stomach  groan'd, 

Juft  as  that  hollow  Beaft  did  found  j 

And  angry,  anfwer'd  from  behind, 

With  brandifiVd  Tail  and  Blaft  of  WinA 

So  have  I  feen  with  armed  Heel, 

A  Wight  beftride  a  Common- weal ; 

While  ftill  ttoe  more  he  kickM  and  frar'd, 

The  lefs  the  fulkn  Jade  has  ftkf  d.  Hud. 

STAG. 


The  Combatants  their  threat  ning  Heads  incline* 
And  with  their  clalhing  Horns  in  Battel  join. 
They  rulh  to  Combat  with  amazing  Strokes, 
And  their  high  Antlars  meet  with  dreadful  Shocks 
The  mighty  Sound  runs  rattling  o'er  the  Hills, 
And  Echo  with  the  Fight  the  Valley  fills: 
Retiring  oft,  the  Warriours  ceafe  to  pufh, 
But  then  with  fiercer  Rage  to  Battel  rufh. 
The  trembling  Herds  at  Diftance  (land,  and  flay 
To  know  the  Conqu  ror  whom  they  muft  obey. 
Thus  when  a  fearful  Stag  is  clos'd  around 

S'ith  crimjbn  Toils*  or  in  a  River  found, 
igh  on  the  Bank  the  deep-mouth'd  Hound  appfcn 
Still  op  ning,  following  ftill  where'er  he  fleers? 
The  perfccuted  Creature  to  and  fro, 
Turns  here  and  there  to  Tcape  his.Umbrian  Foe?  : 
Steep  is  th'Afcent,  a*nd  if  he  gain  the  Land, 
The  purple  Death  is  pitch'd  along  the  Strand* 
His  eager  Foe,  determined  to  the  Chafe,. 
Stretch'd  at  his  length,  gains  Ground  ajt  eV  ry  Pace 
Now  to  his  beamy  .Head  he  makes  his  Way, 
And  now  he  holds,  or  thinks,  he  holds  the  Prey  ; 
Juft  at  the  Pinch,  the  Stag  fprings  out  with.  Fear, 
He  bites  the  Wind,  and  fills  his  founding  Jaws  wit 
The  Rocks,  the  Lakes,  the  Meadows  ring  with  Cfi 
The  mortal  Tumult  mounts,  and  thunders  in  the  $1 


Thus  like  a  Srag,  whom  all  the  Troop  fun 
Of  eager  Huntfmen.  and  invadin?  Hounds: 
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The  Dogs  he  fcorns ;  refolves  to  try 

The  Combat  next ;  but  if'  their  Cry 

Invade  agen i  his  trembling  Ear, 

Jfe  ftrait  relumes  his  wonted  Care  J* 

Leaves  the  untafted  Spring  behind. 

And  wing  d  with  Fear,  out-flies  the  Wind.  W*tU 
On  tbt  Head  if  a  Stag. 
So  we  (bine  antique  Heroe's  Strength 

Learn  by  his  Lance  s  Weight  and  Length* 

As  thefe  vaft  Beams  exprefs  the  Beaft, 

Whofe  ihady  Braws  alive  they  drefs'di 

O  fertile  Head,  which  ev'ry  Veaf 

Could  fuch  a  Crop  of  "Wonder  bear  i 

Which,  might  it  never  have  been  catf* 

Each  Year's  Growth  added  t6  the  lift, 

Thefe  lofty  Branches  had  fupply  d 

The  Earth  *  bold  Sons  prodigious'  Pride : 

Heav'n  with  thefe  Engines  had  been  Tcal'd,  , 

When  Mountains  heap'd  on  Mountains  fciTd.  Wk%h 
.  STANDARD. 
Re  from  the  glittering  Staff  unfurFd 
^imperial  E'nUgn,  which  full  high  advanced* 
one  like  a  Meteor  flreaming  to  the  Wind, 
ith  Gems  and  gblden  Luftre  rich  imblaz  d * 
raphick  Arms  and  Trophies !  all  the  while 
norous  Metal  blowing  martial  Sounds. ,  * 
1  in  a  Moment  through  the  Gloom  were  fcfcri 
m  thoufand  Banners  rife  into  the  Air* 
ith  orient  Colours  waving.  tilth 
He  wav'd  bis  royal  Banner  in  the  Wind, 
here  in  an  argent  field  the  God  of  War 
as  drawn  triumphant  on  his  iron  Carr ; 
jdwas  his  Sword,  and  Shield,  and  whole  Aft  ire* 
ad  all  the  Godhead  feem'd  to  glow  with  Fire :' 
r'n  the  Ground  glitter'd  where  the  Standard  flew; 
[id  the  grcdn  Grafs  was  dy'd  to  fanguin  Hue.  Dr.  Pdt.  &  AtU 
STARS.   See  Creation,  Sun. 
The  Sparks  of  Light, 
be  Gems  that  flune  in  the  blue  Ring  of  Heav'n.  tee  UltWiL 

The  Gems  of  Heav'n  that  gild  Night's  fable  Throne.  Dtyd 

The  Moon's  ftariy  Train.  mit 

His  marfliaird  Clouds,  'to  intercept  the  Light* 

;al  up  the  Stars,  the  twinkling  Eyes  of  Night. 

With  Orbs  of  Light  he  inlays  all  the  Spheres*  , 

nd  ftuds  the  fable  Night  with  filver  Stars.  fl/W 
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He  fpread  the  pare  cerulean  Fields  on  high, 
And  arch'd  the  Chambers  of  the  vaulted  Sky  ; 
Which  he,  to  fait  their  Glory  with  their  Height;  , 
Adorn  d  with  Globes  that  reel  as  drank  with  Light  * 
His  Hand  directed  all  the  tuneful  Spheres* 
He  turn  d  their  Orbs,  and  polifh'd  all  the  Stars. 

As  when  the  Stars  in  their  ethereal  Race, 
At  length  have  rouTd  around  the  liquid  Space, 
At  certain  Periods  they  refume  their  Place. 
From  the  fame  Point  of  Heav'n  their  Cowrie  advance, 
And  move  in  Meafures  of  their  former  Dtncew 
Miming  Star. 
Guide  of  the  (tarry  Flock. 
Faired  of  Stars,  laft  in  the  Train  of  Nighty 
If  better  thou  belong  not  to  the  Dawn  t  ' 
Sure  Pledge  of  Day,  that  crown'ft  die  fintUng  Mom 
With  thy  bright  Circlet. 

So  from  the  Seas  exerts  his  radiant  Head9 
The  Star  by  whom  the  Lights  of  HeaVn  are  led  | 
Shakes  from  his  rofy  Locks  the  peariyDewst  • 
Dxfpels  the  Darknefi,  and  the  Day  renews.  OfjL 
Evening  Star.  - 
Bright  tiefperut,  that  leads  the  (tarry  Train  | 
Whofe  Office  is  to  bring 
Twilight  upon  the  Earth :  Short  Arbiter 
*Twixt  Day  and  Night.  . 

Falling  St *r.   See  Archers,  -ThihyTo^bf.  »*it 
The  feeming  Stars  fall  headlong  from  the  Site*,  i 
And  (hooting  through  the  Darknefs  gild  the  Night  * 
With  fweeping  Glories  and  Jong  Trail*  of  Light.  ml 
.  The  (hooting  Stars  end  all  in  purplejcllies.  §km 
STATUES.  SeeSadptim.  TSE! 
Statues  that  Skill  inimitable  fhow'd,  *  ' '  f  :t ! 

In  beauteous  Order  on  the  Tcrrafi  flood :  *  U>  i 

They  (ho  w'd  indeed,  but  yet  fuch  Lift  did  llrta^, 
Spe&arors  wonder'd  why  they  did  not  go.       "  -  .  i^'S  jl 

He  carv'd  in  Ivory  fuch  a  Maid,  fo  Air, 
As  Nature  could  not  with  his  Art  comptre  ; 
Were  (he  to  work  but  in  her  own  Defence,  •  f . 

Mutt  take  her  Pattern  here,  and  copy  fcenc^* 
Pleas'd  with  his  Idol,  he  commends,  admites^    ,  v  :%  ^ 
Adores,  and  laft,  the  thing  ador'd  defines* 
A  very  Virgin  in  her  Face  was feen, 
And  had  (he  mov'd,  a  living  Maid  had  bete.  ' 
One  would  have  thought  (he  could  have;  Ato'd, 
With  Modefty,  and  was  amam'd  to  move. 
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Art  hid  with  Aft,  fo  well  performed  the  Cheat, 

tt  caught  the  Carver  with  his  own  Deceit ; 

He  knows  'tis  Madncfs,  yet  he  mul>  adore, 

And  ft  ill  the  more  he  knows  it,  loves  the  more      Dryd.  Ovid. 

[Spoken  of  Pygmalion  J 
STOCKS  mdJWM  I P  P  I  N  G-P  OST. 
At  f artier  End  o*thTown  rhcre  {lands 

An  ancient  Cattle  that  commands 

Th'adjacent  Part;  In  all  the  La  brick 

You  fbal)  not  fee  one  Stone,  nor  a  Brick  j 

But  all  of  Wood,  by  powerful  Spell 

Of  Magick  made  impregnable* 

There's  neither  iron  Bar,  nor  Gate, 

Portcullis,  Chain,  nor  Bolt,  nor  Grate  t 

And  yet  Men  Durance  there  abide, 

In  Dungeon  fcarce  three  Inches  wide* 

With  Roof  fo  low,  that  under  it 

They  never  {rand,  but  lie  or  fit  ; 

And  yet  fo  Foul,  that  whofe  is  in* 

Is  to  the  Middhsleg  in  Prifon : 

In  Circle  Magical  <£ofin'4 

With  Walls  of  fubtle  Air  and  Wind, 

Which  none  ire  able  to  breath  thorough 

Until  they  ire  freed  by  Head  of  Borough* 

Near  thW ward  Wall  of  this  there  ftands 

A  Biftile,  built  t'im  prifon  Hands ; 

By  ft  range  Enchantment  made  to  fetter 

The  Jeffer  Parts,  and  free  the  greater  ; 

For  rho*  the  Body  may  creep  through* 

The  Hands  in  Gate  are  fa  ft  enow. 

And  when  a  Circle  'bout  the  Wrift 

Is  made  by  Beadle  Exbrcift, 

The  Body  feels  the  Spur  and  Switch, 

As  if 'twere  ridden  Poft  by  a  Witch» 

At  twenty  Miles  an  hour  Pace, 

And  yet  ne'er  ftirs  out  of  the  Place,  * 
For  as  the  Ancients  heretofore 

To  Honour's  Temple  bad  no  Door, 

fiut  that  which  thorough  Virtue's  Jay  | 

So  from  this  Dungeon  there's  no  Way 

To  honoured  Freedom,  but  by  pa  fling 

That  other  virtuous  School  of  Laihing  j 

Where  Knights  axe  kept  in  narrow  Lifts, 

With  wooden  Lockets  *bout  their  Wriftih 

This  fuffer'd,  they  are  fet  it  large, 

And  freed  with  hoa'rtble  Difdurti. 
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Then  in  their  Robes  the  Penitential*.  * 
Are  (trait  prefented  with  Credentials  ; 
Arid  on  their  Way  attended  on 
By  Magiftrates  of  ev'ry  Town, 
And  all  Refpeft  and  Charges  paid, 
They're  to  their  ancient  Scats  convty'd.  flfcL 
STORK. 

As  when  the  Storks  prepare  to  change  their  Clime* 
Thelong-neck'd  Nation,  in  the  Airfublime, 
Wheeling,  and  to w'ring  up  in  Circles  fly, 
And  with  their  cackling  Crie^  difturb  the  Sky. 
In  lingering  Clouds  they  hang,  and  Leifure  give 
For  all  their  feather'd  People  to  arrive : 
To  th'airy  Rendezvous  all  hafte  away, 
And  their  known  Leader's  noify  GaU  obey. 
Then  through  the  Heav  ns  their  tracklefs  Flight  they  take, 
And  for  new  Worlds  their  prelent  Seats  forfake.  Blsci 
STORM. 

Oft  have  I  feen  a  fudden  Storm  arife 
From  all  the  warring  Winds  that  fweep  the  Skies  $ 
The  heavy  Harveft  from  the  Root  is  torn, 
And  whirl'd  aloft  the  lighter  Stubble  born; 
With  fuch  a  Force  the  flying  Rack  is  driv'n, 
And  fuch  a  Winter  wears  the  Face  of  Heav'n! 
And  oft  whole  Sheets  defcend  of  fluicy  Rairi,  * 
Suck'd  by  the  fpungy  Clouds  from  off  the  Main  : 
The  lofcy  Skies  at  once  come  pouring  down, 
The  promised  Crop  and  golden  Labours  drown  ; 
The  Dikes  are  fill  d,  and  with  a  roaring  Sound,  \ 
The  rifing  Rivers  float  the  nether  Ground, 
And  Rocks  the  bellowing  Noife  of  boiling  Seas  rebound. 
The  Father  of  the  Gods  his  Glory  fhrowds, 
Involv'd  in  Tempefts  and  a  Night  of  Clouds  ; 
And  from  the  middle  Darknefs  flafliing  out, 
By  fits  he  deals  his  fiery  Bolts  about. 
Earth  feels  the  Motions  of  her  angry  God, ' 
Her  Entrails  tremble,  and  her  Mountains  nod,  • 
And  flying  Beads  in  Forefts  feek  Abode.  Dryi.  Ffrg 

Now  gath'ring  Clouds  the  Day  begin  to  drown, 
Their  threat'ning  Fronts  thro'  all  th'Horizon  frowh  5  ' 
Their  fwagging  Wombs  low  in  the  Air  depend, 
Which  ft ruggling  Flames  and  inbred  Thunder  fend. 
The  ftrongeft  Winds  their  Breath  and  Vigour  prove, 
.  And  thro'  the  Heav'ns  th'unweildy  Temped  Ihove  $  ' 
O'er-cfrarg'd  with  Stores  of  HeavVs  Artillery, 
They  groan,  and  pant,  and  labour  up  the  Sky. 
Impending  Ruin  does  the  Sailor  fcare, 

Rolling  and  wall'wing  thro'* th'incumber'd  Air.  .  Loo^ 


Loud  Thunder,  livid  Flames,  and  Stygian  Night, 

Compounded  Horrors,  all  the  Deep  affright  : 

Rene  Clouds  a  Medley  of  Deftrutlion  fpout, 

And  throw  their  dreadful  Entrails  round  about : 

Tcmpefh  of  Fire,  and  Catara&s  of  Rain, 

Unilateral  Friendship  make  f'affttcV  the  Main. 

Preft  by  incumbent  Storms,  the  Billow*  rife, 

Climb  o'er  the  Rocks,  and  foam  amid  the  Skies  ; 

Then  falling  lower  than  before  they  rofe, 

The  fecret  Horrors  of  the  Deep  diiclofe: 

Purfu'dby  conquering  Winds,  they  fly  and  roar, 

And  croud,  and  headlong  run  againft  rhe  Shoar. 

This  Orb's  wide  Frame  with  the  Convulfton  makes, 

Oft  opens  in  the  Storm,  and  often  cracks. 

Horror,  Amazement,  and  Defpair  appear, 

In  all  the  hideous  Forms  that  Mortals  fear,  Bin. 

Either  Tropick  now 
'Gan  Thunder:  At  both  Ends  of  Heav'n  the  Clouds, 
From  many  a  horrid  Rift  abortive  pour'd 
Fierce  Rain  with  Lightning  mixt,  Witer  with  Fire 
In  Ruin  reconcifd.   Dreadful  was  the  Rack, 
As  Earth  and  Sky  would  mingle;   Nor  yet  flept  the  Winds 
Within  their  ftony  Caves,  but  rufivd  abroad 
From  the  four  Hinges  of  the  World,  and  fell 
On  the  vex'd  Wildemefs,  whofe  tailed  Pines, 
Tho"  rooted  deep  as  high,  and  fturdieft  Oaks, 
Bow'd  their  ftiff  Necks,  loadeii  with  ftormy  BMs, 
Or  torn  up  flieer.  flfifo 
Heav'ns  chryftal  Battlements  to  Pieces  dafh'd. 

In  Storms  of  Hail  were  downward  hurl'd, 

Loud  Thunder  roar'd,  red  Lightning  flaQYd, 
And  univerfal  Uproar  frlTd  the  World, 

Torrents  of  Water,  Floods  of  Flame, 

From  Heav'n  in  fighting  Ruins  came. 
At  once  the  Hills  that  to  the  Clouds  afpife. 

Were  walh'd  with  Rain,  and  fcorchM  with  Fire.  Blau 
Thus  Storms,  let  loofe, 
Do  rive  the  Trunks  of  talleft  Cedars  down, 
Tear  from  their  Tops  the  loaded  pregnant  Vine, 
And  kill  the  tender  FIowVs,  but  yet  half  blown  : 
But  having  no  more  Fury  left  in  Store,  *\ 
HeavVs  Face  grows  clear,  the  Storm  is  heard  no  more,  > 
And  Nature  fmiles  as  gaily  as  before,  Otx>.  CaL  Mar.j  . 

On  the  Stvrm  that  preceded  the  Death  of  Oliver  Cromwcl. 
We  muft  refign !  Heav'n  his  great  Soul  does  c Jaim> 
In  Storms  as  loud  as  his  immortal  Fame  ; 

F/3  His 


(4i6) 


His  dying  Groans,  his  la  ft  Breath  flukes  our  Ifle, 
And  Trees  uncut  fall  for  hj<  funVal  Pile  ; 
About  his  Palace  their  broad  Roots  are  toll; 
Into  the  Air;  So  Rmulu*  was  loft ! 
JSTe\v  Rome  in  fuch  a  Tempeft  mifs'd  her  King* 
And  from  obeying  fell  to  worfhipping: 
On  Oetas  Top  thus  Hercules  lay  dead, 
With  ruin'd  Oaks  and  Pines  about  him  (bread. 
Nature  her  fclf  took  Notice  of  his  Death, 
And  fighing,  fwelfd  the  Sea  with  fuch  a  Breath, 
That  to  remoteft  Shores  her  Billows  roufd, 
Th'approaching  Fate  of  their  great  Ruler  toU.  fftfjl 
,'Stirm  stSca.  '  "• 

Now  like  a  fiery  Meteor  funk  the  Son ; 
The  Promife  of  a  Storm !  The  fhifcing  Gales 
Forfake  by  Fits,  and  fill  the  flagging  Sails. 
Hoarfe  Murmurs  of  the  Main  from  far  were  heard. 
And  Night  came  on,  not  by  Degrees  prepared,  1  i% 
But  all  at  once :  At  once  the  Winds  arile, 
The  Thunders  roul,  the  fbrky  Lightning  flies : 
In  vain* the  Matter  ifliies  put  Commands,  ' 
In  vain  the  trembling  Sailors  ply  their  Hands  :  • 
The  Tempeft  unfor  feen  prevents  their  Care,  ; 
And  from  the  firft  they  labour  in  Deipair. 
The  giddy  Ship  between  the  Winds  and  Tides, 
ForcM  back  and  forwards,  in  a  Circle  rides, 
Stunn'd  with  the  different  Blows ;  then  ihoots  amain. 
Till,  counterbufPd,  (he  flops,  and  deeps  again. 

And  now  with  Sails  declin'd, 
*The  wand'ring  Veflel  drove  before  the  Wind  ; 
Tofi'd  and  retofs'd  aloft,  and  then  alow  ; 
Nor  Port  they  feek,  nor  certain  Couiie  they  know, 
fcut  ev'ry  Moment  wait  the  .coming  Blow.  Dryd.  Cpm,  &  J 

Then  o'er  our  Heads  defcends  a  Burft  of  Rain,  '"' 
And  Night  with  fable  Ckmds  involves  the  Main: 
The  ruffling  Winds  the  foamy  Billows  raife: 
The  fcatter  d  Fleet  is  forced  to  fcv'ral  Ways t 
The  Face  of  Heavf  n  is  ravifliM  from  our  fiyes, 
And  in  redoubled  Peals  the  roaring  Thunder  flies. 
Caft  from  our  Courfe  we  wander  in  the  Dark, 
Nor  Star  to  guide,  nor  Point  of  Land  to  mirk : 
Ev'n  Ptlinurut  no  Di  ft  in  8:  ion  found  (Pn^  ?£f« 

Between  the  Night  and  Day,  fuch  Darknefirelgn'd  axbaodu  1 

Thus  when  a  black-brow'd  Guft  begins  to  rile,  m '  *  y 
White  Foam  at  firft  on  the  curl'd  Ocean  fjries,  ;  £ 
Then  roars  the  Main,  the  PUJows  mount  the  Skies,  Ji 
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Till  by  the  Fury  of  the  Storm,  full  blown, 

The  muddy  Bottom  o'er  the  Clouds  is 'thrown.       Dryd.  Virgf 

The  furious  Winds  the  fwclling  Surges  beat. 
And  rowze  old  Ocean  from  his  peaceful  Seat. 
The  raging  Seas  in  tugh-ridg'd  Mountains  rife, 
And  caft  their  angry  Foam  againft  the  Skies ; 
Then  gape  fo  deep  that  Day-Bght  Hell  invades, 
And  fhoots  grey  Dawning  thro9  th'afirighted  Shades. 
Low-bellying  Clouds  foon  intercept  the  Light, 
And  o'er  the  Sailors  fpread  a  Noon-day  Night. 
Exploded  Thunder  tears  .th'embo  well'd  Sky, 
And  fulph'rous  Flames  a  difmal  Day  fupply.  Blac. 

To  Heavfn  aloft  on  ridgy  Waves  we  ride, 
Then  down  to  Hell  defcend  when  they  divide  ; 
And  thrice  our  Galleys  knock'd  the  ftony  Ground,   -  ^ 
And  thrice  the  hollow  Rocks  returned  the  Sound,  (Dr.  Wrg.l 
And  thrice  we  faw  the  Stars,  that  flood  with  Dews  around.  J 

A  fudden  Storm  did  from  the  South  a  rife, 
And  horrid  Black  began  to  hang  the  Skies. 
By  flow  Advances  loaded  Clouds  afcend, 
And  crofs  the  Air  their  lo wring  Front  .extend. 
HeavVs  loud  Artillery  began  to  play, 
And  Wrath  divine  in  dreadful  Peals  convey. 
Darknefs  and  raging  Windsxtheir  Terrors  join, 
And  Storms  of  Rain  with  Storms  of  Fire  combine* 
Some  run  aihore  upon  the  fhoaly  Land, 
Some  perifli  by  tjie  Rocks,  fome  by  the  Sand.  Ufa. 
Storm  and  Shipwreck. 

Then  JEoltu  hurf  d  againft  the  Mountain  Side 
His  quiv'ring  Spear,  and  all  the  God  apply'd. 
The  raging  Winds  run  thro*  the- hollow  Wound, 
And  dance  aloft  in  Air,  and  skim  along  the  Ground; 
Then  fettling  on  the  Sea,  the  Surges  {weep, 
Raife  liquid  Mountains,  and  difclofe  the  Deep; 
South,  Eaft,  and  Weft,  with  mixt  Confufion  roar. 
And  roll  the  foaming  Billows  to  the  Shoar. 
The  Cables  crack,  the  Sailors  fearful  Cries  /  V 

Afcend,  and  fable  Night  involves  the  Skies,  '  L 

And  Heav'n  it  felf  is  ravilh'd  from  our  Eyes.  J , 

Loud  Peals  of  Thunder  from  the  Poles  enfue, 
Then  flafliing  Fires  the  tranfient  Light  renew* 
The  Face  of  things  a  {rightful  Image  bears, 
And  prefent  Death  in  various  Forms  appears; 
Fierce  Boreas  drives  againft  the  flying  Sails, 
And  rends  the  Sheets ;  the  raging  Billows  rife  * 
And  mount  the  tolling  VcflH  to  the  Skies. 


Nor  can  the  fhiv'ring  Oars  fuftain  the  Blow, 
The  Galley  gives  her  Side,  and  turns  her  Prow  ; 
While  thofe  a-ftern,  defcending  down  the  Steep, 
Thro' gaping  Waves  behold  the  boiling  Peep. 
Three  Ships  were  hurry'd  by  thefouthern  Blaft, 
And  on  the  fecret  Shelves  with  Fury  caft  ; 
Three  more  fierce  Eurus  in  his  angry  Mood, 
Dalh'd  on  the  Shallows  of  the  moving  Sand, 
And  in  Mid-ocean  left  them  moor'd  aland. 
From  Stem  to  Stem  one  was  by  Waves  oferborh, 
The  trembling  Pilot,  from  the  Rudder  torn, 
Was  headlong  hurfd  :  The  Ship  thrice  'round  was  toft, 
Then  bulg'd  at  once,  and  in  the  Deep  was  loft  ; 
And  here  and  there  above  the  Wives  were  feen 
Arms,  PiQures,  precious  Goods,  and  floating  Men* 
The  ftouteft  VeflTel  to  the  Storm  gave  Way, 
And  fuck'd  thro*  Joofen'd  Planks  the  rulhing  Sea, 

The  Ships  with  gaping  Seams, 
Admit  the  Deluge  of  the  briny'Streams.'  Drjd.  Ft 

And  now  a  Breeze  from  Shore  began  to  blow, 
The  Sailors  fhip  their  Oars,  and  ceafe  to  row  ; 
Then  hoift  their  Yards  atrip,  and  all  their  Sails 
Let  fall,  to  court  the  Wind  and  catch  the  Gales. 
By  this  the  Ve/Tel  half  her  Courfe  had  run, 
And  as  much  refted  till  the  fetting  Sun.. 
Both  Shores  were  loft  to  Sight,  when  at  the  Cloft 

?f  Day,  a  ftiffer  Gale  at  Eaft  arofe : 
he  Sea  grew  whire,  the  rolling  Waves  from  far, 
Like  Heralds,  firft  denounce  the  watry  War. 
This  feen,  the  Mafter  foon  began  to  cry. 
Strike,  ftrike  the  Topfail,  let  the  Main-iheet  fly, 
And  furl  your  Sails :  The  Winds  repel' the  Sound, ^ 
And  in  the  Speaker's  Mouth  the  Speech  is  drown/d  : 
Yet  of  their  own  Accord,  as  Danger  taught, 
Each  in  his  Way,  officipufly  they  wrought ; 
Some  flow  their  Oars,  or  ftop  the  leaky  Sides, 
Another,  bolder  yet,  the  Yard  beft rides, 
And  folds  the  Sails  ;  a  fourth  with  Labour  lave* 
Th'intruding  Seas,  and  Waves  eje&s  on  Waves, 
In  this  Confufion,  while  their  Work  they  ply, 
The  Winds  augment  the  Winter  of  the  Sky, 
And  wage  inteftine  Wars ;  the  fufTring  Seas 
Are  tofrd  and  mingled  as  their  Tyrants pleafe. 
The  Mafter  would  command,  but  in  Delpair 
Of  Safety,  ftands  amaz-d  with  ftupid  Care; 
f^or  wThat  to  bid,  or  what  forbid  he  knows, 
Th'ungovernM  Tempeft  to  fuch  Fury  grows; 
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Vain  is  his  Force,  and  vainer  is  his  Skill, 

With  fuck  a  Concourfe  comes  the  Flood  of  111 ; 

The  Cries  of  Men  aremix'd  with  rattling  Shrowds  * 

Seas  dafli  on  Seas,  and  Clouds  encounter  Clouds. 

At  once  from  Eaft  to  HW,  front  Pole  to  Pole, 

The  forky  Lightnings  flalh,  the  roaring  Thunders  roul. 

Now  Waves  on  Wives  afcending  fcale  the  Skies, 

And  in  the  Fires  above  the  Water  fries. 

When  yellow  Sands  are  lifted  from  below. 

The  glitt'ring  Billows  give  a  golden  Show  ; 

And  when  the  fouler  Bottom  fpews  the  Black, 

The  Stygian  Die  the  tainted  Waters  take: 

Then  frothy  white  appear  the  flatted  Seas, 

And  change  their  Colour,  changing  their  Pifcafe. 

Like  various  Fits  the  beaten  Vettel  finds, 

And  now,  fublime,  (he  rides  upon  the  Winds; 

As  from  a  lofty  Sqmmet  looks  from  high, 

And  from  the  Clouds  beholds  the  nether  Sky; 

Now  from  the  Depth  of  Hell  they  lift  their  Sight, 

And  at  a  Diftance  fee  i}n>eriour  Light: 

The  dalhing  Billows  make  a  loud  Report, 

And  beat  her  Sides,  as  batt'ring  Rams  a  Fort ; 

Or  as  a  Lyon,  bounding  in  his  Way, 

With  Force  augmented,  bears  againft  his  Prey, 

Sidelong  to  fieze  ;  or,  unappall'd  with  Fear, 

Springs  on  the  Toil;,  and  rulhes  on  the  Spear  : 

So  Seas,  impeU'd  by  Winds,  with  added  PowV, 

Aflault  the  Sides,  and  o'er  the  Hatches  tow V. 

The  Planks,  their  pitchy  Cov'ring  waftYd  away, 

Now  yield  ;  and  now  a  yawning  Breach  difplay. 

The  roaring  Waters  with  a  hoftile  Tide, 

Ru(h  thro' the  Ruins  of  her  gaping  Side. 

Mean  time  in  Sheets  of  Rain  the  Sky  defcendf. 

And  Ocean,  fwell'd  with  Waters,  upward  tends* 

One  rifing,  falling  one,  the  Heav'ns  and  Sea 

Meet  at  their  Confines  in  the  middle  Way. 

The  Sails  are  drunk  with  Show'rs,  and  drop  with  Raid, 

Sweet  Waters  mingle  with  the  briny  Main. 

No  Star  appears  to  lend  his  friendly  Light: 

Darknefs  and  Tempeft  make  a  double  Nighb, 

But  flafhing  Fires  difclofe  the  Deep  by  turns ; 

And  while  the  Lightnings  blaze,  the  Waters  burns. 

Now  all  the  Waves  their  lcatter'd  Force  unite  ; 

And  as  a  Soldier  fbremoft  in  the  Fight, 

Makes  Way  for  others ;  and,  ah  Hoft  alone, 

Still  prefles  on,  and  urging  gains  die  Town ; 
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So  while  th Wading  Billows  come  a*brtaft» 
The  Hero  tench  advanc'd  before  the  reft, 
Sweeps  all  before  him  with  impetuous  Sway, 
And  from  the  Walls  defends  upon  the  Prey  ; 
Part  foil* wing  enter,  Part  remain  without. 
With  Envy  hear  their  Fellows  conquering  flionfc 
And  mount  on  others  Backs,  in  Hope  to  flxare 
The  City,  thus  become  the  Seat  of  War. 
An  universal  Cry  refounds  aloud, 
'The  Sailors  run  in  Heaps,  a  helplefi  Crowd : 
Art  fails,  and  Courage  falls  ;  no  Succour  near  ? 
As  many  Waves,  as  many  Deaths  appear. 
One  weeps,  and  yet  defpaireof  late  Relief ; 
One  cannot  weep,  his  Fears  congeal  his  Grief; 
But,  ftupid,  with  dry  Eyes  expects  his  Fate : 
One  wich  loud  Shrieks  laments  bis  loft  Eftate, 
And  calls  thofe  happy  who  their  Fun'rals  wait 
This  Wretch  with  Pray'rs  and  Vows  the  Gods  implores. 
And  eV'n  the  Skies  he  cannot  fee,  adores  ; 
That  other,  on  his  Friends  his  Thoughts  beftow% 
His  careful  Father,  and  his  faithful  Spoufe. 
The  covetous  Worldling,  in  his  anxious  Mind,  • 
Thinks  only  on  the  Wealth  be  left  behind. 
All  Ceyx  his  Alcyne  imploys ; 
For  her  he  grieves,  yet  in  her  AMence  joys. 
His  Wife  he  wilhes,  and  would  ftill  be  near, 
Not  her  with  him,  but  wiihes  him  with  her. 
Now  with  laft  Looks  he  feeks  hft  native  Shore, 
Which  Fate  has  deftin'd  him  to  fee  no  more ; 
He  fought,  but  in  the  dark  tempeftuous  Night, 
He  knew  not  whither  to  direft  his  Sight. 
So  whirl  the  Seas,  fuch  Blacknefi  blinds  the  Sky, 
That  the  black  Night  receives  a  deeper  Die. 
The  giddy  Ship  ran  round  j  the  Tempeft  tore 
HerMaft,  and  over-board  the  Rudder  bore. 
One  Billow  mounts,  and  with  a  (cornful  Brow, 
Proud  of  her  Conqueft  gain'd,  infults  the  Waves  betaf  | 
Nor  lighter  falls  than  if  fome  Giant  tore 
Pindw  and  Athos  witt*  the  Freight  they  bore, 
And  tofs'd  on  Seas ;  prefs'd  with  the  pond'roos  Blow, 
Down  finks  the  Ship,  within  th'Abyfs  below : 
Down  with  the  Veffcl  fink  into  the  Main 
The  Many  never  more  to  rife  again. 
Some  few  on  fcatter'd  Planks  with  fruitlefs  Care, 
Lay  hold,  and  fwim,  but  while  they  fwim,  delpajr*  ' 
Ev'n  he,  who  late  a  Scepter  did  command, 
Now  grafps  a  floating  Fragment  in  his  Hand  a 


And  while  he  draggles  on  the  ftormy  Main,  % 

Invokes  his  Father,  and  his  Wife  in  vain  ; 

Bat  yet  his  Gonfort  is  his  greateft  Gar& 

Alcyone  he  names  amidft  his  fray!* : 

Names  as  a  Charm  againft  the  Waves  and  Wind  s 

Moft  in  his  Mouth,  and  ever  in  his  Mind. 

Tir'd  with  his  Toil,  all  Hopes  of  Safety  paft, 

From  Prayers  to  Wifhes  he  {lefcends  at  lift  ; 

That  his  dead  Body,  wafted  to  the  Sands, 

Might  have  its  Burial  from  her  friendly  Hands. 

As  oft  as  he  can  catch  a  Gulp  of  Air/ 

And  peep  above  the  Seas,  he  names  the  Fair;  ' 

And  ev?n  when  plung'd  beneath  on  her  he  raves, 

Murm'ring  Alcyone  below  the  Waves. 

At  laft  a  falling  Billow  (tops  his  Breath, 

freaks  o'er  his  Head,  and  whelms  him  underneath.  Dffd.  Ovid. 

7     STRfi  AM.  -See  Brooks,  Bufinefs,  Country  life. 

The  Stream  is  fo  tranfparent,  pure  and  clear, 
That  had  the  felf-enamour'd  Youth  gaz'd  here, 
So  fatally  deceived  he  had  not  been, 

While  he  the  Bottom,  not  his  Face  had  feen.  Deuk 
Hard  by  a  Stream  did  with  that  Softnefs  creep, 

As't  were  by  irs  own  Murmurs  htofliM  aflcep.  Old. 

' '  Glofe  by  a  fbftl  v  murm'ring  Stream, 

Where  LoverYus'd  to  loll  ana  dream.  Hud. , 

Sometimes,  mifguidcd  by  the  tuneful  Throng, 

|  look  for  Streams  immortalized  in  Song, 

That  loft  in  Silence  and  ObHvion  lie, 

(Dumb  are  their  Fountains,  and  their  Channels  dry,) 

Vet  run  for  ever  by  the  Mufes  Skill, 

And  in  the  fmooth  Defcriptton  murmur  ftill.        *  4dd* 
Thus  a  tame  Stream  does  wild  and  dangVous  grow 

By  unjuft  Force  :  He  now  with  wanton  flay 

Kiffes  the  fmiling  Banks,  and  glides  away  : 

But  his  known  Channel  ftopp'd,  begins  to  roarv 

Aad  fwell  with  Rage; 

His  mutinous  Waters  hurry  to  the  War, 

And  Troops  of  Waves  come  rowlmg  from  afar : 

Then  fcorns  he  fuch  weak  Stops  to  his  free  Source, 

And  oyer-runs  the  neighboring  Fields  with  violent  Force.  CnfcL 
Th'innocent  Stream,  as  it  in  Silence  goes, 

Frdh  Honours,  and  a  fuddain  Spring  beftows, 

On  both  its  Banks,  to  ev*ry  FlowV  and  Tree.  Cowl. 
STRENGTH. 
Composed  of  mighty  Bones  and  Brawn,  be  ftand*  ' 

A  goodly  towering  Objeft  09  the  Smb.  Byd.  Fkg. 
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Hit  brawny  Back,  and  ample  Breaft  he  Ihowf,  "j 
His  lifted  Arms  around  his  Head  he  throws,  V 
And  deals  in  w  hi  ft  ling  Air  his  empty  Blows.       DryJL  FirgJ '. 

We  met  in  Fight ;  I  know  him  to  my  Coft, 
With  what  a  whirling  Force  his  Lance  hp  tofi'd  ! 
Heav'ns  I  what  a  Spring  was  in  his  Arm  to  throw  !  • 
How  high  he  held  his  Shield,  and  role  at  ev*ry  Qlow! 
Had  Troy  produc'd  two  more  his  Match  in  Might, 
They  would  have  changed  the  Fortune  of  the  Fight*: 
Th'lnvafion  of  the  Greeks  had  been  return'd, 
Oar  Empire  wafted  and  our  Gities  burn'd.  Dryd.  fkg. 

[Diimedes  iays  it  of  W] 

But  what  is  Strength  without  a  double  Share 
Of  Wifdom  ?  Vaft,  unweildy,  burthenfom  ; 
Proudly  fecure,  yet  liable  to  nil 
By  weakeft  Subtilties  ;  Strength's  not  made  to  rule, 
But  to  fubferve,  where  Wifdom  bears  Command.  Mb, 

STYLE.  See  Eloquence,  Poet,  River,  Verfc. 
His  candid  Style  like  a  clear  Stream  does  Hide, 
And  his  bright  Fancy  all  the  Way 
Does  like  the  Sun-fhine  on  it  play, 
•  It  does  like  Thames,  the  beft  of  Rivers,  glide  ;    .  • 
Where  the  God  does  not  rudely  overturn,' 
But  gently  pour  the  chryftal  Urn, 
And  with  judicious  Hands  does  the  whole  Torrent  guide  ; 
9T  has  all  Beauties  Nature  can  impart, 
And  all  the  comely  Drefs,  without  the  Paint  of  Art.  a  CafL 

Thy  even  Thoughts  with  fo  much  Plainneft  flow, 
Their  Senle  untutor'd  Infancy  may  know : 
Yet  to  fuch  Height  in  all  that  Plainnefs  wrought, 
Wit  may.admire,  and  lettered  Pride  be  taught. 
Eafy  in  Words  thy  Style,  in  Senfe  fublime, 
On  its  bleft  Steps  each  Age  and  Sex  may  rife  ; 
vTis  like  the  Ladder  in  the  Patriarch's  Dream, 
Its  Foot  on  Earth,  its  Height  beyond  the  Skies.  trtit. 
STTX.  SwHell. 
The  ThundVer  faid : 
And  (hook  the  facred  Honours  of  his  Head, 
Attefting  Styx,  th 'inviolable  Flood, 

And  the  black  Regions  of  his  Brother  God :  (Orfd.  Virr. 

Trembled  the  Poles  of  Heaven,  and  Earth  confefi'd  toe  Nol 

To  feal  his  t acred  Vow,  by  Styx  he  fwore, 
The  Lake  of  liquid  Pitch,  the  dreary  Shore  ; 
And  Pblegettn's  unnavigable  Flood: 

He  faid ;  and  Ihook  the  Skies  with  his  imperial  Nod.  DrydSirg. 

SUBJECT. 
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SUBJECT:   S$$  King. 
*  We  arc  bat  Subjefts,  Msximut ;  Obedience 
To  what  is  done,  ahd  Grief  for  what's  ill  done, 
Is  all  we  can  call  oars.  The  Hearts  of  Princes 
Are  like  the  Temples  of  the  Gods ;  pare  Incenfe, 
Till  fome  unhallowed  Hands  defile  their  Offerings, 
Burns  ever  there :  We  muft  not  put  it  out, 
Becaufe  the  Priefts  who  touch  thofe  Sweets,  are  wicked: 
We  dare  not,  deareft  Friend ;  nay  more,  we  cannot, 
While  we  confidcr  whoje  we  arc,  and  how, 
To  what  Laws  bound,  much  more  to  what  Lawgiver: 
While  Ma  jefty  is  made  to  be  obey'd, 

And  not  inquired  into.  R*ch.  Ptlent. 

Was  it  for  me  to  prop 
The  Ruins  of  a  falling  Majefty  ? 
To  place  my  felf  beneath  the  mighty  Flaw, 
Thus  to  be  crulh'd  and  pounded  into  Atoms 
By  its  overwhelming  Weight  ?  vTis  too  erefuming 
For  Subjefts  to  preferve  that  wilful  PowV, 
Which  courts  its  own  Deftruftion.  Dryd.  M  f$r  Uve. 

-    The  Elephant  is  never  won  with  Anger, 
Nor  muft  that  Man  who  would  reclaim  a  Lyon, 
Take  him  by  the  Teeth. 

Our  honeft  Aftions,  and  the  Truth,  that  breaks, 

Like  Morning,  from  our  Service,  chafte  and  blufhirig, 

Is  that  which  pulls  a  Prince  back :  Then  he  fees, 

And  not  till  then  truly  repents  his  Errours.         Rub.  Ptltnt. 

Subjefts  are  ftiff-neck'd  Animals,  they  foon 
Feel  Jlacken'd  Reins,  and  throw  the  Rider  down.    Dryd.  Am. 

Subjefts  like  thefe  are  feldom  feen, 
Who  not  forfook  me  at  my  greateft  Need, 
Nor  for  bafe  Lucre  fold  their  Loyalty  ; 
But  ihar'd  my  Dapgers  to  the  laft  Event, 
*  And  fene'd  them  with  their  own.  Dryd,  Dm  S$i. 

He  who  his  Prince  {oo  blindly  does  obey, 
To  keep  his  Faith,  hi*  Virtue  throws  away.     Dryd.  tnd.  &mpm 
SUCCESS. 
Succefs,  the  Mark  no  mortal  Wit, 
Or  fureft  Hand  can  always  hit : 
For  whadbe'er  we  perpetrate, 
We  do  but  row,  we're  fteer'd  by  Fate* 
Which  in  Succefs  oft  difinherits, 
For  fpurious  Cauies,  noblcft  Merits : 
Great  Aftions  are  not  always  true  Sons,  * 
Of  great  and  mighty  Refolutions: 
Nor  do  the  bold'ft  Attempts  bring  forth 
Events,  ftill  equal  to  their  Worth. 

But 
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Bat  femetimes  faiLand  in  tbeir  ftead 

Fortune  and  Cowardife  fucceed.  BA 
For  Filling  is  no  Shame, 
And  Cowardife  alone  is  Lois  of  Fame: 
The  vent'rous  Knight  is  from  the  Saddle  dutown* 
fiat  'tis  the  Fault  of  Fortune,  not  his  own : 
If  Crowns  and  Palms  the  conquering  Side  adorn* 
The  Vi&or  under  better  Stars  was  born, 
The  brave  Man  leeks  not  popular  Applauie, 
Nor  overpowered  with  Arms,  defcrts  his  Caufe  ; 
Unchang  d  tho*  foil'd,  he  does  the  beft  be  can : 
Force  is  of  Brutes,  but  Honour  is  of  Man.  Dryd.Pd.&Jr* 
If  he  that  is  in  Battle  flain, 

Be  in  the  Bed  of  Honour  lain  ; 

Sure  he  that's  beaten  may  be  laid, 

To  lie  in  Honour's  Truckle-bed.  MmL 
Virtue  without  Succeis 
Isa  fair  Pifture  Ihewn  by  an  ill  Light : 
But  lucky  Men  are  Favourites  of  Heaven.      Dryd.  Sfm.  9ry> 
All  own  the  Chief,  when  Fortune  owns  the  Caufe.  DthLFmL 

For  all  Affections  wait  on  profo  rous  Fame : 
Not  he  that  climbs,  but  he  that  rails,  meets  Shame; 

SUMMER.  fttYear. 
The  Sun  is  in  the  Lfon  mounted  high, 
The  Syrian  Star 
Barks  from  afar, 
And  with  his  fultry  Breath  infers  the  Sky  ; 
The  Ground  below  is  parch'd,  the  Heavns  above  OS  fiy. 
The  Shepherd  drives  his  feinting  Flock 
Beneath  the  Covert  of  a  Rock  ; 
And  feeks  refreflung  Rivlets  nigh  a 
The  Sylvsm  to  their  Shades  retire  \ 
Tbofe  very  Shades  and  Streams ,new  Shades  and  S 

And  want  a  cooling  Breath  of  Wind  to  fan  the   

The  fultry  Dog  Star  from  the  Sky  ~{Dqd.n& 
Scorch'd  Indian  Swains,  the  rivsPd  Grafs  was  dry  ; 
The  Sun  with  flaming  Arrows  piarc  d  the  Flood  j 
And  darting  to  the  Bottom  bak'd  the  Mod.  .DrpL  JBf> 

SUN.  &< Creadon,  light. 
O  Sun  !  of  this  peat  World  both  Eye  and  SonV  Mfa 
Oh  thou!  that  with  furpaffing  Glory  crown*d*  - 
Look'ft  from  thy  fble  Domiamon,  like  the  God  *  . 
Of  this  great  World,  at  whofe  Sight  all  the  Star*,  - 
Hide  their  diminiih'd  Heads  i  .  Jf& 

The  golden  Sun,  in  Splendour  fikeft  Heav  % 
(Aloof  the  vulgar  Conftellations  thick, 
That  from  his  lordly  Eye  keep  Diftance  dnej  Difr 
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jpifrcnfes  Lightlroa  fir :  They  as  tfcey  move 
*Their  ftarry  uance,  in  Numbers  due  compute 
Days,  Months,  and  Yean,  eow'rdshis  all-c hearing  Lamp, 
"Turn  fwift  their  various  Motions,  or  are  turn'd 
"By  his  magnecick  Beam,  that  gently  warns 
XheUnivcrfc,  and  tp  each  inward  Fan; 
,  With  gentle  Penetration,  tho*  unfeen, 
Shoots  inviflble  Virtue  cv  n  to  the  Deep.  Milt. 
Mark  how  the  lufty  Sun  fihites  the  Spring, 
i;  And  gently  kifles  evVy  thing : 

>  His  loving  Beams  unlock  each  Maiden  Ffow'r* 
*  Search  all  the  Treafures,  all  the  Sweets  devour  ; 

Then  on  the  Earth  with  Bridegroom  Heat; 
He  does  ftill  new  Flow'rs  beget.  Omi. 
The  glorious  Ruler  of  the  Morning,  to, 
But  looks  on  Flow'st,  and  ftrait  they  grow  & 
And*tf  hen  his  Beams  their  Light  unfold, 
Ripens  the  dulleft  Earth,  and  warms  it  into  Gold, 
j  The  felf-tame  Sun 

u  At  once  does  flow  and  fwiftly  run 

Swiftly  his  daily  Journey  goes, 
But  treads  his  Annual  with  a  ftatelier  Pace, 
_  And  does  three  hundred  Rounds  indole 

Within  one  yearly  Circle's  Space, 
At  once  with  double  Courle,  in  the  fame  Sphere, 

He  runs  the  Day,  and  walks  the  Year.  C$mL 
Thus  the  great  Lamp,  by  which  the  Globe  is  bled, 
Conftant  in  Toil,  and  ignorant  of  Reft, 
Thro*  different  Regions  does  his  Courle  purine, 
And  leaves  one  World  but  to  revive  a  new. 
3  While  by  a  pleating  Change,  the  Queen  of  Night 
Relieves  his  Luftre  with  a  milder  Light.  Steffi. 

So  when  the  Sun  by  Day,  or  Moon  by  Night, 
Strike  on  the  poU&'d  Graft  their  trembling  Light ; 
The  glittVing  Species  here  and  there  divide, 
And  caft  their  dubious  Beams  from  Side  to  Side. 
Now  on  the  Walls,  now  on  the  Pavement  play, 
And  to  the  Cieling  flafli  the  glaring  Day.  Drjd.  Vh%. 

The  Disk  of  Pb«Hmf  when  he  climbs  on  high 
Appears  at  firft  but  as  a  bloodshot  Eye ; 
And  when  his  Chariot  downwards  drives  to  Bid, 
His  Ball  is  with  the  lame  Suffuiion  red. 
But  mounted  high,  in  his  meridian  Race, 
All  bright  he  flunes,  and  with  a  better  Face.  Prji.  Ovid* 

As  glorious  as  the  Sun  at  Noon,. 
To  the  admiring  iyesof  gazing  Mortals, 

When 
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When  He  beftrides  the  lazy  puffing  Clouds, 
And  fails  upon  the  Bofotn  of  the  Air.  #  Otw.  Dm  CmU 

Sun-rtfing,   See  Morning. 
The  Sun  fcarce  rifen, 
With  Wheels  yet  hovVing  o  cr  the  Ocean  Brim, 
Shot  parallel  to  the  Earth  his  dewy  Ray*.  Mfc 
Sun*fet.   See  Evening. 
The  parting  Sun, 
Beyond  the  Earth's  green  Cape,  and  Verdant  Ifles, 
Hefperean  fets.  Mift; 

It  was  the  time  when  witty  Poets  tell* 
That  Phoebus  into  Thetis  Bofom  fell ;  "  . 

She  blulh'd  at  firft,  and  then  put  out  the  Lights 
And  drew  the  modeft  Curtains  of  the  Night.         CemL  Ar* 

The  fetting  Sun 
Still  leaves  a  Track  of  Glory  in  the  Skies;        Drji*  9m  Sek 
SWALLOW.  See  Horfe-Race.     '  • 

As  the  black  Swallow  near  the  Palace  plies, 
O'er  empty  Courts,  and  under  Arches  flies  ; 
Now  hawjcs  aloft,  now  skims  along  the  Flood, 
To  furnifh  her  loquacious  Nefl  with  Food.  Drji*  Tkt> 

The  Swallows,  privileg'd  above  the  reft  . 
Of  all  the  Birds,  as  Man  s  familiar  Gueft,  . 
Purfue  the  Sun  in  Summer  brisk  and  bold,  N 
But  wifely  ihun  the  perfecuting  Cold. 
When  frowning  Skies  begin  to  change  their  Chear, 
And  Time  turns  up  the  wrong  Side  of  the  Year,  - 
They  feek  a  better  Heav'n  and  warmer  Climes  ; 
But  whether  upward  to  the  Moon  they  go,  V 
Or  dream  the  Winter  out  in  Caves  below,    (Hind.  &  Pmtb<> 
Or  hawk  at  Flies  elfewhere,  concerns  not  us  to  know.  Dejifi 
'    SWAN.  Set  Creation. 

The  (ilver  Swans  fail  down  the  watry  Road 
And  graze  the  floating  Herbage  of  the  Flood.        Drfd.  f^g* 

The  Swans  that  faU  along  the  fllver  Flood,  . 
And  dive  with  ftretching  Necks  to  fearch  their  FoodJ>rp£Ffy 

Like  a  long  Team  of  fnowy  Swans  on  high, 
Which  clap  their  Wings  and  cleave  the  liquid  Sky  s 
When  homeward  from  their  wat'ry  Paftures  born,  . 
They  fing,  and  Aft*$  Lakes  their  Notes  return.     •  DrjeLPirp' 

Twelve  Swans  behold  in  beauteous  Order  move, 
And  ftoop  with  doling  Pinions  from  above ;  k 
Whom  late  the  Bird  of  Jove  had  drove  along, 
And  thro*  the  Clouds  purfu'd  the  featuring  Throng.      .  .  . 
Now  all  united  in  a  goodly  Team, 
They  skim  the  Ground,  and  feek  the  quiet  Stream . . 

Seel 
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See!  they  with  Joy  returning  clap  their  Wings, 

And  ride  the  Circuit  of  the  Skies  in  Rings.  Dryd.  Virg* 

As  rifing  Swans 
Brufh  with  their  Wings  the  falling  Drops  away, 
And  proudly  plough  the  Wavel  Dryd.  Don  Sebi 

SWEET. 

Sweet  as  the  Breath  of  Morn.  Milt* 

Sweeter  than  Buds  unfolded  in  a  ShowV ; 
Sweet  as  the  Hopes  on  which  ftarv'd  Lovers  feeclj 
Breath'd  in  the  Whifpers  of  a  yielding  Maid.  Dart. 

0  foft  as  Bloflbms,  and  yet  fweeter  far ! 
Sweeter  than  Incenfe  which  to  Heav'n  afcends, 

Tho'.'tis  prefented  there  by  Angels  Hands.        Otw.Don  CarL 
Sweet  as  Lovers  frefbeft"  KifTcs, 
Or  their  riper  following  Blifles.  CowL 
SWIFT.   Jee  Virago. 
Swift  as  the  Winjds,  or  Scythian  Arrows  Flight.     Dryd.  Virg. 
Swift  as  a  (hooting  Star  that  thwarts  the  Night,  Milti 
Swift  as  exploded  Lightning  from  the  Skies.  Blda 
Swift  as  the  Journeys  of  the  Sight; 

Swift  as  the  Race  of  Light.  Costfi 
jlfabely  fwifter  than  the  Northern  Wind, 
Scarce  could  the  nimble  Motion  of  his  Mind 
Outgo  his  Feet;  So  ftrangely  would  he  run, 
That  Time  it  felf  perceived  not  what  was  done*. 
Oft  o'er  the  Lawns  and  Meadows  would  he  paf$, 
His  Weight  unknown,  and  harmlefs  to  the  Grafs  i 
Ofc  o'er  the  Sands  and  hollow  Duft  would  trace. 
Yet  not  one  Atom  trouble  or  difplacC.  Co-titi 

I Ve  feen  him  fwifter  run  than  ftarting  Hinds* 
Nor  bent  the  cender  Grafs  beneath  his  Feet  : 
Nay,  ev'n  the  Winds  with  all  their  Stock  of  WingS, 
Have  pufTd  behind,  as  wanting  Breath  to  reach  him.  Let  Altti 
SWIMMING. 

1  faw  him  beat  the  Billows  under  him, 
And  ride  upon  their  Backs :  He  trod  the  Watef, 
Wliofe  Enmity  he  flung  afide,  and  breafted 

The  mod  fwoll'n  Surge  that  met  him.   His  bold  Head 

High  'bove  the  moft  contentious  Waves  he  kept, 

And  oar'd  himfelf  with  his  ffrong  Arms  to  Shore.   Shdk.  tttilpt 

Th'affrighted  Bdvedera, 
As  flie  flood  trembling  on  the  Ventl's  Side, 
Was  by  a  Wave  wafh  a  off  into  the  Deep  j 
When  infhntly  I  plung'd  into  the  Sea, 
And  buffeting  the  Billows  to  her  Refcue, 
Redeemed  her  Life  with  half  the  Lofs  of  TU«'rf& 
Like  a  rich  Conqueft  in  one  Hand  I  bore  bet, 

g  s  Aei 
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And  with  the  other  dafh'd  the  fawcy  Waves, 

That  tjuong'd  and  prefs'd  to  rob  me  of  my  Prize.  Otw.  Vtn.?re$. 

Accoutred  as  we  were,  we  both  plung  a  in 
The  troubled  liber,  chafing  with  his  Shores: 
The  Torrent  roar'd,  and  we  did  buffet  it, 
With  lufty  Sinews  throwing  it  afide, 

And  Hemming  it  with  Hearts  of  Controverfy.    Sh*k.  3d.  C*f. 

He  ftemm'd  the  ftormy  Tide, 
And  gainM  by  Strefs  of  Arms  the  farther  Side.        Dryd.  V$r%» 
SWOONING. 
A  Hidden  Trembling  fiez'd  on  all  his  Limbs, 
His  Eyes  diftorted  grew,  his  Vifage  pale, 
His  Speech  forfook  him,  Life  it  felf  feem'd  fled.      Qtm.  Orpb* 
She  faints ; 

Her  Cheeks  are  cold,  and  the  laft  leaden  Sleep 

Hangs  heavy  on  her  Lids.  JUw.  Wjf. 

A  fickiy  Qualm  his  Heart  afiail'd, 
His  Ears  rung  inward,  and  his  Senfes  faiPd.   Dryd.  Psl.  &  Are. 

My  Sight  grows  dim,  and  ev'ry  Objeft  dances 
And  fwims  before  me  in  the  Maze  of  Death.  Dryd.  AB  fir  L$vi. 

AftonifiYd  at  the  Sight,  the  vital  Heat 
Forfakes  her  Limbs,  her  Veins  no  longer  beat; 
She  faints,  (he  falls.  Drjd.Ftrfr 

Her  Eyes  are  clos'd,  and  tho'  with  her  'tis  Night, 
Her  Beauty  ftiines  without  the  Help  of  Light. 
Nature  begins  to  conquer  in  the  Strife, 
And  through  her  Lips  fofc  Whifpers  fteal  of  Life  : 
How  frefh  they  lhew !  the  Rofes  almoft  gone 
For  want  of  Air,  by  Breath  feem  newly  blown* 
Her  Eyes  begin  to  move,  andlhine  with  Life, 
Now  fink  again  in  Death's  ungentle  Strife: 
In  doubtful  Weather  fo  the  Sun  refigns,  (Pfc 
Sometimes  his  Light  to  Clouds,  and  fometimes  fliines.  Hsj9.  ftp. 
He  therefore  fent  out  all  his  Senfes, 

To  bring  him  in  Intelligences ; 

Which  Vulgars  out  of  Ignorance, 

Miftake  for  falling  in  a  Trance  ; 

But  thofe  who  deal  in  Geomancy, 

Affirm  to  be  the  Strength  of  Fancy.  B*i* 
Then  Ralph  gently  rais'd  the  Knight, 

And  fet  him  on  his  Bum  upright: 

To  rowze  him  from  ltthargick  Dump, 

He  tweak'd  his  Nofe  ;  with  gentle  Thump 

Knocked  on  his  Bread,  as  ift  hid  been 

To  r^ife  the  Spirirs  lodg'd  within : 

They  waken  d  with  the  Noifc  did  fly 

Fiom  inw;;rd  Room  to  Window  Eye, 

And 
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And  gently  op'ning  Lid,  the  Cafement, 

looked  out,  but  yet  withfome  Amazement.  Hudi 
SWORD.   See  Armour,  Battel,  Soldier  War* 
His  puiflant  Sword  unto  his  Side, 

Near  his  undaunted  Heart  was  ty'd ; 

The  trenchant  Blade,  Toledo  trufty, 

For  want  of  fighting  was  grown  rufty,     .  ,  ' 

And  eat  into  it  felf  for  lack 

Of  fomebody  to  hew  and  hack. 

The  peaceful 'Scabbard  where^  dwettj 

The  Rancour  of  its  Edge  had  felt  ; 

For  of  the  lower  End  two  handful 

It  had  devour'd,  'twas  fo  manful.  ttudi 
With  his  refulgent  Sword  he  hew'd  his  WaJ% 
Prom  his  broad  Belt  he  drew  a  mining  Sword, 
Magnificent  with  Gold  Lyacon  made, 

And  in  an  iv'ry  Scabbard  flieath*d  the  Blade.         •  Jjryd.  Vfrfr 

A  Sword  with  glittVing  Gems  diverfify'd, 
For  Ornament,  not  Ufe,  hung  idly  by  his  Side;       Dryd.  Virgh 
STB  J  L.   See  Enthufiafrri. 
The  m*d  prophctick  Sybil  you  fhall  find 
Dark  in  a  Cave,  and  on  a  Rock  reclin'd  :  .  ^ 

She  fings  the  Fates,  and  m  her  frantick  Fifs^ 
The  Notes  and  Names  inferib'd  to  Leafs  commits  t 
What  fhe  commits  to 'Leafs*  in  order  iaid, 
Before  the  Cavern's  Entrance  are  d 
Unmov'd  they  lie,  but  if  a  B  l  a  ft  c 
Without,  or  Vapours  iffue  from  behind, 
The  Leafs  are  born  aloft  in  liquid  Air, 
And  (he  refumes  no  mnre  her  mufeful  Care, 
-  Nor  gathers  from  the  Rocks  her  fcarrer'd  Vcrfe, 
Nor  fets  in  order  what  the  Winds  difperiV. 
Thus  many  not  fuccceding,  mod  upbraid  J 
The  Madnefs  of  the  vifionary  Maid,  > 
And  with  loud  Curfes  leave  the  niyiriek  Shade,     Dryd,  tfegjk 

Have  you  been  led  thro1  the  Cuwaan  Cave,  s 
And  heard  the  impatient  Maiddivinely  rave  ? 
I  hear  her  now,  ]  fee  ber  rowlmg  Eyes, 
And  panting,  Lo  \  the  God  \  the  God,  flie  cries  : 
With  Words  not  hers,  and  more  tiian  human  Sound, 

(Ground,  Rnfc, 

She  makes    th' obedient   Ghofts  peep  trembling  thro*  the 
TEARS.   Se*  Funeral,  Grief,  Sorrow,  Weeping, 
I'll  teach  him  a  Receipt  to  make 
Words  that  weep  and  Tears  that  fpeak  | 
1*11  teach  him  Sighs  like  thofe  in  Death, 
At  which  the  Soul  goes  out  too  with  the  Breith, 

Ggi 
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A  rifing  Srorm  of  Paflion  fhook  her  Bread  5 
Her  L  yes  a  pirrous  Show'r  of  Tears  let  fall,  {Pen. 
And  then  fhe  fl  gh  d  as  if  her  Heart  were  breaking.     R$w.  Fsir 

Tears  not  fqueez'd  by  Art, 
But  fhed  from  Nature  like  a  kindly  Show'r.       Dryd.  Dm  Stk 

She  then  look-d  down  and  figh'd, 
While  from  her  unchanged  Face  the  filent  Tears        (fir  L$vt. 
DropM  as  they  had  not  Leave,  and  ftole  their  parting.  Dryd.  Ji 

Her  Head  reclin'd,  as  hiding  Grief  from  view, 
Droops  like  a  Role  furcharg'd  with  morning  Dew.  Dryd.  Aura. 

He  begg  d  Relief 
With  Tears,  the  dumb  Pctitionersof  Grief  $ 
With  Tears  fo  tender  as  adorn'd  his  Love, 
And  any  Heart  but  only  hers  would  move/  Dryd.  Thai 

Believe  thefe  Tears,  which  from  my  wounded  Heart 
Bleed  at  my  Eyes.  Dryd.  Spin.  Fry. 

Thy  Heart  is  big,  get  thee  apart  and  weep: 
Paflion  I  fee  is  catching  j  for  my  Eyes 
Seeing  thole  Beads  of  borrow  (land  in  thine, 
Begin  to  water.  Sbsk.  JuI.Ctf. 

He  thrice  aftay'd  to  fpeak,  and  thrice  in  fpight  of  Scorn, 
Tears  fuch  as  Angels  weep  burft  forth  :  At  laft 
Words  interwove  with  Sighs  found  out  their  way.  aji/ir. 

She  a&s  the  Jealous,  and  at  will  lhe  cries ; 
For  Womens  Tears  are  but  the  Sweat  of  Eyes.  Dryd.Jmv; 

The  waiting  Tears  flood  ready  for  Command, 
And  now  they  flow  to  vnmifh  the  falfe  Tale.    Row.  Amk.Stef. 

f  found  her  on  the  Fioor 
In  all  the  Storm  of  Grief,  yet  beautiful ; 
Sighing  fuch  Breath  of  Sorrow,  that  her  Lips 
Which  late  appeared  like  Buds,  were. now  6'erblown  ; 
Pouring  forth  Tears  at  fuch  a  lavifh  Rate, 
That  wire  the  World  on  rift,  they  might  have  drownM  , 
The  Wrath  of  Heaven,  and  quench'd  the  mighty  Ruin.  La  Mitk 

'Twould  raifr  your  Pity,  but  to  fee  the  Tears 
Force  thro'  her  fnowy  Lids  their  melting  Courfe, 
To  lodge  themfelves  on  her  red  murm  ring  Lips, 
That  talk  fuch  mournful  things;  when  (trait  a  Gale 
Of  darting  Sighs  carries  rhofe  Pearls  away, 
As  Dews  by  Winds  are  wafted  from  the  FlowVs.       La  jftjr. 

She  mix'd  her  Speech  with  mournful  Cries, 
And  fruitlcfs  Tears  came  trickling  from  her  Eyes.    Dryd.  Pvt. 

Mine  is  a  Grief  of  Fury,  not  Defpair ; 
And  if  a  ma  i!y  Drop  or  -.ofv.ll  down.  # 
Ir  fcaldsalo-ig  ray  Cherb  1  like  r>e  green  Wood,  (cU$m. 
That  fputtVing  in  the  Flames,  works  outward  into  Tears.  Dr. 
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TEH  ER  IFF. 
From  Atlas  far,  beyond  a  Wafte  of  Plains, 
Proud  Teneriff  his  giant  Brother  reigns. 
With  breathing  Fire  his  pitchy  Noftrih  glow, 
As  from  his  Sides,  he  {bakes  the  fleecy  Snow* 
Around  their  hoary  Prince,  from  watry  Beds 
His  fubjett  I  (lands raife  their  verdant  Heads : 
The  Waves  fo  gently  wafh  each  rifing  Hill, 
The  Land  feems  floating,  and  the  Ocean  ftilL  a  ™. 

TEMPEST,   iw  Storm, 
Things  that  love  Night, 
Love  not  fuch  Nights  as  thefe;  The  wrathful  Skies 
Gallow  the  very  Wanderers  of  the  Datk,  * 
♦   And  make  them  keep  their  Caves.   Since  I  was  Man, 
Such  Sheets  of  Fire,  fuch  Burfts  of  horrid  Thunder, 
Such  Groans  of  roaring  Winds  and  Ram,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard,    Man's  Nature  cannot  carry 
Th'Afflittion,  and  not  fear.   Let  the  great  Gods 
That  keep  this  dreadful  Pother  o'er,  our  Heads, 
Find  out  their  Enemies  now.   Tremble  thou  .Wretch, 
That  haft  within  thee  undivulged  Crimes 
UnwhippM  of  Juftice.   Hide  thee,  thou  bloody  Hand, 
Thou  perjur'd,  and  thou  Similar  of  Virtue, 
That  art  inceftuous ;  Caitiff,  to  Pieces  lhake 
That  under  Covert  and  convenient  Seeming, 
Haft  pra&is'd  on.  Man's  Life.    Ciofc  pent-up  Guilr, 
Rive  your  concealing  Continents,  and  cry 
Thefe  dreadful  Summoners  Grace.  SbsL  K.  Lear. 

T H  ANKS. 
Let  my  Tears  thank  you,  for  1  cannot  fpeak; 
And  if  I  could,  (DottSek 
Words  were  not  made  to  vent  fuch  Thoughts  as  mine.  Dryd. 

O  my  more  than  Father  I 
Let  me  not  live,  but  at  thy  very  Name 
My  eager  Heart  fprings  up  and  leaps  with  Joy. 
When  I  forget  the  vaft  Debt  I  owe  thee, 
Forget !  but  'tis  impoflible  -7  then  let  me 
Forget  the  Ufe  and  Privilege  of  Reafon, 
Be  driven  from  the  Commerce  of  Mankind, 
To  wander  in  the  Defart  among  Brutes, 
To  bear  the  various  Fury  of  the  Seafons, 
The  Night's  unwhol  Tom  Dew,  and  Noon -day's Hear, 
To  be  the  Scorn  of  Earth,  and  Curfe  of  Heaven,  Rm>Fsir  Ptn. 

My  grateful  Thoughts  fo  throng  ro  get  abroad, 
They  over-run  each  other  in  the  Crowd  : 
To  you  with  nafty  Flight  they  take  tbeir  Way, 
Aijd  hardly  ftr  the  Dreft  of  Words  will  (by, 

G  fi  i  And 
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And  now  fuch  Hafte  ro  tell  their  Meflkge  make, 
1  hey  only  ftammer  what  they  meant  to  fpeak. 

Words  would  but  wrong  the  Gratitude  I  owe  you: 
Should  I  begin  to  fpeak,  my  Souls  fo  full, 
That  I  Ihould  talk  of  nothing  elfe  all  Day.  Off, 

With  what  becoming  Thanks  can  I  reply, 
Not  only  Words  He  lab'ring  in  my  Bread, 
But  Thought  it  fclf  is  by  thy  Praift  opprefs'd.  DrjMk 

Oh  let  me  unlade  my  Breaft! 
Pour  out  the  Fulnefs  of  my  Soul  before  you, 
bhew  cv'ry  tender,  ev'fy  grateful  Thought 
This  wondVous  Goodnefs  Airs:  But  'tis  impoffible, 
And  Ur t'rance  all  is  vile ;  fince  I  can  only 
Swear  you  reign  here,  but  never  tell  how  much.  Rrvjixh 

For  Ihould  our  Thanks  awake  the  rifing  Son, 
And  lengthen  as  his'  lateft  Shadows  run,  (DqL 
That,  tho*  thelongeft  Day,  would  foon,  too  (boubedooc 
THIEF. 
Like  a  Thief, 
A  Pilferer,"  defcry'd  in  fome  dark  Corner, 
Who  there  had  Iodg'd  with  fnifchievous  Intent 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  Hour  of  Reft, 
And  do  a  midnight  Murther  on  the  Sleepers.       JUy.  frjrh 
THOUGHTS. 

Oh  wretched  Man  !  whofe  too  too  bufy  Thoughts  v  '! 
Ride  fwiftcr  than  the  galloping  Heavens  round,  V  \j 

With  an  eternal  Hurry  of  the  Soul:  "  =  :! 

Nay,  there's  a  Time  when  ev'n  the  rolling  Year 
Seems  to  (land  (till ;  dead  Calms  are  in  the  Ocean* 
When  not  a  Breath  diilurbs  the  drowzy  Wives:  ..■  * 

But  Man,  the  very  Monfter  of  the  World,  V-J 
Is  ne'er  a:  reft,  the  Soul  for  ever  wakes.  "  Li$1m 

Thoughts  fucceed  Thoughts,  like  reftlefs  troubled  Weill 
Daftinc;  out  one  another.  ^  Hew.D.tffa 

Refl  lefs  Thoughts,  that  like  a  deadly  Swarm  v3 
Of  Hornets  arm'd,  in  Throngs  come  rU&Iftg  on  me*  J 

I  have  been  ftudying  how  to  compare  .i 
The  Prifon  where  I  live  unto  the  World  ; 
And  for  becaufe  the  World  is  populous, 
And  here  ij»  not  a  Creature  but  mv  fclf,  1^. 
I  cannot  d<>  it.    Yet  Til  hammer'tout:  -j 
My  Brain  HI  prove  the  Female  to  my  Soul,  :  4j 

My  Soul  the  Father ;  and  thefe  two  beget  gj 
A  Gerur:;t:on  of  ftill  breeding  Thought?,  ~k 

And  thefe  fame  Thoughts  people  this  little  Worldt  " 
Jn  IJaaiours  like  the  People  of  phis  World, 
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#  l?or  no  Thought  is  contented.  "The  better  fort, 
As  Thoughts  of  things  divine,  are  intermixed  < 
With  Scruples,  and  do  fet  the  Faith  it  felf 
Againft  the  Faith. 

Thoughts  tending  to  Ambition,  they  do  plot  ( 

Unlikely  Wonders  ;  how  thefe  vain  weak  Nails  > 

May  JXfit  a  Paffage  thro'  the  flinty  Ribs 

Of  this  hard  World,  my  ragged  Prifon  Walls ; 

And,  for  they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  Pride. 

Thoughts  tending  to  Content,  flatter  themfelves 

That  they  are  not  the  firft  of  Fortune's  Slave?, 

And  (hall  not  be  the  laft :  Like  filly  Beggars, 

Who  fitting  in  the  Stocks,  refuge  their  Shame 

That  many  have,  and  others  muft  be  there  ( 

And  in  this  Thought  they  find  a  kind  of  Eafe, 

Bearing  their  own  Misfortunes  on  the  Back 

Of  fuch  as  have  before endur'd  the  like. 

Thus  play  I  in  one  Prifon  many  People,  V 

And  none  contented.   Sometimes  am  I  King, 

Then  Treafon  makes  me  wifli  my  felf  a  Beggar, 

And  fo  I  am :  Then  crulhing  Penury 

Perfwades  me  I  was  better  when  a  King  ; 

Then  I  am  King'd  again  ;  and  by  and  by 

Think  that  I  am  unking 'd.by  Bullingbrook, 

And  (freight  am  nothing.   But  whate'er  I  am, 

Nor  I,  nor  any  Man,  but  that  Man  is, 

With  nothing  {hall  be  pleas'd,  till  he  be  easM 

By  being- nothing.  [spoken  by  Rich,  a.]  Shah. 

Thus  my  Thoughts  are  tir'd 
With  tedious  Journeys  up  and  down  my  Mind : 
Sometimes  they  lofc  their  Way  ;  fometimes  as  flow 
As  Beads  o'er-loaded  heavily  they  move, 
Prefs'd  by  the  Weight  of  Sorrow  and  of  Love.   How.  VeB.  Virg. 

Allow  my  melancholy  Thoughts  this  Privilege, 
To  let  them  brood  in  fecret  o'er  their  Sorrows.   Row.  Fair  Pat. 

Some  melancholy  Thought  that  fhuns  the  Light, 
Lurks  underneath  thatSadnefs  in  thy  Vifage.      Row.  Fair  %en. 

Turn  not  to  Thought,  my  Brain,  but  let  me  find 
Some  unfrequented  Shade;  there  lay  me  down, 
And  let  forgetful  Dulnefs  fteal  upon  me, 
To  fofren  andaflwage  this  Pain  of  thinking.       Row.  Fair  Fin. 

Thought  is  Damnation ;  'tis  the  Plague  of  Devils 
To  think  on  what  they  are.  Raw.  Amb.  Step. 

Her  thoughtful  Soul  labours  with  fome  Event 
Of  high  Import,  which  juftles  like  in  Embryo  v 
In  its  dark  Womb,  and  longs  to  be  difclos'4,    R$w.  Amb.  Stef. 

C  g  4        .  Time 


5( 

m.  1 


,  <  434  ) 

Time  will  perfect 
A  JabYmg  Thought,  that  rouls  within  troy  Bread.  Dryd.DtnStb* 
He  heav'd  beneath  a  prefling  Load  of  Thought.  Row.  FsirPea. 
My  Thoughts  grow  wild, 
And  let  in  Fears  of  ugly  Form  upon  me.  Otw.  Orpk 

Wild  hurrying  Thoughts 
Start  evVy  Way  from  my  diftra&ed  Soul 

To  find  out  Hope,  and  only  meet  Defpair.     South.  Fttsl  M*r.  ^ 
A  Beam  of  Thought  came  glancing  to  my  Soul.  Dryd.dmm*  { 
THUNDER.   Sec  Lightning,  Storm/ .  ; 
With  Terrour  thro'  the  dark  Aerial  Hall.  Milt. 
A  Peal  of  rattling  Thunder  roJfd  along, 
And  (hook  the  Firmament.  Dryi. 
The  furious  Inftnt's  born,  and  fpeaks,  and  dies..    Cr$.  Uur. 
Deep  Thunders  roar, 
Muft'ring  their  Rage,  and  Heav'n  reftmbles  Hell.  Milk  ^ 

A  Noife  confus'd  rofe  from  the  mingled  Croud, 
JLike  unform'd  Thunder,  murm'ring  in  a  Cloud.  Btsc. 

It  comes  like  Thunder  grumbling  in  a  Cloud, 
Before  the  dreadful  Break  ;  if  here  it  falls, 
The  fubtle  Flame  will  lick  up  all  my  Blood, 
And  in  a  Moment  turn  my  Heart  to  Allies.  Dryd.  Jrtil.  &Cnf. 

The  Thunder  now 
Wing'd  with  red  Lightning,  and  impetuous  Rtge,  ■ 
Has  fpenr  its  Shafts ;  it  ceafes  now  to  roar,  1 
And  bellow  thro'  the  vaft  and  boundleft  Deep.  Milt.  I 

The  Skies  are  hufh'd,  no  grumbling  Thunders  roll.Dr.MSe4,  I 
TYGER.    Seejoutts.  ■  ' 

So  when  a  Scythian  Tyger  gazing  round, 
A  Herd  of  Kine  in  fome  fair  Plain  has  found. 
Lowing  fecure,  he  fwejls  with  angry  Pride, 
And  calls  forth  all  his  Spots  on  ev'ry  Side  : 
Then  flops,  and  hurls  his  haughty  Lyes  at  all, 
In  choice  of  fome  ftrong  Neck  on  which  to  fall; 
Almqft  he  fcorns  fo  weak,  fo  cheap  a  Prey, 
And  grieves  to  fee  them  trembling  hafte  away.  Cm/. 

Thus  as  a  Tyger,  who  by  Chance  has  fpy'd  x 
In  fome  Purlieu  two  gentle  Fawns  at  play, 
Stra;r  conches  clofe,  then  rifing,  changes  oft  4 
His  couchant  Warch,  as  one  \*  ho  chofe  his  Ground, 
Whence  rulhing,  he  might  fooneft  ficze  them  both, 
Grafp'd  in  each  Paw.  Milt* 
TIME.  , 
Time  of  it  felf  is  Nothing,  but  from  Thought 
Receives  its  Rifcr,  by  lab'ring  Fancy  wrought 
From  things  conlider'd,  while  we  think  on  fome 
As.prcient,  fome  as  paft,  or  yet  to  come. 

>  *  No 
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No  Thought  can  think  on  Time, 

Bat  thinks  on  things  in  Motion  or  at  Reft.  Crt.  Lut, 

For  Nature  knows, 
•No  ftedfaft  Station,  hut  or  ebbs  or  flows. 
Ever  in  Motion,  fhe  deftroys  her  oJdf 
And  cafts  new  Figures  in  another  Mold, 
Even  Times  arc  in  perpetual  Flux,  and  run 
Like  Rivers  from  their  Fountains  rolling  on  : 
For  Time,  no  more  than  Streams,  is  at  a  Stay, 
The  flying  Hour  is  ever  on  her  Way  : 
And  as  the  Fountain  Hill  t "applies  her  Store, 
The  Wave  behind  impels  the  Wave  before  : 
Thus  in  fucceflivc  Courfe  the  Minutes  run* 
And  urge  their  Predecenor  Minutes  on. 
Still  moving,  ever  new  ;  for  former  Things 
Are  fet  a  fide,  like  abdicated  Kings, 
And  ev'cy  Moment  alters  what  is  done, 

And  innovates  fome  Aft,  till  then  unknown;  Dryd.Ovid. 

Time  is  th'EfFeft  of  Motion,  born  a  Twin, 
And  with  the  World  did  equally  begin  : 
Time  like  a  Stream,  that  ha  {tens  from  the  Shore, 
Flies  to  an  Ocean  where  'tis  known  no  more- 
All  mud  be  fwallow'd  in  this  endiefs  Deep, 
And  Motion  reft  in  evcrlafting  Sleep.  Dryd.  Ovid. 

Time  glides  along  with  undjicovcr'd  Hafte, 
TheFurure  but  a  Length  behind  the  Paft, 
So  fwift  are  Years*  Dryd.  Ovid, 

Thy  Teeth,  devouring  Time  !  thine,  envious  Age! 
On  things  below  ft  ill  cxercife  your  Rage  ;  , 
With  venonVd  Grinders  you  corrupt  your  Meat, 
And  then,  at  ling'ring  Meals,  the  Models  eat.       Dryd.  Ovid* 

Time  b afVes  away, 
Nor  is  it  in  our  PowV  to  bribe  its  Stay : 


The  rolling  Years  with  conftanr  Motion  run  :  -j 
L6  !  while  I  fpeak  the  prefent  Minute's  gone :  f> 
And  following  Hours  urge  the  foregoing  on.  -i 

'Tis  not  rhy  Weilth,  'tis  not  tuy  Pow'r, 
'Tis  not  thy  Piety  carr  chee  fecure. 

7  heyVe  all  too  feeble  ro  withftand 
Gray  Hairs,  approaching  Age,  and  thy  avoidlcfs  End,  Old.Hor. 
'  To  things  immortal  Time  can  do  no  Wrong, 
And  that  which  never  is  to  dye,  for  ever  muft  be  young.  C<w/. 

T.I  T  ru  s. 
There  Tityus  was  to  fee,  who  took  his  Birth 
From  HeaVn,  his  Nurfing  from  the  foodful  Earth ; 

<  J  *  r»  *•  •  * 
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Here  his  gigantick Limbs  with  large  Embrace, 
Infold  nine  Acres  of  infernal  Space. 
A  rav'nous  Vulture  in  his  open'd  Side 
Her  crooked  Beak  and  cruel  Talons  try'd, 
Still  for  the  growing  Liver  dig'd  bis  Breaft, 
The  growing  Liver  ftill  fupply'd  the  Fcaft  : 
Still  are  his  Entrails  fruitful  tp  their  Pains  ; 
Th'immortal  Hunger  lafts,  th'immortal  Food' remains.  Dr.  fa, 
TOAD. 

So  when  a  Toad,  fquat  on  a  Border,  (pies 
The  Gardner  paffing  by,  his  blood-fhot  Eyes 
With  Spite  and  Rage  innam'd,  dart  Fire  around 
The  verdant  Walks ;  and  on  th'flowVy  Ground 
The  bloated  Vermin  loathfom  Poiion  fpits, 
And  fwol'n,  and  burfting  with  his  Malice,  fits.  B Ut, 
A  TOP. 

As  young  Striplings  whip  the  Top  for  Sport, 
On  the  fmooth  Pavement  of  an  empty  Court  ;  - 
The  wooden  Engine  whirls  and  flies  about, 
Admir'd  with  Clamours  of  the  beardlefs  Roue. 
They  lafh  aloud,  each  other  they  provoke, 
And  lend  their  little  .Souls  ,  at  ev'ry  Stroke. 

The  whirling  Top  they  whip, 
And  drive  her  giddy  till  (he  fall  aflecp. 

TORRE  N  T.  Set  Brook,  Flood, 
As  when    Torrent  rouls  with  rapid  Force, 
And  daflies  o'er  the  Stones  that  (lop  the  Courlc  : 
The  Flood  conftrain'd  within  a  fcanty  Space, 
Roars  horrible  along  the  uneafy  Race : 
White  Foam  in  gathering  Eddies  floats  around!, 
The  rocky  Shores  rebellow  to  the  Sound. 

Thus  when  two  neighboring  Torrents  ruih  from 
Rapid  ihey  run,  the  foamy  Waters  fry  5  '* 
They  roul  to  Sea  with  unrcfifred  Force,  \ 
And  down  the  Rocks  precipitate  their  Courft, 
TRAIN-BANDS. 
The  Country  rings  around  with  loud  Alarmf, 
And,  raw  in  Fields,  the  rude' Militia  fwarms. 
Or'  letmirsg  Arms  they  make  a  (hort  Eflay  5  J 
Then  haiTen  to  be  drunk,  the  Bus'nefs  of  the  Day*   D17  " 

'Twas  not  the  Spawn  of  fuch  as  thefe, 
Thar  (]y'd  with  Punick. Blood  the  crnquer'd  Seas,  * 
\r.d  quafls'd  rhe  ftern  yEa  tides  1 
iHcr f l.c*      1  ]   .ji<*a  Monarch  feel,  ■ 
»v  \.  c.i  •   •  :s  « ■  ■■■!.!  was  a&ainfr  Europe  s  Steel  ; 
I <j   v\.  iY.it  i#nmbM  to  y ield, 
•v-i  the  K«  ^i'-r,;.:cd  World  at  Zanufs fatal 
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But  Soldiers  of  i  ruftick  Mold, 
Rough,  hardy,  feafond,  manly,  bold  ; 
Either  they  dug  the  fturdy  Ground, 

Or  thro1  hewn  Woods  their  weighty  Strokes  did  found. 
And  after  the  declining  Sun 

Had  chang'd  the  Shadows,  and  their  Task  was  done  : 

Home  with  their  weary  Team  they  rook  their  Way,  (fftr 

And  drownM  in  friendly  Bowls  the  Labour  of  the  Day.  Rof? 
TRANSMIGRATION  of  SOULS. 
Now  fince  the  God  infpires  me  to  proceed  i 

Be  thou,  whatever  infpiring  FowV,  obeyed; 

For  I  will  fing  of  mighty  Myfterics,  *\ 

Of  Truths  conceafd  before  fronr  human  Eyes  ;  ^ 

Dark  Oracles  unveil,  and  open  all  the  Skies. 

Pleas'd  as  I  am  to  walk  along  the  Sphere 

Of  (hining  Stars,  and  travel  with  the  Year : 

To  leave  the  heavy  Earth,  and  fcale  the  Height 

Of  Atlas  %  who  fupports  the  heav'nly  Weight. 

To  look  from  upper  Light,  and  thence  furvey 

Miftaken  Mortals  wand'rfng  from  the  Way, 

And  wanting  Wifdom,  fearful  for  the  State 

Of  future  things,  and  trembling  at  their  Fate. 

Thefe  I  would  teach,  and  by  right  Reafon  king 

To  think  of  Death,  as  but  an  idle  thing. 

Why  thus  affrighted  at  an  empty  Name, 

A  Dream  of  Darknefs,  and  fictitious  Flame  ? 

Vain  Themes  of  Wit,  which  but  in  Poems  pafs¥ 

And  Fables  of  a  World,  that  never  was. 

What  feels  the  Body  when  the  Soul  expires, 

By  Time  corrupted,  or  confum'd  by  Fires  ? 

Nor  dies  the  Spirit,  but  new  Life  repeats 

In  other  Forms,  and  only  changes  Seats. 

Then  Death,  To  calfd,  is  but  old  Matter  drefs'd 

In  fome  new  Figure,  and  a  vary'd  Vert, 

Thus  all  things  are  but  altered,  nothing  dies* 

And  here  and  there  rh'unbody'd  Spirit  flies; 

By  Time,  or  Force,  or  Sicknefs  difpofFcfs^d, 

And  lodges  where  it  lights,  in  Man  or  Beaft. 

Or  hunts  without,  till  ready  Limbs  it  find, 

And  actuates  thofe  according  to  their  Kind  : 

From  Tenement  to  Tenement  is  tofsM  ; 

The  Soul  is  ftill  the  fame,  the  Figure  only  loft. 

And,  as  the fofrend  Way  new  Seals  receives, 

This  Face  a  flumes,  and  that  Imprcflton  leaves  % 

Now  cTalTd  by  one,  now  by  another  Name, 

The  Form  is  only  chang'd  the  Wax  is  ftill  the  finje : 
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So  Death,  fo  cilfd,  can  but  the  Form  deface,  f 
Th'immortal  Soul  flies  out  in  empty  Space,  > 
To  feek  her  Fortune  in  fome  other  Place.     •      Dryd.  Ovid. » 
TREES.  See  Creation,  Funeral,  Grove,  Paxadifc. 
Part  to  the  Groves  and  woody  Hills  repair, 
And  with  loud  Labour  fill  the  echoing  Air. 
Axes,  high  rais'd  by  brawny  Arms,  defcend 
With  mighty  Sway,  and  make  the  Foreft  bend. 
The  Mountains  murmur,  and  the  nodding  Oaks 
Groan  with  their  Wounds  from  thick  redoubled  Strokes. 
The  falling  Trees  defert  the  neighboring  Sky, 
Where  now  the  Clouds  may  unmolefted  fly. 
A  fhady  Harveft  lies  difpers'd  around, 

And  loafry  Ruin  loads  th'incumber'd  Ground.  BUt* 

They  found  an  antient  Wood, 
The  fhady  Covert  of  the  favage  Kind. 

The  founding  Ax  is  ply'd  : . 
Firs,  Pines,  and  Pitch  trees,  and  the  tow'ring  Pride 
Of  Foreft  Alders,  feel  the  fatal  Stroke, 
And  piercing  Wedges  cleave  the  ftubborn  Oak. 
•Huge  Trunks  of  Trees,  fell'd  from  the  fteepy  Crown 
Of  the  bare  Mountains,  roul  with  Ruin  down.       Dryd.  Pirg. 

Thus  yields  the  Ceder  to  the  Ax's  Edge, 
Whofe  Arms  gave  Shelter  to  the  princely  Eagle : 
Under  whofe  Shade  the  ramping  Lion  flepr, 
Whofe  Top-Branch  over-look'd  ?«Ws  fpreading  Tree,  (Hm.6. 
And  kept  low  Shrubs  from  Winter's  powerful  Wind.££*jLiP*rt. 

As  when  a  Pine  is  hew'd  upon  the  Plains, 
And  the  laft  mortal  Stroke  alone  remains  ; 
Lab'rings  in  Pangs  of  Death,  and  threat'ning  all, 
This  Way  and  that  (he  nods,  conud'ring  where  to  Ml.Dryd.Ovid. 

The  Indian  Fig-tree  too  there  fpreads  her  Arms, 
Branching  fo  broad  and  long,  that  in  the  Ground 
The  bending  Twigs  take  Root,  and  Daughters  grow 
About  the  Mother  Tree  :  A  pillar'd  Shade, 
High  over-airchV,  and  echoing  Walks  between  : 
There  oft  the  Indian  Herdfman  ihunning  Heat 
Shelters  in  Ccol,  and  tends  his  paft'ring  Herds 
At  Loop-holes  cut  thro'thickeft  Shades.        * '  WU. 
Of  a  Tree  cut  in  Paper. 

Fair  Hand,  that  can  on  Virgin  Paper  write, 
Yet  from  the  S>ain  of  Ink  prefer ve it  White; 
Whofe  Travel  o'er  that  filver  Field  does  (how, 
Like  Tra£h  of  Leverets  in  Morning  Snow. 
Love's  Image  thus  in  pureft  Minds  is  wrought, 
Without  a  Spot  or  Blcmifh  to  the  Thought.  . 

Strange 
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Strange  chat  your  Fingers  fhould  the  Pencil  foil, 
Without  the  Help  of  Colours,  or  of  Oil: 
For  tho'  a  Painter  Boughs  and  Leaves  can  make, 
'Tis  you  alone  can  make  them  bend  and  make. 
Whofe  Breath  falutes  your  new  created  Groye, 
Like  Southern  Winds,  and  make  it  gently  move. 
Orpheus  could  make  the  Foreft  dance,  but  you 
Can  make  the  Motion  and  the  Foreft  too.  .  WmIK 

TROPHY. 
He  bar'd  an  antient  Oak  of  all  its  Boughs  ; 
Then  on  a  rifing  Ground  the  Trunk  he  plac'd, 
Which  with  the  Spoils  of  his  dead  Foe  he  grae'd: 
The  Coat  of  Arms  by  proud  Mezentius  worn, 
Now  on  a  naked  Snag  in  Triumph  borne, 
Was  hung  on  high,  and  glittered  from  afar, 
.  A  Trophy  facred  to  the  God  of  War. 
Above  his  Arms,  fix'd  on  the  leaflefs  Wood, 
Appear'd  his  plumy  Creft,  befmear'd  with  Blood. 
His  brazen  Buckler  on  the  Left  was  feen, 
Truncheons  of  flriver'd  Lances  hung  between; 
And  on  his  Right  was  plac'd  his  Corflet  bor'd; 
And  to  the  Neck  was  ty'd  the  unavailing  Sword.     Dryd.  Virg, 
TRUMPET-   $m  Country.Life. 
The  fprightly  Trumpets  from  akr, 
Had  glv'n  the  Signal  of  approaching  War  ; 
Had  rowz'd  the  neighboring  Steeds  to  fcowr  the  Fields, 
While  the  fierce  Rider  clatterM  on  their  .shield*;    Dryd,  Vitg. 

The  Trumpets  terribly  from  far, 
With  ratling  Clangor  rowze  the  fleepy  War  ; 
The  Soldiers  Shouts  facceed  the  brazen  Sounds, 
And  Heav'n  from  Pole  to  Pole  the  Noife  rebound?*  Dryd,  Virg* 
The  Clangor  of  the  Trumpets  pierce  the  Sky.      Dryd.  Virg, 
By  the  loud  Trumpet  that  our  Courage  aids, 
We  learn  that  Sound  as  well  as  Scnfe  perfwades.  tVsfft 
TRUMPETER. 
None  Co  renown'd 
The  Warriour  Trumpet  in  the  Field  to  found  ; 
With  breathing  Brafs  to  kindle  fierce  Alarms, 
And  rowze  to  dare  their  Fate  in  honourable  Arms.  Drjd.  Vift+ 
T  l|  L  I  P. 
The  Morn  awakes  the  Tuljp  from  her  Bed  ; 
E'er  Nocm  in  painted  Pride  Hie  decks  her  Head  : 
Rob'd  in  rich  Dye  Ihe  triumphs  on  the  Green, 
And  ev'ry  Flow  r  does  Homage  ro  rheir  Queen*  Cmt. 
TWILIGHT, 
When  blended  Shades  and  Light 
A  brown  Confufion  make  of  Day  and  Night, 

When 
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When  Birds  obfcene  fly  from  their  dark  Abodes ; 
And  prowling  Wolves  fbrfake  the  fhady  Woods : 
The  Lion  now,  who  in  his  Den  by  Day, 
His  lazy  Limbs  extended,  flumb'ring  lay,  * 
Yawning  and  ftretching  from  his  Covert  comes, 
Roars  o'er  the  Hills,  and  thro*  the  Foreft  roams.  Btsc 
TYRANT.   See  King,  Ufurper. 

Our  Emperour  is  a  Tyrant,  fear'd  and  hated ; 
(fcarce  remember  in  his  Reign  one  Day 
Pafs  guiltlefs  o'er  his  execrable  Head : 
He  thinks  the  Sun  is  loft,  that  fees  not  Blood  ; 
When  none  is  fhed,  we  count  it  Holiday. 
We,  who  are  moft  in  Favour,  cannot  call 
This  Hour  our  own.  Dryd.  Dm  W. 

For  this  to  Tyranny  belongs, 
To  forget  Service,  but  remember  Wrongs.  Dem.  S$fh 

Proud,  impatient,  . 
Of  ought  fuperiour,  ev'n  of  Heav'n  that  made  him  : 
Fond  of  falfe  Glory,  of  the  favage  Pow V 
Of  ruling  without  Reafon,  of  confounding 
Juft  and  Unjuft,  by  ah  unbounded  Will  ; 
By  whom  Religion,  Honour,  all  the  Bands 
That  ought  to  hold  the  jarring  World  in  Peace, 
Were  held  the  Tricks  of  State,  Snares  of  wife  Princes 
To  draw  their  eafy  Neighbours  to  Deftru&ion, 
To  wafte  with  Sword  and  Fire  their  fruitful  Fields : 
Like  fome  accurfed  Fiend,  who,  Tcap'd  from  Hell, 
Poyfons  the  balmy  Air  thro*  which  he  flies ; 
He  Wafts  the  bearded  Corn,  and  loaded  Branches,  (Rnt.Ttmtrl 
The  laboring  Hinds  beft  Hopes,  and  marks  his  Way  with  Ruin. 

Oh  the  fweet  Charms  of  independant  Sway  ! 
Princes,  whofe  Will  pretended  Law  reftrains, 
Are  only  royal  Slaves,  and  rule  in  Chains. 
But  he's  a  King,  who  triumphs  free  from  Law, 
Like  the  fierce  Monarchs  who  theDefart  awe. 
Who  uncoritrourd  range  the  wide  Mountains  o'er  ; 
And  (hake  the  Foreft  with  their  dreadful  Roar : 
Whofe  haughty  Nod  the  trembling  Herds  obey, 
Nor  are  their  Subje£hvonly,  but  their  Prey,  Bfaft 

Long  had  this  Prince  imperioufly  thus  fway'd 
By  no  let  Laws,  but  by  his  Will  obey'd. 
His  fearful  Slaves,  to  full  Obedience  grown, 
Admire  his  Strength,  and  dare  noc  ufe  their  own.  JM, 
VALE. 

Beneath  a  Vale  its  Bofom  does  difplay, 
Opprefs'd  with  Riches,  and  profufely  <jay: 
Where  Nature  throws  her  Gifts  with  lavilh  Hand, 

An* 
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#And  crowns,  with  flow'ry  Luxury,  the  Land.  # 
Fruits,  Rivers,  Meadows,  Groves,  and  airy  Plains, 
Still  echoing  with  the  Lays  of  happy  Swains, 
Lovely  Confufion  make,  and  charm  the  Eye 
With  beautiful'  Irregularity.  Blse. 
VENUS. 
Delight  of  human  Kind,  and  Gods  above, 
Parent  of  Rome,  propitious  Queen  of  Love ! 
Whofe  vital  PowY,  Air,  Earth,  and  Sea  fupplies ; 
And  breeds  whatever  is  born  beneath  the  rolling  Skies  : 
For  ev'ry  Kind  by  thy  prolifick  Might, 
Springs,  and  beholds  the  Regions  of  the  Light- 
Thee  Goddefs  \  thee,  the  Clouds  and  Tempefts  fear, 
And  at  thy  pleafing  Prefence  difappear: 
For  thee  the  Land  in  fragrant  FlowYs  is  drefs'd,  y 
For  thee  the  Ocean  fmiles  and  fmooths  her  wavy  Breaft,  > 
And  Heav'n  itfelf  with  more  fcrene  and  purer  Light  is  Weft,  A? 
For  when  the  rtiing  Spring  adorns  the  Mead, 
And  a  new  Scene  of  Nature  ftands  difplay'd  ; 
When  teeming  Buds,  and  chearful  Greens  appear, 
And  Weftern  Gales  unlock  the  laxy  Year  j 
The  joyous  Birds  thy  Welcome  fir  ft  exprefs, 
Whofe  native  Songs  thy  genial  Fire  confefs  : 
Then  favage  Beafts  bound  o""er  their  flighted  food, 
Strook  with  thy  Darts,  and  tempt  the  raging  Flood. 
All  Nature  is  thy  Gift,  Earth,  Air,  and  Sea ;  y 
Of  all  that  breaths  the  various  Progeny,  > 
Stung  with  Delight,  is  goaded  on  by  thee,  3 
O'er  barren  Mountains,  o'er  the  flowYy  Plain,  *l 
The  leafy  Forefl,  and  the  liquid  Main,  > 
Extends  thy  uncontroul'd  and  bound  left  Reign.  J 
Thro'  all  the  living  Regions  thou  doft  move, 
And  fcatter'ft  where  thou  go'ft,  the  kindly  Seeds  of  Love, 
Since  then  the  Race  of  ev'ry  living  Thing 
Obeys  thy  PowY  %  fince  nothing  new  can  fpring 
Without  thy  Warmth,  without  thy  Influence  bear,  , 
Or  beautiful  or  lovefome  can  appear  ; 
Be  thou  my  Aid  :  My  tuneful  bong  infpsre, 
And  kindle  with  thy  one  produ&ive  Fire ; 
While  all  thy  Province,  Nature,  I  furvey,  ^ 
And  fing  to  MemmtM  an  immortal  Lay,  (Tow  Y  difplay,  > 

Ot  Heav'n,  and  Earth;  and  evVy  where  thy  wondrous  J 
Mean  time;  on  Land  and  Sea  let  barbVous  Difcord  ceafe, 
And  lull  the  lift'ning  World  in  universal  Peace* 
To  t;hee  Mankind  their  fofx  Repofe  muft  owe, 
For  thou  alone  that  B  letting cinft  bellow* 
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Becaufe  the  brutal  Bus'nefs  of  che  War, 

Ij  manag'd  oy  thy  dreadful  Servant's  Care : 

Who  oft  retires  from  lighting  Fields,  to  prove 

The  pleating  Pains  of  thy  eternal  Love : 

And,  panting  on  thy  Breaft,  fupinely  lies, 

While  with  thy  heav'nly  Form  he  feed's  his  famifli'd  Eyes  r 

Sucks  in  with  open  Lips  thy  balmy  Breath, 

By  Turns  reftord  to  Life,  and  plung'd  in  pleating  Death. 

There  while  thy  curling  Limbs  about  him  move, 

Involv'd  and  fetter  d  in  the  Links  of  Love  3 

When  wifhing  all,  he  nothing  can  deny, 

Thy  Charms  in  that  aofpicious  Moment  try, 

With  winning  Eloquence  our  Peace  implore, 

And  Quiet  to  die  weary  World  reftore.  Drjd.  tun 

Creator  fentts  \  Genial  Pow'r  of  Love ! 
The  Bhfs  of  Men  below,  and  Gods  above ! 
Beneath  the  Aiding  Sun  thou  runn'ft  thy  Race, 
Doft  faireft  fliine,  and  bed  become  thy  Place  : 
For  thee  the  Winds  their  £aftern  Blafts  forbear, 
Thy  Mouth  reveals  the  Spring,  and  opens  all  the  Year. 
Thee  Goddefs !  thee,  the  Storms  of  Winter  fly, 
Earth  fmiles  with  Flow'rs  renewing,  laughs  the  Sky, 
And  Birds  to  Lays  of  Love  their,  tuneful  Notes  apply. 
For  thee  the  Lyon  loaths  the  Tafte  of  Blood, 
And  roaring  hunts  bis  Female  thro'  the  Wood  5 
For  thte  the  Bulls  rebellow  thro1  the  Groves, 
And  tempt  the  Stream,  and  fnufF  their  ab'fent  Loves; 
*Tis  thine,  whare'er  is  plea  fane,  good,  or  fair, 
All  Nature  is  thy  Province,  Life  thy  Care, 
Thou  mad'ft  the  World,  and  doft  the  World  repair. 
Thou  Gladder  of  the  Mount  of  C,;berm9 
Increafe  of  Jove,  Companion  of  the  Sun  ! 
With  failing  Afpe&  you  ferenely  move 
In  your  fifth  Orb,  and  rule  the  Realm  of  Love* 
The  Fates  but  only  fpin  the  coarfer  Clue, 
The  fine  ft  of  the  Wool  is  left  for  you ; 
Spare  me  but  one  fmall  Portion  of  the  Twine, 
And  let  the  Sifters  cut  below  your  Line  ; 
The  reft  among  the  Rubbifh  may  they  fweep : 
Or  add  it  to  the  Yarn  of  fome  eld  Mifer's  HczpJ^yJ^L&Aru 

She  turned,  ani  made  appear 
Her  Neck  refulgent,  and  diflievcf  1  Hair  ; 
Which  flowing  on  her  Shoulders  reach'd  the  Ground*, 
And  uidcly  fpreads  ambrofial  Sce:>'s  around. . 
In  Length  of  Train  defcends  her  fweepin>;  Gown,  (KTif. 
And  by  her  graceful  Walk  the  Queen  of  Love  is  known.  IJrjrf. 
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The  Goddefs  flies  fublirrie 
To  vifit  Paphos,  and  her  native  Clime  : 
Where  Garlands  ever  green,  and  ever  fair. 
With  Vows  are  offer'd,  and  with  folemn  PrayV : 
A  hundred  Altars  in  her  Temple  fmoke  ; 
A  thoufand  bleeding  Hearts  her  Pow'r  invoke.        Drjd.  Vit£i 

She  ftood  xeveai'd  before  my  Sight :  - 
Never  fo  radiant  did  her  Eyes  appear, 
Not  her  own  Star  confefs'd  a  Light  fo  clear. 
Great  in  her  Charals;  as  when  on  Gods  above 
She  looks,  and  breaths  hcrfelf  into  their  Love.      Drjd.  far&i 

So  when  bright  Venus  rife*  from  the  Flood, 
Around  in  Throngs  the  wond'ring  tfereids  crowd  ; 
The  Tritons  gaze,  and  tune  the  vocal  Shell, 
And  ev'ry  Grace  unfung  the  WaVes  coriceal.  G*h 
TEMPLE  $f  Venus. 

lit  Venus  Temple  og  the  Sides  Were  feert 
The  broken  Slumbers  of  inamolir'd  Men  ; 
Pray'rs  that  ev'n  fpoke,  and  Pity  feem'd  to  call  i 
And  ifluing  Sighs  that  fmoak'd  along  the  Wall ; 
Complaints  and  hot  Dcfires,  the  Lovers  Hell, 
And  fcalding Tears  that  wore  a  Channel  where  they  fell: 
And  all  around  were  nuptial  Bands,  and  Ties  V 
Of  Love's  AfTurance,  and  a  Train  of  Lie!,  f 
That,  made  in  Luft*  conclude  in  Perjuries.  A 
Beauty,  and  Youth,  and  Wealth,  and  Luxury, 
And  fprightly  Hop6,  and  fhort-en  during  Joy ; 
And  Sorceries  to  raift  th'  infernal  Pow'rs, 
And  Sigils,  framed  in  planetary  Hours  ; 
Expence,  and  After- thought,  and  idle  Care, 
And  Doubts  of  motley  Hue,  and  dark  Defpair  j 
Sufpicions,  and  fantastical  Surmife, 
Andjealoufy  fuffos'd  with  jaundice  in  her  Eyes* 
Difcolouring  all  ihe  view'd,  in  tawny  dreft, 
Down-look  a,  and  with  a  Cuckow  on  her  Fift.  v 
Oppos'd  to  her,  on  th'other  Side,  advance  . 
The  coftly  Feaft,  the  Carol,  and  the  Dance ; 
Minftrils  and  Mufick,  Poetry  and  Play, 
And  Balls  by  Night  and  Turnaments-by.Day. 

There  tVldalian  Mount,  and  Cytherorij 
The  Court  of  Venn*,  was  in  Colours  drawn. 
Before  the  Palace-Gate,  in  carelefs  Drefs, 
And  loofe  Array,  fate  Portrefs  Idjenefs : 
There  by  the  Fount  Narcfflus  pin'd  alone,  * 
There  Sampfon  was,  with  wifer  Solomon,  > 
And  all  the  mighty  Names  by  Love  undorie.  3 
Medea's  Charms  was  there  ;  Circean  Feafts, 
With  Bowls  that  turn'd  inamour'd  Youths  to  Beatfts  i 
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Here  might  be  feen  that  Beauty,  Wealth,  and  Wit, 
And  Prowcfs,  to  the  Pow'r  of  Love  fubmit  ; 
The  fpreading  Snare  for  all  Mankind  is  laid, 
And  Lovers  all  betray,  and  are  betray'd. 
The  Goddc{s-(el£  fome  noble  Hand  had  wrought, 
Smiling  Ihe  feem'd,  and  fall  of  pleating  Thought  ; 
From  Ocean  as  fhe  firft  began  to  rife, 
And  fmooth'd  the  ruffled  Seas,  and  clear'd  the  Skies  | 
She  trod  the  Brine,  all  bare  below  the  Breaft, 
And  the  green  Waves  but  ill  conceafd  the  reft  : 
A  Lute  ihe  held  ;  and  on  her  Head  was  feen 
A  Wreath  of  Rofes  red,  and  Myrtles  green: 
Her  Turtles  fann'd  the  buxom  Air  above, 
And,  by  his  Mother,  ftood  an  infant  Love, 
With  Wings  difplay'd,  his  Eyes  were  banded  o'er,  ^ 
His  Hand  a  Bow,  his  Back  a  Quiver  bore        (PsL  ir  Jkt,L 
Supply'd  with  Arrows  bright  and  keep,  a  deadly  State  Dnd.) 
VERSE.    See  Poets  and  Poetry. 

Well-founding  Verfes  are  the  Charms  we  ufe, 
Heroick  Thoughts,  and  Virtue  to  infuie. 
Things  of  deep  Senfe  we  may  in  Profe  unfold, 
But  they  move  more  in  lofty  Numbers  told.  Wst* 

Not  the  foft  Whilpers  of  the  Southern  Wind, 
That  play  thro*  trembling  Trees  delight  me  more, 
Nor  murm'ring  Billows  on  the  fandy  Shore, 
Nor  winding  Streams  that  thro*  the  Valley  glide,  -■ 
And  the  fcarce-cover'd  Pebbles  gently  chide  ; 

For  fuch  thy  Verfe  appears, 
So  fweet,  fo  charming  to  my  ravifh'd  Ears, 
As  to  the  weary  Swain  with  Cares  oppreft, 
Beneath  the  fylvan  Shade  refrelhing  Reft  : 
As  to  thefev'rifh  Traveller,  when  firft 

He  finds  a<hryftal  Stream,  to  quench  his  Thlrft*     DryJL  TOj, 

Not  Winds  to  Voyagers  at  Sea, 
Nor  Show'rs  to  Earth  more  neceflary  be, 

Than  Verfe  to  Virtue,  which  can  do 
The  Midwife's  Office,  and  the  Nurfe's  too. 
It  feeds  it  ftrongly,  and  it  cloaths  it  gay ; 

And  when  it  dies,  with  comely  Pride* 
Embalms  it,  and  ere&s  a  Pyramid, 
That  never  will  decay, 
Till  Heav'n  itfelf  wall  melt  away, 

And  nought  behind  it  ftay.  UmL 
For  ev'n  when  Death  diflblves  our  human  Frame,  *) 
The  Soul  returns  to  Heav'n  from  whence  it  came,  f 
Earth  keeps  the  Body,  Verfe  prefcrves  the  Fame.         .  Jkfd) 

Begin  the  Song,  and  ftrike  the  living  Lyre! 
Lc !  how  the  Years  to  come,  a  numerous  and  well-fitted  Qafafc 

All 
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All  Hand  in  Hand  do  decently  advance, 

And  to  my  Song  with  fmooth  and  equal  Meafwres  dance  3 

While  the  Dance  lifts,  how  long  foe  er  it  be, 

My  Mufick's  Voice  lhall  bear  it  Company. 

Till  all  gentle  Notes  be  drown'd 

In  the  la  ft  Trumpet's  dreadful  Sound, 

That  to  the  Spheres  thcmfelves  fluli  Silence  bring, 
Untune  the  umverfal  String. 
Then  all  the  wide  extended  Sky, 
And  all  th'har monious  Worlds  on  high, 
And  Virgil's  facred  Work  fliall  die  : 

And  he  kimfdf  lhall  fee  in  one  Fife  (bine  , 

Rich  Nature's  antient  Try,  tho*  built  by  Hands  divine.  CewL 
VESUVIUS. 
As  high  Vifuvitift  when  the  Ocean  laves 

His 'fiery  Roots  with  fubterranean  Waves* 

Difturb'd  within,  does  in  Convolfions  roar, 

And  cafts  on  high  his  undigefted  Oar  ; 

Discharges  many  Surfeit  on  the  Plains, 

And  empties  all  his  rich  metal  lick  Veins  ; 

His  ruddy  Entrails  ;  Cinders/  pitchy  Smoke, 

And  intermingled  Flames  the  Son-beams  choak.  bUa 
VICISSITUDE, 
Good  unexpected,  Evil  unforefeen, 

Appear  by  Turns,  as  Fortune  fhifts  the  Scene  : 

Some,  rais'd  aloft,  come  tumbling  down  amain, 

Then  fall  fo  hard,  they  bound  and  rife  again.  Uryd.  Virgi 

Short  is^h'uncertain  Reign  and  Pomp  of  mortal  Pride  » 

Arc  of  inconftant  Chance  the*  conftan^Arrf; 

Soon  fbe  gives,  foon  takes  away, 
She  comes,  embraces,  naufcates you,  and  parts: 

fiut  if  Jhe  days,  or  if  ftie  goes, 
Th«  wife  Man  little  Joy  or  little  Sorrow  fhowj. 

For  over  all  Men  hangs  a  doubtful  Fate, 
One  gains  by  what  another  is  bereft ; 
The  frugal  Deftinies  have  only  left 
A  common  Bank  of  Happinefs  below, 

Maintaind,  like  Nature,  by  an  Ebb  and  Flow.  Hjjp,  Iydk  S^ustn, 
The  I  owe  ft  and  mofr  abje£t  Thing  of  Fortune 

Stands  ftill  in  Hope,  lives  not  in  Fear : 

The  lamentable  Change  is  from  the  befk, 

The  worfl:  returns  to  better-  ^  Sh*k.  K,  Usr* 

There  is  a  Tide  in  the  Affairs  of  Men, 

Which  taken  at  the  Flood  leads  on  to  Fortune  3 

Omitted,  all  the  Voyage  of  their  Life, 

h  bound  in  Shallows  and  in  Miferies.  sfojL  Jul  Cat 

h  h  t  wm 
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What  God,  alas !  will  Caution  be 
For  living  Man's  Security, 
Or  will  enfure  his  Veflel  in  this  faichlcfs  Sea  ?^ 

Where  Fortune's  Favour,  and  her  Spight, 
Roll  with  alternate  Waves  like  Day  and  Night.  C&wLPnub 

He  various  Changes  of  the  World  had  known. 
And  ftrange  Viciflitudes  of  humane  Fatft 
Still  alt'ring,  never  in  a  fteady  State. 
Good  after  III,  and  after  Pain  Delight, 
Alternate,  like  the  Scenes  of  Day  and  Night. 
Since  ev'ry  Man  who  lives  is  born  to  die, 
And  none  can  boaft  fincere  Felicity ; 
With  equal  Mind  what  happens  let  us  bear, 
Not  joy  nor  grieve  too  much,  for  things  beyond  our  Ourc  s 
Like  Pilgrims,  to  th'appointed  Place  we  tend, 
The  World's  an  Inn,  and  Death  the  Journey's  End: 
Ev'n  Kings  but  play,  and  when  their  Part  is  done, 
Some  other,  worie  or  better,  mount  the  Thronc.Dryd.PMl.&Jrc; 

What  then  remains,  but  after  paft  Annoy 
To  take  the  good  Viciffitude  of  Joy : 
To  thank  the  gracious  Gods  for  what  they  give, 
Poffefs  our  Souls,  and  while  we  live,  to  live.  Dtyd.  P*l.&  Jfrc* 
VINE.   See  Embraces. 
They  led  the  Vine 
To  wed  her  Elm  :  She,  fpous'd,  about  him  twines, 
Her  marriageable  Arms  ;  and  with  her  brings 
Her  Dower,  th'adopted  Clufters,  to  adorn 
His  barren  Leaves.  Mib* 

Th'afpiring  Vines  / 
Embrace  their  Husband  Elms  in,  am'rous  Twines.    Dryd.  Virgi 

Once  like  a  Vine  I  flourifli'd,  and  was  young, 
Rich  in  my  ripening  Hopes  that  fpoke  me  ftrong  : 
But  now  a  dry  and  withered  Stock  am  grown, 
And  all  my  Clufters,  and  my  Branches  gone.      Otw.  DiM  CarU 
VIRAGO.   See  Amazon. 
A  Warriour  Dame, 
Unbred  to  Spinning,  in  the  Loom  unskilled, 
She  chofe  the  nobler  Pallas  of  the  Field  ; 
Mix'd  with  the  firft  the  fierce  Virago  fought, 
Suftain'dthe  Foils  of  Arms,  the  Danger  fought : 
Out-ftripr  the  Winds  in  Speed  upon  the  Plain, 
Flew  o'er  the  Fields,  nor  hurt  the  bearded  Grain* 
Shefwcpt  the  Seas,  and  as  (he  skimm'd  along, 
Her  flying  Feet  unbath'd  on  Billows  hung  :  ^ 
Men,  Boys,  and  Women,  ftupid  with  Surprize, 
Where'er  flie  pafles,  fix  their  wond'ring  Eyes. 
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Longing  they  look,  antf  gaping  at  th*  Sight, 
Devour  her  o'er  and  o'er  with  vaft  Delight* 
Her  purple  Habit  fits  with  fuch  a  Grace, 
On  herlmootfi  Shoulders,  and  fo  fuits  her  Face  ; 
Her  Head  with  Ringlets  of  her  Hair  is  crown  d, 
And  in  a  golden  Caul  the  Curls  are  bound. 
She  {hakes  her  Myrtle  Jav'lin,  and  behind 
Her  Lycian  Quiver  dances  in  the  Wind.  Dryd.  Virg. 

Next  Trulia  came  j  TruB*  more  bright 

Thin  burnifiYd  Armour  of  her  Knighr. 

A  bold  Firjgo,  ftout  and  tall, 
.  As  Joan  of  France,  or  Engl i ft)  M&H  : 

Thro"  Perils  both  of  Wind  and  Limb, 

Thro'  thick  and  thin  (he  follow 'd  him  : 

At  Breach  of  Wall,  or  Hedge  Surprize, 

She  fljarM  i'tli  Hazard  and  the  Prize  ; 

At  beating  Quarters  up,  orForrage, 

BehavM  herfelf  with  matchkfs  Courage  ; 

And  laid  about  in  Fight  more  bufily 

Than  th' Amazonian  Pw-Tbejily. 

Hut  here  fome  Criticks  do  cry  fhame, 

And  fay  our  Authors  are  to  blame, 

That  fpite  of  all  Pbiloibphers, 

Who  hold  no  Females  ftout  hut  Bears/ 

Make  feeble  Ladies  in  their  Wor ks 

To  fight  like  Ttrm*g**lt  and  Turks  ; 

To  lay  their  native  Arms  a  fide, 

Their  Modefly,  and  ride  aftride ; 

To  run  a-Tilt  at  Meor  and  wield 

Their  naked  Tools  in  open  Field, 

As  ftout  ArmidS)  bold  Tbaleflrif, 

And  fhe  that  mould  have  been  the  Miftrefs 

Of  Gondthert ;  but  be  had  Grace, 

And  rather  took  a  Cnuntry-Lafs.  H: 
VIRTUE. 
Virtue,  the  noble  Caufe  for  which  you're  made  ! 
-Improperly  we  meafure  Life  by  Breath, 
Thofe  do  not  truly  Jive  who  merit  Death.  Snynr  [iuv. 

Our  Life  is  fhort,  but  to  extend  that  Span 
To  valr  Eternity,  is  Virtue's  Work,  Shah  Trr.L  &  Crtj. 

He  lives  in  Fame  that  dies  in  Virtue's  Cauf:,  Shah  T>t>Jndrin 
How  vain  is  Virtue  which  directs  oun  Ways 
Through  certain  Dangers  to  uncertain  Praijc  ! 
Barren  and  airy  Name  !  Thee  Fortune  flics. 
With  thy  lean  Train,  the  pious  and  the  wife. 
Heavn  takes  thee  at  thy  Word,  without  Regard, 
And  lets  chee  poorly  be  tby  own  Reward 

H  hi  Tfct 
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The  Wor  ld  is  made  for  the  bold  impious  Man* 

Who  flops  at  nothing,  fiezes  all  he  can  ; 

Juftice  to  Merit  does  weak  Aid  afford, 

'she  truth  her  Ballance,  and  negle&s  her  Sword  : 

Virtue  is  nice  to  take  what's  not  her  own, 

And  while  fhe  long  confults,  the  Prize  is  gone.  Drjd.Jwt 

Great  Minds,  like  Heav'n,  are  pleas'd  with  doing  Good, 
Tho'  the  ungrateful  Subje&s  of  their  Favours 
Are  barren  in  Return.   Virtue  does  ftill 
With  Scorn  the  mercenary  World  regard, 
Where  abjeft  Souls  do  Good,  and  hope  Reward  s 
Above  the  worthlefs  Trophies  Men  can  raife, 
She  feeks  not  Honours,  Wealth,  nor  airy  Praife, 
JJut  with  herfcit,  herfelf  the  Goddefs  pays:         JU».  T*md. 

But  few  are  virtuous  when  Reward  s  away;  *  Dt) 

For  who  would  Vittue  for  herfelf  regard, 
Or  wed,  without  the  Portion  of  Reward  ?  prfL  Jfc 

Hence  with  this  peevifli  Virtue,  'tis  a  Cheat, 
And  they  who  taught  it  firft  were  Hypocrites:  Oftp.Ov] 

Would'ft  thou  to  Honours  and  Preferments  climb  ? 
Be  boM  in  Mifchief,  dare  fbme  mighty  Crime  ; 
Which  Dangers,  Death,  or  Banifliment  deftrves, 
For  Virtue  is  but  dryly  prais'd  and  ftarveS: 
Great  Men  to  great  Crimes  owe  their  Plate  imbofi'd, 
}  air  Palaces,  and  Furniture  of  Coft, 

And  high  Commands  :  Afneaking  Sin  is  loft.  Dryd.Jl* 
Torment  of  Mind  !  O  feeble  Virtue,  hence: 

I  blow  thee  from  rheFalace  to  the  Cottage, 

To  build  in  Hearts  of  Hinds  ;  blefs  their  rude  Hands, 

With  thy  lean  Recompence  of  endlefs  Labour  : 

for  me,  fince  1  have  burft  th'ungrateful  Chain, 

That  held  me  to  thee  like  a  ihackled  Slave, 

J  will  enjoy  whatever  the  Gods  have  given, 

And  forfeit  on  the  Beauties  of  Semandrs.  J41  Jlftfr 

If  when  a  Crown  and  Miftrefs  are  in  Place,  * 

Virtue  intrudes  with  her  lean  holy  Face ;  # 

Virtue's  then  mine,  and  I  not  Virtue's  Foe.:  *■ 

Why  does  flit  come  where  Ihc  has  nought  to  do  ?  » 

Let  her  with  AnchVets,  not  with  Lovers  lie, 

Siatefmen  and  they  keep  better  Company.   Dryd.  Cfgf.ff  ft 
Virtue  and  Vice  are  never  in  one  Soul ;  -  /  / 

A  Man  is  wholiy  wife,  or  wholly  is  a  Fool.  VrjdJk 
How  Grange  a  Riddle  Virtue  is!  •   r  ,  \» 

They  never  mifs  it,  who  poflfefs  it  not;  . 

And  they  who  have  it,  ever  find  a  Want.  Rift.) 
Virtue,  the  more  it  is  expos'd,  '     *  * 

Like  pureft  Linncn,  hid  in  open  Air,  • 
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/III  bleach  the  more,  and  whiten  to  the  View,    Dryd.  Aitkin 
For  Bit  {Tings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  Deeds ; 
*.  tho'  a  late,  a  iure  Reward  fucceeds,       Cewg  Mourn.  Bride, 
USURPER.  Set  King,  Tyrant, 
He  who  by  Force  a  Scepter  does  obtain, 
hews  he  can  govern  that  which  he  could  gain. 
Right  comes  of  Courfe,  whatever  he  was  before, 

tier  and  Ufurpation  are  no  more.  Dryd.  Aurm, 

As  when  the  Sea  breaks  o'er  Its  Bounds, 
And  overflows  the  level  Grounds  j 
Thofe  Banks  and  Dams,  that  like  a  Screen 
Did  keep  it  out,  now  keeps  it  in : 
So  when  tyrannick  Ufcrpation, 
Invades  the  Freedom  of  a  Nation, 
Thofe  Laws  o'tbTand  that  were  intended 
To  keep  it  out,  are  made  defend  it*  Bud, 
A  Scepter  fnatch'd  with  an  unruly  Hand, 
fluft  be  as  boiftVoufly  maintaind  as  gained  : 
Lnd  he  that  {lands  upon  a  flippVy  Place, 
lakes  nice  of  no  vile  Hold  to  fhy  him  up.        Shalt.  K>  John, 
Dare  to  he  great  without  a  guilty  Crown, 
/iew  it,  and  lay  the  bright  Temptation  down. 
'Tis  bale  to  fi*ze  on  all  becanfe  you  may  \ 
That's  Empire,  that  which  1  can  give  away  ; 
There's  Joy,  when,  to  wild  Will  you  Laws  p  refer  ibe, 
When  you  bid  Fortune  carry  bade  her  Bribe. 
A  Joy  which  none  but  greateft  Minds  can  tafte, 
A  Fame  which  will  to  endkfs  Ages  I  aft,  Dryd.  Aurcn. 

And  few  Ufurpers  to  the  Shades  defcend, 
By  a  dry  Death,  or  with  a  quiet  End.  prfd.  Juv. 

Unhappy  State  of  fuch  as  wear  a  Crown, 
Fortune  does  feldom  lay  them  gently  down.  fin*. 
FULC  AN.    See  Cyclops. 
In  Aufonian  Land 
Men  callM  him  Mulciber;  and  how  he  fell 
From  Heav'n  they  fabled,  thrown  by  angry  Jove 
Sheer  o'er  the  chryftal  Battlements :  From  Morn 
To  Noon  he  fell,  from  Noon  to  dewy  Eve, 
A  Summer's  Day  ;  and  with  the  fetting  Sua 
Dropt  from  the  Zenith,  like  a  falling  Star, 
On  Lemnos,  tK  Aegean  Ifle.  MflU 

Mc  by  the  Heel  he  drew : 
And  o*er  HeavVs  Battlements  with  Fury  threw. 
All  Day  I  fell :  My  Flight  at  Morn  begun. 
And  ended  not  but  with  the  fetting  Sun. 
Pitch'd  on  my  Head,  at  length  the  Lmnian  Ground,  (Dryd.  Am. 
Receiv'd  my  Wer'd  Skull,  the  Sinthitns  hcal'd  my  Wound. 

Hh4  •  WANT; 
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WANT. 

Want  is  a  bitter  and  a  hateful  Good, 
Bicaufe  irs  Virtues  are  not  underftocd  : 
Vet  many  things,  impoflibleto  Thought, 
I  law  bc-enby  Ni'ed,  to  full  Perfection  brought. 
The  Daring  of       Soul  proceeds  from  thence, 
M:?.rpnefs  of  U  it,  and  acljve  Diligence. 
riu.ler.ee  ar  once  and  Fortitude  it  gives, 
And,  if  i:i  Patience  taken,  mends  our  Lives  : 
"t  or  e'en  riut  Indigence  which  brings  me  low, 
Makes  me  my  I'd**,  and  him  above  to  know. 
A  Good  w!vch  none  would  challenge,  few  would  chufe, 
A  fair  PofTcffion,  which  Mankind  refufe. 
"if  we  from  Wealth  to  Poverty  defcend,  #    (0/  BtthetTA 

Want  gives  io  know  the  Flatt'rer  from  the  Friend.  Drjd.H'if* 

Want  is  the  Scorn  of  ev'ry  wealthy  Fool, 
And  Wit  in  Rags  is  turn'd  to  Redicule.  Drjilvi.  I 

Famine  is  in  thy  Cheeks,  I 
TJe-d  and  Opprefllon  flaring  in  thy  Looks,  I 
Coniempt  and  JSeggery  hang  on  thy  Back.     Shak.  Rom.  &1&  \ 
Oh  !  we  muft  change  the  Scene,  1 
In  which  the  pafs'd  Delights  of  Love  were  tailed.  | 
The  Poor  ileq>  little,  we  muft  learn  to  watch  I 
Our  Labours  Lite,  and  earjy  ev'ry  Morning,  I 
"'Midft  Winter  Frofts,  Sparingly  clad  «nd  fed,  ' 
Rife  to  our  Toils,  and  drudge  away  the  Day. 
Oh  /-VAv  ./•■  vr .'  ■ 
Want,  woriJIy  Want,  that  hungry  meagre  Fiend 
Jr,  at  our  Heels,  and  chifes  us  in  View. 
Canft  thou  bear  Cold  and  Hunger  ?  Can  thele  Limbs, 
Vjsrr/d  for  the  render  Offices  of  Love, 
l:ndure  the  buter  Ci  ipes  of  fmarting  Poverty  ? 

W!:en  in  a  htd  of  S»raw  we  (brink  together, 

Ar.fi  the  bieaL  Wind?  (hall  whiftie  round  our  Heads, 

Wui  :hei:  then  t2}k  to  n:e  thus? 

Thus  hufh  my  i'.zres,  and  flielter  me  with  Love  ? 
Oh  '  1  will  love  thee,  ev'n  in  Madnefs  love  thee, 

Th'V  my  di Or*- tied  Senfes  (hould  forfake  me  I 

Tho*  the  b;ircr  ii^rrh  be  all  our  refting  Place, 

2»s  ti'jv.ts  cur  Food,  fome  Cliff  our  Habitation  ; 

V'll  im:.kf  this  Vm  a  Pillow  for  thy  Head, 

And  r.s  thou  f^ii.ng  l/\t,  ai:d  fwell'd  with  Sorrow, 

Creep  tr>  try  Boiom,  prur  the  Balm  of  Love 

knro  thy  Soul,  and  Lifs  thee  to  thy  Reft.  Otw.  Fen.  Pref. 

i>h  we  will  bear  our  wayward  Fa£e  together, 

Li\<:  ne'er  Llow  Comfort  more.  On*.  VauPnfc 
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Lord!  what  an  anVrous  thing  is  Want! 

How  Debts  and  Mortgages  enchant ! 

What  Graces  muft  that  Lady  have* 

That  can  from  Execution  iave  ? 

What  Charms,  that  can  reverie  Extent, 

And  null  Decree  and  Exigent? 

What  magical  Attrafts  and  Graces, 
♦    That  can  redeem  from  Scire  Facias  ? 

From  Bonds  and  Statures  can  difcharge. 

And  from  Contempts  of  Courts  inlarge  ? 

Thefe  are  the  higheft  Excellencies,  ■ 

Of  all  our  true  or  falfe  Pretences ; 

And  you  would  damn  your  felves,  and  fwear 

As  much  t'an  Hoftefs  Dowager, 

Grown  fat  and  purfy  by  Retail 

Of  Pots  of  Beer  and  bottled  Ale> 

And  find  her  fkter  for  your  Turn, 

For  Fat  is  wondrous  apt  to  burn  j 

Who  at  your  Flames  would  Toon  take  Fire, 

Relent,  and  melt  to  your  Defire ; 

And,  like  a  Candle  in  the  Socket, 

DifTolve  her  Graces  int'your  Pocket,  Hud* 
WAR-   See  Battle,  Fighting,  Jouffo,  Mtrs^  Soldier. 
Now  impious  Arms  from  evVy  Part  rt  found  ; 
The  peaceful  Peafant  to  the  War  is  prefrd, 
The  Fields  lie  fallow  in  inglorious  Reft. 
The  Plain  no  Pafhire  to  the  Flocks  affords  ; 
The  crooked  Scythes  arc  ftreightenM  into  Swords, 
Perfidious  Mats  long  plighted  Leagues  divides, 
And  o'er  the  wafted  World  in  Triumph  rides,        Dryd.  Virg\, 

The  peaceful  Cities, 
tull'd  in  their  Eafe,  and  undifturbM  before, 
Are  all  on  Fire  ;  and  feme  with  ftudious  Care, 
Their  reftiff  Steeds  in  fandy  Plains  prepare. 
Some  their  fo ft  Limbs  in  painful  Marches  try, 
And  War  is  all  their  Wilt,  and  Arms  the  general  Cry, 
Part  fcour  the  rufty  Shields  with  Seam,  and  Part 
New  grind  the  blunted  Ax,  and  point  the  Dart. 
With  Joy  they  view  the  waving  Enfigns  fly, 
And  hear  the  Trumpet's  Clangor  pierce  the  Sky, 
Some  hammer  Helmets  for  the  fighting  Field, 
Some  twine  young  Sallows  to  fupport  the  Shield. 
The  Corflet  feme,  and  fome  the  Cuifhes  mould, 
With  Silver  plated,  and  with  du&ile  Gold.  . 
The  ruftick  Honours  of  the  Scythe  and  Share, 
Give  Place  to  Swords  and  Plumes,  the  Pride  of  War, 
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Old  Falchions  are  ncw-temper'd  in  the  Fires  ; 

The  founding  Trumpet  ev'ry  Soul  infpires. 

The  Word  h  given,  with  eager  Haftethey  lace 

The  ihining  Head-piece,  and  the  Shield  embrace* 

The  neighing  Steeds  are  to  the  Chariot  tyMt 

The  trufty  Weapon  fits  on  evVy  Side.  #  Drjd.  Vrk. 

As  Legions  in  the  Field  their  Front  difplay, 
To  try  the  lortune  of  fome  doubtful  Day  ; 
And  move  to  meer  their  Foes  with  fober  Pace, 
Strift  to  their  Figure,  tho*  in  wider  Space, 
Before  the  Bartle  joyns,  while  from  afar, 
The  Field  >er  glitters  with  the  Pomp  of  Wajrj 
And  equal  Mj-  s,  like  an  impartial  Lord, 

Leaves  all  to  Fortune  and  the  Dint  of  Sword.  taryd.Vlrp 

An  iron  Harveft  on  the  Field  appears. 
Of  Lances,  burnifli'd  Shields,  and  briftling  Spears: 
ThrongM  Helms  in  long  embattel'd  Ranks  di/pos'd, 
The  louring  Front  of  horrid  War  difclos'd.  fik 

The  neighboring  Plain  with  Arms  is  cover'd  o'er, 
The  Vale  an  iron  Harveft  feems  to  yield 
Of  thick-iprung  Lances  in  a  waving  Field, 
The  polifli'd  Steel  gleems  terribly  from  far  ; 
And  ev'ry  Moment  nearer  ihews  the  War.  ^  Dry i Mr. 

The  various  Glories  of  their  Arms  combine, 
And  in  one  fearful  dazling  Medley  joyn. 
The  Air  above,  and  all  the  Fields  beneath 
Shine  with  a  bright  Variety  of  Death. 
The  Sun  flarts  back  to  fee  the  Fields  difplay 
Their  rival  Luftre,  and  terreftrial  Day.  Bbt 
The  Fields 

Are  bright  with  flaming  Swords  and  brazen  Shields; 

A  Ihining  Harveft  either  Hoft  difplays, 

And  Ihoots  a  £  a  in  ft  the  Sun  with  equal  Rays.  Dryi.  Kirg, 

All  in  a  Moment  rofe 
A  Foreft  huge  of  Spears  ;  and  thronging  Helms 
Appeared,  an(i  fcrry'd  Shields  in  thick  Array, 
Of  Depth  imncafurable  ;  ftrait  out  flew. 
Millions  of  fuming  Swords  ;  the  fuddatn  Blaze 
Far  round  illumir.il  Hell.   They  fi«rce  with  grafped  Arms 
Clafh'd  on  t'v.  ir  founding  Shields  the  Din  of  War, 
Hurling  Dc?l:ncc  tow'rds  the  Vault  of  Heavn.  lift. 

It  was  the  Time 
When  creeping  Murmur,  and  the  poring  Dark 
Fill  the  wide  Veflel  of  the  Univerfe: 
From  Camp  to  Camp,  through  the  foul  Womb  of  Night, 
The  Hum  of  either  Army  frilly  founds. 
Fire  anfwers  t  ire,  and  through  their  paly  Flames 

Each 
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till1.1. ". 1,1  1  "    '     ■"  -  1 .    — 1 

Bach  Battel  fees  the  other  s.umber'd  Face.  / 

fcced  threatens  Steed  in  high  and  boaflful  Neighs, 

Piercing  the  Nights  dull  Ear  ;  and  from  the  Tent; 

aThe  Armourers  accomplifhing  the  Knights, 

jVith  bufy  Hammers  clbfing  Rivets  up, 

Sive  dreadful  Note  of  Preparation.  Shsk.Htn.$. 

'  Now  fcarce  the  dawning  Day  began  tQ  faring  s  * 

When  confused  and  high,  ^ 
Br*n  from  the  HeavVi  was  heard  a  mooting  Cry,  > 
For  Mars  was  early  up,  and  rous'd  die  Sky.  * 
■The  Gods  came  downward  to  behold  the  Wars,  - 
gharpning  their  Sights,  and  leaning  from  their  Starf  ^ 
IThc  Neighing  of  the  gen  roos  Horfe  was  heard, 
Pot  Battel  by  the  bufy  Groom  prepaid. 
Rvftling  of  Harnefs,  Rattling  of  the  Shield,  -N 
Efott'ring  of  Armour  furbilh'd  for  the' Field  ; 
[The  greedy  Sight  might  there  devour  the  Gold 
Df  glitt'ring  Arms,  too  dazling  to  behold  ; 
And  polifiVd  Steel  that  caft  the  View  afide, 
Knd  crefted  Motions  with  their  plumy  Pride. 
Knights,  with  a  long  Retinue  of  their  Squires 
mn  gawdy  Liv'ries,  much  and  quaint  Attires ; 
One  lac 'a  the  Helm,  another  held  the  Lance,  . 
X  third  the  Aiming  Buckler  did  advance  : 
The  Courfer  paw'd  the  Ground  with  reftlcfs  Feet, 
And  fnorting  foam'd  and  cham'p'd  the  golden  Bit. 
"The  Smiths  and  Armourers  on  Palfreys  ride,  y 
Piles  in  their  Hands,  and  Hammers  at  their  Side ; '     (vide.  > 
And  Nails  for  loofen'd  Spears,  and  Thongs  for  Shields  pro-' J 

(Oryd.  Pal.  &  Are. 
Peace  leaves  the  violated  Fields,  aftd  Hate 
Both  Armies  urges  to  their  mutual  Fate.  Dryd.  Virfr 

"  The  gloomy  Throngs  look  terrible  from  far, 
Pifclofing  flotir  the  horrid  Face  of  War. 

The  thick  Battalions  move  in  dreadful  Form, 

4s  lowring  Clouds  advance  before  a  Storm.  Bite* 
A  Cloud  of  blinding  Duft  is  rais'd  around  ; 

Labours  beneath  their  Feet  the  trembling  Ground.   Dryd*  Virg. 
Advancing  in  a  Line  they  couch  their  Spears, 

And  lefs  and  lefs  the  middle  Space  appears. 

Thick  Smoke  obfeures  the  Field,  and  fcarce  are  fcen 

The  neighing  Couriers,  and  the  lhouting  Men.  . 

In  diftance  of  their  Darts  they  flop  their  Courfe, 

Then  Man  to  Man  they  rofli,  and  Horfe  to  Horfe : 
'  The  Face  of  Heav'n  the  flying  Jav'lins  hide, 

And  Deaths  unfeen  are  dealt  on  either  Side.  Dryd.  Virg: 

Thick 
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Thick  Srofms  of  Steel  from  either  Army  fly, 
And  Clouds  of  claming  Darts  obfeure  the  Sky.  0r/£J 

Thus  equal  Deaths  are  dealt  with  equal  Chance, 
By  Turns  they  quit  their  Ground,  bjr  Turns  advance  j 
Vigors  and  VanquifiYd  in  the  various  Field, 
Not  wholly  overcome*  nor  wholly  yield  z 
The  Gods  from  Heav'n  furvey  the  fatal  Strife; 
And  mourn  rhe  Mifertes  of  human  Life.  Drjl  i 

Now  bearded  Darts,  and  fatal  J  a  v'j  ins  fly, 
And  Balls  of  Fire  hifs  through  trVenlighteiVd  Sky, 
Each  on  his  Foe  mimve  Deftru&ion  pours, 
And  Death  receives  and  gives  in  feathered  ShowVt. 

To  the  rude  Shock  of  War  both  Armies  came, 
Their  Leaders  equal  and  their  Strength  the  fame  : 
With  Spears  afar,  with  Swords  at  Hand  they  ftrike  ; 
And  Zeal  of  Slaughter  fires  their  Souls  alike. 
The  Soldiers  daun clefs  thus  maintain  the  Field, 
And  Hearts  are  piercM,  unknowing  how  to  yield  ; 
They  Blow  for  Blow  return,  and  Wound  for  Wound; 
And  Heaps  of  Bodies  raife  the  level  Ground,  z*ri ■  ^ 

And  now  both  Hofts  their  broken  Troops  unite, 
In  equal  Ranks,  and  mix  in  mortal  Fight, 
They  ftrike,  they  pufh,  they  throng  the  f canty  Space, 
Refolv'd  on  Death,  impatient  of  Difgrace; 
And  where  one  falls,  another  fills  his  Place.  BniJl% 
An  undiftinguiiVd  Noife  afcendsthe  Sky,  (brri  r 

The  Shouts  of  thofe  who  kill,  and  Groans  of  thofe  who** 

The  Fight  grows  hot,  the  whole  War's  now  at  wort, 
And  the  goar'd  Battel  bleeds  in  evVy  Vein,         $k*L  JF,  h 

When  Gretks  joyn'd  Gr^h,  then  was  the  Tug  of  W« ; 
The  Iabour'd  Battel  fw/elt,  and  Conqueft  bled.  Lif  i 

Now  dying  Groans  are  heard,  the  Fields  are  ftrew'd 
With  fallen  Bodies,  and  are  drunk  with  Blood  . 
Arms,  ^  Hoifes,  Men,  on  Heaps  together  lie : 
ConfusM  the  Fight,  and  more  con fWd  the  Cry, 
.The  Sands  wirh  ftreaming  Blood  are  fan  gum  dy'd* 
And  Death  with  Honour  fought  on  ev'ry  Side,  Dylf 

What  Noife  of  A  rms,  what  Shouts  the  Air  confer  ;  J  ! 
What  Ruin,  what  (lain  Heaps  deform  the  Ground  ~i 
The  Dead  imke  Bulwarks,  which  the  Living  climb, 
Thar  in  the  Air  rife,  like  our  Walk,  fublime. 
Dead  Corps  imbofs  the  Vale  with  little  Hills. 
His  fmoaking  Horfes  at  their  utmoft  Speed 
He  lalhes  on,  and  urges  o'er  the  Dead ; 


h-ir  Fetlocks  run  with  Blood,  and  when  they 
he  Gore  and  gathering  Duft  are  dahYd  around. 
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The  Rear  fo  prefs'd  the  Front,  they  could  not  wield 
■foe  angry  Weapons  to  difpute  the  Field,  Dryd.  Virg. 

They  Darts  with  Clamour  at  a  difUnce  drive, 
And  only  keep  the  languifh'd  War  alive.  0  Dryd*Fir& 

The  frighted  Soldiers  when  their  Captains  fly, 
Mot e  on  their  Speed  than  on  their  Strength  rely* 
Gonfus'd  in  Fight  they  bear  each  other  down, 
And  fpur  their  Horfcs  headlong  to  the  Town  ; 
Driven  by  their  Foes,  and  to  their  Fears  refign'd* 
Not  once  they  turn,  but  take  their  Wounds  behind. 
Thefe  drop  the  Shield,  and  thnfe  the  Lance  forego, 
Or  on  their  Shoulders  bear  the  flacken'd  Bow  : 
The  Hoofs  of  Horfcs,  with  a  rattling  Sound, 
Beat  thick  and  lhort,  and  ihake  the  folld  Ground. 
Black  Clouds  of  Duft  come  rouling  in  the  Sky, 
And  o'er  the  darken'd  Walls  and  R  ampler*  fly. 
All  prefling  on,  Purfuers  and  Purfu'd 
Are  cruiVd  in  Crowds,  a  mingled  Multitude, 
Some  happy  few  efcap'd  :  The  Throng  too  late 
Rufli  on  tor  Entrance,  till  they  choak  the  G»te. 
Then  in  Affright  the  folding  Gates  they  clofe, 
But  leave  their  Friends  excluded  with  their  Foes. 
The  VanquifiYd  cry,  the  Vigors  loudly  jhout, 
rTis  Tcrrour  all  Within,  and  Slaughter  all  without. 
Blind  in  their  Fear,  they  bound  againft  the  Wall; 
Or  to  the  Moats  purfu'd  precipitate  their  FalL  Dryd»F$r& 

Then  planting  at  the  Walls  a  fcaling  Ladder, 
I  mounted  fpight  of  ShowVs  of  Stones,  Bars,  Arrows, 
And  all  the  Lumber  which  they  thundered  down* 
I  left  the  Walls  to  fly  among  my  Foes, 
And,  like  a  batted  Lyon,  dy'd  my  felf 
AH  over  with  the  Blood  of  thofe  bold  Hunters; 
Till  fpent  with  Toil,  I  battelM  on  my  Knees, 
Pluck'd  forth  the  Darts  that  made  my  Shield  a  Foreft, 
And  hurf  d  them  back  with  moft  unconquer'd  Fury.  Lit  AU** 

Now  Peals  of  Shouts  came  thund  ring  from  afar. 
Cries,  Threats,  and  loud  Laments,  and  mingled  War; 
Louder,  and  yet  moo?  loud,  we  hear  th1  Alarms 
Of  human  Cries  drftinc\  and  da  filing  Arms: 
New  Clamours  and  new  Clangours  now  a  rife, 
The  Sound  of  Trumpets  mixM  with  fighting  Cries, 
The  Fire  confumes  the  Town,  the  Foe  commands  ; 
And  armed  Holts,  an  unexperienced  Force, 
Break  in,  and  Foes  for  Entrance  prefs  without. 
To  fevVal  Pofts  their  Parties  thejr  divide  j 
Some  block  the  narrow  Streets,  (ome  fcour  the  wide: 
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The  Sold  they  kill,  th'Unwary  they  furprize  ; 
Who  fights  finds  Death,  and  Death  finds  him  who  flits. 
The  XV -it  du  s  of  the  Gate  but  fcarce  maintain 
T  h'unequ  alC  ombat,  and  refi  ft  in  vain* 
*Wc  heard  :  And  Heav>n>  that  well-born  Souls  infpiro, 
Prompts  us  thro'  lifted  Swords  and  riling  Fires 
To  ran,  where  clalhing  Arms  and  Clamour  calls, 
Arid  ruih  undaunted  to  defend  the  Walls- 
The  pa  {five  Gods  behold  the  Greeks  defile 
Their  Temples,  and  abandon  to  the  Spoil 
Their  own  Abodes ;  we,  feeble  few,  confpire 
To  favc  a  finking  Town  involved  in  Fire. 
We  leave  the  narrow  Lanci  behind,  and  dare 
Th'unequal  Combat  in  the  puhlick  Square  ; 
Night  was  our  Friend!  our  Leader  was  Defpair. 
What  Tongue  can  tell  the  Slaughter  of  that  Night  i 
What  Eyes  can  weep  the  Sorrows  and  Affright  ? 
An  antient  and  imperial  City  falls  ; 
The  Streets  arc  fill  d  with  frequent  Funerals : 
J I  Quits  and  boly  Temples  float  in  Blood, 
And  hoftile  Nations  make  a  common  Flood. 
Not  only  TrmnshW,  but  in  their  Turn, 
The  VanquHh'd  triumph,  and  the  Victors  mourn* 
Ours  take  new  Courage  from  Defpair1  and  Night, 
Confus'd  the  Fortune  is,  confused  the  Fight  j 
All  Parts  re  found  with  Tumults,  Plaints,  and  FeirTt 
And  griefl  y  Death  in  fun  dry  Shapes  appears  : 
New  Clamours  from  rhWefled  Palace  ring  « 
So  hot  th*Affiult#  fo  high  the  Tumult  rote. 
While  ours  defend,  and  while  the  Greefo  oppofc  ; 
As  if  all  ilium  elfe  were  void  of  Fear, 
And  Tumult,  War,  and  Slaughter  only  there* 
Their  Targets  in  a  Tortoifc  call,  our  Foes 
Secure  advancing,  to  the  Turrets  role : 
Some  mount  the  fcaling  Ladders,  lome  more  bold 
Swerve  upwards,  and  by  Pofts  and  Pillars  hold  ; 
Their  left  Hand  gripes  their  Bucklers  inth'Afccnl, 
While  with  the  right  they  lieze  the  Battlement. 
From  their  demoliftVd  Tow'rs  the  Tr&jam  throw 
Huge  Heaps  of  Stones,  that  falling,  cruih  the  pot* 
And  heavy  Beams  and  Rafters,  from  the  Sides* 
And  gilded  Roofs  come  tumbling  from  on  high, 
The  Marks  of  State  and  antient  Royalty* 
The  Lightning  flies  not  fwiftcr  than  the  Fall, 
Nor  Thunder  Jouder  than  the  niin*d  Wall. 
Down  goes  the  Top  at  once  ;  the  Grtekt  beneath 
Are  piecemeal  torn,  or  pounded  into  Death. 
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Vet  more  fucceed,  And  more  to  Death  are  fent : 
We  ceafe  not  from  above,  nor  thej  below  relent 
The  Guards  below*  fix  4  in  the  Pals,  attend  * 
The  Charge  undaunted,  and  the  Gate  defend. 

1      The  Infantry 

Sufli  on  in  Crowds*  and  the  barr'd  Paflagefree. 
nt'ring  the  Court,  with  Shouts  the  Skies  they  rend* 
And  flaming  Firebrands  to  the  Roofs  afcend. 
pyrrhuf,  among  the  foremoft,  deals  his  Blows, 
And  with  his  Ax  repeated  Strokes  beftows 
On  the  ftrong  Doors:  Then  all  their  Shoulders  plf* 
Till  from  the  Pofts  the  brazen  Hinges  fly. 
£He  hews  apace,  the  double  Bars  at  length 
^Ifield  to  his  Ax  and  unrefifted  Strength. 
A  mighty  Breach  is  made:  Thi  Rooms  conccalM 
Appear,  and  all  the  Palace  is  reveal'd. 
The  fatal  Work  inhuman  Pyrrhus  plies, 
-  And  all  his  Father  Ijjarkles  in  his  JEyes. 
Nor  Bars,  nor  fighting  Guards  his  Force  (jiftain, 
.  The  Bars  are  broken,  and  the  Guards  are  {lain.  - 
4n  rufli  the  Greeks,  and  all  th' Apartments  fill ;  a 
Thofe  few  Defendants  whichthey  find,  they  kiH  : 
Where'er  the  rifing  Fire  had  lift  a  Space, 
They  enter  and  poflefs  the  Place. 
The  fearful  Matrons  run  from  Place  to  Place. 
Andkifs  the  Threlholds,  and  the  Pofts- embrace. 
Driv'n  like  a  Flock  of  Doves  aling  the  Sky, 
^The  Images  they  hug,  and  to  the  Altars  fly. 
'But  the  protecting  Gods  are  deaf  to  Pray'rs.  Dryd.yiri. 

The  wondring  Babes  from  Mothers  Breafts  are  *ent, 
And  fuffer  Ills  they  neither  fear'd  nor  meant : 
No  filver  Rev'rence  guards  the  Hooping  Age, 
No  Rule  or  Method  ties  their  boundlefs  Rage. 
Nothing  but  Fire  and  Slaughter  meets  the  Eyes, 
Nothing  the  Ear  but  Groans  and  difmal  Cries.  6w, 

Now  march  the  bold  Confederates  thro'  the  Plain, 
Well  hors'd,  well  clad,  a  rich  and  Ihining  Train. 
Silent  they  move  ;  majeftically  flow, 
Like  ebbing  Nile,  or  Ganges  in  his  Flow. 
The  Trojons  view  the  dufty  Cloud  from  farf 
And  the  dark  Menace  of  the  diftant  War*  ' 
They  from  the  Rampire  (aw  it  rife. 
Black  ning  the  Fields;  and  thick'ning  thro'  the  Skies. 
And  when  the  rouling  Clouds  approach  the  Walls, 
They  arm,  and  man  the  Works,  prepare  the  Spears, 
And  pointed  Darts:  Then  fhut  their  Gates ;  with  Shouts  afcend 
Their  Bulwarks,  and  fecure,  their  Foes  attend. 

For 
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For  their  wife  Gen'ra],  With  forefeeing  Care, 
Had  charged  them  not  to  tempt  the  doubtful  War : 
Nor,  thd'  provok'd,  in  open  Fields  advance  j 
But  clofe  within  their  Lines  attend  their  ChanCe. 
Unwilling,  yet  they  keep  the  drift  Command  j 
And  fourJy  wait  in  Arms  the  hoftile  Band: 
The  Foe  then  fac'd  the  Lines, 
Araaz'd  to  find  a  daftard  Race,  that  run 
Behind  the  Rampires,  and  the  Battel  fhun. 
All  clad  in  finning  Arms  the  Works  inveft  : 
Each  with  a  radiant  Helm,  and  waving  Crelh 
The  Trojans  from  above  their  Foes  beheld, 
And  with  arm'd  Legions  all  the  Rampiers  filTd  : 
Siez'd  with  Affright,  their  Gates  they  firft  explore : 
Join  Works  to  Works  with  Bridges ;  Tow'r  to  Tow'r; 
The  Soldiers  draw  their  Lots,  and  as  they  fill, 
By  Turns  relieve  each  other  on  the  Wall. 

The  Volfians  bear  their  Shields  upon  their  Head, 
And  rufliing  forward,  form  a  moving  Shed ;  % 
Thefe  fill  the  Ditch,  thofe  pull  the  Bulwarks  down  5 
Some  raife  the  Ladders,  others  fcale  the  Town. 
But  where  void  Spaces  on  the  Walls  appear, 
Or  thin  Defence,  they  pour  their  Forces  there. 
With  Poles  and  miflive  Weapons,  from  afar, 
The  Trojans  ke«p  aloof  the  rifing  War. 
They  roul  down  Ribs  of  Rocks,  an  unrefifted  Weight, 
To  break  the  Penthoufe  with  the  pond'rous  Blow : 
Which  yet  the  patient  Volfians  undergo. 
But  could  not  bear  th'unequal  Combat  long  ; 
For  where  the  Trojans  find  the  thickeft  Throng,- 
The  Ruin  falls :  Their  fcatter'd  Shields  give  way*  • 
And  their  crufh'd  Heads  become  an  eafy  Prey. 
They  lhrink  for  Fear,  abated  of  their  Rage, 
Nor  longer  dare  in  a  blind  Fight  engage. 
Contented  no  txr  to  gaul  them  from  below, 
With  Darts  and  Slings,  and  with  the  diftant  Bow. . 
They  blazing  Pines  within  the  Trenches  threw, 
Broke  down  the  Palifades;  the  Trenches  won, 
And  loud  for  Ladders  call,  to  fcale  the  Town. 
The  Ditch  w  ith  Faggots  filFd,  the  daring  Foe 
Tofs'd  Firebrands  to  the  fteepy  Turrets  throw. 

There  flood  a  Tow'r,  amazing  to  the  Sight, 
Built  up  of  Beams,  and  of  ftupendious  Height  ; 
Art  and  the  Nature  of  the  Place,  confpir'd 
To  furnifh  all  the  Strength  that  War  required. 
To  level  this,  the  bold  Italians  joyn  ; 
The  wary  Trojans  obviate  their  L)efign  : 
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With  weighty  Scenes  o'erwhelm  their  Troops  beIowp 

Sjioot  thro  the  Loopholes,  and  fharp  Jav'lins  throw, 

Turnus,  che  Chief,  toiVd  from  his  thtond'rifig  Hand, 

Againft  the  wooden  Walls,  a  flartiirfg  Brand  : 

It  ftuck,  the  fiery  Plague:  The  Winds  were  high; 

The- Planks  were  feafon'd,  and  the  Timber  dry. 

Contagion  caught  the  Pofts  :  It  fpread  along, 

Score  ha,  and  to  diftance  drove  the  fcattcr'd  Throng, 

The  Trojans  Red  ;  the  Fire  purfu'd  amain, 

Still  gath'ring  faft  upon  the  trembling  Train ; 

Till  crowding  to  the  Corners  of  the  wall, 

Down  the  Defence,  and  the  Defenders  falh 

The  mighty  Flaw  makes  Heav'n  it  felf  refound4; 

The  dead  and  dying  Tnjans  fttcvi  the  Ground. 

The  To w'r  that  follow'd  on  the  fallen  Crew, 

Whelm'd  o'er  their  Heads,  and  bury'd  whom  it  fle\i: ;  ' 

Some  ftuck  upon  the  Darts  themfelve*  had  fent ; 

All  the  fame  equal  Ruin  underwent. 

Undaunted  they  no  Danger  fhiin ; 
prom  Wali  to  Wall  the  Shouts  and  Clamours  run. 
They  bend  their  Bows,  they  whirl  their  Slings  around  i  i[ 
Heaps  of  fpent  Arrows  fall,  and  ftrew  the  Ground  ; 
And  Helms,  and  Shields,  and  ritttling  Arms  refound.  A 
The  Combat  thickens,  like  the  Storm  that  flies 
From  Weftwardj  when  the  ihow'ry  Kids  arife. 

And  now  the  Trajan  'Jfroops 
Prefuming  on  their  Strength,  the  Gates  unbarj 
And  on  their  own  Accord  invite  the  War.  . 
Arm'd  on  the  Right  and  on  the  Left  they  ftandf 
And  flank  the  PaiTage.  v 
In  flows  a  Tide  of  Latins,  when  they  fee 
The  Gate  fet  open  and  the  Paflage  free. 

But  foon  repuls'd  they  flj% 
Or  in  the  well-defended  Pais  they  dye:  Diyd.  frirgi 

•  The  dreadful  If  mine's  of  the  War  is  over  ; 
And  Slaughter,  that,  from  yeftcr  Mom  till  Evtn, 
With  Giant  Steps,  pafsM  ftriding  o'er  the  Field, 
Befmear'd,  and  horrid  with  the  Blood  of  Nations* 
Now  weary  firs  among  the  mangled  Heaj>s,         J    •  # 
AnAflumbers  o  er  her  Prey.  Rm*.  Tdnierh 

WAVES.  :. 
So  fwelling  Surges  with  a  thu    '       m  i 
Driv'n  on  each  others  Backs,  ii  ~h<    %   '       *  ' 

Bound  o'er  the  Rocks,  incro;   i         i  L 
And  far  upon  the  Beach  eje  o 
Then  backward  with  a  Swii  it 
Repuls'd  from  upper  Gri     «,     i  ci 


t-ike  ^iouus,  low  nung,  a  loocr  anow  r  01  nam 
Mute,  folemn  Sorrow,  free  from  Female  Noife, 
Such  as  the  Majefty  of  Grief  deftroys.  Dryi 

O'er  her  Adonis  fb 
Fair  Venus  mourn'd,  and  with  the  precious  Show1 
Of  her  warm  Tears,  cherilh'd  the  fpringing  Flo 

So  filver  Thetis  on  the  Phrygian  Shore, 
Wept  for  her  Son,  foreknowing  of  his  Fate  r 
The  Sea-Nymphs  fate  around,  andjoyrTd  their  " 
While  from  his  lowcft  Deep  old  Father  Ocean 
Was  heard  to  groan,  in  Pity  of  their  Pain, 

She  filently  a  gentle  Tear  fet  fall 
From  eitficr  Eye,  and  wip'd  them  with  her  Hail 
Two  other  precious  Drops  that  ready  flood, 
Each  in  their  chryftal  Sluice,  he,  Ver  they  fell,  . 
Kifs'd,  as  the  gracious  Signs  of  fweet  Remorfe,  x 
And  pious  Awe,  that  fear'd  to  have  ofibAdedL 

A  Show'r  of  Tears  flow'd  down  het  lovely  Fa* 
Which  from  her  Grief  receiv'd  yet  Tweeter  Grace 

So  thro*  a  watry  Cloud, 
The  Sun  at  once  feems  both  to  weep  and  fhine. 

She  came  weeping  forth, 
Shining  thro'  Tears,  like  y#r/7-Suns  in  ShowVs, 
That  labour  to  overcome  the  Cloud  that  loads  th 
While  two  young  Virgins,  oa  whole  Arms  fee  h 
Kindly  look'd  up,  and  at  her  Grief  grew  fad, 
As  if  they  catch'd  the  Sorrows  that  fell  from  he. 
Ev'n  the  lew'd  Rabble,  that  were  gatherfd  roun 
To  fee  the  Sight,  flood  mute  when  they  beheld 
Govern'd  their  roaring  Throats,  and  grumbjed  P 

rv..%,u  c-s.  r. — >  _i  ^i-    £ —  ?  - 


•  (46.) 

1  The  Tears  ran  guflbing  from  her  Eyes, 

And  fiopM  her  Speech  in  pompous  Train  of  Woe.  Dryd. 

See  where  ftie  firs  \  and  in  what  comely  wife 

Drops  Tears  more  fair  than  others  Eyes  ; 
Ah !  charming  Maid  !  let  nor  ill  Fortune  fee 
Th1  Attire  thy  Sorrow  wears, 
Nor  view  the  Beauty  of  thy  Tears, 
For  fhe'Il  fit  11  come  to  drefs  herfelf  in  thee. 
Ne'er  did  I  yet  behold  fuch  glorious  Weather, 

■As  this  Sun-Anne  and  Rain  together,  Cttfk 
I  With  Head  dechVd, 

Like  a  fair  Flower  furcharg'd  with  Dew,  fhe  weeps,  DryJ. 

Then  fetting  free  a  Sigh  from  her  fair  Eyes, 
She  wip'd  cwoPearlSj  the  Remnant  of  wild  Show'rs, 
Which  hung  like  Drops  upon  the  Bells  of  Flo w*r*,Dr/^  Sec. Love. 

So  Morning  Dews  on  new-blown  Rofes  lodge. 
By  the  Sun's  amVous  Heat  to  be  cxhai'd,  Of  a?,  Orfht 

Why  arc  thou  wee  with  weeping,  as  the  Earth, 
When  vernal  Jove  defcends  in  gentle  ShowVsj 
To  caufe  Increafe,  and  blefs  the  Infant  Year  ; 
When  ev'ry  fpiry  Grafs  and  painted  Flow'r 
Is  hung  with  pearly  Drops  of  heav'nly  Raifi.  Roit.Ulyjfi 

In  Ptlamon,  a  manly  Grief  appears, 
Silent  he  wept,  alham'd  to  fhew  his  Tears.   Drjd.  Pat.  &  Arci 

Bear  my  Weaknefs, 
If  throwing  thus  my  Arms  about  thy  Neck, 
I  play  the  Boy,  and  blubber  in  thy  Bofom.         Otwi  Fen.  Prep 

Look  Emperor !  this  is  no  common  Dew ; 
I  have  not  wept  thefe  forty  Years,  but  now 
My  Mother  comes  afrelh  into  my  Eyes, 

I  cannot  help  her  Softnefs.  , 

By  Heav'n  he  weeps  !  Poor  good  old  Man  he  weepsV 
The  big  round  Drops  courfe  one  another  down 
The  Furrows  of  his  Cheek*.     ,  Dryd*  AUfot  Lqvc. 

His  Eyes, 

Altho'  unus'd  unto  the  melting  Mood, 

Drop  Tears  more  faft  than  the  Arabian  Tree 

JHler  medicinal  Gums.  Shah,  OthtL 

Behold  his  Sorrow  ft  reaming  from  his  Eyes.        Drjd.  Firgm 
Companion  quel  I'd 
His  bed  of  Man,  and  gave  him  up  to  Tears.  Milt* 
WELCOME. 

Welcome  as  kindly  Show'rs  to  long-parctTd  Earth,  bK$p*t!*Fry. 

Welcome  as  Mercy  to  a  Man  condemn^- 
Welcome  to  me  as  to  a  finking  Marrincr 
The  lucky  Plank  chit  bears  him  to  the  Shore, 
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Welcome  as  the  Light 
To  chearful  Birds,  or  as  to  Lovers  Night.   '    Dryd.  Tyr.  Lrvu 

Welcome  as  happy  Tidings  after  Fears.  Otw.  Orpb. 

WIFE.    See  Marriage,  Husband. 

Who  loves  to  hear  of  Wife  ?       Otw.  Orfb. 

That  dull  infipid  thing  without  Defires, 
And  without  Pow'r  to  give  them.  Dryd.  Auren* 

When  you  would  give  all  worldly  Plagues  a  Name 
Worfe  than  they  have  already,  call  'em  Wife  ! 
But  a  new-marry'd  Wife's  a  feeming  Mifchief, 
Full  of  herfelf:  Why  what  a  deal  of  Horrour 
Has  that  poor  Wretch  to  come  that  wedded Yefterday?0*».Or?fc 

O  wretched  Husband  !  while  fhe  hangs  about  thee, 
With  idle  Blandifhments,  and  plays  the  fond  one  ; 
Ev'n  then  her  hot  Imagination  wanders, 
Contriving  Riot,  and  looie  Scapes  of  Love :  (Tsmtrl. 
And  while  fhe  clafps  thee  clofe,  makes  thee  a  Monfter.  Kf*. 

We  hope  to  find 
That  Help  which  Nature  meant  in  Woman-kind- 
To  Man,  that  Supplemental  felf  defign'd 
But  proves  a  burning  Cauftick  when  apply'd  : 
And  Adam  fure  could  with  more  Eafc  abide,  (Bstck 
The  Bone  when  broken,  than  when  made  a  Bride.     C«£.  Old. 

What  hunt  a  Wife 
On  the  dull  Soil  ?  Sure  a  (ranch  Husband 
Of  all  Ilonnds  is  the  tiulleft.    Wilt  thou  never, 
Never  be  wean'd  from  Cawdles  and  Confe&ions  ? 
What  feminine  Tale  haft  thou  been  lift'ning  to 
Of  unairM  Shirts,  Catarrhs,  and  Tooth-ach  got 
By  thin-foaf  d  Shooes  ?  '  Otw, Via*  Pref. 

Wives,  like  good  SubjeSs,  who  to  Tyrants  bow, 
To  Husbands,  tho'  unjuft,  long  Patience  owe : 
They  were  for  Freedom  made,  Obedience  we, 
Courage  their  Virtue,  ours  is  Chafticy  : 
Reafon  it  (elf  in  us  muft  not  be  bold, 
Nor  decent  Cuftom  be  by  Wit  controurd  ; 
On  our  own  Heads  we  defperarely  ftray, 

And  are  frill  happiefr.  the  vulgar  Way.  Jt& 

To  fo  perverle  a  Sex  all  Grace  is  vain  ; 
It  gives  them  Courage  to  offend  again : 
For  with  feign'd  Tears  they  Penitence  pretend, 
Airfare  pa rdon'd,  and  again  offend  : 
Fathom  our  Pity  when  rhey  feem  to  grieve, 
Only  to  try  how  far  we  can  forgive  : 
Till  launching  our  into  a  Sea  of  Strife, 

They  fcorn  all  Pardon,  and  appear  all  Wife.        Dryd.  Jmrnl 

WINDS. 
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WlNDf.   Sce  JEolus,  Storms,  Tempefts. 

He  views  with  Horrour  next  the  noify  Cave, 
Where  with  hoarfe  Din  imprifon'd  Tempefts  rave'; 
Where  clam'rous  Hurricanes  attempt  their  Flight, 
Or,  whirling  in  tumulutous  Eddies,  iight.  Gar. 

Thus  rag'd  the  Goddefs,  and  with  Fury  fraught, 
The  reftlefs  Region  of  the  Storms  (he  fought. 
Where  in  a  fpacious  Cave  of  living  Stone, 
The  Tyrant  Moltu  from*  his  airy  Throne, 
With  Pow'r  imperial  curbs  the  ftruggling  Winds, 
And  founding  Tempefts  in  dark  Prlfons  binds. 
This  Way  and  that,  th'impatient  Captives  tend,  % 
And  preffing  for  Releafe  the  Mountain  rend. 
High  in  his  Hall  th'undaunted  Monarch  ftands, 
And  (hakes  his  Scepter,  and  their  Rage  commands  : 
Which  did  he  not,  their  unretifted  Sway 
Would  fweep  the  World  before  'cm  in  their  Way  : 
Earth,  Air,  and  Seas,  thro'  empty  Space  would  rouj, 
And  Heav'n  would  fly  before  the  driving  Soul. 
In  Fear  of  this,  the  Father  of  the  Gods 
Confin  d  their  Fury  to  thefe  dark  Abodes, 
And  lock'd  them  faffe  within,  opprefs'd  with  Mountain  Loads. 
Impos'd  a  King  with  arbitrary  Sway, 

To  Ioofe  their  Fetters,  or  their  Force  allay.         '  J}ryd.  Virg. 

Nor  were  thofe  bluff  ring  Brethren  left  at  large, 
On  Seas  and  Shores  their  Fury  to  difcharge : 
Bound  as  they  are,  and  circumfcrib'd  in  Place, 
They  rend  the  World  redftlefs  where  they  pafs ; 
And  mighty  Marks  of  Mifchief  leave  behind. 
Such  is  the  Rage  of  their  tern  pert uous  Kind.  , 
Firft  Eurtu  to  the  riling  Morn  is  fent, 
(The  Regions  of  the  balmy  continent) 
And  Eaftern  Realms,  where  early  Ptrjtam  run 
To  greet  the  bleft  Appearance  of  the  Sun. 
Weftward  the  wanton  Zephyr  wings  his  Flight, 
Pleas'd  with  the  Remnant  of  departing  Light. 
Fierce  Boreas,  with  his  OfF-fpring  i flues  forth 
T'invade  the  frozen  Waggon  of  the  Nor th  ;  * 
While  frowning  jtufter  feeks  the  Southern  Sphere, 
And  rots  with  endlefs  Rain  th'unwholfom  Year,      Dryd.  Ovid* 

Thus  when  the  rival  Winds  their  Quarrel  try, 
Contending  for  the  Kingdom  of  the  Sky  : 
South,  Eaft,  and  Weft,  on  airy  Courfers  born  ; 
The  Whirlwind  gathers,  and  the  Woods  are  torn; 
Then  Nereus  ftrikes  the  Deep,  the  Billows  rife, 
And,  mix'd  with  Ooge  and  Sand,  pollute  the  Skies.  Dryd.  Virg* 
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As  when  a  Whirlwind,  rufoing  to  the  Store, 
From  the  mid  Ocean  drives  the  Waves  before  ; 
The  painful  Hind  with  heavy  Heart  forefees 
The  flatted  Fields,  and  Slaughter  of  the  Trees.       Dryd.  Virg. 

As  when  loud  Boreas,  with  his  bluft'ring  Train, 
Stoops  from  above,  incumbent  on  the  Main  5 
Where'er  he  flies,  he  drives  the  Rack  before, 
And  rouls  the  Billows  on  the  JEgean  Shore,  Dryd.  Virg, 

Like  Boreas  in  his  Race,  when  ruihing  forth 
He  fweeps  the  Skies,  and  clears  the  cloudy  North : 
The  waving  Harveft  bends  beneath  his  Blaft, 
The  Foreft  fbakss,  the  Groves  their  Honours  call : 
He  flies  aloft-/  and  with  impetuous  Roar 
Purfues  the  foaming  Surges  to  the  Shore.  Dryd.  Firgi 

Fierce  Boreas  flies  • 
To  puff  away  the  Clouds,  and  purge  the  Skies: 
Serenely  while  he  blows,  the  Vapours  driv'n 
Difcover  Heav'n  to  Earth,  and  Earth  to  Heav'n.     Dryd.  OviJU 

The  South  Wind  Night  and  Horrour  brings, 
And  Fogs  are  fhaken  from  his  flaggy  Wings. 
From  his  divided  Beard  two  Streams  he  pours, 
His  He*d  and  rheumy  Eyes  diftill  in  Sbow'rs : 
With  Rain  his  Robe  and  heavy  Mantle  flow, 
And  lazy  Mifts  are  louring  on  his  Brow.  Dryd.  Ovid; 

So  Winds,  while  yet  unfledg'd  in  Woods  they  lie, 
In  Whifpers  firft  their  tender  Voices  try  : 
Then  iflue  on  the  Main  with  bellowing  Rage, 
Anrl  Storms  to  trembling  Mariners  prefage.  Dryd.  Vtrg, 

Asxwintry  Winds,  contending  in  the  Sky, 
With  equal  Force  of  Lungs  their  Titles  try, 
Th  y  rage,  they  roar  ;  the  doubtful  Rack  of  Heav'n 
Stands  without  Motion,  and  the  Tide.undriv'n : 
Eaeh  bent  to  conquer,  neither  Side  to  yields 
They  long  fufpend  the  Fortune  of  the  Field.  Dryd.  Firt, 

WINTER.   See  Year. 

No  Grafs  the  Fields,  no  Leaves  the  Forefts  wear, 
The  hc:m  Earth  lies  bury'd  there  below  x 
A  hilly  Heap,  feven  Cubits  deep  in  Snow,  > 
And  all  the  Weft  Allies  of  ftormy  Boreas  blow.  J 
The  Sun  from  far  peeps  wich  a  fickly  Face, 
Too  we?k  the  Clouds  and  mighty  Fogs  to  chafe, 
When  up  the  Skies  he  (hoots  his  rofy  Head, 
Or  in  the  ruddy  Ocean  fecks  his  Bed. 
Swifr.Rive:  s  are  uith  fudden  Ice  conftrainM, 
And  fludded  Wheels  are  on  its  Back fuftairr'd ; 
An  Hoftry  now  for  Waggons,  which  before 
Tall  Ships  of  Burthen  on  its  Bofom  bore. 

The 
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The  brazen  Cauldrons  with  the  Froft  are  flaw'd, 

The  Garment,  ftiff  with  Ice,  at  Hearths  is  thaw'd  ; 

With  Axes  firft  they  cleave  the  Wine,  and  thence 

By  Weight  the  folid  Portions  they  difpence ; 

From  Locks  uncomb'd,  and  from  the  frozen  Beard, 

Long  Ificles  depend,  and  crackling  Sounds  are  heard : 

Mean  time  perpetual  Sleet,  and  driving  Snow, 

Obfcure  the  Skies,  and  hang  on  Herds  below. 

The  ftarving  Cattle  peri(h  in  their  Stalls, 

Huge  Oxen  ftand  enclos'd  in  wintry  Walls 

Of  Snow  congealed  ;  whole  Herds  are  bury'd  there 

Of  mighty  Stags,  and  fcarce  their  Horns  appear.  * 

The  dextrous  Huntfman  wounds  not  thefe  afar, 

With  Shafts  or  Darts,  or  makes  a  diftant  War 

With  Dogs,  or  pitches  Toils  to  ftop  their  Flight, 

But  clofe  engages  in  unequal  Fight ; 

And  while  they  (hive  in  vain  to  make  their  Way 

ThroT  Hills  of  Snow,  and  pitifully  bray, 

Aflaults  with  Dint  of  Swords  or  pointed  Spears, 

And  homeward  on  his  Back  the  joyful  Burthen  bears. 

The  Men  to  fubterranean  Cavesretire, 

Secure  from  Cold,  and  crowd  the  chearful  Fire  ; 

With  Trunks  of  Elms  and  Oaks  the  Hearth  they  load, 

Nor  tempt  th'Inclemency  of  Heav'n  abroad. 

Their  jovial  Nights  in  Frolicks  and  in  Play 

They  pafs,  to  drive  the  tedious  Hours  away  ; 

And  their  cold  Stomachs  with  crown'd  Goblets  chear 

Of  windy  Cyder,  or  of  barmy  Beer  : 

Such  are  the  cold  Ripbean  Race,  and  fuch  * 
The  Savage  Scythian,  and  un warlike  Dutch; 
Where  Skins  of  Beads  the  rude  Barbarians  wear, 
The  Spoils  of  Foxes,  and  the  furry  Bear.  \  Dryd.  Virgl 

Then  when  the  fleecy  Skies  new-doath  the  Wood,  (P/>£. 
And  Cakes  of  ruflling  Ice  come  rowling  down  the  Flood.  Dryi. 

When  gagg'd  with  Ice  the  Waves  no  longer  roar, 
But  with  ftiff  Arms  embrace  the  fdent  Shore* 
When  naked  Hills  in  frozen  Armour  ftand.  ^  .  ,Bhc, 

Behold  yon  Mountains  hoary  Height, 
Made  higher  with  new  Mounts  of  Snow  j 
Again  behold  the  Winter's  Weight 
Opprcfs  the  laboring  Woods  below  ; 
And  Streams  with  icy  Fetters  bound, 
BenumbM  and  cramp'd  to  folid  Ground. 
With  weU-heap'd  Logs  diflblve  the  Cold* 
And  feed  the  genial  Heat  with  Fires  i 
Produce  the  Wine,  that  makes  us  bold, 
And  fprightly  Wit  and  Love  infptrei ; 
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For  what  hereafter  (hall  betide,  « 
(God,  if  *ris  worth  his  Care,  provide. 

WISDOM.  Set frudea 
Wifflom's  too  frpward  to  let  any  find  . "  I 
Truft  in  hunfelft  pr  Pleafure  in  his  Mind;  I 
She  takes  by  what  (he  gives ;  her  Help  deftroyj  : 
(She  ihakes  our  Courage,  and  diftnrbs  our  Joys.  Hm.  lad.  I 

Wifdom's  an  Evennefs  of  Soul,  * 
A  fleddy  Temper  winch  no  Cares  antral, 
No  Paffions  raffle,  no  Defires  inflame  ;  1  I 
Still  conftant  toUt  fclf,  and  ftill  the  fame.  I 
"  The  W|fc  and  Active  conquer  Difficulties 

Sy  daring  to  attempt  them : :  Sloth  and  r  ~ 
,  hiver  and  fhrink  at  Sight  of  Toil  and  T 
And  make  thlmpoftlbUity  they  fear. 

But  Wifdom  is  to  Sloth  too  great  i 
None  are  fo  buly  as  the  Fool  and  Knave. 

Vain  Bdaft  of  WifBoqi;  ■ 
That  with  fintaftick  Pride,  like  bufy  Children, 

?uilds  Paper-Towns  apd  Hoofes,  which  at  once 
'he  Hand  of  Chance  b'erturnSf  and  loofely  fcattcrs. 

WISHES.  S»  Content. 
Look  round  the  habitable  World,  how  few 
Know  their  own  Good,  or  knowing  it,  ptu&e  1 
How  void  of  Reafon  are  pur  Hopes  and  Fears! 
What  in  the  €ondu&  of  our  Life  appears 
So  well  defign'd,  fo  luckily  begun; 
tBut  when  we  have  our  Wilb,  we  wifh  undone  ? 
Whole  Houies  of  their  whole  Defires  pone! 
Are  often  ruin'd  at  their  own  Rcqueft. 
lni  Wars  and  Peace  things  hurtful  we  require, 
When  made  obnoxious  to  our  own  Defire;  - 
So  blind  we  are,  our  Wifhes  arefo  vain^ 
That  what  we  moft  defire,  proves  moft  our  Pain.  D>yd  . 

With  Lawrels  fome  have  fatally  been  crown  d, 
Softie,  who  the  Depths  of  Eloquence  have found, 
In  that  unnavigable  Stream  were  drown'd.  I 
Some  ask  for  «nvy?d  Pow'r,  which  publicfe  Hace 
Purfues,  and  hurries  headlong  to  their  Fate. 
AH  wifli  the  dire  Prerogative  to  kill ; 
pv'n  they  would  have  the  PowV,  who  want  the  Wit 
•  *Tis  plain  from  hence,  that  what  <  ruv  Vows  r~"J 
4Lre  hurtful  Things*  or  ufelcft  at  the  heft. 
'  Such  is  the  gloomy  State  of  Mortals  here, 
}/ft  ]ppw  not  what  to  wife,  nor  what  ~~  5" 
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.We  go  aftray 
In  ev'ry  Wiflh,  and  know  not  how  to  pray : 
For  he,  who  grafp'd  the  World's  exhaufted  Store, 
Yet  never  had  enough,  but  wifh'd  for  more; 
Rais'd  a  Top-heavy  Tow'r  of  monftrous  Height,    ^  (Jtwi 
Which  mould'ring  crulh'd  him  underneath  the  Weight.  Dryd. 

What  then  remains  ;  are  we  depriv'd  of  Will  ? 
Muft  we  not  wi(h,  for  fear  of  wifliing  111  ? 
Receive  my  Counfel,  and  fecurely  move : 
Intruft  thy  Fortune  to  the  Pow'rs  above  ; 
Leave  them  to  manage  for  thee,  and  to  grant 
What  their  unerring  Wifdom  fees  thee  want. 
In  Goodncfs  as  in  Greatnefs  they  excel  ; 
Oh !  that  we  lov'd  our  felves  but  half  fo  well !      Dryd.  Ju*o\ 

WIT. 

A  tnoufand  different  Shapes  it  bears, 

Comely  in  thoufand  Shapes  appears. 

'Tis  not  a  Tale,  'tis  not  a  Jeft, 
Admir  d  with  Laughter,  at  a  Feaft, 
Nor  florid  Talk,  which  can  this  Title  gain, 
The  Proofs  of  Wit  for  ever  muft  remain. 
'Tis  not  to  force  fome  lifelefs  Verfes  meet, 

With  their  fi ve  gouty  Feet ; 
All  ev'ry  where,  like  Man's,  muft  be  the  Soul, 
And  Reafon  the  inferiour  Pow'rs  controul. 
Yet  'tis  not  to  adorn  and  gild  each  Part; 

That  fliews  more  Coft  than  Art.* 
'Tis  not  when  two  like  Words  make  up  one  Nolle, 
(  Jefts  for  Dutch  Men,  and  Englifh  Boys,)  A 
In  which  who  finds  out  Wit,  the  fame  may  fee 
In  Anagrams  and  Acroftick  Poetry. 

Much  lefs  can  that  have  any  Place, 

At  which  a  Virgin  hides  her  Face : 

Such  Drofs  the  Fire  muft  purge  away : 
'Tisjuft 

The  Author  blulh,  there  where  the  Reader  mult, 
Tis  not  fuch  Lines  as  almoft  crack  the  Stage, 

When  Bajazet  begins  to  rage  : 
Nor  a  tall  Metaphor  in  the  bombaft  Way,  < 
Nor  the  dry  Chips  of  Ihort-lung'd  Seneca : 

Nor  upon  all  things  to  intrude 

And  force  fome  odd  Similitude. 
What  is  it  then,  which,  like  the  Pow'r  divine, 
We  only  can  by  Negatives  define  ? 
Jn  a  true  Piece  of  Wit  all  things  muft  be, 

Yet  all  thing*  there  agree  ; 
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As  in  the  Ark,  joyn'd  without  Force  or  Strife, 

All  Creatures  dwelt,  all  Creatures  that  had  Life, 

Or  as  the  Primitive  Forms  of  all, 

Which  without  Difcord  and  Confufion  lie, 

In  that  ftrange  Mirrour  of  the  Deity.  Cowl 

'Tis  not  a  Flafhof  Fancy,  which  fometimes 
Dazling  our  Minds,  fets  off  the  flighted  Rhymes, 
Bright  as  a  Blaze,  but  in  a  Moment  done ; 
True  Wit  is  everlafting,  like  the  Sun.  M, 
Wit  like  a  luxuriant  Vine, 
Unlefs  to  Virtue's  Prop  it  joyn, 
Firm  and  ereft  towVd  Heav'n  bound,  .  y 

Tho'  it  with  beauteous  Leaves  and  pleafant  Fruit  be  crown*d,f 
It  lies  deformed  and  rotting  on  the  Ground.  Cowl.* 

Wit,  like  Beauty,  triumphs  o'er  the  Heart, 
When  more  of  Nature's  feen,  and  lefs  of  Art.  Prior, 

Wit,  like  Tierce  Claret,  when't  begins  to  pall, 
Neglected  lies,  and's  of  no  Ufe  at  all  ; 
But  in  its  full  Perfection  of  Decay, 

Turns  Vinegar,  and  comes  again  in  Play.  Koch. 

Unequally  trTimpartial  Hand  of  Heav'n, 
Has  all  but  this  one  only  Blefling  giv'n. 

In  Wit  alone't  has  been  munificent,  j 
Of  which  fo  juft  a  Share  to  each  is  fent,  > 
That  the  moll  avaricious  are  content.  * 
For  none  e'er  thought,  the  due  Division's  fuch, 
His  own  too  little,  or  his  Friend's  too  much;  Rocb. 

Great  Wits  are  fure  to  Madnefs  near  ally'd, 
And  thin  Partitions  do  their  Bounds  divide.  Dryd.  Jbs.&Jtchit* 
Great  Wits  and  Valours,  like  great  States, 

Do  fometimes  fink  with  their  own  Weight!. 

Th'Extreams  of  Glory  and  of  Shame, 

Like  Eaft  and  Weft  become  the  fame. 

No  Indian  Prince  has  to  his  Palace 

More  Foll'wers,  than  a  Thief  to  th'Gallows.  Hud. 

WITCH.   See  Defpair,  Necromancer. 
What  are  thefe 
So  wlther'd,  and  fo  wild  in  their  Attire, 
That  look  not  like  th'Inhabitants  of  the  Earth, 
And  yet  are  on  it  ?  Live  you,  or  are  you  ought 
That  Man  may  queftion  ?  You  feem  to  underftand  me, 
By  each  at  once  her  choppy  Fingers  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  Lips. 
If  you  can  look  into  the  Seeds  of  Time, 
And  fee  which  Grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not  $ 
I  conjure  you  by  that  which  you  profefs, 
To  anfwer  me, 

Tho1 
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Tho'  yoc  untie  the  Winds,  and  let  'em  fight 

Againft  the  Churches  5  tho*  the  yefty  Waves 

Confound  and  (Wallow  Navigation  up  : 

Tho'  bladed  Corn  be  lodg'd,  and  Trees  blown  do  wn  ; 

Tho'  Caftles  topple  on  their  Warders  Heads  : 

Tho'  Palaces  and  Pyramids  do  (lope 

Their  Heads  to  their  Foundations  : 

Ev'n  till  Deftru&ion  fie ken,  anfwer  me,  Shtk.  Mach 

The  mumbling  Beldam  mutters  thus  her  Charms* 
On  the  Corner  of  the  Moon 
Hangs  a  vap'rous  Drop  profound, 
T1J  catch  iteVr  it  come  to  Ground  : 
Which  diiWd  by  m*gick  Slights, 
Shall  raife  artificial  Sprights. 
Thrice  the  braided  Cat  has  mew'd,  ' 
Twice  and  once  the  Hedge*  pig  wtun*d  ; 
Harpier  cries,  *tis  time,  'tis  time ; 
Round  about  the  Cauldron  go,  ' 
In  the  poyfonM  Entrails  throw: 
Four  in  So  w's  Blood  that  has  eaten 
Her  nine  Farrow  :  Greafe  that's  fWeet 
From  the  Murtherer's  Gibbet  throw  ■  \ 

Into  the  Flame.  ' '  [ 

Toad  that  under  the  cold  Stone  ,  \ 

Days  and  Nights  has  thirty  one  1  v, 

Swclter'd  Venom  flecping  got,  ' 
Boil  thou  firft  i'th'charmed  Pot* 
Fillet  of  a  fenny  Snake 
In  the  Cauldron  boil  and  bake. 
Eye  of  Neur,  and  Toe  of  Frog, 
Wool  of  Bat,  and  Tongue  of  Dog, 
Adder's  Fork,  and  blind- Worm's  Sting, 
Lizard1*  Leg,  and  Howlet's  Wing, 
For  a  Charm  of  powVful  Trouble, 
Like  a  Hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 
Scale  of  Dragon,  Tooth  of  Woolt* 
Witch's  Mummy,  Maw  and  Gulpb 
Of  the  ravin'd  Salt-Sea  Shark, 
Root  of  Hemlock,  digg'd  I'di'darkj 

X     lm  .   —  t_  1  _  f_  I .    _    _  .   *     .    w-r 


Liver  of  blafpheming  ?cwf 
Gall  of  Goats,  and  Slips  of  Yet 
Sliver  d  in  the  Moon's  Eclipfe  ; 


Yeugb, 


Nofe  of  Turk,  and  Tsrtsrs  Lips  ; 
Finger  of  a  Birth-Wrangled  Babe, 
Dkch-deHver'd  by  a  Drab, 
Make  the  Gruel  thick  and  flab  ; 
Add  thereto  a  Tyger's  Chaldron  '  v 

JFor  th'Ingredicnts  of  our  Cauldroni 
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Cool  it  with  a  Baboon's  Blood, 

Then  our  Charm  is  firm  and  good.  SbsLk 

Smear  d  with  chefe  pow'rful  Juices,  on  the  Plain 
He  howls  a  Woolf  among  the  hungry  Trajn; 
And  oft  the  mighty  Negromancer  boafis, 
With  thefe  to  call  from  Tombs  the  (talking  Ghofts, 
And  from  the  Roots  to  tear  the  (landing  Corn, 
Which  whirlM  aloft  to diftant  Fields  is  born  : 
Such  is  the  Strength  of  Spells.      .  DrylJ 

Pale  Phabe,  drawn  by  Verfe,  from  Heav'n  defcends, 
And  Circe  chang'd  with  Charms  U/jfes  Friends. 
Verfe  breaks  the  Ground,  and  penetrates  the  Brake, 
And  in  the  winding  Cavern  fplits  the  Snake  ; 
Verfe  fires  the  frozen  Veins.  Drjit 

Renown  d  for  magick  Arts,  her  Charms  unbind 
The  Chains  of  Love,  or  fix  'em  to  the  Mind  ; 
She  ftops  the  Currents,  leaves  the  Channel  dry, 
Repels  the  Stars,  and  backward  beats  rh#  Sky. 
The  yawning  Earth  rebellows  to  her  Call, 
Pale  Ghofts  afcend,  and  Mountain  Alhes  fall.  Df]l9i 

I  faw  Canidi*  here,  her  Feet  were  bare. 
Black  were  her  Robes,  and  loofe  her  flaky  Hair  5 
With  her  fierce  Sagana  went  (talking  round, 
Their  hideous  Howling  (hook  the  trembling 
A  Palenefs,  cafting  Horrour  round  the  Place, 
Sat  dead,  and  terrible  on  either's  Face. 
Their  impious  Trunks  upon  the  Earth  they  caft, 
And  dug  it  with  their  Nails  in  frantick  Haftc: 
A  Cole-black  Lamb  then  with  their  Teeth  they  tore, 
And  in  the  Pit  they  pour'd  the  reeking  Gore. 
By  this  they  fore'd  the  tortur'd  Ghofts  from  Hell ; 
And  Anfwers  to  their  wild  Demands  compel* 
Two  Images  they  brought  of  Wax  and  Wool. 
The  waxen  was  a  little  puling  Fool, 
A  chidden  Image,  ready  (till  to  skip 
Whene'er  the  woollen  one  but  fnap'd  1 
On  Hecate  aloud  this  Betdani  calls, 
Tifiphone  as  loud  the  other  bawls. 
A  thoufand  Serpents  hifs'd  upon  the  Ground, 
And  Hell-hounds  compafs'd  all  the  Garden  round. 
Behind  the  Tombs,  to  (hun  the  horrid  Sight, 
The  Moon  skulkM  down,  or  out  of  Shame  or  Fright. 

Not  uglier  follow  the  Night-Hag,  when  calTd 
In  fecret,  riding  through  the  Air,  (he  comes 
Lur'd  with  theSmell  of  Infant- Blood,  to 
With  Lapland  Witches,  while  the  lab'rii 
Eclipfes  at  their  Charms, 
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But  fee,  they're  gone, 
The  Earth  has  Bubbles  as  the  Waters  has,  * 
And  thefe  are  of  them  i  They  vanifiYd  , 

In co  the  Air,  and  what  feem'd  corporal 

Melted  as  Breath  into  the  Wind.  Shsk.Mad. 
WOOLR 

So  roams  the  nightly  Woolf  about  the  Bold, 
Wet  with  defcending  Show'rs,  and  ftiff  with  Cold  ; 
He  howls  for  Hunger,  and  he  grins  for  Pain, 
His  gnafhing Teeth  are  excrcis'd  in  vain  ; 
And  impotent  of  Anger5  finds  no  Way 
In  his  d  intended  Paws  to  grafp  the  Prey, 
The  Mothers  liften,  but  the  bleating  Lambs 
Securely  fwig  the  Dug  beneath  the  Dams.  Dryd.  Firgm 

As  w  ben  a  Woolf,  pinch'd  by  nocturnal  Cold 
And  Hunger-ftarv'd,  fcours  round  the  lofty  Fold; 
He  licks  his  rabbid  Jaws,  and  fecms  poflefs'd 
Already  of  his  Prey,  and  bloody  Feaft. 
He  offers  oft  to  enter,  while  the  Lambs 
Affrighted  tremble  round  their  bleating  Dams.  Btac* 

As  hungry  Wolves,  with  raging  Appetite, 
Scour  through  the  Fields,  nor  fear  the  ftormy  Night ; 
Their  Whelps  at  home  expect  the  promis'd  Food, 
And  long  to  temper  their  dry  Chaps  in  Blood.         Dryd.  Firgm 

As  when  a  prowling  Woolf, 
Whom  Hunger  drives  to  feet  new  Haunts  for  Prey, 
Watching  where  Shepherds  pen  their  Flocks  at  Evt, 
In  hurdled  Cotes  amid  the  Field  fecure, 

Leaps  o'er  the  Fence  with  eafe  into  the  told.  Miltm 

So  fiezes  the  grim  Woolf  the  render  Lamb, 
In  vain  lamented  by  the  bleating  Dam.  Dryd.  Vir& 

As  when  the  Woolf  has  torn  a  Bullock's  Hide, 

Confcious  of  his  audacious^Dced  he  flies,  ' 

And  claps  his  qui v' ring  Tail  between  his  Thighs,     Dryd.  Firt% 

Such  Rage  inflames  the  Woolf  s  wild  Heart  and  Eyes, 
Robb'd,  as  bethinks,  un  juftly  of  his  Prize  j 
Whom  unawares  the  Shepherd  fpies,  and  draws 
The  bleating  Lamb  from  our  his  rav'nous  Jaws, 
The  Shepherd  fain  himfelf  he  would  aflaiJ, 
But  Fear  above  his  Hunger  does  prevail : 
He  knows  his  Foe's  too  ftrong,  and  muft  be  gone  ; 
He  grins  as  he  looks  back,  and  howls  as  he  goes  on.  Ow! 
LYGAQtf  rurn'd  into  a  Wnff. 

The  Tyrant  in  a  Fright  for  Shelter  gains 
The  neighboring  Fields,  and  fcours  along  the  Plains : 
Howling  he  fled,  and  fain  he  would  have  fpoke, 
But  human  Voice  his  brutal  Tongue  forfook  ;  About 
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.  About  his  Lips  the  gathered  Foam  he  churns,  y 
And  breathing  Slaughter,  ftill  with  Rage  he  burnt,  •  > 

Bat  on  the  bleating  Flock  his  Fury  turns.  )4 
His  Mantle,  now  his  Hide,  with  rugged  Hairs, 
Cleaves  to  his  Back,  a  famiuYd  Face  he  bears,  • 
His  Arms  defcend,  his  Shoulders  fink  away, 
To  multiply  his  Leas  for  Chace  of  Prey. 
He  grows  a  Woolf,  nis  Hoarinefi  remains* 
And  the  fame  Rage  in  other  Members  reigns; 
His  Eyes  ftill  fparkle  in  a  narrower  Space, 
His  Jaws  retain  the  Grin  and  Violence  of  Face.     ZJntf,  (toil 
ROMULUS  and  RE  MUS  nurs'd  by  a  Wmtf. 

The  Cave  of  Mars  was  drefs'd  with  molfy  Greens  3 
There  by  the  Woolf  were  laid  the  martial  Twins  ; 
Intrepid  on  her  fwelling  Dugs  they  hung, 
The  Fofter-Dam  loll'd  out  her  fawning  Tongue  ; 
They  fuck'd  fecure,  while  bending  back  her  Head.  {Drji.rirg. 
She  lick'd  their  tender  Limbs,  and  form* d  them  as  they  fed. 
WOMAN. 

Thou'rt  Woman,  a  true  Copy  of  the  firft, 
In  whom  the  Race  of  all  Mankind  was  curft : 
Your  Sex  by  Beauty  was  to  Heav'n  all/d, 
But  your  great  Lord,  the  Devil,  taught  you  Pride* 
He  too  an  Angel,  till  he  durft  rebel,  ^  . 
And  you  are  fure  the  Stars  that  with  him  fell. 
Weep  on  !  a  Stock  of  Tears  like  Vows  you  have, 
And  always  ready  when  you  would  deceive.  Otw.Dm.Cmi. 

Oh  Virtue !  Virtue  !  what  art  thou  become, 
That  Men  fliould  leave  thee  for  that  Toy  a  Woman ! 
.Made  from  the  Drofs  and  Refufe  of  a  Man  : 
Heav'n  took  him  deeping  when  he  made  her  too  ;* 
Had  Man  been  waking  he  had  ne'er  confented.  Dryd.  Sfm*  fly. 

Out  of  my  Sight  thou  Serpent,  that  Name  beft 
Befits  thee,  with  him  leagu  d,  thy  felf  as  falfe, 
And  hateful ;  nothing  wants,  but  that,  thy  Shape. 
Like  his,  and  Colour  ferpentine,  may  fcew 
Thy  inward  Fraud,  to  warn  all  Creatures  from  thee*      '  Jflfflf 

Thy  all  is  but  a  Show, 
Rather  than  folid  Virue  ;  all  but  a  Rib,  . 
Crooked  by  Nature.  Oh  why  did  God, 
Creator  wife,  that  peopled  higheft  Heav'n 
With  Spirits  mafculine,  create  at  laft 
This  Novelty  on  Earth  !  this  fair  Dcfeft 
Of  Nature,  and  not  fill  the  World  at  once  *  i 

With  Men,  as  Angels,  without  Feminine, 
Or  find  feme  other  way  tp  generate  Mankind  ?  Jtifft 


(  473  ) 


Ah  Traitrefs  !  Ah  ingrate  !  Ah  faithlefs  Mind ! 
Ah  Sex  invented  firftto  damn  Mankind! 
Nature  took  care  to  drefs  you  tip  for  Sin  ; 
Adorn'd  without,  unfinifh'd  left  within  : 
ftence  by  nor  Judgment  you  your  Love  direcr: 
Talk  much,  ne'er  chink,  and  ftill  the  wrong  affect 
So  much  Self-love  in  your  Compofure**  mix'd, 
That  Love  to  others  ftill  remains  unhxfd. 
Greatne  fs,  and  Noife,  and  Shew,  are  your  Delight; 
Yet  wife  Men  love  you  in  their  own  Dcfpight : 
And  finding  in  their  native  Wit  no  Eafe, 
Are  forced  to  put  your  Folly  on  to  pletfc* 

Intolerable  Vanity  t  your  Sex 
Was  never  in  tbe  right :  YouVe  always  faUe, 
Or  filly  ;  ev'n  your  D redes  are  not  mom 
"Fantaftick  than  your  Appetites :  You  think 
Of  nothing  twic«  :  Opinion  you  have  none: 
To  Day  you're  nice,  to  Morrow  not  fo  free  ; 
Now  fmiJe,  then  frown,  now  forrowful,  then  glad, 
Now  pleas1  dT  now  not,  and  all  you  know  not  why- 
Virtue  you  affect  *  Inconftarfcy  you  practice  ; 
And  when  your  loofe  Deft  res  once  get  Dominion, 
No  hungry  Churl  feeds  coarfer  at  a  Feaft  : 
EvVy  rank  Fool  goes  down,  Otm,  Orfh. 

The  Sex  was  firfr  in  MockVy  of  us  made  5 
They  are  the  falfe,  deceitful  Glafles,.  where 
We  gaze,  and  drefs  our  fclves  to  all  the  Shapes 
Of  Folly.   What  is  it  Woman  cannot  do  ? 
She'll  make  a  S  rate  fin  an  quite  forget  his  Cunning, 
And  truft  his  deareft  Secrets  to  her  Breaft, 
Where  Fops  have  daily  Entrance  i  Make  a  PricO, 
Forgetting  the  Hypocrify  of  s  Office, 
Dance  and  fhe  w  Tricks,  to  prove  his  Strength 
Make  a  Projector  quibble  ;  an  old  Judge 
Put  on  falfe  Hair  and  Paint :  And  after  all, 
Tho1  (he  be  known  the  lew  deft  of  her  Sex, 
She'll  make  fome  Fool  or  other  think  fte's  honeft.  Of*.  C  V«r. 
For 'tis  in  vain  to  think  to  gueft 

At  Women  by  Appearances : 

That  paint  and  patch  their  Imperfections 

Of  intelleaual  Complexions  ; 

And  dawb  their  Tempers  o'er  with  Waflics, 

As  artificial  as  their  Faces, 
Who  can  defcribe 
Their  Affcaation,  Pride,  111  Nature,  NoifV, 
Pronenefs  to  change,  ev'n  from  the  Joy  that  pleasd  them : 
So  gracious  is  their  Idol,  dear  Variety, 

That 
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That  for  another's  Love,  they  would  forego 

An  Angel's  Form  to  mingle  with  a  Devil's. 

Thro' ev'ry  State  and  Rank  of  Men  they  wander, 

Till  ev'n  their  large  Experience  takes  in  all 

The  diff 'rent  Nations  of  the  peopled  Earth.     Rtw.  Amb.  Stef. 

Fatally  fair  they  are,  and  in  their  Smiles 
The  Graces,  little  Loves,  and  young  Defires  inhabit : 
But  all  that  gaze  upon  them  are  undone. 
For  they  are  falfe,  luxurious  in  their  Appetites, 
And  all  the  Heav'n  they  hope  for  is  Variety, 
One  Lover  to  another  ftill  fucceeds  3 
Another,  and  another  after  thaty 
And  the  laft  Fool  is  welcome  as  the  former ; 
Till  having  lov'd  his  Hour  out,  he  gives  place,  {FsirPdL 
And  mingles  with  the^  Herd  that  went  before  him.  Kwr* 

Methought  ev'n  now  I  mark'd  the  Starts  of  Guilt, 
That  (hook  her  Soul,,  tho*  damn'd  Diffimulation 
Skreen'd  her  dark  Thoughts,  andfet  to  publick  View 
A  fpecious  Face  of  Innocence  and  Beauty. 
Oh  falfe  Appearance  !  What  is  all  our  Sov'reignty, 
Or  boaftcd  Pow'r,  when  they  oppofe  their  Arts  ? 
Still  they  prevail,  and  we  are  found  the  Fools  : 
With  fuch  fmooth  Looks,  and  many  a  gentle  Word,, 
The  firft  fair  She  beguif  d  her  eafy  Lord  : 
Too  blind  with  Love  and  Beauty  to  beware, 
He  fell  unthinking  in  the  fatal  Snare : 

Nor  could  believe  that  fuch  a  heav'nly  Face,  (Rnt.Fsir  Pm. 
Hadbargaind  with  the  Devil,  to  damn  her  wretched  Race. 

Henceforth  not  name  a  Woman  ; 
'Tis  Treafon  to  my  Ear.   They  are 
The  Bane  of  Empire,  and  the  Rot  of  PowV ! 
The  Caufe  of  all  our  Mifchiefs,  Murders,  Maflacrct  !  • 
What  Seas  of  Blood  they've  fpilt  in  former  Ages  ? 
Woman,  that  dooms  us  all  to  one  fare  Grave, 
And  fafter  damns,  than  Providence  can  fave.  LttCmfigtf* 

Each  Inconvenience  makes  their  Virtue  cold, 
But  Womankind  in  Ills  is  ever  bold.  Drjd.  JwoB 

Oh  Woman,  Woman,  Woman !  All  the  Gods 
Have  not  fuch  Pow'r  of  doing  Good  to  Men, 
As  you  of  doing  Harm  !  Drjd.  AM  fir  Ifivt* 

I'd  leave  the  World  for  him  that  hates  a  Woman  I 
Woman,  the  Fountain  of  all  human  Frailty! 
What  mighty  Tils  have  not  been  done  by  'Voman  ? 
Who  was  t  brtray'd  the  Capitol  ?  A.  Woman ! 
Who  was  the  Caufe  of  a  long  ten  Years  War, 
And  laid  at  laft  old  Troy  in  Afiits  ?  a  Woman  ! 
Who  loft  Mark  A?ttbony  the  World  ?  a  Woman! 
Definitive,  damnable,  'deceitful  Woman !  tifomifl 
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Woman,  to  Man  firft  as  a  Bleffing  given. 
When  Innocence  and  Love  were  in  tHeir  Prime ; 
Happy  a  while  in  Paradife  they  lay„  • 
But  quickly  Woman  Idng'd  to  go  aftray : 
Some  foolifli  new  Adventure  needs  muft  prove, 
And  the  firft  Devil  (he  faw,  0ie  chang'd  her  Love. 
To  his  Temptations  lewdly  Ihe  inclined  ,  , 
tier  Soul,  and  for  an  Apple  damrfd  Mankind.         Of*.  Orfm 
But  I  forget  my  felf,  and  rove1 
-      Beyond  th'Inftru&ion  of  my  Love  : 

Forgive  me,  Fair  !  and  only  blame 

Th'Extravagancy  of  my  Flame; 

Since  'tis  too  much  at  once  to  fbow 

Excefs  of  Love  and  Temper  too : 

All  I  have  faid  that's  bad  and  true;  « .  * 

Was  never  meant  to  aim  at  you.  Afafc 
Oh  Woman  !  lovely  Woman  !  Nature  made  yott 
To  temper  Man :  We  had  been  Brutes  without  you. 
Angels  are  painted  fair  to  look  like  you. 
There's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  Heav'n  ; 
Amazing  Brightnefs,  Purity^  and  Truth, 
Eternal  Joy,  and  evcriafting  Love.  Otw.  tin.  Ptefi 

Under  how  hard  a  fate  are  Woinen  born  ! 
Priz'd  to  their  Ruin,  or  expos'd  to  SQom. 
If  we  want  Beauty  we  of  Love  defpair,    ...  ■ 
And  are  befieg'd  like  Frontier-Towns,  if  Fain  ,  W*t. 

How  hard  is  the  Condition  of  our  Sex, 
Thro'  ev'ry  State  of  Life  the  Slaves  of  Man  ! 
In  all  the  dear  delightful  Days  of  Youth, 
A  rigid  Father  dictates  to  our  WilJS,.  . 
And  deals  out  Pleafure  with  a  fcanty  Hand  :  a 
To  his,  the  Tyrant  Husband's  Reign  fucceeds  2 
Proud  wicjj  Opinion  of  fuperiour  Reafon^ 
He  holds  domeftick  Bufinefs  and  Devotion 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  fliuts  tfs, 
Like  cloyftcr'd  Ideots,  from  the  World's  Acquaintance^ 
And  all  the  Joys  of  Freedom.   Wherefore  are  we* 
Born  with  high  .Souls,  but  to  a  flirt  ©ur  fclvcS, 
Shake  off  this  wild  Obedience  they  exa'&, 
Atfid  claim  an  equal  Empire  o'er  the  World.  '  FairPni: 

Unhappy  Sex !  whofe  Beauty  is  your  Snare  3 
Expos'd  to  Trials,  made  too  frfil  ttf  bear.  Dhjdl  Jtirbt} 

Women  ate  goVern'd  fiy  i  ftubborn  Fate^|  - 
Their  Lore's  ini  operable-  ai  their  Hate  j 
No  Merit  their  Avef|tqn  pan  rembVe,  ' 
No  V\  ?.eq.      can  efface  their  Love.    1  Wiii 

Kk  ~  for 
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For  1  who  made  them,  know  their  inward  State  : 
No  Woman,  once  well-pleasM,  can  throughly  hate  : 
1  gave  'em  Beauty  to  fubdue  the  Strong ; 
A  mighty  Empire  !  But  it  lafts  not  long : 
I  gave  'em  Pride  to  make  Mankind  their  Slave, 
But  in  Exchange,  to  Men  I  Flatt'ry  gave. 
Th'offending  Lover,  when  he  loweft  lies, 
Submits  to  conquer,  and  but  kneels  to  rife.  Dryd.  Am*. 

[Spoken  by  Jupiter. 

Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  Sex's  Softnefs, 
Yet  want  the  Cunning  to  conceal  its  Follies  ? 
1*11  fee  C»ftsli*  ;  tax  him  wirh  his  Falfliood  ; 
Be  a  true  Woman,  rail,  proteft  my  Wrongs* 
Refolve  to  hate  him,  and  yet  love  him  ftill.  Or*.  Orfh 

A  (range  diffembling  Sex  we  Women  are, 
Well  may  we  Men,  when  we  ourlelves  deceive. 
Long  has  my  Secret  Soul  lov'd  Troilus : 
I  drunk  his  Praifes  from  my  Unkle's  Mouth, 
As  if  my  Ears  could  ne'er  be  fatisfy'd. 
Why  then,  why  faid  I  not,  I  love  this  Prince? 
How  could  my  Tongue  confpire  again  ft  my  Heart, 
To  fay  I  lov'd  him  not.   O  childHhLovc! 
*Tis  like  an  Infant  fro  ward  in  his  Play, 

And  what  he  moft  delires,  he  throws  away.  Skak.  Troil.  &  Cref. 

Forbidding  me  to  follow,  ihe  invites  me  : 
This  is  the  Mould  of  which  I  made  the  Sex  ; 
I  gave  them  but  one  Tongue  to  fay  us  Nay, 
And  two  kind  Eyes  to  grant.  Dryd.  Amph.   Spoken  by  Juf iter. 

Our  thoughtlefs  Sex  is  caught  by  outward  Form, 
And  empty  Noife,  and  loves  it  felt  in  Man.  Dryd.  Otdif. 

Hard  Fate  of  Lovers,  fubjefk  to  our  Laws! 
Fools  we  muft  have,  or  elfe  we  cannot  fway, 
Ifor  none  but  Fools  will  Womankind  obey ; 
If  they  prove  ftubborn,  and  refift  our  Will, 
We  exercife  our  Pow'r,  and  ufe  'em  ill : 
The  paflive  Slave,  that  whines,  adores,  and  diet  * 
Sometimes  we  pity,  but  we  ftill  defpife : 
But  when  we  doat,  thefelf-fame  Fate  we  prove; 
Fools  at  the  beft,  but  double  Fools  in  Love, 
We  rage  at  firft  with  ill-diflembled  Scorn ;  v 
Then,  falling  from  our  height,  more  bafcly  mourn |  S 
And  Man,  rh  infulting  Tyrant,  takes  bis  Torn  *  X 
Leaves  us  to  weep  for  our  negle&ed  Charms, 
And  hugs  another  Miftrefs  in  his  Arms  : 
And  that  which  humbles  our  proud  Sex  the  tnoft, 
Of  all  our  (lighted  Favours  makes  bis  Boaft,      '   t>fjd.  Clem. 

Some 
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Some  wifh  a  Husband- tool,  bilt  futh  are  cutft ; 
For  Fools  perverie  of  Husbands  aire  the  Worft  : 
All  Women  would  be  counted  chafte  and  wife, 
Nor  would  our  Spoufafee,  but  with  our  Eyesi 
For  Fools  will  prate,  and  tho'  they  want  the  Wic 
To  find  clofe  Faults,  yet  open  Blot*  will  hit : 
Tho9  better  for  their  Eafe  to  hold  their  Tongue ; 
For  Womankind  was  never  in  the  Wrong : 
So  Noife  enfiies,  and  Quarrels  laft  for  Life.      (of  Bath's  fati. 
The  Wife  abhors  the  Fool,  the  Fool  the  Wife,  Dryd.  The  tfapil 

Were  you,  ye  Fair,  but  cautious  whom  you  thifl} 
So  many  of  your  Set  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  Vows,  and  faithlels  Meh  Complain. 
Of  all  the  varioui  Wretches  Love  has  made,  J 
How  few  have  been  by  Men  of  Senfc  betray'd  ? 
Convinc'd  by  Reafon,  they  .your  Pow'r  confefs;         t  * 
Pleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  you're  pleas'd  to  blefs,        (Fair  PeH.  f " 
Aud  confcious  of  your  Worth,  can  never  love  you  lefs.  Row  J 
.  Women,  like  Summer-Storms,  a  while  are  cloudy 
feurft  out  in  Thunder,  and  impetuous  §how'ri J 
But  ftrait  the  Sun  of  Beauty  dawns  abroad, 
And  all  the  fair  Horizon  is  ferene.  r  At».  TMtA\ 

%  Women,  to  the  brave  an  eafie  Prey, 

Still  follow  Fortune  where  fhe  lead*  the  way.  Dryd.  Psl.  &.  -Art: 
.  For  Women  born  to  be  controul'd, 
Stoop  to  the  forward  and  the  bold  ; 
Affea  the  haughty  and  the  proud, 
The  gay,  the  frolick,  and  the  loud. 
Who  firft  the  genVous  Steed  opprefti 
Not  kneeling  did  filute  the  Beaft  ; 
But  with  high  Courage,  Life,  and  Force 
Approaching;  tam'd  th*  unruly  Horfc. 
ftnwifely  we  the  wifcr  Eaft  . 
jf. ity,  fuppofing  them  oppreft 
With  Tyrant's  Force,  whofe  Caw  is  Will; 
fey  which  they  govern,  fpoil,  and  kill* 
Each  Nymph,  but  moderately  fairj 
Commands  with  no  left  Rigour  here.  .. 
Should  fome  brave  Turk,  that  walks  anion)} 
His  twenty  Lafles  bright:  and  youngs 
And  beckons,  to  the  willing  Dame, 
Preferred  to  quench  his  prcfcnt  Fiame> 
Behold  at  many  GalfaptB  Jteie; 

Xfah  modeft  Guife,  and  fifent  Fear; 
11  to  one  Female  Idol  bend,      ,  *  » 
Whilft  her  high  Pride  does  fcarce  dtkeni  ^ 
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To  mark  their  Follies,  he  would  fwear 

Thatthefe  her  Guards  of  Eunuchs  were  ; 

And  rhac  a  more  majeftick  Queen, 

Or  humbler  Slaves  he  had  not  fecn.    ^  if  A 

For  Women,  you  know,  leldom  fail, 
To  make  the  ftoutcft  Mea  turn  Tail, 
And  bravely  fcorn  to  turn  their  Backs 
Upon  the  defperat'ft  Attacks.  Hud. 

They  wound  like  Partbimu,  while  they  fly, 
And  kill  with  a  retreating  Eye ; 
Retire  the  morc^  the  more  we  prefs, 
To  draw  us  into  Ambuflies.  .  fit/ 

WORDS. 
Words  with  the  Leaves  of  Trees  Refemblance  hold, 
In  this  Refpcft  ;  where  ev'ry  Year  the  old 
Fall  off,  and  new  ones  in  their  Places  grow: 
Death  is  the  Tate  of  all  things  here  below. 
If  Man,  and  Nature's  Works  fubmit  to  Fate, 
Much  lefs  muft  Words  expeft  a  lading  Date: 
Many,  which  we  approve  for  current  now, 
In  the  next  Age  out  of  Requeft  will  grow : 
And  others,  which  are  now  thrown  out  of  Doors, 
Shall  be  reviv'd,  and  come  again  in  Force, 
If  Cuftom  pleafcr,  from  whom  their  Force  they  draw, 
Which  of  our  Speech  is  the  fole  Judge  and  Law*      OUr.  Hr. 
Words  are  but  the  Pi&ures  of  our  Thoughts.      **  "  Dryd. 
His  Words  replete  with  Guile,  . 
Into  her  Heart  too  eafie  Entrance  won.  Milt. 

In  her  Ears  the  Sound 
Yet  rung  of  his  perfwafi  ve  Words,  impregn'd 
With  Reaibn,  to  her  Seeming,  and  with  Truth.  fiilt. 

Teach  me,  fome  Pow'r,  that  happy  Art  of  Speech, 
To  drefs  my  Purpole  up  in  gracious  Words; 
Such  as  may  foftly  fteal  upon  her  Soul, 

And  never  waken  the  tempeftuous  Paflions.       R#v.  Fsir.  Pa. 
WORLD. 
The  World's  a  ftormy  Sea, 
Whofe  ev'ry  Breath  is  ftrew'd  with  Wrecks  of  Wretches. 
That  daily  periih  in  it.  Jfop.  Amh.SUf. 

Where  folid  Pains  fuccced  our  fenfelefs  Joyt, 
And  fhort  liv'd  Pkafures  fleet  likepafCng  Dreams.  Rnk  VsUt*. 

The  World  s  a  Wood,  in  which  all  lofe  their  Way, 
Tho'  by  a  different  Path  each  goesaftray.  jt*!. 

The  World's  a  Labyrinth,  where  un  guided  Men, 
Walk  up  and  down  to  find  their  Wearinefs: 
No  fooner  have  we  meafur'd  with  much  Toil, 
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One  crooked  Pjtth  in  hope  to  gain  our  Freedom, 
But  it  betrays  us  to  a  new  Affliftidn.  Beau.  Night-walker. 

WORMS.  Sec  Creation. 
WOUNDS. 

His  Face  and  Limbs  were  one  continued  Wound  j 
Dilhoneft,  with  lopt  Arms  the  Youth  appears,  '■• 
Spoil*d  of  his  Nofe,  and  Ihorten  d  of  his  Ears.         '  Dryd.  Virg. 

Then  with  a  fpceding  Thruft  his  Heart  he  found ;  } 
The  luke-warm  Blood  came  ruOung  thro* the  Wosnd,  > 
And  fanguin  Streams  diftain'd  the  facred Ground.  Dryd.  Virg.* 
.  Scars  of  Honour  feam'd  his  manly  Face.  Biac. 

With  many  a  Wound  flie  made  her  Bofom  gay,  } 
Her  Wounds  like  Floodgates,  did  tbemfelves  difplay,  f 
Ifhro'  which  Life.ran  in  fcarlet  Streams  away.         Lee  Nero.' 

The  yawning  Wound 
GufiYd  out  a  purple  Stream,  and  ftain'd  the  Ground,  Dryd.  Virg. 

The  gapihg  Wound  gulh'd  out  a  crimfon  Flood.    Dryd.  Virg. 
.  Like  dumb  Mouths,  his  Wounds 
Open  d  their  ruby  Lips.  Skak.  Jul.  C*f. 

.There  Duvcanlvy ; 
His  filver  Skia  lac'd  with  his  golden  Blood, 
And  his  gaftVd  Stabs  look'd  like  a  Breach  in  Nature 
For  Ruin  s  wafteful  Entrance.  Sbak.  Mack. 

Old  as  I  am,  and  quench'd  with  Scars  and  Sorrows, 
Yet  could  I  make  this  wither'd  Arm  do  Wonders  ; 
And  open  in  an  Enemy  fuch  Wounds, 

Mercy  would  weep  to  look  on.  Ro;h.  VaUnt. 

They  made  bare  their  Breafts, 
LacM  with  long  Scars  and  ftudded  o'er  with  Thrufts, 
The  noble  Wardrobe  of  the  Scarlet  .War.  Lee  Mlthr. 

He  bar'd  his  Bread,  arid  fhew'd  his  Scars, 
As  of  a  furrow'd  Field,  well  ploughed  with  Wars.   Dryd.  Ov'd. 
'  Clofe  by  each  other  laid  they  prefs'd  the  Ground, 
Their  manly  Bofoms  piere'd  with  many  a  griefly  Wound. 
Nor  well  alive,  nor  wholly  dead  they  were, 
But  fomefaint  Signs  of  feeble  Life  appear  : 
The  wana ring  Breath  was  on  the  Wing  to  part, 
Weak  was  the  Pulfe,and  hardly  heav'd  the  Hcaxt.Dryd.Pal.&jrc. 
WRETCH. 
Look  who  comes  here !  a  Grave  unto  a  Soul : 
Holding  th'cternal  Spirit  'gainft  her  Will, 
1  In  the  vile  Prifon  of  afflifted  Breath.  Shak.  K.  John. 

Tp  be  a  Dog,  and  dead, 
Were  Paradife  to  fuch  a  State  as  his  ; 
He  holds  down  Life,  as  Children  do  a  Potion, 
With  ftrong  Relu&arice,  and  convulfive  Strugglings : 
While  |ii$  Misfortunes  prefi  him  to  difgorge  ft.    Row.  Tamerl. 
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To  know  no  Thought  of  Reft,  to  have  the  Mine) 
Still  miniftring  freih  Plagues,  as  in  a  Circle, 
Where  one  Difhonour  treads  upon  another, 
\Vhat  know  the  Fiends  beyond  it !  jMmU 

There's  not  a  Wretch  that  lives  on  common  Charity, 
But's  happier  far  than  me  :  For  I  have  known 
The  lufcious  Sweets  of  Plenty ;  EvVy  Night 
Have  flept  with  foft  Content  about  my  Head, 
And  never  wak'd  but  to  a  joyful  Morning: 
Yet  now  muft  fall  like  a  fall  Ear  pf  Corn,  (Fm.  JVff. 

Whofe  Bloffoms  Tcap'd,  but's  withered  in  the  Rip'ning.  Qtw. 

Then  looking  on  the  neighb'ring  Woods,  we  fiw 
The  ghaftly  Vifagc  of  a  Man  unknown : 
An  uncouth  Feature,  meagre,  pale  and  wild ;  - 
Affl&ions  foul  and  terrible  Difmay 
Sate  on  his  Looks :  His  Face  impair 'd  and  worn 
With  Marks  of  Famine,  fpeaking  fore  Diftreis  s 
His  Locks  were  tangled,  and  his  lhaggy  Beard 
Matted  with  Filth.  #     Add.  Yirg. 

Then  from  the  Wood  there  bolts  before  our  Sight, 
Somewhat,  botwixt  a  Mortal  and  a  Spright ; 
So  thin,  fo  ghaftly  meagre,  and  G>  wan, 
So  bare  of  Flefh,  he  fc'arce  refemoled  Man. 
This  Thing  all  tatter'd  was  %  fhagey  his  Beard  : 

Cloachs  were  tagg'd  with  Tnorns,  and  FirA  his  LimVs 

(befmeai'd.  Drrd.  Vik. 

YEAR. 

Perceiv-ft  thou  not  the  Procefs  of  the  Yetr :  ^ 
How  the  four  Seafons  in  four  Forms  appear,  .( 
Kcfembling  human  Life  in  evVy  Shape  they  wear  ?  * 
Spring  firft,  like  Infancy,  Oiobts  out  her  Head,  <% 
With  milky  Juice  requiring  to  be  fed  $  i 
Jielplefs,  though  freib,  and  wanting  to  be  led.  J 
The  green  Stem  grows  in  Stature  ana  in  Size, 
But  only  feeds  with  Hope  the  Farmer's  Eyes. 
Then  laughs  the  childifh  Year  with  Flowrets  CTOWn'4, 
And  lavifhly  perfumes  the,  Fields  around*  ■  .  .\ 

But  no  fubftantial  Nouriftmcnt  receives  $ 
Infirm  the  Stalks,  unfolid  are  the  Leaves,. 
Proceeding  onward  whence  the  Year  began  $ 
The  Summer  grows  adult,  and  ripens  into  fyUtni 
This  Seafon,  as  in  Men,  is  moft  replete 
With  kindly  Moifture,  and  prolifick  Heat 
Autumn  fucceeds,  a  fofcer  tepid  Age, 
Not  froze  with  Fear,  nor  boiling  into  Rage  $ 
More  than  mature,  and  tending  to  Decay,  , 
\yhzn  onr  brown  Locks  repine  to  mix  with  odious  Gm 
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.JLaft  Winter  fwccps  along  with  tardy  Pace ; 

Sour  if  his  Eront,  and  furtow'd  is  his  Face. 

His  Scalp,  if  no*  diihonour*4  quite  of  Hair, 

The  ragged  Fkcce  is  thin;  and  thin  is  woffe  thanbaBe.D7rf.Ov. 

The  Spring  of  Life-  The  Bloom  of  gawdy  Years. 
Before  the  tender  Nerves  had  ft  rung  his  Limbs, 
And  knotted  into  Strength.  Sbsk.  Troth  &  dref. 

Then,  pad  a  Boy,  the  callow  Down  began 
To  fliade  my  Chin,  and  call  me  fir  ft  a  Man;  Dryd.  Virg. 

The  Down  of  Manhood  on  his  Face  appears, 
And  blooming  Beauty  gracd  his  youthful ytttt.  Blsc. 
Youth  does  a  thou  fa  nd  Plcafures  bring, 
Which  from  decrepid  Age  will  fly, 
Sweets  that  wanton  iWBofbm  of  the  Spring, 

In  Winter's  cold  Embraces  die.  Qmg. 
Secure  thofe  golden  early  Joys, 

That  Youth,  unfowr'd  withSqrrQW,  bears  3 
E'er  withering  Time  the  Tafte  deftroys, 

With  Siekneft  and  unwieldy  Years. 
For  aftivc  Spores,  for  pleajing  Reft, 
This  is  the  time  to  be  poftefs'd  !  > 
The  Beft  is  hut  in  Sea  fen  beft.  J. 
Ttie  pointed  Hour  of  promifs'd  Blifs, 
The  pleaiing  Whifper  in  the  Dark, 
The  half  unwilling  willing  Kifs, 

The  Laugh  that  guides  thee  to  the  Mark. 
When  the  kind  (lymph  would  Coynefs  feign,  > 
And  hides  but  to  be  found  again,  > 
Thefe,  thefe  are  Joys  the  Gods  for  Youth  ordain.  Dryd.  Har.J 

In  Youth  alone  unhappy  Mortals  live  j 
But  ah !  the  mighty  Blifs  is  fugitive  : 
Difcolour'd  Sicknefs,  anxious  Labours  come, 
And  Age,  and  Death's  inexorable  Doom.  Dryd.  Virg. 

All  the  good  Wine  of  Life  our  drunken  Youth  devours, 
Sournefs  and  Lees,  whicbrto  the  Bottom  fink, 

Remain  for  latter  Years  to  drink  5 
Untill  fome  one,  offended  with  the  Tafte,  (Govt. 
The  Veflel  breaks,  and  out  the  wretched  Reliques  run  at  la  ft. 

The  Rofe  is  fragrant,  but  it  fades  in  time, 
The  Vi'let  fweet,  but  quickly  part  the  Prime. 
White  Lillies  bang  their  Heads,  and  foon  decay, 
And  whiter  Snow  in  Minutes  melts  away  : 
Such,  and  fo  withering  is  our  blooming  Youth.      Dryd.  Tbm, 

Grief  fcldom  joytfd  with  blooming  Youth  is  (een  ; 
Can  Sorrow  be  where  Knowledge  fcarce  has  been  ? 
Fortune  does  well  for  beedlefs  Youth  provide, 
Bat  Wifdom  doe*  unlucky  Age  mifguidc.  Ind*  She*. 
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And  not  content  w}th  endlefs  Quarrels 
Agaiinft  the  Wicked  and  their  Morals, 
The  Ghibilins  for  want  of  Guelfs, 
Divert  their  Rage  upon  themfelves. 
ZONES. 

Five  Girdles  bind  the  Skies  :  The  torrid  Zone 
Glow?  with  the  pafling  and  re-paffing  Sun. 
tar  oh  the  Right  and  Left,  th'Extreams  of  HeavVi 
To  Frofts  and  Snows  and  bitter  Blafts  are  giv'n. 
Petwixt  the  midft  and  thefe  the  Gods  aflign'd 
Two  habitable  Seats  for  Human-kind: 
And  crpfs  their  Limits  cut  a  floping  Way, 
tVhLh  the  twelve  Signs  in  beauteous  Order  fway  : 
Two  Poles  turn  round  the  Globe :  One  feen  to  rid 
OVr  Scythian  Hill.%  and  one  in  Lybian  Skies. 
The  firft  fublimc  in  Ileav'n  :  The  laft  is  whirl'd 
£elow  the  Regions  of  the  nether  World. 
Abound  our  Pole  the  fpiry  Dragon, glides, 
And,  like  a  wand'ring  Stream,  the  Bears  divides  : 
The  lefs  and  greater,  who  by  Fate's  Decree 
Abhor  to  dive  beneath  the  Southern  Sea. 
4  here,  as  rhey  fay,  perpetual  Night  is  found, 
Tn  Silence  brooding  on  th'unhappy  Ground  i 
Or  when  Jura,-*  leaves  our  Northern  Sphere, 
She  lights  the  downward  Heav'n,  and  ri fes  there. 
And  when  on  us  flic  breaths  the  living  Light, 
Red  Vefar  kindles  there  the  Tapers  of  the  Night, 
"  And  as  five  Zones  th'/Ethcreal  Regions  bind, 
five  correfpondent  are  to  Earth  aflign'd. 
The  Sun,  with  Rays  dire&ly  darting  down, 
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Jguelque  fujct  m  on  traite3  cu  plaifant  ou  fublime3 
Que  toujour  s  It  bon  fens  saecorde  avec  la  Rime; 
Uun  f  autre  uainement  Us  fanbhnt  fe  hair^ 
La  Rime  eft  un  efclavey  &  no  doit  quobtir. 
Lorsqu  a  la  bitn  chercbtr  £  abord  on  /  evertve^ 
L9  efprit  a  la  trouver  aifement  s  habitue  ; 
Aujoug  de  la  Raifon  fans  peine  eh  fitchity 
Et,  loin  de  la  gener,  la  fert  &  f  enricbit. 
Mais  kr  s  quon  la  neglige,  elk  d&vhnt  rebeUe, 
Et  pour  la  ratraper,  le  fens  court  aprts  elU. 
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The  PREFACE. 


THIS  Diaton^ry  contains  i  Colleftion  of  fucfcWorA 
only,  as  both  for  their  Senfe  and  Sound  are  judg'd 
moftj>rojpcr  for  the  Rhymes  of  Heroick  Poetry. 

For  which  Kealon  are  omitted. 

L  All  Burlefoue  Wprds,  and  fuch  whole  Signification  can 
be  employed  only  in  SubjeQs  of  Drollery. 

II.  All  uacomtioii  Wards*  and  that  «p  qf  a  generally  on* 
known  Significations  as  toe  Names  of  Dritappere  t|iat  are  ud» 
ufual ;  mot  of  the  Terms  of  Arts  ancj  S$gnc#s  j  all  proper 
Names  both  of  Pcrfons  and  Places  ;  together  with  all  redan- 
tick  hard  Words,  whofe  Sound  is  generally  as  harlh  and  mt» 
pleafing  as  their  Senfeisdark  andobfcure. 

III.  All  Bife,  tow  Words ;  By  which  I  mean  fitch  at  are 
never  met  with  but  in  the  Mouth  of  the  Vulgar,  and  never 
us'd,  either  in  Cpnverfation  or  Writing,  by  the  Wctejr  9bA 
more  polite  Sort  of  People.  The  French  call  them  Dts  M*s 
Bat,  but  our  Language  icarce  allows  us  a  Term  to  difluk 
guiih  them.  And  if  any  fuch  are  inferted,  the  Reafbn  is,  became 
they  are  us'd  in  a  Figurative,  as  well  as  in  their  proper  Signifi- 
cation: Thus  Starch  properly  figrj&W  °ft1y  f&vMfkVB- 
drefles  ufe,  to  ftififcn  Linnen :  In  which  $cnfe>  it  C4n  fatty 
find  Place  in  an  Heroick  Poem;  but  in  its  Figurative  it  n|fty : 
For  'tis  us'd  to  exprefs  an  A&ion  done  with  AfSe&atioai,  and 
we  fay  a  St*rcb%  for  a  formal,  fKff,  afROed  tarfon.  Tfiero- 
fore  I  have  not  omitted  ir9  nor  any  of  th#  Jike  Nacqre. 

IV.  Ali  Obfoletc,  Spurious*  and  Mifcompwndfd  W^rds, 
which  are  unworthy  the  Dignity  of  Style  reouirM  in  an  He- 
roick Poem  ;  Cnjut  Diftio  dtbet  (ft  perfeBa,  &*  aifautj, 

V.  All  the  Words  that  ought  nor.  to  end  a  Vedfe ;  ae.tbe 
Particles  An,Jnd,  AstQf:The;Zic.  together  with  ajlxhe  W«j|sof 
more  than  three  Syllables  that  have  their  Accent  upon  the 
fourth  Syllable  from  the  laft ;  as  Dijfoluttwp,  Nig$mMMfst  Fhh 
dicattd,  and  the  like,  whofe  Accent  being  io  far  removed 
from  their  final  Syllable,  they  ought  never  to  end  a  Verfik 
any  Sort  of  Poetry  whatsoever. 

VI.  The  Terminations  that  have  not  more  than  one  Weld 
that  can  be  employed  to  end  a  Verfe  in  Heroick  Poetry.  Tbna 
becaufe  there  are  no  Words  that  rhyme  .to  Badgi  bat  iadp 
and  Ctdge ;  the  firft  of  which  is  a  Low  Word,  and  the  laft  very 
uncommon,  being  a  Term  in  Falconry,  and  known  bnt  CO  a 
few,  the  Termination  ADGE  is  intirely  omitted. 

VII.  All  the  Words  that  end  in  Muce  E,  preceded  Webs 
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Liquid  L  and  another  Confonant ;  .as  thofe  in  BLE,  CLE,DLB, 
&c.  For,  befides  that  moft  of  them  are  doable  Rhymes,  all 
which,  as  flbail  befaid  hereafter,  are  excluded  this  Diftionarv, 
the  Sound  of  their  laft  Syllable  is  fo  very  weak  and  languHh-. 
ing,  that  the  Verfes  that  end  in  any  of  them  can  never  be 
gracefbl  in  the  Delivery,  nor  pJeafingto  the  Ear.  , 

VIII.  Almoft  all  the  Words  that  are  compounded  with  any 
of  the  Particles,  Out,R*  ot  XTn ;  for  they  may  not  only  be  cafily 
form'd  from  thiir  Simples,  which  are  to  be  found  under  their 
refpedive  Terminations,  but  arc  fo  very  numerous  in  our 
Language,  that  to  have  inferted  them,  would  have  increased 
this  Dictionary  to  a  far  greater  Bulk  than  xhz  Volume  would 
permit :  For  this  laft  Reafon,  and  for  that  they  are  feldom  im- 
ploy'd  at  the  End  of  Verfts,  moft  of  the  Polyfyllables  in  AL, 
ANCE,  ANT,  ATE,  EttCE,  ENT\  ESS,  OUS,  and  Y  pre- 
ceded by  a  Confonant,  which  are  the  Terminations  with  which 
our  Language  moft  abounds,  have  found  no  Place  here.  As 
have  not  like  wife,  beeajife  they  are  all  double  Rhymes,  any  of 
the  Words  in  ION,  or  of  the  Polyfylhbles  in  ING,  of  borfc 
which  there  is  an  infinite  Number.  This  Diftionary  would 
likewife  have  been  fwelf d  to  a  much  larger  Volume,  hid  the 
fame  Word  been  inferted  fcveral  times,  according  to  its  diffe- 
rent Significations  ;  As  Biam,  a  great  Piece  of  Timber  in  Build- 
ing $  Be&m  of  a  Coach  or  Waggon  ;  Bt*m  of  a  Stag ;  &e*m  of  a 
Ballance  %  Beam  or  Ray  of  Light,  &t.  But  fearing  to  be  too 
prolix  in  a  Work  of  this  Nature,  I  have  not  done  it.  How* 
ever,  the  Words,  which,  tho*  written  alike,  differ  both  in 
Senfe  and  Sound,  are  inferted  fcteriUy,  according  to  their 
various  Pronunciations.  Thus  Bo»  is  plac'd  twice  unde~ 
Termination  O  W :  Firft  among  the  Words  whofe  W  is  i 
as  Craw,  Grow,  &c.  And  then  among  thofe  whofe  W  is  Cot 
cd ;  as  C#w,  nw,  Sec.  Among  the  firft  'tis  a  Noun,  and 
fies  the  Weapon  fo  calTd ;  and  fevcnl  other  things, 
the  laft,  a  Verb,  *o  Ba»  or  Bend. 

IX.  All  the  Terminations  that  contain  only  Derivative 
Words.  Thus  becaufe  there  are  no  Words  that  end  in  AILD, 
but  the  Participles  of  the  Verbs  in  AIL,  the  Termin 
AILD  is  omitted ;  it  being  eafy  to  find  alt  the  Words  of  i 
Rhymes  by  looking  for  the  Termination  of  their  Primitives; 
For  Example,  to  find  the  Rhymes  to  Pww'/V,  confider  it  to 
be  the  Participle  of  the  Verb  Prtvail,  whofe  Termination  h 
AIL.  Ste  AIL,  and  you  fliall  find  art/,  SmH,  BopsH,  and  all 
the  other  Verbs  of  that  Rhyme,  whole  Participles  are  the  only 
Words  that  rhyme  to  FrtvtiH. 

X.  Laftly,  the  Terminations  ASM,  ISM,  and  OSM^not  i 
ly  becaufe  they  contain  none  but  uncommon  Words,  "deff 
from  the  Greek,  but  alfo  be.caufi?  they  properly  belong  to  . 
double  Rhymes;  aH  which,  49  weft  as  molt  of  the  treble, 

are 
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are,  for  the  R*afons  alledg'd  in  the  Rules  fir  msiing  Verfe* 
omi^ed  in  this  Colle&ioa   Which,  as  I  faia  before,  is  com- 

K &  of  a  fek&  Number  of  fuch  ufual  Words  as  are  of  the 
k  Senfe,  and  that  for  the  Agreeablenefc  of  their  Sound  are 
moft  proper  to.be  employ'd  in  the  Rhymes  of  Heroiek  Verfe. 

Thus  having  given  a  fliort  Account  of  the  Words  omitted 
in  this  Di&kmary  ;  it  will  be  neceflary  to  fay  fomething  of 
the  Method  and  Difpofition  of  thofe  that  are  contained  in  it. 

In  looking  for  a  Word,  confider  the  five  Vowels  A,BJ,0,U? 
and  begin  at  the  Vowel  that  precedes  the  laft  Confonant  of 
the  Word;  For  Example,  to  find  Perfwadej  and  the- Words 
that  shy  me  to  it,  D  is  the  laft  Confonant,  A  the  Vowel  that 
precedes  it,  look  for  ADE,  and  you  will  find  Mmele,  Fmde,  Iu- 
We,  and  all  the  other  Words  of  that  Rhyme. 

In  like  manner,  if  a  Word  end  in  two  or  more  Confonants, 
begin  at  the  Vowel  that  immediately  precedes  the  firft  of 
them :  For  Example,  Land ;  N  is  the  firft  of  the  final  Confo- 
nants, A  the  Vowel  that  precedes  it,  See  AND,  and  you  will 
find  Bsnd,  Stand,  Command,  &c. 

But  if  a  Dipththong,  that  is  to  fay  two  or  more  Vowels 
together,  precedes  the  laft  Confonant  or  Confonants  of  a 
Word,  begin  at  the  firft  of  thofe  two  Vowels  ;  Thus  to  find 
the  Rhymes  to  Difdam,  look  not  for  IN,  but  for  AIN,  and  you 
will  find  Brain,  Chain,  Gain,  &c. 

To  find  a  Word  that  ends  in  a  Dipththong,' preceded  by  a 
Confonant;  begin  only  at  the  firft  Vowel  of  the  Dipththong : 
For  Example,  to  find  the  Rhymes  to  Subdue,  look  for  UE,  and 
you  will  find  Llue,  Due,  Enfue,  &c. 

AH  the  Words  that  end  in  a  fingle  Vowel,  preceded  by  a 
Confonant,  are  found  by  looking  for  that  Vowel  only.  Ex- 
cept always  the  Words  that  end  in  Mute  £,  which  am  con- 
ftantly  found  by  the  fame  Method  that  has  been  already  pre- 
fcrib'd  for  finding  the  Rhymes  to  Per/made,  whole  final.  E  if 
filenr,  and  fcrves  only  to  lengthen  the  Sound  of  the  Ain  the 
laft  Syllable. 

Except  alfo  the  Words  in  Y,  which  are  plac'd  undcrtfce  Ter- 
mination IE,  not  only  becaufe  their  Sound  is  exaftly  die  lame, 
but  alfo  becaufe  they  may  be  -  indifferently  writteA  either  with 
a  Y  or  IE,  as  Dy  or  Die,  Ly  or  Lie,  Defy  or  Defie,  $cci 

The  Words  that  rhyme  ftri&ly  one  to  another,  thoVthfy 
difF.r  in  Orthagraphy,  are  plac'd  under  the  fame  Tcfjninatipn. 
Thus  the  Words  in  AIGN,  AIN,  ANE,  EIGN.  aad  KN, 


the  farm  Sound  :  But^as  there  are  mpre  Words  in  AINttfcin 
in  *ny  other  of  thofe  Terminations, . I  have  plac'd  thfftt  all 
under  AINf;  and  from  their  re fpeSive  Terminations  haf^se- 
feired  thither.  .  .....vL 


are  plac'd  together,  becaufe 
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Singular ;  and  from  the  Terminations  to  which  any  Tenfc, 
Perfon,  or  Participle  of  a  Verb,  or  any  Plural  of  a  Npttn 
rhymes,  I  have  referred  to  the  Termination  of  the  Primitive  of 
that  Verb  or  Noun.  For  Fxample,  after  the  Rhymes  in  AZE, 
I  Tay,  Alfo  the  third  Perfon  frefent  of  the  Verbs,  and  Plural  of  the 
Nouns  in  AT,  EIGH,  and  ET.  The  Reader  is  defir'd  to  fee  tnofe 
Terminations,  and  from  the  Primitive  Words  of  them,  rs 
X>*7,  Ray,  Delay \  Neigh,  Convty,  &c  he  will  eafily  form  Dayt% 
R*ys,  Delays,. Heigh s,' Conveys,  &c.  all  which  rhyme  pcrfe&ly  to 
the  Words  in  AZE. 

So  after  the  Rhymes  in  ADE,  I  fay,  Alfo  the  Partieiples  of 
the  Verbs  in  AY,  EIGH,  and  ET.  See  the  Verbs  of  thofe  Termi- 
nations, and  by  forming  their  Participles,  yeu  wHl  find  they  all 
rhyme  to  the  Words  in  ADE  ;  as  from  Play,  Neigh,  Convey,  &c. 
Plafd,  Neigtfd,  Conveyed,  &C. 

I  have  obferv'd  the  like  Method  thro*  the  whole  Courfe  6f 
this  Dictionary,  as  to  all  the  regular  Nouns  and  Verbs :  But 
the  Tenfes,  Perfons,  and  Participles  of  all  the  Irregular  Verbs, 
and  Plurals  of  all  the  Irregular  Nouns,  are  found  under  the 
fcveral  Terminations  to  which  they  rhyme.  Thus  Fought, 
Sought;  Thought,  are  plac'd  under  OUGHT,  without  referring 
to  IGHT,  EEK,  INK,  the  Termination  of  the  Verbs  Fight, 
Seek,  Think,  from  whence  they  are  deriv'd.  Men  is  placM  under 
EN,  without  referring  to  AN,  the  Termination  of  its  Singu- 
lar, Man. 

Obferve  therefore,  that  whenever  I  fay  Perfons,  or  Parti- 
ciples of  Verbs,  or  Plurals  of  Nouns,  I  mean  only  of  fuch  as 
•  are  Regular  in  their  Formation  ;  the  Irregular  being  always 
found  under  the  Terminations  to  which  they  rhyme. 

Obferve  alfo  that  the  Participles  and  Prefer  perfect  Tenfes 
of  all  the  Regular  Verbs  being  exa&Jy  the  fame,  whenever  I 
had  occafion  to  refer  to  them  I  have  made  choice  of  the 
Word  Participle,  rather  than  Prcterperfeft  Tenfe. 

Some  Words  are  plac'd  twice,  becaufe  they  are  pronoune'd 
differently,  as  Draught  ;  which  Dry  den  rhymes  both  to  the 
Words  in  AFT,  and  OUGHT;  and  therefore  I  have  put  it 
under  both  thofe  Terminations. 

^  But  as  there  are  feveral  Words,  whofe  Terminations,  tho* 
different  in  Writing,  are  pronoune'd  alike;  fo  there  are  others 
that  agree  in  Orthography,  but  differ  in  Sound.  Thus  the 
Words  in  ASE  have  two  different  Sounds ;  fome  of  them  are 

fronoune'd  like  ACE,  others  like  AZE  ;  the  firft  of  which 
have  plac'd  under  ACE,  the  latter  under  AZE,  and  from 
the  Termination  ASE  have  referr'd  to  the  two  other. 

The  Words  in  OVE  have  three  different  Sounds,  as  Love, 
Prove,  Rove;  and  though  they  arc  all  plac'd  under  their  own 
Termination,  yet  they -do  not  in  Stri&nefs  rhyme  to  one  ano- 
ther.  Therefore  to  diftinguifli  them  from  each  other,  a  little 
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Space  is  left  in  tjbe  Printing  between  the  different  Rhyme* 

There  are  alfo  feveral  other  Terminations  .of  like  Natuie, 
whole  different  Sounds  are  dHHnguuVdinlike  manner. 

I  have  already  faid  that  all  the  Double  and  moft  of  the  Tsebli 
Rhymes  are  omitted  in  this  Alphabet;  yet  by  oMervSng  the 
Method  lam  going  to  propofe,  the  greateft  Part  of  the  Double 
Rhymes  may'  be  diicover'A. 

Moft  of  our  Double  Rhymes  conflft  in  derivativeWoris, 
and  terminate  either  in  ED,  ER,  ES,  EST,  ING,  or  IY. 

Derivative  Words  are  thofe  that  are  form'd  from  P£jnki*efc 
which  tpuft  be  either  Verbs  or  Nouns.  The  Primitive  rf  a 
Verb  is  the  Infinitive ;  the  Primitive  of  a  Noun  is  the  Noo£ 
^native  Singular. 

Now  all  the  Derivative  Words,  whole  Primitives  ate  ac- 
cented on  the  lad  Syllable,  and  that  are  form'*  by  the  Iacrtafr 
pf  a  Syllable  to  their  Primitives,  thereby  become  Ppobtf 
Rhymes. 

For  it  i$  a  Rule;  (and  I  think  without  any  Exception)  Tfat 
all  Derivatives  ftill  retain  (he  Accent  of  their  Pripiitivfcs,  that 
is  to  fay,  on  the  lame  Syllable :  From  whence  it  follow  that 
the  Accent  that  was  on  the  laft  Syllable  of  aPrimMft,  *r 
Original  Word,  muft  be  on  the  laft  five  one  of  its  Derivative, 
if  it  be  form'd  by  the  Increafe  of  a  Syllable  to  its  Primsmt  % 
from*  whence  it  confequently  follows,  that  fuch,  a  Perifitifi 
muft  be  a  Double  Rhyme.  For  Example,  to  Evsd*  andjtt 
Arife  are  Primitives,  accented  upon  the  laft  Syllable,  and 
therefore  are  Single  Rhymes:  Evading  and  Arijmgnc  Gccttni* 
form' d  from  them  by  adding  the  Syllable  ING,  and  being  ac- 
cented on  the  laft  fave  one,  thereby  become  Do ubk  Rhymes. 
Now  to  find  the  Rhymes  to  Evading,  confider  it  to  be  » Deri- 
vative, and  lee  the  Termination  of  its  Primitive,  which  j* 
ADE  ;  and  the  Gerunds  of  all  the  Verbs  of  that  Rhyme,  CM 
are  accented  on  the  laft  Syllable,  muft  neceflarily  fbfjw  0» 
Evading  :  As  from  Fade,  Wade,  Perf»ader  &C  ffattc, 
Perfwadingf  &c.  In  like  manner  to  find  the  Rhyme  to 
fee  ISE,  and  you  will  find  Advife,  Cbaftifi,  Dtjfifi,  and**} 
other ;  whole  Gerunds  all  rhyme  to  Arijtng  \  as  Ai*\\/kg%  Cfei 

The  Obfervation  of  this  Rule  only  will  lead  yea  tft  tbt  DM* 
covery  of  an  Infinite  Number  of  Double  Rhymes;  Ete*dljhf 
Verbs  of  the  Englifh  Tongue,  whether  Regular  Of  Jmgjftftr, 
and  of  what  Termination  loever  they  be,  form  fft^-GfMJ* 
by  adding  the  Syllable  Jng  to  the  Infinitive  l  ajidrtMpfiieif 
their  Infinitives  rhyme,  their  Gerunds  muft. .of  €dafiApMf| 
do  fo  too ;  and  if  their  Infinitives  be  accented  oo^prfil 
Syllable,  their  Gerunds  by  the  Increafe  of  the  Syllabi***** 
accented  on  the  laft  fave  one,  and  thtft  beeottt* &MMt 
Rhymes.  '.>•  .v 
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The  Double  Rhyrifes  in  ED  aire  generally  only  the  ?artk£» 
pies  of  the  Regular  Verbs  \  of -which  ther*  arfe  tfto.S*Ort$- 
One  that  Will  admit  of  in  ElMon  of  the  £  that  prtfcd&s  tftetr 
Cdnfbnarit,  arid  tine  that  wftl  Abt. 

Thofcf  that  Will  admit  of  an  filiffon  always  ought  itf 
fo  ;  arid  ic  is  a  Fault'  to  rnttke  Loved  tWo  Syllable^  ahl . 
tiM**4thrte,  by  whkh  Means  they  becotne  Double  Rhymes' ; 
inftead  of  Lwd,  wHiCh  is  btitOrtd  Syllable,  *H&Jmat%  Which 
is  but  two,  and  both  of  thfcm  Single  Rhymes/'  .   - l< 

Thofe*  that  will  not  Hiffcr  the  like  fiifion.  ^nfl  conftguenriy 
ia*e  Double  Rhyiffts,  Hfe  onljr  the  Participles  of  the  Regtiftt 
Verbs  that  end  in  D  or  T,  or  in  Mute  E  preceded  by  O  6* 
T,  asTfdirithe  VHrbs  Xo  Land,  Gfan*,  Per/made,  arid"  Bite,  art 
form*d  the  Participles  Landed,  Granted,  Perfifiaded,  ffdted :  Whfth 
Will  riot  admit  of  fifch  ah  EHfion,  and  therefore  areDduhfe 
Rhymes.  The  Method  of  finding  die  Rhymes  to  thefe  AVdrtf s 
is  the  fame  as  has  been  already  prefcrib'd  for  finding  'tfrts 
Rhymes  to  the  Words  in  ING  ;  that  is  to  fly,'  by  fcefci^g 
the  Terminations  of  the  Infinitive*  from  whence  they  ire 
fonn'd ;  which  are  AND,  ANT,  ADE,  arid  ATE. 

Many  of  the  Double  Rhymes  in  ER,  are  either  the  Compa- 
rative Degrees  of  Adjeftives,  and  formed  by  adding  ER  to  their 
Pofitive,  or  Nbuhs  verbal  form'd  by  the  *  Addition  of  ER  to 
their  Infinitive.  For  Example,  to  find'a  Rhyme  to  Plainer  the 
Comparitive  of  Plain,  fee  the  Termination  of  the  PdfitrttV 
which  is  AIN,  arid,  you  will  find  the  Verb  to  Gain,  from 
Whence  is  form  d  the  Noun  Verbal  Gainer  ;  Fain,  from  wben£* 
the  Competitive  Vainer ;  Profane  from  whence  Prof  oner,  «c. 

The  like  Method  may  alfo  be  obferv'd  for  finding  the  Double 
Rhymes  in  ES,  EST,  and  LY. 

Thofe  in  ES,  confift  of  the  Third  Ferfon  Prfcfcnt  of  titer 
Verbs,  and  of  the  Plural  Numbers  6f  the  Nouns  whofe  finil 
Lettters  areCE*  CH,  GE,  S,  SB,  SH,  X,  orZE,  arid  that  art 
form'd  by  adding  the  Syllable  ES  to  their  Primitive. 

Thole  in  EST,  confift  of  the  Superlative  Degree!  of  Ad- 
je&ives,  form'd  by  adding  EST  to  their  Pofitives  ;  and  6f  the 
Secohd  Perfons  Prcfent  of  Verbs  fbrfe'd  by  adding  ESTfo 
their  Infinitive.  1  '  ■ 

Thofe  in  L Y,  confift  in  Adverbs  fertaM  from  Adjtftfrfe 
by  adding  the  Syllable  LY  to  thtir Pofitive.  ^. 

This  Method  may  be  alfo  iifeful  for  finding  bf  Rhymes 
Co  Original  Words.  For  Example,  to  Morning,  %Eich  behigat- 
cented  on  the  hft  fave  one,  is  a  Double  Rhyme Serf  the  Ter- 
mination of  that  Syllable,  Which  is  ORN,  andybu  *K0  fintt 
Sarn,  Morn,  &t.  whofe  Gerunds  ait,  Scorning,  jfdorni*g;$CC.  s 
'  There  are  alio  fevcral  other  Double  Rhymes  that  confift  in 
Derivative  .Words,  *nd  may  be  found  by  the  fafne  Method. 
Of  this  Nature  are  feveral  Participles  in  EN,  that  are  formM 

irrt* 
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irregularly ;  as  Given,  Driven,  &c  from  the  Verbs  in  IVE  S 
Taken,  Forjaken,  &c.  from  thofe  in  AKE  ;  and  fome,  others. . 

As  for  the  Treble  Rhymes  inferced  in  this  Di&ionar/sl 
have  noc  retain'd  them  as  fuch,  but  as  they  rhyme  to  the 
Words  accented  upon  the  lad  Syllable;  that  is  to  fay,  to  Single 
Rhymes  :  Thus  Tendemefs  rhymes  as  well  to  Confefs,  as  to  slm^ 
demefs.  '  Piety  to  Charity  and  Juftify,  as  well  as  to  Satiny.  But 
the  Reafon  why  moft  of  the  Treble,  and  all  the  Double  Rhymes 
are  omitted)  may  be  feen  in  The  Rules  for  making  Verfts.  And 
fo  much  for  the  Matter  and  Method  of  the  following  Alpha- 
bet. It  may  now  be  expe&ed  that  I  fhould  fay  fomething  of 
the  Ufefhlnefs  of  it. 

And  here  I  will  not  pretend  that  it  is  a  Work  of  fu£ha 
Nature,  as  can  be  of  any  farther  Ufe  to  the  Publick  in  (general, 
than  as  it  may  be  a  Help  and  Eafe  to  thofe  Perfdns  who  apply 
themfelves  to  the  making  Englifh  Verfes :  And  they,  I  pre* 
.fume,  will  reap  fome  Advantage  by  it ;  fince  in  a  Moment,  and 
without  Trouble ,  they  may  here  find  Words,  that  for  a  con- 
fiderable  Space  of  Time  their  Thoughts  have  in  v^in  been 
labouring  to  recover. 

An  Inftance  of  this  we  daily  meet  with  in  Convention j 
where  we  ofcen  find  our  felves  at  a  lofs  for  a  Word  to  exprefs 
our  Meaning  :  Nay,  fometimes  for  the  Names  of  Perfons  with 
whom  we  are  converfant  enough,  and  more  than  perfbnally 
acquainted.  ... 

Befides,  I  dare  aim  oft  affirm,  that  the  Difficulty  of  finding 
Rhymes,  has  been  the  unlucky  Caufe  that  has  frequently  re- 
duced even  the  bed  of  our  Poets  to  tike  up  with  Rhymes  that 
have  fcarce  any  Confonancc,  or  Agreement  in  Sound. 

Rhyme  is  oy  all  allow'd  to  be  the  chief  Ornament  of  Vef« 
fification  in  any  of  the  Modern  Languages  ;  and  therefore  the 
more  ExacT:  we  are  in  the  Obfervation  of  it,  the  greater  Ap- 
plaufe  our  Productions  of  chat  Nature  will  defervedly  chal- 
lenge and  find. 

The  Italian:,  the  Spaniards,  and  the  French,  and  among  the& 
Men  eminent  for  theif  Learning  and  Parts,  have  not  thought 
their  Time  mifpent  in  compofing  Dictionaries  that  contain  aD 
the  Words  of  their  Languages,  difpos'd  Alphabetically  accord- 
ing to  their  feveral  Rhymes,  and  which  have  been  printed  in aO 
'  Volumes,  and  received  with  general  Approbation. 

But  if  after  this,  and  much  more  that  might  be  added  in  De- 
fence of  fuch  a  Work,  any  fliould  be  of  Opinion  that  my  Time 
has  been  thrown  away  in  this  Compofition  ;.  to  fuch  I  freely 
confefs,  that  while  I  was  about  it,  I  have  often  reflected  on  the 
Qperofi  nihil  agit  of  Seneca,  and  apply'd  it  to  my  felf. 
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B 

Scab 
Scab 


AB» 

Lab 
Crab 


ACE. 

Brace 

Chacc 

Face 

Grace 

Lace 

Mace 

Pace 

Place 

Race 

Trace 

Apace 

Deface 

Efface 

Difgrace 

Displace 

Mifplace 

Embrace 

Grimmace 

Interlace 

Retrace 

Bafe 
Cafe 

Abafe  , 

Debafe 

Enchafc 


AGH* 
Ach 
Attach 
Detach 

ACft 
Back 
Black 
Crack 
Hack 
Knack 
Lack 
Pack 
Quack 
Rack 
Sack 
Slack 
Smack 
Snack 
Stack 
Tack 
Track 
Wrack 
Attack 

A  ACt' 

Abftraa 

Compact 

Contract 

Detraa 

Dlftrafl 

t7  n  a  ^ 


Extrad 
Exaa 
Prorraa 
Subftnfi 
Tranfaft 
Cataraft 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  ACK. 

AD. 

Add 
Bad 
Clad 
Gad 
GJad 
Had 
Lad 
Mad 
Sad 
Pad 

Blade*02 
Fade 
Glade 
Jade 
Lade 
Made 
Shade 
Spade 
Trade 
Wade 
Degrade* 
DlffrffliC 


Evade 

Invade 

Perfwada 

Blocade 

Brigade 

Cavalcade 

Mafquerade 

Renegade 

Retrograde 

Serenade 

Ambufcida 

Cannonade 

Falifade 

Aid 

firald 

Maid 

Afraid 

Upbraid 

And  the  Para 
tlciples  of  the 
Verbs  in  AY, 
EY,and  EIGH* 

AFE. 
Chafe 
Safe 

Vouchfafe 

AFF* 
Chaff 
Draff 
Graff 
Quaff 


ItitfrafP 


fipltiph 
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Epitaph 
Cenotaph 
Paragraph 

Laugh 

AFT. 

Aft 
Abafc 
Craft 
Graft 
Shaft 
Raft 
Waft 
Draught 
Ingraft 
Handicraft 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  AFF 
and  AUGH. 


Bag 

Brag 

Drag 

Flag 

Gag 

Jag 

Hag 

Lag 

Nag 

Tag 

Wag 

Stag 

Swag 

Snag 


AG. 


AGE 


Age 
Cage 
Page 
Rage 

Sag? 
Stage 
Swage 
Wage 


Gage 
Affwage 
Engage 
Di  (engage 
Enrage 
Prefage 
Appennage 
Concubinage 
Heritage 
Hermitage 
Parentage 
Perfohage 
Pafturage 
Patronage 
Pilgrimage 
Villanage 
Equipage 

AID.  See  ADE. 
AIGHT.ru.  ATE, 
AIGN.  v.  ANE, 

AIL. 

Ail 
Bail 
Fail 
Flail 
Frail 
Hail 
Jail 
Mail 
Nail 
Pail 
'Rail 
Quail 
Sail 
Tail, 
Traif 
Wail 
Affail 
Avail 
Detail 
Bewail 
Entail 
Prevail 
Retail 
Countervail 


Ale 

Bale 

Dale 

Gale 

Hale 

Pale 

Male 

Sale 

Scale 

Stale 

Tale 

Vale 

Whale 

Impale 

Exhale 

Regale 

Nightingale 

Veil 

AIM.  See  AMR. 

AIN. 
Blain 
Brain 
Chain 
Drain 
Fain 
Gain 
Grain 
Lain 
Main 
Pain 
Plain 
Rain 
Slain 
Sprain 
Stain 
Strain 
Swain 
Train 
Vain 
Again/ 
Abftain 
Amain 
Attain 
Complain 
Contain 
Conftrain 
Detain 


Difdain 

Diftrain 

Enchain 

Entertain 

Explain 

Maintain 

Obtain 

Ordain 

Pertain 

Refrain 

Regain 

Remain 

Reft  rain 

Retain 

Suftain  : 

Appertain 

Daign 
Arraign 
Campaign 
Soveraign 

Feign 
Reign 
Vein 
Rein 

Bane 

Cane 

Crane 

Fane 

Lane 

Mane 

Plane 

Vane 

Wane  • 

Profiue. 

Hurricane . 

ADJT. 
Faint 
Paint 
Plaint  ■ 
Quaint 
Saint 
Taint 
Acquaint 
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Attaint 
Complaint 
Conftraint 
Reftraint 

Feint 
Teint 

AIR.  See  ARE 
A  IS  E.  See  AZE, 
AIT.  See  ATE* 
AITH.  v.  ATH. 
AIZE.  v.AZE. 

AKE. 

Ake 

Bake 

Brake 

Cake 

Drake 

Flake 

Lake 

Make 

Rake  . 

Quake 

Sake 

Shake 

Slake 

Snake 

Stake 

Take 

Wake 

Awake 

Betake 

Spake 

Forfakc 

Miftake 

Partake 

Overtake 

Undertake 

fiefpake 

AL. 
Cabal 
Canal 
Animal 
Admiral 


Cannibal 
Capital 
Cardinal 
Comical 
Conjugal 
Corporal 
Criminal 
Critical 
Feftivaf 
Funeral 
General 
Hofpital 
Interval- 
Liberal 
Madrigal ' 
Litteral 
Magical. 
Mineral 
Myftical 
Mufical 
Natural 
Original 
Paftoral 
Pediftal 
Pcrfonal 
Phyfical 
Poetical 
•  Political 
Principal 
Prodigal 
Prophetical 
Rational 
Satirical 
Reciprocal 
Rhetorical 
Several 
Temporal 
Tragical  . 
Tyrannical 
Carnival 
Schifmatical 
Whimfical 
Arfenal 
There  are  ma-  Befall 
ny  Words  of  Enthrall 
thisTerminati-  ForefhH 
on  i  but  as  they  Inftall 
fa  a) 


are  feldom  us'd 
to  end  Verfeai 
'tis  necdlefs  to 
infert  them.  . 

ALD. 

Bald 
Scald 
Emerald 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  ALL. 

ALE.  See  ALL. 

ALF. 

Calf 
Half 
Behalf 
ALK. 

Balk 
Chalk 
Stalk 
Talk  • 
Walk 
Calk 
Hawk 

ALL. 

All 
Ball 
Call 
Fall 
Gall 
Hall 
Pall 
Shall 
Small  * 
Stall 
Tall 
Tfanll 
Wall 
Appall 


Mifcall 
Recall 

Caul 

Bawl 

Brawl 

Crawl 

Scrawl 

Sprawl 

Squawl 


Nouns,  and  3d 
PerfonsPrefenr 
of  the  Verbs 

ALT. 

Halt 
Malt 
S»lc  » 
£nlt  • 

I 
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Dam 

Dram 

Ham 

Ram 

Swam 

Anagram 

Epigram 

Damn 
Lamb 

A  ME. 
Blame 
Came 
Dame 
Fame 
Flame 
Frame 
Game 
Lame 
Name 
Same 
Shame 
Tame 
„  Defame 
Inflame 
Mifname 
Became 
Misbecame 
Overcame 

Aim  . 

Claim 

Maim 

Acclaim 

Declaim 

Difclaial 

Exclaim 

Proclaim 

Reclaim 

AMP. 

Camp 
Champ 
Cramp 
^amp 
mp 


Lamp 

Decamp 

Encamp 

AN. 

Ban 

Bran 

Can 

Clan 

Fan 

Man 

Pan 

Plan 

Ran 

Scan 

Span 

Tan 

Began 

Trepan 

Unman 

Foreran 

Partifan 

Artifan 

Pelican 

Caravan 

Courtefan 


Swan 
Wan 

Thefe  two 
fometimes 
rhyme  to  the  Brand 
Words  in  ON.  Grand 


Countenance 

Deliverance 

Confonahce 

Diflbnance 

Exrravagance 

Ignorance 

Inheritance 

Intemperance 

Maintenance 

Exorbitance 

Ordinance 

Concordance 

Sufferance 

Suftenance 

Temperance 

Utterance 

Arrogance 

Vigilance 

Expanfe 
Inhanfe 

ANCH. 
Branch 
Lanch 
Blanch 
Ranch 
Hanch 
Stanch 

AND. 
Band 


ANCE. 
Chance 
Dance 
Glance 
Lance 
Trance 
Prance 
Intrance 
Advance 
Romance 
Mifchance 
Coxrfplaifance 
Circumftance 


Hand 
Land 
Rand 
Sand 
Stand 
Strand 
Wand 
Command 
Countermand 
Demand 
Disband 
Expand 
Gamftand 

Withfhnd  Ant 


Underftand 
Reprimand 
Aland  Drjt 

jfNE.  v.  AI8. 

ANG. 
Bang 
Fang 
Gang 
Hang 
Pang 
Tang 
Twang 
Harangue 

ANGfc 
Change 
Range 
Grange 
Strange 
Eftrange 
Arrange 
Exchange 
Interchange 

ank; 

Bank 
Blank 
Shank 
Clank 
Dank 
Drank 
Flank 
Frank 
Lank 
Plank 
Prank 
Rank 
Thank 
Difnnk 
Mountebank 


ANT. 
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Cant 

Chant 

Grant 

Pant 

Plant 

Rant 

Slant 

Aflant 

Complaifant 

Difplant 

Enchant 

Gallant 

Implant 

Recant 

Supplant 

Tranfplant 

Abfonant 

Adamant 

Arrogant 

Combatant 

Confonant 

Cormorant 

Protcftant 

Significant 

Vifitant 

Covenant 

Diffonant 

Difputant 

Elegant 

Elephant 

Exorbitant 

Converfant 

Extravagant 

Ignorant 

Infignificant 

Inhabitant 

Militant 

Predominant 

Sychophant 

Vigilant 

Petulant 


Cap 
Chap 
Clap 
Crap 


AP. 


Flap 
Gap 
Hap 
Lap 
Map 
Pap 
Rap 
Sap 
Scrap 
•  Snap 
Strap 
Tap 
Trap 
Wrap 
Enwrap 
Mifhap 
Entrap 


And  the  Par-  ARCH, 
ticipies  of  the  Arch 


Verbs  in  AP. 


AR. 

Bar 
Car 
Far 
Gnar 

hi 

Mar 

,  Scar 
Spar 
Star 
Tar 
War 
Afar 
Debar 
APE.  Unbar 
Ape  Catarrh 
Cape  Particular 
Chape  Perpendicular 
Gape  Secular 
Grape  Angular 
Rape  Regular 
Scape  Popular 
Scrape  Singular 
Shape  Titular 
Efcape  Vinegar 
Scimitar 
APH.  See  AFF.  Calendar 
Colendar 

APSE. 

Lapfe  ARB. 
Elapfe  Ba  rb 

Relapfe  Garb 
Perhaps 

AndthePlu-  ARCE, 
ral  oftheNouns  Farce 
and  Third  Per-  Scarce 
fon  Prefent  of  And  the  Plu 


March 
Parch 
Starch 


ard. 

Bard 

Card 

Guard 

Hard 

Lard 

Nard 

Shard 

Yard 

Bombard 

Difcard 

Regard 

Difregard 

Interlard 

Retard 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  rh« 
Verbs  in  AR. 

Ward 
Award 
Reward 
ARE, 

Are 
Bare 
Blare 
Care 
Dure- 
Fare 
Glare 
Hare 
Knare 
Mare 
Pare 


the  Verbs  in  ral  oftheNouns  Rare 
AP.  and  Third  Per-  Scare 

•  fon  Prefent  pf  Share 
APT,       the  Verbs  in  Snare 
Apt  AR,  Spare 

Adapt  Square 
i  »3  ) 
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Stare 

Tare 

Ware 

Aware 

Beware 

Compare 

Declare 

Enfnare 

Prepare 

Air 

Chair 

Fair 

Hair 

Lair 

Pair 

Stair 

Affair 

Dcbonnair 

Defpair 

Impair 

Repair 

Bear 

Pear 

Swear 

Tear 

Wear 

Forbear 

Forfwear 

There 

Were 

Where 

E'er 

Ne'er 

Elfc  where 

Whate'er 

Howe'er 

Howfoe'er 

Whene'er 

Where-e'er 

Heir 
Coheir 
Their 
Theirs 


Unawares  Barm 

Which  rhyme  Charm 
to  the  Plurals  Farm 
of  the  Nouns  Harm 
and  Third  Per-  Alarm 
fons  Prefent  of  Difarm 
the  Verbs  of 
this  Termina-  Swarm 
tion. 


Impart 
Difpart 
Counterpart 
Heart 


ARF. 
Scarf 
Dwarf 
Wharf 

ARGE. 
Barge 
Charge 
Large 
Targe 
Difcharge 
Overcharge 
Surcharge 
Enlarge 

ARK. 

Ark 

Bark 

Cark 

Clark 

Dark 

Lark 

Mark 

Park 

Shark 

Spark 

Stark 

Embark 

Remark 

ARL. 
Gnarl 
Snarl 
Marl 

ARM. 
Arm 


Thwart 
Athwart 
Theft  Two 
Warm  rhyme  to  the 

Tbefe  Iaft'wprds  irrORT. 
Words  rhyme 


to  the  Terrni 
nation  ORM. 

ARN. 
Barn 
Yarn 


ARTH. 
Sit 
EARTH 

ARVE. 
Carve 
Starve 


AS  snd  ASS. 


Warn 
Fore-warn 

Thefe  Two  Aft 
rhyme  to  the  Braft 
words  inORN.  Clafi 
GlaTt 

ARP.  Grafs 
Carp  Lafi 
Harp  Mafi 
Sharp  Pafi 
Warp  Alafi 
Counterfcarp  Amafs 
Cuirafs 


ARSH. 
Harm 
Marih 

ART. 

Art 

Cart 

Dart 

Hart 

Mart 

Part 

Smart 

Start 

Tart 

Apart 

Depart 


Repafs 
Surpafs 
Morafi 

Wat 

Has 

ASE.  $n  ACE 
ASK 

Afh 

Caih 

Claih 

Grafh 

Dalh 

Haft 
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Flam 

Gafh 

Gnafh 

Ham 

Laflx 

Plafli 

Rafli 

Slam 

Thralh 

Trafh 

Quam 

Wafli 

Abafh 

ASK. 

Ask 

Bask 

Cask 

Flask 

Mask 

Task 

ASP. 

Afp 

Clafp 

Gafp 

Grafp 

Hafp 

Wafp 

AST. 

Blaft 

Caft 

Haft 

Laft 

Maft 

Paft 

Vaft  • 

Faft 

Agaft 

AvafiS 

Force  aft 

Overcaft 

Outcaft 

Rcpaft 

And  the 
ticiples  of 


Verbs  in  ASS.  Thatch 
Watch 
Difpatch" 


ASTE. 
,  Bafte 
Chafte 
Hafte 
Pafte  . 
Tafte 
Wafte 
Diftafte 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  ACE. 

AT. 

Bat 

Brat 

Cat 

Chat 

Fat 

Flat 

Gnat 

Hat 

Mat 

Pat 

Plat 

Rat 

Sat 

Sprat 

That 

Vat 

Squat 

What 

Thefe  two 

may  rhyme  to 

the  Terminati- 
on OT. 
ATCH. 

Catch 

Hatch 

Latch 

Match 

Patch* 

Scratch 
Par-  Snatch 
the  Snatch 


ATE. 

Bate 

Date  , 

Fate 

Gate 

Grate 

Hate 

Late 

Mare 

Pate  * 

Plate 

Prate 

Rite 

Sate 

Scare 

Slate 

Stare 

Abate 

Alate 

Behte 

Collate 

Create 


Elate 

Eft  ate 

Ingrate 

Innate 

Rebate 

Relate 

Sedate 

Tnmflate 

Abdicate 

Abominate 

Abrogate 

Accelerate 

Accommodate 

Accumulate 

Accurate 

Adequate 

Affectionate 

Advocate 

Adulterate 

a4j 


Aggravate 

Agitate  -v 

Alienate , 

Animate  4<#fJ 

Annihilate 

Antedate 

Anticipate 

An  ti  quate 

Arbitrate 

Arrogate 

Articulate 

AirafEnate 

Calculate 

Capitulate 

Captivate 

Celeb  rare 

Circulate 

Coagulate 

Commemorate 

Commiferate 

Communicate 

Companionate 

Confederate 

Congratulate 

Congregate 

Confederate 

Contaminate 

Corro  berate 

Cultivate 

Candidate 

Cooperate 

Celibate 

Con  fi  derate 

Confulate 

Capacitate 

Debilitate 

Dedicate 


Del- 
Del 
Denominate 
Depopulate 
Diflocate 
Deprecate 
Difcriininatc 
Derogate 
DifTipatc 

Delicti 
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Delicate 

Difconfolate 

Defolate 

Delperate 

Educate 

Effeminate 

Elevate 

Emulate 

Eftimate 

Elaborate 

Equivocate 

Eradicate 

Evaporate 

Exagerate 

Exafperate 

Expoftulatc 

Exterminate 

Extricate 

Facilitate 

Fortunate 

Generate 

Gratulate 

Hefitate 

Illeterate 

Illuminate 

Imitate 

Immoderate 

Impetrate  * 

Importunate 

Imprecate 

Inanimate 

Innovate 

Inftigate 

Intemperate 

Intimate 

Intimidate 

Intoxicate 

Intricate 

Invalidate 

Inveterate 

Inviolate 

Irritate  * 

Legitimate 

Jvlagiftrate 

Meditate 

Mitigate 

Moderate 


Neccffitate 

Nominate 

Obftinate 

Participate 

Paflionate 

Penetrate 

Perpetrate 

Perforate 

Potentate 

Precipitate 

Predeftinate 

Predominate 

Premeditate 

Prevaricate 

Procraftinate 

Profligate 

Prognofticate 

Propagate 

Recriminate 

Regenerate 

Regulate 

Reiterate 

Reprobate 

Reverberate 

Ruminate  ~ 

Separate 

Sophifticate 

Stipulate 

Subjugate 

Subordinate 

Suffocate 

Terminate 

Tolerate 

Temperate 

Vindicate 

Violate 

Unfortunate 

Bait 

Plait 

Strait 

Wait 

Await 

Great 
Freight 


Eight 

AVE, 

Streight 

Brave 

Weight 

Cave 

Height 

Gave 

Grave 

Conceit 

Crave 

Deceit 

Have/ 

Receipt 

Knave 

Lave 

ATH. 

Nave 

Bath 

Pave 

Path 

Rave 

Save 

Wraths* OTH.  Shave 

Slave 

Hath 

Stive 

Faith 

Wave 

Behave 

ATHE. 

Deprave* 

Bathe 

Engrave 

Swathe 

Outbrave 

Scathe 

Forgave 

Rathe     Drfd.  Mifiave 

Architrave 

AUB.  See  OB. 

AUCE. 

See  ' 

AUSE. 

AUCH. 

See 
OACH. 

AUD. 
Fraud 
Laud 
Applaud 
Defraud 

Bawd 

Broad 
Abroad 


JUGH.v.  JFF. 

AUGHT. 

Set 
OUGHT. 

AULT.V.  JIT 

AUNCH. 
Launch  J 
fannch 

AUNSE. 

ONSB. 

-  AUNT* 
Anne 
Gaunt 


And  the  Par- Flaunt 
ticiples  of  the  Taunf 
Verbs  in  AW  Jiaunt 
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Taunt 
Vaunt 
A  vaunt 

AUSE. 
Caufc 
Cliufc 
Paufe 
Applaufe 
Bccaufe 

And  the  Plu- 
ral ofrheNount 
and  Third  Per- 
fon  Prefect  of 
the  Verbs  in 
AW. 


AW, 

Aw 

Craw 
Chaw 
Daw 
Chw 
Draw 
Flaw 
Gnaw 
Jaw 
Law 
Maw 
Paw 
Raw 
Saw 
Straw 
Thaw 
Withdraw 
Forefaw 

AWD/u-AUtt 


AWK.U.  ALK. 
AWL*.  ALL. 

AWN; 
Brawn 
Dawn 
Fawn 
Pawn 
Spawn 
Drawn 
Gnawn 

Sawn  I 
Yawn  1 
Withdrawn  ! 
Lawn  ! 
Thawn 

AX. 

Ax 

Flax 

Tax 

Wax 

Lax 

Relax 

And  the  Plu- 
ral of  theN< 
and 
fon 

the  Verbs  in 
ACfL 


oftheNouns  ] 

lSdJcrf' 

rreient  or  j 


Bray 

Clay 

Day 

Dray 

Tray 

Flay 

Fray 


AY, 


lay 
Diimay 
Efliy 
Forelay 
Gainfay 
Inlay 
Relay 
Repay 
WithGy 
Roundelay 
Virelay 


Neigh 
Weigh 
Inveigh 


Prey 

Grey 

Tfaey 

Convey 

Obey 

Difobey 

Purvey 

Survey 


A2E. 

Craze 
Daze 
Blaze  • 

G*ZC 

Glaze  , 

Maze 

Raze 

Amaze 

Erase 

Im  blaze 

Adayi 

Raile 

Praife 

Always 

Difpraifc 

Phrafe 

Paraphrafe 

And  the  Plu- 
ral oftheNouns 
and  Third  Per- 
fon  Prefenc  of 
the  Verbs  in 
AV.EIG^and 
EY. 


EACE, 


EACH, 
Beach 
Bleach 
Breach 
Each 


Peach 
Preach 
Leach 
Teach 


Impeach 
MLfteach 


Beech 


Speech 
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Speech 
Bdeech 

BAD.  Stt  EDE 
WEED. 

EAR  SitJEB. 

EAGUE. 
League 

Intrigue 
Fatigue 
Brigue ' 

EAK. 
Beak 
Bleak 
Break 
Creak 
Freak 
Leak 
Peak 
Speak 
Sneak 
Steak 
Squeak 
Streak 
Weak 
Wreak 
Beipeak 

Cheek 
Creek 
Leek 
Meek) 
Reek  . 
Seek 
Peek,  tr 
Pique 
Screek 
Sleek 
Week 
Shriek 


Heal 

Meal 

Peal 

Seal 

Steal 

Teal 

Veal 

Weal 

Zeal 

Squeal 

Anneal 

Appeal 

Conceal 

Congeal 

Repeal 

Retell 

Eel 

Heel 

Feel 

Keel 

Kneel 

Peel 

Reel 

Steel 

Wheel 


Deal 


EAL. 


EALM. 
Ste  ELM. 

EALTH. 
Health 
Stealth 
Wealth 
Common* 

wealth 

EAM. 
Beam 
Bream 
Cream 
Dream 
Gleam 
Seam 
Scream 
Steam 
Stream 


Team 

Deem 

Seem 

Teem 

Befeem 

Mifdeem 

Efteem 

Difefteeny 

Foredeem, 

Redeem 

Phlegm 
Scheme  . 
Blafphcmc 
Extreme 
Supreme 

EAN. 
Bean 
Clean 
Dean 
Glean 
-Lean 
Mean 
Wean 
Yean 
Denieaq 
Uncfcap  * 

Convene 

Obfcene 

Serene 

Terrene  - 

Intervene 

Demefne 

Keen 

Queen 

Skreen. 

Seen 

Green 

Spleen 

Between  . 

Careen 

Forefeefi 

Mien  - 


Machine 

BANS. 

s# 
ENSB. 

EANT. 

ENT. 

EAP.teH 

EAR.  S*  E 

EARD. 
Beard 
Heard 


She 
Am}  dpi 

ticipkilf 
VcrWinEl 


EARSIL 
Su  ERSE 


Earth 
Deart 
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Mirth 

EASE. 
Ceafc 
Leafe 
Greafc 
Deceaie 
Decreaie 
Encreafe 
Releafe 
Surceafe 

Peace 
Piece 
Niece 
Apiece 

FrontifpieCe 
Fleece 
Geefe 

E  ASH.u.  ESH. 

EAST. 
Eaft 
Feaft 
Leaft 
Bead 
Left 
Prieft 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  inEASE* 

EAT. 

Beat 
Bleat 
Cheat 
Eat 
Feat 
Heat 
Meat 
Neat 
Seat 
Pleat 
Treat 
Wheat 


Complcat 

Defeat 

Efcheaft  • 

Eftreac 

Intreat 

Retreat 

Feet 

Fleet 

Gleet 

Greet 

Meet 

Sheet 

Sleet 

Street 

Sweet 

Difcreet 

Mete 
Obfolete 
Replete 
Concrete 

EATH. 
Breath 
Death 

Heath ' 
Sheath 
Teeth 

Breathe 

Sheathe 

Wreath 

In  wreath 

Bequeath 

Seeth 

Beneath 

Underneath 

EAVE. 
Cleave 
Heave 
Leave 
Weave 
Bereave 
In  weave  — 


Interweave  EfaQ 


Sleeve 
Eve 

Grieve 

Thieve 

Aggrieve 

Atchieve 

Believe 

Disbelieve 

Relieve 

Reprieve 

Retrieve 

Conceive 

Deceive 

Perceive 

Receive 

EB, 

Ebb 

Webb 

Glebe 


s  l 

i 


Beck 


ECK. 


Eleft 
Ejeft 
Ereft 
ExpeS 
Indireft 
Infra 
Infpeft 
Negka 
Objca 
Projcft 
Proteft 
RecoIleG 
Reflca 
Rejeft 
Refpea 
Selea 
Subjeft 
Sufpea 
Architeft 
Circurofpea 
Dialed 
Intelka 

And  the  Pt*- 
ticipfcs  of  rtie 
Verbs  in  BCK. 


Neck 
Peck 
Fleck 

c  i  i 


ED. 


/rec 
ECT. 

Sea 

Abjeft 

Affeft 

Gorrea 

Incorrea 

Collea 

Dejeft 

Deleft 

Direft 

Difrepea 

Difcffcck 


Fed 

Fled 

Bred 

Led 

Red 

Shed 


•  I 


Sped 

Wed 

Abed 

Inbred 

Milled 

Said 

Bread 

Dread 


3 


Hetd 


 .     .  7— 
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Head 
Lead 
Read 
Skad  ' 
ad 
ead 
Tftad 
Behead 
OVrfpread 
Bfaidenhead 

EDE.  v.  EED. 

EDGE. 
Edge 
Fledge 
Hedge 
Ledge 
Pledge 
Sedge 
Wedge 
Alledge 
Privilege 
Sacriledge 
Sortilege 

EE. 

Bee 
Fee 
Free 
dee 
Knee 
Let 
See 
Three 
Thee 
Tree 
Agree 
Alee 
Decree 
Degree 
Difagrce 
Forefee 
O'erfee 
Pedigree 
He 
Me 


We 
She 
Be 

Jubile 
Key 
Flea 
Pea 
Plea 
Sea 

EECE. 
See  EASE. 

EECH. 
See  EACH. 

EED. 
Creed 
Bleed 
Breed 
Deed 
Feed 
Heed 
Meed 
Need 
Reed 
Speed 
Seed 
Steed 
Weed 
Exceed 
Proceed 
Succeed 
Indeed 

Concede 
Impede 
Intercede 
Precede 
Recede 
Supercede 

Bead 
Knead 
Lead 
Mead 
Plead 


Read  Pioneer 
Implead  Privateer 
Miflead  Charioteer 
Chanticleer 
EEF.  See  IEF.  Career 
EEK.  v.  E  AK.  Mountaineer 
EEL.  v.  EAL. 
EEM.n.EAM.  Bier 
EEN.v.EAN.Caihiere 


EEP. 
Creep 
Deep 
Keep 
Peep 
Sheep 
Sleep 
Steep 
Sweep 
Weep 
Afleep 

Cheap 
Heap 

EER. 

Beer 

Deer  • 

Fleer 

Geer 

Jeer 

Peer 

Meer 

Rear 

Leer 

Sheer 

Seer 

Sleer 

Sneer 

Steer 

Tweer 

Veer 

Pikeer 

Domineer 

Compeer 

Engineer 

Mutineer 


Chear 

Clear 

Dear 

Ear 

Fear 

Hear 

Near 

Sear 

Smear 

Spear 

Tear 

Tear 

Appear 

Beunear 

Difippear 

Endear 

Here 
Sphere 
Adhere 
Cohere 
Interfere 
PerfeTcrc 
Revere  . 
Auftere 
Severe 
Sincere 
Hemifphere 
Arrearj,whieh 
rhymes  to  the 
Plurals  of  the 
Nouns,  and  3d 
PerfonsPrefcat 
of  the  Verbs 
of  this  Teoni- 


MSSL 
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EESE.  V.  EBZE. 
,  EET.  V.  EAT. 

EETH. 
See 

EATH. 

EEVE. 
See 
EAVE. 

EEZE. 
Breeze 
Freeze 
Sneeze 
Squeeze 
Wheeze 

Eafe 
I  Greafe 
Pleafe 
Teaze 
Appeafe 
Difeafe 
Difpleafe 
Thcfe 


Frieze 
Seize 
Diffcize 

And  the  Plu- 
ral of  the 
Nouns  and  3d 
Perfon  Prefent 
of  the  Verbs  is 
EE. 

EFT. 
Cleft 
Deft 
Left 
Theft 
Weft 
Bereft 


Beg 
Dreg 
Leg 
Peg 


EIGH.  See  AT. 
EIGHT.  V.  ATE. 
£/GN.  V.AIN. 
EIL.  See  AIL. 
EIN.  See  AIN. 
£/NT.  v.  AWT. 
EJR.  See  AkE. 
E1T.  See  ATE. 
E1VE.  v.  EAFE. 
EIZE.  v.  EEZE. 


Egg 


EG. 


ELL. 

Bell 
Cell 
Dwell 
Ell 
Fell 
Hell 
Knell 
Quell 
Sell 
Shell 
Smell 
Spell 
Swell 
Tell 
Well 
Yell  . 
Befel 
Compel 
Difpel 
Excel 
Expel 
Foretel 
Impel 
Rebel 
Repel 
Refell 
Cittadel 
Infidel 
Sentinel 
Parallel 


ELD. 
Held 
Geld 
Upheld 
Withheld 
Beheld 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  EL. 

ELF. 

Elf 
Pelf 
Self 
Shelf 
Himfelf 

ELK. 

Elk 
Whelk 

ELM. 

Elm 
Helm 
Realm 
Whelm 
Overwhelm 

ELP. 

Help 
Whelp 
Yelp 

ELT. 

Belt 

Dealt 

Dwelt 

Felt 

Mete 

Pelt 

Smelt  • 
Welt 

ELVB. 
Delve 
Helve  -v. 


Twelve 

ELVES* 

Elves 

Themfelves 

And  the  Plu- 
ral oftheNouns 
tn  ELF,  and  3d 
Perfon  Prefent 
of  the  Verbs  in 
EL  YE. 

•  /,      ,  * 

EM- 

Gem 
Hem 

Stem 
Them 
Diadem 
Stratagem 

EME.  v.  EAM* 

EMN. 
Condemn 
Contemn 

EMPT. 
Tempt 
Attempt 
Contempt 
Exempt 
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ENCE. 
Fence 
Hence 
Pence 
Thence 
Whence 


Defence 
nee 


Pretence 

Commence 

Abftinence 

Circumference 

Conference 

Confidence 

Confequence 

Continence 

Benevolence 

Concupifeace 

Difference 

Diffidence 

Diligence 

Eloquence 

Eminence 

Evidence 

Excellence 

Impenitence 

Impertinence 

Impotence 

Impudence 

Improvidence 

Incontinence 

Indifference 

Indigence 

Indolence 

Inference 

Intelligence 

Innocence 

Magnificence 

Munificence 

Negligence 

Omnipotence 

Penitencet 

Preference 

Providence 

Recompence 


Reference 
Refidence 
Reverence 
Vehemence 
Violence 

Cenfe 
Senfe 
Denfe 
Condenle 
Immenfe 
Intenfe 
Propenfe 
Difoenfe 
Sufpence 
Prepenfe 
Incenfe 
Frankincenfe 
Cleanfe 

Alfo  the  Plu- 
ral of  theNouns 
and  Third  Per- 
fon  Prefent  of 
the  Verbs  in 
EN. 

ENCH. 
Bench. 
Clench 
Drench 
Quench 
Stench 
Tench 
Trench 
Wench 
Wrench 
Intrench 
Retrench 

END. 
Bend 
Blend  * 
End 
Fend 
Lend 
Mend 
Rend 


Send 

Spend 

Tend 

Vend 

Amend 

Attend 

Afcend 

Commend 

Contend 

Defend 

Depend 

Defcend 


Expend 

Extend 

Forefend 

Impend 

Mifpcnd 

Obtend 

Offend 

Portend 

Pretend 

Protend 

Sufpend 

Tranfcend 

Unbend 

Apprehend 

Comprehend 

Condefcend 

Difcommend 

Recommend 

Reprehend 

Dividend 

Reverend 

Friend 
Befriend 
Fiend 


third  Per&u 
Prefent  of  the 
Verbs  in  END. 

ENE.  v.  EAN. 

ENGE. 
Avenge 
Revenge 

ENGTH. 
Length 
Strength 

ENT. 
Bent 
Dent 
Lent 

Pent  I 

Rent 

Scent 

Sent  • 

Shent 

Spent 

Tent 

Vent 

Went 

Abfent 

Meant 

Afcent 

Affcnt 

Attent 

Augment 

Cement 

Content 

Content 

Defceut 


And  the  Par-  Difleut 
ticiples  of  the  Event 
Verbs  in  EN.    Extent  -  - 
Foment1  - 
ENDS.  Frequent 
Amends.  To  Indent, 
which  :  rhyme  Intent ' 
the  Plurals  of  Invent 
the  Nouns,  and  Lament 

MUpenC 
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tJfftent' 
^O'erfpent 


lent 

dtjUkfat 
a  Repent 
£  Relent 
£Oftent 
f '  Ferment 
I;  Outwent 
£*.  Underwent 
3  Mifcdntent 
f  Unbent 
f  Circumvent 
Difcontent 
I :  Represent 
Abftinent 
Accident 
Accompfilh- 

AdtAdflHnttient 
Acknowledge- 
ment 
Aliment 
Arbitriment 
Argument 
Banifhment 
Battlements 
Blandifhments 
Aftonifhment 
Armipotent 
Bellipocent 
Benevolent 
Chaftifement 
Competent 
Compliment 
Confident 
Continent 
Corpulent 
Detriment 
Different 
Diffident 
Diligent  , 
Difparagement 
Document 
Element 
Eloquent 


Eminent 

Equivalent 

Eftablilhmeni 

Evident 

Excellent 

Excrement 

Exigent  1 

Experiment 

Firmament 

Fraudulent 

Government. 

Imbellifcment 

Imminent 

Impenitent 

Impertinent ' 

Implement 

Impotent 

Irnprifonnjent 

Improvident 

Impudent 

Incident 

Incompetent 

Incontinent 

Indifferent 

Indigent 

Innocent 

Infolent 

Inftrument 

Irreverent 

Languifkment 

Ligament 

Lineament 

Magnificent 

Management 

Medicament 

Malecontent 

Monument 

Negligent 

Nourishment 

Nutriment 

Occident 

Omnipotent 

Opulent 

Ornament 

Parliament 

Penitent 

Permanent 


Pertinent  Bit 
Prefident  En- 
Prevalent  Her 
Provident  Aver 
Puniihment  r  Defer 
Raviflunenc  .  Infer 
Regiment    *  Deter 
Refident  Inter 
Redolent  Refer 
Rudiment  Transfer 
Sacrament   ,    Confer  ' 
Sediment    '  Prefer 
Sentiment  Partserr 
Settlement  Adminifter 
Subfequent  .  Waggoder 
Supplement  Iflandef 
Intelligent 

Tenement  Arbiter 
Temperament  Charafifcr 
Teftament  Villager 
Tournament  Cottager 
Turbulent  Dowager 
Vehement  Forrader 
Violent  Pillager 
Virulent         Voyager  ' 
Accoutrements  Maflacre 
Which      ^  Gardiher 
rhymes  to  their  Slanderer 
Plurals.  Flatterer 

Idolater 
EP.  Provender 
Step  '  Theatre 
Leap  Amphitheatre 
Reap  v  Foreigner 

Lavender 
EPT.  Mefienger 
Accept  Paflcnger 
Except  Sorcerer 
Intercept  Interpreter 

Officer 

And  the  Par-  Mariner 
ticiples  of  the  Harbinger 
Verbs  in  EP,  Minifter 
and  of  fome  t&  Regifter 
the  Verbs  ih  Canifter 
EEP.  Choirifte* 
Sophifter 

Presbiter 
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Presbyter 

Lawgiver 

Philofopher 

Aftrologer 

Loiterer 

Prifoner 

Grafshopper 

Aftronomer 

Sepulchre 

Thunderer 

Traveller 

Murderer 

Ufurer 


Verfe 

Abfterfe 

Adverfe 

Averfe 

Converfe 

DifperTe 

Immerfe 

Perverfe 

Reverfe 

Traverfe 

Afpcrfc 

Interfperfe 

Uni  verfe 

Rehearfe 


ERVE. 
Serve 
Nerve 
Swerve 
Conferee 
Defcrve 
Obferve 
PreferVe 
Referve 
DuTerve 
Subferve 

ESS. 


ERCH.  Blefs 
See        Amerce  Cefs 
ZARCH.     Coerce    #  Ghefs 
Commerce  Drefs 
ERCE.  Ghefs 
See        Fierce  Lefs 
ERSE.      Tierce  Mefs 
Pierce  Preft 
ERD.  v.  EARD.    And  the  Plu-  Strcfs 
raloftheNouns 
ERE.  v.  RER.  and  Third  Per-,  Acquiefce 
fbn  Prefent  of  Accefs 


ERGE. 
Abfterge 
Verge 
Emerge 
Dirge. 

ERN. 
Chern 
Dern* 
Fern 
Stern 
Concern 
Difcern 
Quern 

Earn 

Learn 

Yearn 

ERSE. 
Herfe 


the 
ER. 


Verbs 


ERT. 

Wert 

Advert 

Aflert 

Avert 

Concert 

Convert 

Controvert 

Defer* 

Divert 

Exert 

Expert 

Infert 

Invert 

Pervert 

Subvert 


in  Addrefs 
Aflefs 
Comprefs 
Confefs 
Carefs 
Deprefs 
Digrefs 
Diipoffefs 
Dirfrefs 
Excefs 
Exprefs 
Imprefs 
Oppreft 
Poflefs 
Profeft 
Recefs 
Reprefs 
Redrefs 
Succels 
Tranfgrefi 


Adaltereft 

Bafhfulnefi 

Bitternefi 

Chearfulnefi 

Comfbrtlefi 

Comlinefi 

Dizxinefit 

Diocefi 

Drowfindi 

Eagernefi 

Ealyneff 

Embafiadiefi 

Emptinefi 

Evennefi 

Fatherlefi 

Filthinefc 

Foofflhncfi  - 

Fftrggrfiilngfi 

Forwirdnefi  ; 

Frowardnefi 

Fruitfulncfi 

FnUbmnefi 

Giddinefi 

Greedinefi 

Gentknds 

Governcij 

Happinefi 

Haugbdnds 

Heavinefi 

Heinouiheij 

Hoarinefi  . 

Hollo  wnefii 

Holinefi 

Idleneft 

Lafctvionliiefi 

Lawfulnefi 

Lazinefit 

Littlenefs 


Lio  

Lowlindf 
Manlineft 
Maflerkfi 
Mightincfi 
Motherlefi 
Motionkfi 
Nlkcdnefi 
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Nakednefs 

Needinefs 

Noifomnefs 

Numberlefs 

Patronnefs 

Peevifhnefs 

Perfidioufnefs 

Pitllcfs 

Poetefs 

Prophctefs 

Ranfomlefi 

Readinefs 

Righccoufncfs 

Shepherdefs 

Sorcerefs 

Sordidnefs 

Spiritlcfs 

Sprightlinefs 

Stubbornnefs 

Scurdinefs 

Surlinefs 

Steadincfs 

Tendernefs 

Thoughtful- 

nefs 
Uglincfs 
Uneafmefs 
Unhappinefs 
Votarefs 
tJfefulncfs 
Wakefulnefs 
Wantonncfs 
Weaponless 
Warinefs 
Williagncfs 
Wilfulncfs 
Wearinefs 
Wickcdncfs 
Wildcrncfs 
Wretchedneft 
prunkennefs 

ESE.  v.  EEZE. 


Melh 
Thrcfli 
Afrefli 
Refrefli 
ESK. 

Desk 

Grotcfque 
Burlefque 

EST. 

Beft 

Cheft 

Crcft 

Dreft 

Gueft 

Jcft 

Neft 

Peft 

Queft 

Reft 

Teft 

Veft 

Weft 

Arreft 

Atteft 

fiequeft 

Conteft 

Deteft 

Digeft 

Diveft 

Impreft 

Inveft 

Infeft 

Moleft 

Obtpft 

Proteft 

Requeft 

Suggeft 

Unreft 

Intereft 

Manifcft 


ET. 

Bet 
Gee 
Jet 
Fret 
Let  . 
Met 
Net 
Set 
Spet 
Wet 
Whet 
Yet 
Debt 
Abet 
Beget 
Befet 
Forget 
Regret 
Alphabet 
^mulet 
Anchoret 
Cabinet 
Epithet 
Parapet 
Rivulet 
Violet 
Coronet 
Counterfeit 


Sweat  • 

Teat 

Threat 

ETCH, 
Fetch 
Stretch 
Wretch 
Sketch 


Chew 

Drew 

Ew 

Flew 

Grew 

Knew 

Hew 

Jew 

Mew 

New 

Strew 

View 

Threw 

Yew 

Crew 

Slew  • 

Anew 

Askew . 

Bedew 

Efchew 

Renew 

Review 

Withdrew^ 

Interview 


Flefh 
JFrefh 


ESH. 


Breaft 
Abreaft 

And  the  Par-  tw, 
ticiples  of  the  Blew 
Verbs  in  ESS.  Brew 
(b) 


Clue 
Cue 
Due 
Glue 
Due 
Rut 
Scrue 
Sue 
True 
Accrue 
Enfuc 
Endue 
Imbrue 
Imbue 
Purfue 
ETE.  See  EAT.  Subdud 
ZVt.  v,  LAVE.  Adieu 

muL  v.  vm.  purlieu 


Refidtie 
WD, 
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EWN.  v.  UNE,  Convex 
Complex 
EX,  Circumflex 
Sck  And  the  Phi-  EXT. 

Vex  ral  Number  of  Next 

Hand  Pretext 


Prefent  of  the  iciple  of 
Verbs  in  ECK*  ^crbs  in  E? 


Tribe 
Afcribe 
Circumfcribe 
Dcfcribe 
Imbibe 
Infcribe 
Frefcribe 
Profcribe 
Subfcribe 
Tranfcribe 
Superfcribe 

ICE. 

Dice 

Ice 

Mice 

Nice 

Price 

Rice 


Rife 

Concifi? 

Paradife 


ICT, 
Stria 

Addia 

Con v  j  ft 

Contradict 
Interdift 


And  the  Par-  Bend 
JCH.  See  ITCH,  ticipJes  of  the  Subdivide 
Verbs  in  ICIL  Confide 


Trice 
Twice 
Vice 
Advice 


ICK. 
Brick 
Chick 
Kick 
Lick 
Nick 
Pick 
Quick 
Sick 

Slick  — 
Stick 
Thick 
Trick 

Anthmerick 
A  it  hm  ancle 
Cholerick 
Catholick 


ID. 

Bid 

Chid 

Hid 

Kid 

Lid 

Slid 

Rid 

Bcftrid 

Forbid 

Pyramid 

Parricide 


Decide 
Deride 
Divide 
Prefidc 
Provide 


ABIDES 
Ides 
Be  fides 


m 
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IOGE. 
Bridge 
llidgc 
Abridge 

IDST. 
Midft 
Amidft 

IE.  »r  Y. 

Buy 

Die 

Dry 

Eye 

Fly 

Fry 

Fie 

Hie 

Ly 

Pie 

Ply 

Pry 

Rye 

Shy 

Sly 

Spy 

Sky 

Sty 

Tie 

Try 

Vie 

Why 

High 
Nigh 
Sigh 
Thigh 

Ally 

Apply  1 

Awry 

Belie 

Comply 

Decry 


Defcry 

Deny 

Imply 

Efpy 

Outvie 

Outfit 

Rely 

Reply 

Supply 

Untie 

Amplify 

Beautify 

Certify 

Crucifie 

Deifie 

Dignifie 

Edifie 

Falfify 

Fortify 

Gratine 

Glorify 

Indemnify 

Juftify 

Magnify 

Modify 

Mollify 

Mortify 

Pacifie 

Petrify 

Purifie 

Putrifie 

Plurify 

Chyimiftry 

Qualify 

Ratifie 

Reftine 

Sanftify 

Satisfle  • 

Scarifre 

Signify 

Specifie 

Stupifie 

Terrific! 

Teftifie 

Verify 

Verfify 

Villify 


Vitrify 
Vivify 

Academy 

Apoftacy 

Confpiracy 

Confed'racy 

Exftafy 

Democracy 

Embaffy 

Fallacy 

Legacy 

Supremacy 

Lunacy 

Privacy 

Piracy 

Malady 

Remedy 

Tragedy 

Comedy 

Cofmography 

Geography 

Elegy 

Certainty 

Sov'reignty 

Loyalty 

Difloyalty 

Penalty 

Cafualty 

Ribaldry 

Chivalry 

Infamy 

Conjlancy 

Fealty 

Cavalry 

Bigamy 

Polygamy 

Vacancy 

Inconftancy  | 

Infancy 

Company 

Dittany 

Accompany 

Tyranny 

Viliany 

Anarchy 

Monarchy 


Lethargy 

Incendiary 

Infirmary 

Library 

Sallary 

Sanduary 

Votary 

Auxiliary 

Contrary 

Diary 

Granary 

Rofemary 

Urgency 

Infantry 

Knavery 

Livery 

Recovery 

Robbery 

Novelty 

Antipathy 

Apathy 

Sympathy 

Idolatry 

Gilaxy 

Husbandry 

Cruelty 

Enemy 

BJafphemy 

Prophecy 

Clemency 

Decency 

Emergency 

Inclemency 

Regency 

Progeny 

Energy 

Poverty 

Liberty 

Proi 


ISC 
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Drudgery 

Flattery 

Gallery 

Imag'ry 

Lottery 

Mifery 

Myftery 

Nurfery 

Railery 

Slavery 

Sorcery 

Treachery 

Difcovery 

Tapcftry 

Majefty 

Modefty 

Immodefty 

Honefty 

Dilhonefty 

Courrefie 

Herefy 

Poclie 

Poetry 

Secrehe 

Leprotic 

Perfidy 

Subfidy 

Drapery 

Symmetry 

Geometry 

Drollery 

Policy 

Prodigy 

Mutiny 

Deftiny 

Scrutiny 

Hypocrifie 

Farrlily 

Ability 

Acclivity 

Avidity 

Afliduity 

Civility 

Community 

Concavity 

Confanguinity 

Conformity 


Congruity 

Diuteurnity 

Facility 

Falilty 

Familiarity 

Formality 

Generofity 

Gratuity 

Humidity 

Abfiirdity 

A&ivity 

Adverfity 

Affability 

Affinity 

Agility 

Alacrity^ 

Ambiguity 

AnimoGty 

Antiquity 

Aufterity 

Authority 

Brevity 

Calamity 

Capacity 

Captivity 

Charity 

.Chaftity 

Civility 

Credulity  * 

Curiofity 

Finery 

Declivity 

Deformity  - 

Deity 

Dexterity 

Dignity 

Diipanty 

Diverfity 

Divinity 

Enmitjr 

Enormity 

Equalky  ^ 

Equanimity 

Equity 

Eternity 

Extremity 

Fatality 


Felicity 
Fertility 
Fidelity 
Frugality 
Futurity 
Gravity 
Hoftility 
Humanity 
Humility 
Immanity 
Immaturity 
Immeniity 
Immorality 
Immortality 
Immunity 
Immutability 
Impartiality 
Impoflibility 
Impetuofity 
Improbity 
Inanity 
Incapacity 
•  Incivility 
Incongruity 
Inequality 
Indemnity 
Infinity 
Inflexibility 
Inftability 
Invalidity  - 
Jollity 
Lenity 
Lubricity 
Magnanimity 
Majority 
Medeocrity 
Minority 
Mutability 
Nicety 
Pervcrfity 
Perplexity 
Perfpicuity 
Pofterity 
Privity 
Probability 
Probity 
Propenfity 


Rarity 

Rapidity. 

Sagacity 

Sanffity 

SenfibUity 

Senfuality 

Solidity 

Tementy 

Timidity 

Tranquility 

Virginity 

Vifibility 

Univerfiry 

Trumpery 

Apology 
,  Geneology 
Etymology 
Simony 
Symphony 
Soliloquy 
Allegory 
Armory 
Fadory 
Pillory 
Faculty 
Treafuiy 
Ufory 
Augury 
Importunity 
Impunity 
Impurity 
Ipaftivity 
Inability 
Incredulity 
Indignity 
Infidelity 
Infirmity 
Iniquity  - 
Intcffnty 
Laky 

Lifteralky  , 
Malignity' 
Maturity.  ; 
Man  Iky 
Mortality 
Nativity 

Nr 
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Neceflity 

Neutrality 

Nobility 

Obfcurity 

Opportunity 

Partiality 

Perpetuity 

Pofterity 

Priority 

Prodigality 

Profperity 

Purity 

Quality 

Quantity 

Scarcity 

Security 

Severity 

Simplicity 

Sincerity 

Solemnity 

Sterility 

Stupidity 

Trinity 

Vacuity 

Validity 

Vanity 

Vivacity 

Unanimity 

Uniformity 

Unity 

Anxiety 

Gayety 

Impiety 

Piety 

Satiety 

Sobriety 

Society 

Variety 

Cuftody 

Melody 

Philofophy 

Aftronomy 

Anatomy 

Colony 

Gluttony 

Harmony 

Agony 


Gallantry 
Canopy 
Hiftory 
Memory  • 
Victory 
Calumny 
Injury 
.Luxury 
Penury 
Perjury 
Ufury 
Induftry 

IRCE.  v.  EASE. 

IEF. 
Chief 
Fief  . 
Grief 
Thief 
Belief 
Relief 
Brief 
Beef 

Leaf 
Sheaf 
Deaf 

IEGE. 
Lfege 
Siege 
Oblige 
Difoblige 
Affiege 
Befiege 

IELD. 
Field 
Shield 
Wield  ^  v 
Yield 
Afield 

And  the 
ticiples  of 
of  *  \ 
in  w* 


JEN.  V.  EEN. 
IEFD.  V.  END. 

IERCE. 

See 
ERSE. 

JEST.  V.  EAST. 
1EVE.  V.  EAVE. 

IFE. 

Fife 

Knife  . 
Life 
Rife 
Strife 
Wife 

IFF. 

Cliff 
Skiff 
Stiff 
Whiff 

IFT. 

Drift 
Gift 
Lift 
Rift  . 
Sift 
Shift 
Thrift 
Adrift 

IG. 

Big 
Dig 
Fig 

£g 
Rig 
Sprig 
Twig 
Swig 


IGtT.SctlNE. 

JGUE. 

See 
EAGUE. 

IKEi 

Dike 
Like 
Pike, 

Spike   ,     .  . 

Strike 

Alike 

Diflike 

Oblique 

ILL. 

BiH 

Sbill 
rill 
Gill 
Fill 
Hill 
111 
Kill 
Mill 
Pill 
Quill 
Rill 
Shrill 
Skill 
Spill 
Still 
Swill 
ThrSl 
Till 
TriU 

1 
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ILD,  Quilt 
Child  Guilt 
Mild  Spilt 
Wild  Stilt 
And  the  Par-  Built 
ttciples  of  rbe  TUc 
Verbs  in  ILE. 

ILTH. 
Gild  Filth 
Build  Tilth 
Rebuild 

t  And  the  Par-  IM. 
ticiples  of  the  Brim 
Verbs  in  ILL,  Dim 


the  Verbs  aflin 
the  preceding  javelin 
Termination.  Migazin 

IMNp  m  IN 

Hymn  Mince 
Limn  Prince 
Which  may  Quince 
be  rhym'd  to  Rincc 
thofe  in  IM  Since 
Wince 
Convince 
Evince 


ILE, 

Bile 

Chyle 

File 

Ifle 

Mile 

Pile 

Style 

TiJe 

VHe 

While 

Wile 

Awhile 

Compile 

Defile 

Exile 

Fer  while 

Reconcile 

Revile 

Stile 

Guile 

Beguile 


Milk 
Silk 


ILK, 


Gilt 
lilt 


ILT, 


Grim 
Him 
Rim 
Skim 
Slim 
Swim 
Trim 
Limb 

JMB.  See  JM, 
and /ME, 
Chime 
Clime 

Climb;  IN, 
Crime  Chin 
Lime  Din 
Prime  Fin 
Mime  1  Gin 

Rhyme  .Grin 
Time  In 
Slime  r  Inn 

Grime         '  Kin 
Thyme  Pin 
Sublime  Sin 
Maritime  Shin 
Skin 

Betimes  Spin 
Sometimes  Thin 
Which  rhyme  Twin 
to  the  PJurj/s  Tin 
of  the  Nouns,  Win 
and  Third  Per-  Begin 
fons  Prefent  of  Within 


IMP, 

Imp 

Limp 
Pimp 
Gimp 

IMPSE, 

Glimpfe 

Which  rhymes  Winch 
to  the  Plurals 
of  the  Nouns,  INCT. 
and  Third  Per-  Diftin& 
fon  Prefcnt  of  Extinft 
the   Verbs  of  Inftinct 
the    foregoing  Precinct 
Termination.  Succinct 


INCH, 

Clinch 
Flinch 
Inch 
Pinch 


i  ft 


And  the  Pa 

tri  triples  of  foi 
of  the  Verb 
INK, 

IND, 

Bind 
Blind 
Find 
Hind 
Kind 
Grind 
Mind 
Rind 
Wind 
Behind 
Unkind 
Remind 
And  the  Pir 
:idIcs  of  i 
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Verbs  in  INE.  Difcipline 
Feminine 
Refcind  Libertine 
Which  rhymes  Mafculine 
to  the   Parti-  Magazine 
ciples  of   the  Origine 
Verbs  in  IN.  Porcupine 


INE. 
Brine 
Chine 
Dine 
Fine 
Line 
Mine 
Nine 
Pine 
Shine 
Shrine 
Swine 
Kine 
Thine 
Trine 
Twine 
Vine 
Whine 
Wine# 
Combine 
Confine 
Decline 
Define 
Divine 
Incline 
Infhrine 
Entwine 
Opine 
Calcine 
Recline 
Refine 
Repine 
Supine 
Uundermine 
Countermine 
Interline 
Superfine 

{Concubine 


Serpentine 
Heroine 

Thefe  Poly- 
fyllables  in 
INE,  are  often 
rhymM  tothofe 
in  IN. 

Sign 
Affign 
Confign 
Defign 
Refign 

ING. 
Bring 
Cling 
Fling 
King 
Ring 
Sing 
Sling 
Spring 
Sting 
String 
Swing 
Wing 
Wring 
Thing 

INGE. 
Cringe  - 
Fringe 
Hinge 
Singe 
Springe 
Swinge 
Twinge 
Infringe 


INK. 
Blink 
Brink 
Chink 
Clink 
Drink 
Ink 
Link 
Pink 
Shrink 
Sink  . 
Slink 
Stink 
Think 
Wink 
Bethink 
Forethink 

INT. 
Dint 
Flint 
Hint 
Lint 
Mint 
Print 
Squint 
Afquint  • 
Imprint 


( 


Chip 

Clip 

Dip 

Drip 

Hip 

Lip 

Nip 

Rip 

Scrip 

Ship 

Sip 

Skip 

Slip 

Snip 

Strip 

Tip 

1>4> 


IP. 


Trip 

Whip 

Atrip 

Equip  '  x 

Elderfhip 
Fellowfkip  < 
Workmanfhip 
Rivalthip 

ipe.  : 

Gripe  ' 

Pipe 

Ripe 

Snip 

Type 

Stripe 

Wipe 

Archetype  i 
Prototype 

IPSE.  , 
Eclipfc 

And  the  Plu- 
ral of  theNouns 
and.  Third  ?ct» 
>fon  of  the  Verbs 
in  IP. 

JR.  See  UR. 
IRCH.V.URC& 
JRD.  v.r/RD. 


I 
1 


*4 
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Acquire  Is  Subfift  Tranfinit 

Admire  Kift  Alchyouft  Refit 

Afpire  Mils  Ametbyft  Benefit 

Confpire         This  Anatomift  Perqaific 

Defire  Abyfs  Antagonift 

Enquire  Amifc  Annalift  ITCHL 

Intire  Submifit       -  Antechrift  Bitch 

Expire  Difmift  Evangelift  Ditch 

Infpirc  Remifs  Euchari$  Flitch 

Require  Whizz  Exorcift  Hitch 

Retire  Herbalift  Itch 

Tranfpire         ISE.  v.  ICE,  Humourift  Pitch 

and  IZS.  Oculift  Stitch 

Nigher  Organifr  Switch 

Higher  ISH.  Satirift  Twitch 

Brier  Difli  And  the  Par-  Witch 

Choire  Fi(h  ticiples  of  the  Bewitch 

Fryar    .        Willi  Verbs  in  ISSL 

Cujfc  Nich 

JRGE.  V.  ER.QE.  IT,  Which  - 

ISK.  Bit  Rich 

IRL.        Brisk  Cit  Enrich 

Girl  Frisk  Fit 

Whirl  Risk  .Flit  ITB> 

Twirl  Whisk  Grit  Bite 

Disk  Hit  Bike 

IRM        Bafilisk  Knit  Cite  ' 

Firm  Tamarisk  Nit  Kite 

Affirm  Pit  Mite 

Confirm  ISP.  Quit  Quite  t 

Infirm  Crifp  Sit  Rite 

Lifp  Slit  Smite 

JRST.  v.  UKST.  Whiff  Spit  Spite 

1RT.  v.  URT.  Split  Trite 

1ST.  Twit  White  . 

Girt  Fift  Whit  Write 

Skirt  Lift  Wit  Contrite, 

Mift  Writ  Difunitt 

IRTH.      Twift  Admit  Defpitc 

Birth  Wrift  Acquit  Endite 

Mirth  Affift  Commit  Invite 

See  EARTH*  Confift  Emit  ExCat* 

DeCft  Omit  Incite 

IS  and  ISS.  Exift  Outwit  Polite 

Blifs  Infift  Permit  Reqnitt 

Hifs  Perfift  Remit  Recite 

His  Refift  Submit  Unit* 

RjfllllA 
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Reunite 

Aconite 

Appetite 

Favourite 

Hypocrite 

Infinite 

Parafite. 

Profelite 

Requifite 

Appofite 

Oppofito 

Exquilite 

Expedite 

Blight 

Benight 

Bright 

Fight 

flight 

Fright 

Hight 

Height 

Knight 

Lighr 

Might 

Night 

Plight 

^Tight 
Sight 


Spnght 

Wight 

Affright 

Alight 

Aright 

Forefight 

Delight 

Dcfpight 

Unfight 


Upright 
Benight 
Bedight 
Overfight 

ITH. 

Frith 

Pith 

Smith 

ITHE. 
Hithe 
Blithe 
Scythe 
Tithe 
Writhe 
Lithe 

IVE. 

Gyve 
Five 
Hive 
Dive 
Drive 
Rive 
Shrive 
Strive 
Thrive 
Arrive 
Connive 
Contrive 
Deprive 
Derive 
Alive 
Revive 
Survive 

Give 

Live 

Sive 

Forgive 

Outlive 

Fugitive 


I 


Laxative 

Narrative 

Prerogative 

Primitive 

Senfitivc 

Vegetive 

Affirmative 

Alternative 

Contemplative 

Demonftrative 

Diminutive 

Deftributive 

Donative 

Inquifitivc 

Lenitive 

Negative 

Perfj)eaive 

Pofitive^ 

Preparative 

Provocative 

Purgative 

Reftorative 

Six 
Fix 
Flix 
Mix. 
Affix 
Infix 
Prefix 
Transfix 
Intermix 
Crucifix 


to  the  Partici- 
ples of  the  pro* 
ceding  Tennis 
nation.     v  ^ 

ISE^IZB. 
Prize 
Rife 
Sfcr 
Wife  < 
,Guife  j 
Difguife 
Advife  A< 
Authorize 
Canonize 
Chaftife 
Civilize 
Comprize 
Criticifo 
Dcfpife 
Devife 
Enterprizo 
Excife 
Exercize 
Idolize 
Immortalize 


Revife 

Signalize 

Solemnize 


'9 


Surmize 


And  the  Plu- Sympathize 
ral  oftbeNouns  Tyrannize 
and  ^  Perfon  And  the  Pitt* 
Prefent  of  the  ral  of  theNouns 
Verbs  in  1CK*  and  3d  Perfon 
IXT.  Prefent  of  the 
Betwixt  Verbs  in  IE  and 

which  rhymes  Y.See  alfo  ICF. 


O,  See  OO  Coach  Incroach 

and  OIK  Poach  Reproach 

OACH,  Abroach  Debauch 

Broach  Approach 


OAD.  V.  AUI> 

and  OD£. 
OAS.  V.QFF- 
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OAL.  v.  OLfi. 
OAM.  V.  OMfi. 

oan.v.one. 

OAP.  V.  OP*. 
OAR-  V.  OR£. 

O^tfT.  v.OST. 

oat.  v.  ore. 

OATH.  v.OIH. 
OB. 

Fob 
Knob 
Mob 
Rob 
Sob 
Throb 

Daub 
Bedaub 

OBE. 
Globe 
Lobd 
Probe 
Robe 
Conglobe 

OCE.  v.OSE. 

OCK. 
Block 
Clock 
Crock 
Cock 
Dock 
Frock 
Flock  . 
Knock 
Lock  " 
Mock 
Rock 
Shock' 
Slock  : 

'  OCT. 
Cottcoft 
which  rhymes 
to  the  Parti- 
cjples  of  the 


Verbs  in  OCK 
OD. 

Clod 
God 
Nod 
Plod 
Odd 
Rod 
Shod 
Sod 
Trod- 

ODE. 
Bode 
Mode 
Qde 
Rode 
Strode 
Abode 
Corrode 
Explode 
Forebode 
Incommode 
Epifode 

Shrewd 

Goad 
Load 
Road 
Toad 

OE.  See  OW. 

OFF. 
Scoff 
Off 

Cough 
Trough 

•V.  .OFT. 
Oft 
Croft 
Soft 
Aloft 
And  the  Par- 


ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  OFE. 

OG. 


Bog 
Clog 
Dog 
Fog 
Frog 
Hog 

Jo* 
Log 
Agog 

OGUE. 
Rogue 
Vogue 
Difembogue 
Prorogue 
Collogue 

Dialogue 
Epilogue 
Synagogue 
Catalogue 
Pedagogue 
The  laft  rhyme 
alfo  to  the 
Words  of  the 
foregoing  Ter- 
mination. 

OICE. 
Choice 
.  Voice 
Rejoice 

OID. 

Void  ■ 

Avoid 

t  And  the  Par* 

ticiple  of .  the 
Verbs  in  QV. 
OIL. 

Boil 
Broil 
.Coil  ' 


Adjoin 

Conjoin 

Disjoin 

Injoin 

Purloin 

Rejoin  ' 

Subjoin 

OINT. 
Joint 
Oint 
Point 
Anoint 
Appoint 
Diuppoint 
Disjoint 
Counterpoint 

OIS& 
Noife  ■• 
Poife 

Cotmterpoife 

And  die  Ph- 
nlafeheNomf 
and  Third  Per 
lira  Frefiac  of 
the  Verta  ia 
OY. 

OIST. 
Hoid 
Moift 
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RejoycM 
OIT. 

Coit 
Exploit 

OKE. 
Broke 
Choke 
•Smoke  - 
Spoke 
Stroke 
Yoke 
Befpoke 
Invoke        « / 
Provoke  » 
Revoke 
Choak 
Cloak 
Oak 
Soak 
Stroak 

OL. 

Loll 

Extoll 

Gapitol 

OLD. 
Bold 
Cold 
Fold 
Gold 
Hold 

Mold    i  "... 
Old 

Scold  , 
Sold 
Told 
Behold 
Infold 
Unfold  . 
Uphold 
With-hold  - 
Foretold 
Manifold 
Marygold- 
And  the  Pa* 


ticiples  of  the 
Verbs  in  OLE. 
OLE. 

Bole 

Dole 

Jole 

Hole 

Mole 

Pole 

Sole 

Stole 

Whole 

Shole 

Cajole 

Condole 

Parole 

Patrole 

Piftole 

Coal 

Foal 

Soal 

Goal 

Soul 

Bowl 

Droll 

Prowl 

Roll 

Scroll 

Toll 

Troll 

Controll 

Enroll 

OLN. 
Stoln  ' 
Swoln 

OLT.  ^ 
Bole 
Colt 
Holt 
Dolt 

Moir:  . 

Jolt 

Revolt 

•  Thunderbolt 


OLVE. 
Solve 
AWblve 
Convolve 
Involve 
Devolve 
Diflblve 
Revolve 
Refolve 
OM.  v.  VM. 
OM^ 
Dome 
Lome 
Home 
Tome 


Foam 
Roam 
Comb 

OAfB.  v, 
QMPT.  V. 

ON.  See  IW. 
On 
Conn 
Anon 
Upon 
Gone 

Undergone 
Amazon 
Cinnamon 
Comparifon 
Caparifon 
Garnfon 
Skeleton 
Union 
Juppnn 

OND, 
Bond 
Fond 
Pond 
Beyond 
Abfcond 
Correfpond 
Defpond 
Vagabond 


ONE. 

'Bote 
Drone 
Crone  . 
Prone 
None 
Stone 
Shone 
Tone 
Lone 
Throne 
Zone 
Alone 
Attotie 
Enthrone 
Dethrone 
Poftpone 


Groin 


Mom 


ONCE. 


1  JSwr 
See, 

row! 


^  DiBiomsry 

Neighbour* 
hood  % 

Widowhood 
And  the  Pi* 

tidpfet  of  thp 

Verbs  in  OQ. 


Wotfd 
ONK.ir.USOL  Cotfd 
Shou'd 
ONSE.  OOP. 
Scqpfe  Hoof  v  . 

Enfeonie  Proof 
AfannfiT  Roof 

ONt*  .  Woof  , 
Foot ...  Aloof  < 
Front  *'  Difproof 
Aflront  Reproof  • 

Confront    " "  Behoof  ■ 

f.*r,         OOt  o  > 
Want     : ,  ' 

Coo 
Shoo 
Too 
Woo  , 
Two 
Do 
Ado 
Undo 
Who 
Thro* 
Too 

OOtX 
IrooA 
Food 
Mood  - 
Rood 
Good 
Stood 
Hood 
Wood 
WirhfttftdL , 
Underftwi 
Brothethoad 
Livelihood 
Likelifiood 
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Aflopc 
Elope 
Interlope 
Tellefcope 
Heliotrope 
Horofcope 
Antelope 

Moap 
Soap 

OPT. 
Adopt 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples of  the 
Verbs  in  OP. 

OR. 
Abhor 
Metaphor 
Creditor 
Counfellor 
Confeflbr 
Competitor 
Emperor 
Anceftor 
Progenitor 
Confpirator 
Orator 
Senator 
Succeflbr 
Conqueror 
Governor 
Ambaflador 
ORCH. 
Scorch 
Torch 
Porch 
o  ORCE, 
Force 
Corfc 
Divorce 
Inforce 
Perforce 

Source 
Refource 
Courfe 
Difcourfe 


Recourfe 
Intercourfe 

Coarfe 
Hoarfe 

ORD. 
Cord 
Lord 
Accord 
Record 
Abhor'd 


Hoard 
Sword 
Afford 
Board 
Aboard 

AndthePa*r  ORK. 
ticiples  of  the  Cork 
Verbs  in  ORE,  Ork 


Forfwore 
Heretofore 
Hellebore 
Sycamore 

Boar 

Goar 

Oar 

Roar  . 

Soar 

Four 

ORGE. 
Forge  • 
Gorge 
Difgorge 
Regorge 


ORE. 
Bore 
Core 
Gore 
Lore 
More 
O'er 
Ore 

Frore 

Pore 

Score 

Shore 

Snore 

Sore 

Store 

Swore 

Tore 

Wore 

Adore 

Afore 

AJhore 

Deplore 

Explore 

Implore 

Reftore 

Forbore 


Fork' 
Stork 

Pork 
Work 


ORN.  See^Rtf. 

Born 

Corn 

Horn 

Scorn 

Thorn 

Adorn 

Suborn  . 

Unicorn 

Capricorn 

Shorn 

Sworn 

Born 

Torn 

Worn 

Forborn 

Forlorn 

Forfworn 

Overborn 

Mourn 


ORSE.v 
Horfe 
Unhorfe 
Endorfe 
Rcmorfe 


ORLD 

World 

AndthePar- 
ticiples  of  the  ORSr,  v.VFLST. 
Vefbs  in  URL.  ORT.  See  Agl. 


ORM. 
See  2 

Form 
Storm 

Conform  J 
Deform,  | 
Inform 
Perform 
Reform 
Mifinfbrm  L 
Transform 
Uniform  > 
Multiform 

Worm 


Short 
Sort 
Confort 
Diftore 
Exhort 
Extort 
Refort 
Retort 
Snort 
Fort 
Pore 
Sport 
Comport 
Difport 
Effort 
Export 
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Import  Prefuppofe  Plot  Oat 

Report  Forcclofe  Pot  O'erfloat 

Support  And  the  PIu- Scot  Afloat 

Tnmfport  raloftheNeuns  Shot  Throat 

and  Third  Per-:  Sot  OTHt 

Court  fon  Prcfcnt  of  Spot  Broth 

ORTEL  the  Verbs  of  Trot  Cloth 

Forth  the  Terminati-  Rot  Froth 

Fourth  onOW.  Blot  Moth 

North  OSS.  Grot  Troth 

Worth  Bofs  Begot  Betroth 

OSE.  Croft  Forgot  Wrath 

Oofo  Drofi  Allot 

Dofe  Lofs    9  Befot  Both 

Jocofe  Mofs  Complot  Lothtf 

Morale  Toft  Abricot  Sloth 

Acrofi  Counterplot  Oath 

Grofi  Imbofs  OTCH.  Loath 

Engrofi  OST.  Botch  Cloath 

OSE,  «rOZE.  Coft  Crotch  Growth 

Qofe  Froft  Notch  OV.  See  O0« 

Choi*  Loft  and  OW. 

Doze  Toft  Watch  OXTBT.  v.  OUT. 

Glofc  Accoft  OTE.  OUCH. 

Froze  Imbofs'd  Cote  Couch 

Nofe  Note  Crouch 

Pofe  Exhauft  Lote  Pouch 

Profe  Holocauft  Mote  Slouch 

Thole  Quote  Vouch 

Role  Ghoft  Rote  Avouch 

Compofe  Hoft  Vote  OUD. 

Depofe        .  Moft  Smote  Cloud 

Difclofc  Poft  Wrote  Croud 

Difpofe  Roft  Denote  Loud 

Difcompofe  Promote  Proud 

Ezpole  Coaft  Remote  Shroud 

Impofe  Boaft  Devote  Aloud 

Inclofe  Tnaft  Antidote  Oercloud 

Interpol  or.  See  AT.  And  the  Par- 

Oppofe  Clot  Bloat  .  ticiples  of  le+*» 

Propofe  Got  Boat  ralofthe  Verbt 

Recompofc  Got  Coat  in  OW. 

Repofe  Hot  Doat  OVB- 

Suppofe  Jot  Float  Clove 

Tranfpofe  Lot  Gloat  Grove 

Arofe  Knot  Goat '  Rove 

Appofe  Not  Moat  Stove 


Strove  OUL.  v.  OLE,  Fount  which  rhymes 

Throve  and  Q1VL.    Mount  in  like  manner 

Drove  Amount  Co  the  Termi* 

Wove  OULD.      Difmount  nation  OOR. 

Dcvove  Mould  Remount 

Alcove  And  the  Par-  Surmount  CURSE. 

Inwove  ticiples  of  the  Account  See 

Interwove       Verbs  inOWL,  Accompt  ORCE, 

Difcount 

Mifcount  QVRT.  v.  ORT, 

.-a  m  >0 

OUP.  v,  OOP.  QURTB* 
See 
ORTH. 
OUS.  See  US* 

oust 

Houle 
Moufe 
Chowfe 
Sowfe 

OUT. 
Bout 


OUNCE 
Bounce 
Flounce 
Pounce 
Ounce 
Denounce 
Pronounce 
Renounce 

OUND 
Bound 
Found 
Ground 
Hound 
Mound 
Pound 
Round 
Sound 
OUGH.  V.  OF,  Wound 
OW7  and  UFF.  Abound 


Dove 
Glove 
Shuve 
Love 
Above 

Move 
Prove 
Approve 
Behove 
Difapprove 
Difpreve 
Improve 
Remove 
Reprove 


OUR 
Lour 
Pour 
Sour 
Our 
Hour 
Scour 
Tour 
Dcflour 
Devour 
CowV 
Bow'r 
Flow'r 
PowV 
Show'r 
Tow'r 


1 


QURQE. 

See 
URGE,  i 


Aground 
OUGHT.  Around 
Bought  Confound 
Brought  Compound 
Forethought  Expound 
Fought  Profound 
Nought  Rebound 
Ought  Redound 
Sought  Refound 
Thought  Surround 
Wrought  RenownM 
Bcfought  And  the  Par- 

Bethought       ticiples  of  fomi 
Methought      of  the  Verbs  in  to  the  Pluraff 

OWN.  of  the  Nouns  Doubt 

and  Third  Per-  Redoubt 


Caught 
Fraught 
Taught 
Draught 
Yacht 


,7 


DUNG,  v,  UtfQ.  fon  Prefent 
the  Verbs 
OUNT.      OUR,  and 
YOURS 


Clout 
Flout 
Out 
Pout 
Gout 
Grout 
Rout 
Scout 
Shout 
Snout 
Spout 
Sprout 

QURN.Y.  QRtf,  Trout 
and  t/Att  Stout 
About 

OURS*  Devout 
Ours  Without 
which  rhymes  Throughout 

.. 


of  MifdoubC 

in  Drought  v 

oum 

Mouth 

South 
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Sooth 

Zeflucw 
Fordhcw 

Bough 
Plough 

Efnoene 

See  UUTH, 

oJoagn 

And  tnel 

and  OTH. 

Ub 

luanKnD 

OW. 

So 

end  Tenl 

Crow 

w  _ 

Lo 

Ion  Ffuctf 

Blow 

No 

Cowl 

(be  Veds 

Tbo 

Fowl 

AID 

OW. 

Flow 
Gov 

HO 
Go 

Howl 
Growl 

OA- 
Box 

Grow 

^  — 
Ago 

Owl 

Feat 

Knew 

Forego 

w»  O 

Prowl 

Low 

tT  1  

Undergo 

Foal 

Mow 

Seoul 

Ow 

roe 

HeteroSes 
And  feel 

Row 

w^  

Dot 

vn^%.9  ^» 

OWN.  T.  ONE. 

Show 

Roe 

nloftheNi 

Sow 

Sloe 

Brown 

^eJiTe^Bdl 

Stow 

Toe 

Clown 

Slow 

Doogh 

Crown 

Snow 

Down 

OOL  - 

Throw 

Bow 

Drown 

w. 

Tow 

Cow. 

Frown 

■ew 

Alow 

Brow 

»w» 

Town 

Meow 

Below 

Now 

Gown 

Beftcw 

W* 

Frow 

Adown 

rorcsnow 

WW  

How 

Renown 

Oofgrow 

(V  gj  ui  ui 

Mow 
Flow 

Aiiney 

O'eraow 

Sow 

See 

O'erchrow  . 

Vow 

Goejnejv 

Fareflow 

Avow 

Reflow 

Allow 

OWZE. 

^^e^bew  ^ 

Di&Dow 

Blowae  • 

Sew 

Endow 

Browse 

Shew 

Cunwne 

Screw 

Thon 

UB. 

Chsb  T«b 

C=b  OTE. 

Qcb  Cobe 

Drab  Tube 

Grab  UCE. 

Rob  Pnwe  Proface 

Scsb  Stsce 
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lie  Obtrude 

aft  Prelude  . 

hie  Seclude 

yft  Altitude 

■  Fortitude 
'.  v.  tTTCH.  Gratitude 

.\  Interlude 


UCK. 

t 

k 

k 


ck 
± 
k 

m 

UCT. 

ana 
na 
nft 

iruft 
cdua 
nd  the  Par 
►ks  of  the 
>sin  UCK.Lcud 
Feud 

UD. 


Latitude 
Longitude 
Magnitude 
Multitude  N 
Solitude 
VicMEtude 
Aptitude 
Habitude 
Ingratitude 
Ineptitude 
Inquietude 
Laffitude 
Plenitude 
Promptitude 
Servitude 
Similitude 
Solicitude 


UG. 

Bug 
Drug 
Dug 
Hug 
Lug 
Rug 
Shrug 
And  the  Par- Slug 
ticiples  of  thp  Mug 


Luff 

Muff  UL.V.ULU 
Puff  Cull 
Snuff  Dull 
Stuff  GH1I  . 

Ruff  Hull 
Rebuff  Lull 
Couttsrfaftiff    Mull.  , 
,  Rough  Null 
Tough        *  TruO 
Enougk  Scull 
Slough  Annul 
Difaiinul 

UFT. 
Tuft  BuU 
And  the  Par- Full 
ticiples  of  the  Pull 
Verbs  in  UFF.  Wool  . 

Bountiful 


d 

UDE. 

le 

e 

ide 
dude 
ade 
le 

tude 
ude 
ude 


Termination 
EW. 


UDGE. 
Drudge 
Grudge 
Judge 
Trudge 
Adjudge 
Prejudge 
UE.  Set 


Snug 

VICE. 
VIDE. 
UILD. 
VILE. 
VILT. 

vim: 

VISE. 


EW. 


and  VSE. 
UIE./V.  JE. 


Fanciful 
SorrowfeJ  f 
Dutiful 
Merciful 
Wonderful 
Worlhipfol 

ULE. 
Mule 
Rule 
Ridicule 
Mifrale 

VSE.  Overrule 

IDE. 

1LD.  ULGE» 
ILE.  Bulge 
ILT.  Indulge 
JrtT.Divuge 
ISE. 


UFF. 
Buff 
Cuff 
Bluff 
Huff 
Gruff 


UKE. 
Duke 
Rebuke 
Puke. 


(O 


ULK. 
Bulk 
Hulk 
Sculk  . 

ULSE; 
Pulfe 
Impul(e. 
Expulie 

Convulfe 
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Convulfc  Hecatomb 
Repulfe 

And  the  UMB. 
Plural  of  the  Dumb 
Noun?,  and  3d  Thumb 
fcrCon  Prefent  Succumb 
of  the  Verbs 
JnULL.  UME. 

Fume 

ULT.  Plume 

Adult  Aflame 

Confute  Confume 

Exult  Perfume 

Induk  Refume 

Infulf  Deplume 

Occult  Prefume 

Kefult  Rheum 
pifliculc 

UMP. 

UM.  Bumpx 

Crum  Jump 

Drum  Lump  . 

Crum  Plump  : 

Guar  Pump 

Hum  Rump 

Mum  Stump 

Scum  Trump 
Hurt 

Stum  UN. 

Summ  pun  '  ; 

Swum  Gun 

Thrum  Nun' 

Numn  Pun 

Benumn '  Run 
Shun 

Come  Sun » 

Become  Stun 

Overcome  Turi  - 

'<■  Spun 

Bilrthenfom  Began 
Chriftendorh  " 

Cumberfom  Son 

Frolick/om  Won 

jHumourfom  One: 

?uarreHbrn  Done 

roubleforn  Vndonf 
Martyrdom* 


UNCE. 

Dunce  ; 
Once  v.       /  I 

*  .  Drunk 

UNCH.  Stunk 

Bunch  Shrunk 

Hunch  Stank 

Puneb  Sunk 

Lunch  •  Trunk 

Munch  Monk 

UND.  .  UNT, 
Fund  Brunc 
Refund  .  Blunt 
Ahd  the  Par-  Hunt 
ticiples  of  .the  Rune 
Verba  in  UN.  Grunt 

UNE.  W(mt* 


Jurie 
Prune 
Tune* 
Importune 
Jejune 
Untune 

UNG. 
Clung 
Dung 
Flung 
Hung  ' 
R*0*  • 
Strung 
Sung  :  <  .  • 
Sprung 
Slung? 
Stung    .  - 
Lung- 
Swung  -J- 
Wrung 

Young  '  ■  -  t 
Tongue  \»  } 

UNO*  ; 

flunge/P*.:- 


Cup 
Sup 


Abrupt 
Corrupt 
Interrupt 

And  the 
naples  of 
Vabf  in 


A  Ditfimaiy  ^Rhymes.,  35 


URB. 
Curb 
Diftutfi; 

UfcCH. 

Church. 

Lurch 

Birch 

URD. 
Curd 
Abfurd.. 
Bird 
Word 


i  Furniture 
/.Miniature 
'Nouriture 
Overture 
.  Portraiture" 


'  URSE. 
/Curie 

Nurfe 

Purfe 


Primogeniture  Accurfe 


Sepulture4' 
Tpmp'rature 

URF. 

Turf 
Scurf 
Turve,  4 

URGE- 


And  the  Par- Purge 
ticiples  of  the  Surge 
Verbs  in        Urge  . 

Scourge 


URE. 
Cure 
Dure 
Lure 
Pure 
Sure . 
Abjure  . 
Allure 
Affure 
Demurs 
Conjure 
Endure 
Enure 
Infure 
Immature  , 
Immure  . 
Manure 
Mature 
Obfcure 

Procure 

Secure 

Adjure 

Calenture 

Coverture 

Epicure 

Inveftiture 

forfeiture 


URK, 

Lurk 
Work 

URL. 

See 

IRL. 
Churl 
Curl 
Furl 
Hurl 
Purl 
Uncurl 
Unfurl 

URN, 
Burn 
Churn 
Spurn 
Turn 
Urn 
Return 
Overturn 
Aturn 
Sojurn 
Adjourn 
Rejourn 


Disburie 
,Imburfc4  v 
Re-imburfe 
Worft 

URST. 
Curd 
Burft 
Durft 
Worft 
Firft 
Thirft 
Athirft 
Accurft 

URT. 
Blurt 
Flurt 
Hurt  . 
Spurt 
Dirt 
Squirt 
Shift 

us.  ' 

Thus 
Incubus 
Trufs 
Overplus 

,Us 

Difcufs 

Amorous 

Boifterous 

Clamorous 

Credulous 

Dangeinous 

Degenerous 

Emulous 

F?bulou$ 

Frivolous 

Generous 


Hazardous 
Idolatrous 
,  Infamous 
.  Miraculous 
Mifchievous 

.  Mountainous 
Mutinous 

"  Neceffitous 
Numerous 
•Ominous 
Perilous 
'Poifonous 
Populous 
Profperous 
Ridiculous 
Riotous 
Ruinous 
Scandalous 
Scrupulous 
Scurrilous 
Sedulous 
Trtiterotjs 
TreacherQUS 
Tyrannous 

.  Venomous. 
Vigorous 
Vifianous 
Adventurous 
Adulterous 
vAmbiguous 
Blafphemops 
Dolourous  : 
fortuitous: 
.Gluttonous 
.Gratuitous 
Incredulous 
"Leacherous 
Libidinous 
Magnanioious 
Obftreuerous 
Odoriferous 
Ponderous 
Ravenous 
Rigorous 
Slanderous 
Sblicitous 
Timerous 
V 
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Valorous 

Unanimous 

Calamitous 

USE. 
Chufc 
Mufe 
Ufe 
Abufe 
Accufe 
Amufe 
Diffufe 
Excufe 
Infufc 
Mifufe 
Pcrufc 
Refufe 
Suffufe 
Transfufe 
Bruife 


USK. 
Busk 
Dusk 
Husk 
Musk 
Tusk 

UST. 

Buft 
Cruft 
Dott 
Guft 
Juft 
Mud 
Luft 
Ruft 
Thrull 
Truft 
Aduft 


And  the  Plu*  Adjuft 
ral  of  the  Dilfeuft 
Nouns  and  ^Diftruft 
Perfon  Prerentlntruft 
of  the  Verbs  Miftruft 


inEW. 

USH. 
Blufh 
Brufh 
Crufli  , 
Hufh 
Gufli 
Flufli 
Rufh 
Bu(h 
Pulh 


Robuft 
Unjuft 

Jouftf 

And  the  Par- 
ticiples pf  the 
Verbs  in  US& 

But 
Cut 
Glut 
Gut 
Put 


Jut 

Nut 

Put 

Shut 

Strut 

Englut 

Rue 

Scut 

Slat 

Smut 

Abut 

UTCH. 
Hutch 
Crutch 

Much 
Such 
Touch 
Retouch 

UTE. 
Brute 
Flute 
Lute 
Mute 
Sute 
Acute 
Compute 
Confute 
Depute 
Dilute  : 
Difpute 
Impute 
Minute 
Pollute 
Refute 


Reputff  , 

Salute 

Abfolute 

Attribota* 

ConAtaae 

Deftitute 

Diflblutc 

Execute  * 

Inftitnte 

Irrefolut* 

Perfecme 

Prolecute    ■  m'f 

Proftitute 

Refohice 

SuUBme 

kWc 

Suit 

Recruit 

UX. 

Flux 

Reflux  :7 

And  the 
Plural  of  tip 
Nonas  •p&Jfj 
Perfba  Pflcfiift 

UC£  • • 

U55E.  «.  V$l 


FIN!  S, 


BOOKS  Printed  for,  and  Sold  fy  WiU 
Jiam  Taylor,  at  the  Ship  in  Patq> 
nofter-Row, 

folio* 

tHE  Works  qf  the  Right  Reverend  Father  in  Gotf,  $uk»t 
Lord  Biihop  of  Londoti-Derrj. 
lhe  Works  of  Jofiphut  the  Learned  and  Warlike  Jew. 
The  New  World  of  Words,  or  Univerfal  Evglijh  Diclionary, 
the  Sixth  Edition,  Revifed,  Corrected,  and  Improved,  with  the 
Addition  of  near  twenty  Thousand  \Vprds  from  (he  belt  Authors. 
By  Edward  Philip^  Gent. 

Botanologia :  The  Engiijb  Herbal  }  or,  ffiftory  of  Plants,  con- 
taining, i.  Their  Names,  Qreck,  Latinc  and.  Englijb,  z.  Their 
Species,  or  various  JCinds, '  3.  Their  Defcriptions,  4.  Their 
Places  of  Crrowth.  5.  Their  Times  of  flowerjng  an$)  Seeding. 
<5.  Their  Qualities  or  Properties.  7.  Their  Specifications.  8.  Their 
Preparations,  Galenick  and  Chymfck.  g.  Their  Virtues  and  Ufes. 
10.  A  compleat  FloriUgium  of  all  the  choice  Flowers  cultivated  by 
our  Flprifts,  interfperled  through  the  whole  Wptk,  in  their  pro- 
per Places  ;  where  you  have  their  Culture,  Choice,  Increafe,  and 
Way  of  Management,  as  well  for  Profit  as  Delegation.  Adornej 
with  exquifite  Icons  or  Figures  of  the  moil  considerable  Species, 
reprefenting  to  the  Life  the  true  Forms  of  thofe  feveral  Plants, 
The  whole  in  an  Alphafctical  Ofder.  By  if.  Salmon,  M.  D. 

The  \yqrks  of  that  Learned  and  Judicious  DiViqe  Ki  chard 
Hooker ,  in  eight  Books,  of  the  Laws  of  Bcclefiaftical  Polity,  com^ 
jMeated  out  of  his  own  Manufcripts.  Dedicated  to  the  King's 
Mofl  Excellent  Maiefty,  Coarles  II.  by  whofe  Royal  father  (near 
Jiis  MartyrdQm>  the  former  five  Books  (then  only  extant)  were 
commended  to  his  dear  Children,  as  an  excellent' Means  to  fatisfy 
private  Scruples,  and  fettle  the  publick  Peace  of  this  Church  «nd 
Kingdom.  To  which  are  added,  feveral  other  Treatises  by  the 
fame  Author,  all  revved  and  cbrrefted  in  numbcrlefs  Places  of  the^ 
former  Edition,  by  a  diligent  Hand.  There  is  alfo  prefix'd  before 
the  Book,  the  Life  of  the  ^uthor,  fox^e  ti^me  writteru '  J&J  Ifaac, 
tfalton.  * 

An  Hiftorical  and  Critical  Dictionary.  By  Monfieur  Baylc. 
Tranflated  into  Evgltjb>  with  many  Additions  and  dorredtions, 
made  by  the  Author  himfelf,  that  aie  net  \n  the  French  Edition^ 
In  4  Volumes.  ^ 

Bifhop  VJber's  yfe  and  Liters. 
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Geodafia:  or,  The  whole  Art  of  Surveying md  Mtafming  LMfc 
&c.  By  J.  L<w^  Philomath.  Note,  Tins  Book  it  Reprinting,  vtt 
confiderable  Additions  9  which  will  make  it  thi  mofi  copptot  Jpffc-flf 

1  Bp.  Ujkr's  Body  of  Divinity.   The  8th  Editipn,  with  Addi- 
tions. .  .).-. 
A  Commentary  on  St.  Peter.    By  the  mod  Rererepd  Fjjther  ia 

God  Robert  Leighton,  late  Lord  Archbiibop  of  Qlafiam.  ■-  - 

Frfileftiones  Tbeolcgica.    Ah  eodem  Authove, 

Analyfis  Aiquationum  univerfalis  $  feu  ad  jEquntiones  Afgehrakis 
rcfolveudas  Methodus  general*  &  expedite,  ex  nova  infwhdhm 
vierum  Methodo,  deduct  a  ac  demonftrata.  Edith  fccuna*t*vi+extjt 
Appendix  de  Infinite  Infinitarwn  Serierum  Progrefiu-  ai  jEquatjmam 
Algcbxa'icarum  Radices  eliciendas.  Cut  etiam  annexum^t,  DeSpatb 
really  feu  Ente  infinito  Conamen  lifirfflnrrnrfrii  ftfffirjfy/nrir  ifrjftwi 
Jofeplx)  Raphfon>  A.  M.  CS>  Rcg.Soc.  Socio*  . -       t.  \ 

Dcmonfiratio  de  Deo  j  five  Met  bo  Jus  ad  Cognitionm  Dei  Nshtr^m^ 
hrevis  ac  detitonjlrativa.  Cui  accedunt  Epiftol*  auaiam ,  mifrt ffif a  \ 
de  Anims  Natura  gr*  Immortalitati,  de  Veritate  Keligimu  Gbrijkmatt' 
de  Vniverfoy  &c.    Authote  Jofefho  Rafhfon^A.  Jftg.  tsu 

Socio.  % 

An  Univerfity  Oration  concerning  the  different  Fates  rfxthe 
Chr'iftian  Religion,  fpoken.  in  the  Publick  Aft  of  the  Unftverfitfuoi 
Geneva  the  %  ith  Day  of  May,  1708.  In  which  the  Apofiolical  I*- 
ititution  of  Epifcopacy  is  affened,  Separation  on.  t  he -tccoufltopf . 
Ceremony  is  condemn'd,  and  anuniverlal  Conformity  of  the.Fta 
te(lant  Churches  to  the  ancient  Difcipline  and  Worflirp.is  witfa 
for.  By  John  Alphonfus  Turrctm,  Paflor,  Profeflbr  of  Divinity  iod 
Ecclefiaflical  Hiftory,  and  Deputy  Re&or  of  the  Uniyerfity. 
Second  Edition.  To  which  is  added,  Dr.  Jxicholls**  Thanks. to  Mf{ 
Tun  etin  ;  Written  by  Order  of  the  Society  for  .Propagation,. for 
his  Oration  of  the  different  Fates,  dedicated  to  them.  .       -.u-  v.-  ." 

An  Oration  of  compofing  the  Differences  among  ProtelUnts, 
wherein  the  Points  in  Controverfy  between  the  Lutherans  and  Cal- 
vin ijls  are  ftated,  and  a  Method  of  Reconciliation  propofed,  &c. 
By  the  fame  Author.  .  ;  ■  ■  , 

Mercurius  Theologiciu  :  or,  The  Monthly  Iqtlruftot**  bfWfr, 
explaining  and  applying  all  Doctrines  and  Duties  of  ChriUian  Re- 
ligion that  are  neceflary  to  be  believed  and  pradjfed  in  order  fp 
Salvation.  By  a  Divine  of  the  Church  of  England.  \  oL  Ifl.  ttefttt 
of  the  following  Subjects  ;  Of  Happinefs,  ot  RttUgioo  .and  Theo- 
logy, of  human  Rcafon,  of  Truth  and  Falihood,  of  Good  and'Evil* 
of  Certainty,  of  Law,  of  the  Law  of  Nature,  of  Duty*  of  in- 
Virtue,  of  Knowledge,  of  Faith,  of  Wifdom,  or  Pru-s 
d  iuce,  againit  /^thejfm,  pf  the  Spirituality  of  God«  of  the  Difina 
Auiibutcs  in  General,  againft  Politheifm,  of  the  Immutability  of 
'Jod,  of  the  Infinity  of  God,  of  the  tlmmenfity.  of  Cod,  .af.tjta 
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Eternity  of  God,  of.  the  Divine  Knowledge,  of  the  Wifdom  of 
God,  of  the  Divine  Providence. 1 

The  Monthly  Voyages,  being  a  Colleftion  of  Voyages  and  Tra- 
vels into  all  Parts  of  the  World,  with  the  Geography  and  Hific- 
-  ty  of  every  Country.  Done  by  fevetal  Hands,  and  none  of  them 
ever  before  printed  in  .  Engl$*   A  Work  very  curious  and  enter* 
taining. 

The  Merchant's  Magazine,  or  Ttedefman's  Treaftiry.  Con- 
taining, (i)  Arithmetick.  (z)  Merchants  Accounts.  (^Book- 
keeping. (4)  Maftims  concerning  Bills  of  Ekchabge,  CSV.  (f  ;  The 
Port  letters  to  and  from  Foreign  Countries,  Qfc.  (6)  An  Account 
<of  the  Commodities  .of  Foreign  Countries.  (7)  A  Merchant  or 
Trader's  Dictionary,  and  Precedents  of  Merchants  Writings ;  with 
.  jftany  otKer  things  not  extant  before,  as  by  the  Table  bf  Contents 
appear.  By  fi.  Hatton\  Gent.  . 

.  Jtlas  Geegraplms  iror,  A  compleat  Syflem  of  Geography^  Anci- 
ent and  Madera.  Containing  what  is  of  moft  life  in  Bleau,  Vart- 
,wrw,  CeUarias,  CiuveriUr^  Bavdiandf  Brietius,  Sanfon,  &c.  With 
the  Difcoveries  and  Improvements  of  the  bed  Modern  Authors  Jto 
this  time.  Iliuilrated  with  about.joo  new  Maps,  done  from  the 
lateft  Observations,  by  Herman  Moll,  Geographer;  And  many  b- 
ther  Cuts  by  the  bcft  Artels.  ,  To  be  publi&'d  Monthly* 
,  Bibliotheca  Jnatomka  Medica  Qbirutgka,  Containing  a  De* 
fcription  of  the  feveral  Parts  of  the  Body^  each  done  by  fome  one 
br  more  eminent  Phyfician  or  Chirurgeon*  with  their  Diifeafes  and 
Cures :  Wherein  are  not  only  all  the  Trafts  of  Ufe  thak  are  |n  the 
id  Edition  bf  Bibliotheca  Jnatomica,  lately  publifhed  by  uanitl 
.  Clerkut  and  Jacob  Mangetus,  in  two  Volumes  in  Folio  \  but  ad 
Addition  alio  of  near  double  the  Number  of  other  Curious  Trafts, 
which  were  either  omitted  in  the  faid  BiHibtheva,  or  have  been 
publifhed  fince :  Some  of  them  tranflated,  others  faithfully  i- 
bridg'd,  very  few  bf  which  were  ever  before  in  EngUJb.  Uluftra- 
ted  with  feveral  hundred  Figures,  done  by  the  belt  Artifts,  and 
from  the  trued  Defigns,  as  will  appear  from  the  ftame  toeaeh 
Figure.   To  be  publifhed  Monthly.  ' 

bftatifi  &  buodecirrtdt ' 

Gulielmi  Nkholfii  Presbyteri  Defevjio  Ecclefid  Anglkab*:  tn  fUd 
vindkantur  omnia,  qua,  ab  Adverfariu  in  Do&rina,  Culm,  &  Difci- 
.f  Una  ejus,  intprobantur.  Prtmittitur  Affdfdtu's,  qui  Mifioriam  Tut-' 
harum,  *  Sect ffiom u  ab  Ecclefia  Anglic ana y  exorl arum  c&nlineU 

De  Chrifto  pmiiando,  contcmntndifa  Mundi  Vanitatibui  UbtUkt 
Author*  thom  Ktmfifio,  libri  ffia'tuoT.  Interfrttt  Sebaftiano  Caflcl* 
■Honey  quorum  hltimus.  eft  de  Cana  Dciminka. 

A  Bridle  for  the  Tongue,  under  thefe  fdlldwing  Heads,,;  vft.  Of 
prophane  atheiflicai  Dilcdurfe,  of  *  Blafphemy,  of  rafh  and  vain 
Swearings  of  Falfe-accuflhg,  ©r  btarlbt;  t alfe-witnefs^of  Calum- 
ny or  Slander,  of  Detraction;  br  Backbiting,  and  of  Tale-bearing 
and  Reproof,,  of  CenfofioUfitefs,  Or  taft  judging  of  Scoffing, 
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Dcrifion  or  Mocking,  ox  Contumely  or  Reproach*  of  hwwro*  I  a 

tion  or  Curling,  of  Brawling,  Quarrelling,  or  Wrangling,  of  fit  I  h 

f:mu!ation  cr  Deceit,  cf  Flattery,  of  Lying,  Equivocation,  Pro-  ]  v 

mife-breaki;.j,  and  Difcovering  Secrets*  of  Talkativcaefsy  Gasifr  I 
lity,  or  vim  Eabling,  of  Otientation,  or  Boafiing,  of  Quendonf-  1 

nefs  or  Murmuring,  of  fooltih  Jelling,  of  obfoeae  and  immodnli  0 

Talk.    By  Hemj  Hooton,  MA.                                      ;  « 

The  Book  ot  Common-Prayer*  and  Adminiftratiaa  of  tfkSa*  t 

crament,  according  to  the  Ufe  of  the  Church  of  Eqglami,  with  ( 

the  Pfalrns  of  David  paraphrafed9  together  with  the  Lives  of  tfct  b 

ApoftJes,  and  an  Account  of  the  Original  of  the  Fafls  and  Fall  i 

of  the  Church,  with  feveral  of  the  Kubricks  occafionally  cs-  a 

plain  d.   By  William  Nicholis^  D.  D.           .  tl 

Three  ihort  Treatifes,  viz.  (i.)  A  modefl  Plea  for  the  Cisajy.  tl 

(i.)  A  Sermon  of  the  Sacerdotal  Benediction.  (}„)  A  DUawrfc  (< 
publiuYd  to  undeceive  the  People  in  the  Point  of  Tithes* n 
Formerly  printed,  and  now  again  publiibed,  by  Dr*  QtomSkkth 

in  Defence  of  the  Prieilhocd  and  true  Rights  of  the  CfaJiseVa*  tl 

gainft  the  ilanderous  and  reproachful  Treatment  of  die  Ctagy,  ia  % 

a  late  Book  of  pernicious  and  blafphcmous  Do&rines,  enutnl'df  g< 

The  Bights  of  the  Ctmrcb.  £ 

Bibliotheca  Scrip  torum  Ecclcfid  Jnglican*  :  or,  A  Colhftfcai  ef  4 

choice  T rafts,  relating  to  the  Government  and  Authority  of  the  1 

Church ;  containing  one  of  Archbifbop  Bancroft\  one  of  Dr«  C 

Harry  Lefy\  late  Bifhop  of  Down  in  Ireland,  two  of  Dr«fUia .  I 
Pear/on is,  Lord  Bifhop  of  Cfo^er,  one  of  Mr.  &M»r/  /Jbanfs,  AlK 

thor  of  fif^  j  Lois  /o  Mankind  ;  one  of  Dr.  Tbontas  BafUy\  with  Jj 

feveral  others.  Recommended  by  the  Reverend  Dr.  (fengs  J&b«  J 
In  OFtavo.                                                                .  „^ 

A    Thorough  Examination  of  the  Falfe  Principle*  and  0 

Fallacious  Arguments  advanced  againft  the  Chriiliao  Chinch  \ 

Prieu\hood  and  Religion,  in  a  late  pernicious  Book,  itonicallr»  « 

tituled,  The  Rights  of  theChriftian  Church  afferted,  &C.    In  a  Da*  J 

Jogue  between  Demur  and  Hierarchia.   Humbly  offered  totbeCoa*  [ 

iiderationof  the  Nobility  and  Gentry  of  England,  If  &amid  OBk  ( 

Rector  of  Kilviington,  and  Arch-Deacon  of  Wells.  ) 

The  unworthy  Non-communicant.    A  Treatife  ihewing  the  D 

Danger  of  neglecting  the  Blefl'ed  Sacrament  of  the  Lord's  Supper  i .  ] 

Wherein  its  primitive  Practice,  and  the  Reafons  of  if£  JDif  tile  tad  { 
Neglect  are  fully  fet  forth,  what  are  meant  by  Eating  and  Drink* 

ing  unworthily,  and  Eating  and  Drinking  our  own  Damnation;  t 

are  made  plain  to  the  meaneft  Capacity,  all  the  moA  mated)}  j 

Scruples  and  Objections  commonly  urged  are  fully  ajujwered,*!*1  t 

p  ther  with  Forms  of  Prayers  before,  at,  and  after  the  Receirilg  ] 
of  the  Holy  Sacrament.   By  William  Smytbies,  late  Morning-Lfcfilt-  - 

xer  at  Sr.  Michael's  Cornhill,  London.  \ 

An  Antidote  againft  the  pernicious  Errors  of  the  Anabaptifh}  I 

or  or  thr  Dipping-Seft.   Wherein  the  Doctrines  and  fradicesot  | 

th*  Hi  men  of  England  in  relation  to  Infant-Baptiftn,  are  brietf  I 

juitify  d  and  confirm 'd  by  Holy  Scriptures  ami  Realon,  by  the  \ 

ap- 


iytviftd  Cuflom  of  Chriflians  in  all  Ages  fiuce  the  Apoflk*,  and 
Eft*  Judgment  of  all  the  Reformed  Churches  of  Europe,  and 
gggfr  aU  Cfcjeatons  againft  it  are  fully  ftrfwittd*  By  Marin: 

* •  or,  A  Key  to  Intertft  both  Simple  and  Compound, 
gjUHininir  Pnuftici^  Rules,  plainly  expiefs'd  in  Woidn  at  length; 
Ejgpeby  all  the  variola  Cafes  of  Intereft  and  Annuities,  ot  Leafes, 
Kfer  Uk  Pofieffion  or  Reverfion,  and  purchafing  Freehold  filiates, 
KT  JQ*y  very  eafily  be  rtfolved,  both  by  the  Fen,  and  a  final}  IV 
ETof  Logarithms  hereunto  annexed,  for  all  Rates  of  Inteteft* 
Times,  of  Payments  whatfoeyer  ;  illuftratcd  by  Variety  of  Ex* 
Mplffc.  Tq  which  is  added,  Rules  tobeobferv'd  in  etfimating 
die  Value  of  Annuities  or  Leafes,  and  Infaranct*for  Lives.  Alfp 
mm  BnfilHff  of  Rebate  or  Difcompt,  aqd  the  Equation  of  Payments 
Ituyiufeful  for  Merchants  and  other  Dealers)  is  here  K&tfy'd  and 
|ndy  determined.  By  John  Ward. 

*  A  Compendium  of  Algebra,  containing  plain  and  eafy  Rules,  fat 
Ifctipeedy  attaining  to  that  Art,  exemplified  by  various  Problems, 
UHah  the  Solution  of  their  Equations  in  Numbers,  by  a  new  and 
Basal  Method  of  refolving  ail  Kind  of  rEquadons  with  great 
pafe  and  Expedition,  very  different  from  all  others  yet  extant, 
applied  to  fqnaring  the  Circle,  making  of  Sines,  Tangents,  and 
KopptthmSr  frith  great  Facility.  AUb  an  Appendix  concerning 
£oinpound  Intetcfi  and  Annuities.  The  fecond  Edition  corralled* 
&f>3bbn  Ward. 

.  The  Art  of  Speaking.  Written  in  French  by  Mcficurs  DuPbrt 
Koyai:  In  purfuance  of  a  former  Treatife,  entituled,  The  Art  of 
Thinking.   Render'd  into  Englijb.   The  fecond  Edition  correded. 

Logick ;  or,  The  Art  of  Thinking.  In  which,  beiides  the  com- 
anon*  arecontain'd  many  excellent  new  Rules,  very  profitable  for 
directing  of  Reafon,  and  acquiring  of  Judgment,  in  Things  as  well 
ackting  to  the  Inftruftion  of  a  Man's  felf,  as  of  others.  In  four 
J?arts;  (i.)  Confiding  of  Reflexions  upon  Ideas,  or  upon  the  firit 
Operation  of  the  Mind,  which  is  called  Apprchenfion,  (i.)  Of 
Confiderations  of  Men  about  proper  Judgments,  Qfc.  (j  J  Of  the 
Kature  and  various  kind  of  Reasoning,  &c.  (4th.)  Treats  of  the 
moft  profitable  Method  for  demonftrating  or  illuftrating  any 
Troth.  To  which  is  added,  an  Index  to  the  whole  Rook.  The 
Fourth  Edition,  corrected  and  amended. 

A  Pra&ical  Difoourfe  of  Repentance,  rectifying  the  Miflakes  a* 
bout  it,  efpecially  fuch  as  lead  either  to  Defpair  or  Prefumption, 
perf wading  and  directing  to  the  true  Practice  of  it,  and  demonilra- 
ting the  Invalidity  of  a  Death-bed  Repentance.  By  William  Papuf 
3D.  D.    id  Edition. 

CoSeSanea  Medic  a.  The  Country  Phyfician  :  or,  A  choice  Col- 
lection of  Phyfick,  fitted  for  vulgar  Ufe.  Containing,  (1.)  A 
Collection  of  choice  Medicaments  of  all  Kinds,  Galenical  and 
Chymical,  excerpted  out  of  the  moft  approv'd  Authors.  ( 2.)  Hi* 
Itorical  Obfervations  of  famous  Cures,  gathered  and  feletted  out 
irf  the  Works  of  feveral  Modern  Phyiiciaus.  (3.)  Pylax*  Medicin* 

Pars 
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T  ay  spins,  or  the  firft  part  of  the  Cabinet  of  Specific*,  SeJeft,  all 
Practical,  Chymical  Preparations  made  life  of  by  the  Autbfcl 
(4.)  Plylax*  Medici**  part  {etunda,  or  the  fecond  Part  of  the  £■* 
Cabinet,  long  fince  promifed  to  the  World,,  now  made'jflbtt 
for  the  general  Good  of  Mankind.  By  William  Salmon,  11 IX 

The  Declamations  of  Jfuintilian,  being  ail  Exeratation  air  tbtfP 
upon  hit  Twelve  Books  concerning  the  Inftitutfon  of  ai  brttof 
Tranflated  from  the  bed  Edition  printed  at  Oxford.  By  a ;]mnd 
Hand.  With  the  Approbation  of  feveral  eminent  Schoolmates  li 
the  City  of  London. 

A  brief  Concordance  to  the  Holy  Bible,  of  the  moft  ftfinljaj 
ufeful  Places  which  one  may  have  occaiion  to  feek  for,  in  a  mk 
Method.   By  Samuel  Clark,  M.  A.  t 

A  Collection  of  Divine  Hymns  and  Poems  on  feveral  HffHrH' 
By  the  Earl  of  Rofcommon,  Mr.  Dryden,  Mr.  Dennis,  Mr.  HM| 
Mrs.  Kath.  Phillips,  Philomela,  and  others;  Publiflxd  by  liisf 
Singer ,  mod  of  them  never  before  printed.  .  *  1 

The  Phyfician's  Pulfe^Watch,  or  art  Efiay  td  explain  the  oU 
Art  df  Feeling  the  Pulfe,  and  to  improve  it  by  the  Help  afs 
Pulfe-Watch.  In  three  Parts.  (i.J  The  Old  QnUnick  Aire* 
Peeling  the  Pulfe  is  defcribed,  and  many  of  its  Errors  out  reflet 
the  true  Ufe  of  the  Pulfes,  and  their  Caufes,  Differences,  aei 
Prognoftications  by  them  are  fully  explain 'd,  and  Directions  ghat 
for  reeling  the  Pulfe  by  the  Pulfe* Watch  or  MinUte-GJUCs.  (X.}A 
New  Mechanical  Method  is  propos'd  for  preserving  HeaidgMiat 
prolonging  Life,  and  for  curing  Difeafes,  by  the  Help  of  tfcft 
Pulfe-Watch,  which  fhews  the  Pulfes  when  they  exceed,  or<M? 
deficient  from  the  Natural*  (3  J  TheCbinefe  Art  of  Feeluejle* 
Pulfe  is  defcribed,  and  the  Imiution  of  their  Pradice  of  Phyfik, 
which  is  grounded  on  the  Obfervatlon  of  the  Pulfe,  is  recomiiaM 
ded.  To  which  is  added  an  Extraft  out  of  Andrew  Cleyer,  coaeae* 
ing  the  Art  of  Feeling  the  Pulfe.  To  which  is  added,  A  Lttk 
rer  concerning  the  Rupture  of  the  Lungs,  which  is  theCaufw 
the  Aftthma  in  Mankind,  In  two  Volumes.  By  the  Learned* 
John  Floy er,  Knight.  .  .m-'" 

A  Supplement  to  Mr.  Samuel  Pufgndorfs  Introduftioo  to  fhr 
Hiitory  of  Europe,  containing  a  fuocinft,  but  raoft  exad  HiiofUi 
Account  of  feveral  European  States  and  Countries,  not  fofertedia:> 
the  laid  Introduction :  viz.  The  Lives  of  the  Popes,  theTmtteV' 
Empire,  an  Hiitorical  Account  of  the  European  Tartar^  andtbc  j 
CoJJacks.    With  fome  Hiflorical  Obfervations  of  Lsplani  i 
Greenland.   By  J.  C.  M.  D.  S.  Reg.  S.  who  obliged  the  WerM  WlAl  i 
Puffendorf**  Introduction  and  Continuation.       *  .'^-aiR 
Bp.  Beveridgc's  Sermons  com  pleat,  in  Ten  Volumes.:  VoLS? ; 
treats  of  the  true  Nature  of  the  Chriftian  Church,  the  Office  of 
its  Minifters,  and  the  Means  of  Grace  adminilired  by  thenr,  e*» 
plain'd.   Vol.11.  The  Being,  Love,  and  other  Attributes  of  God, " 
as  our  Creator,  Redeemer,  and  SanAifier,  illuftrated.    Voi.  HL» 
The  Nature,  Perl/on,  and  Offices  of  Chriir.   Vol.  IV.  The  De* 
tin  2nd  Advantages  of  Christians*  Vol.  V.  Concerning  the  01* 

if 
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iy  of  God,  and  the  Salvation  of  Men,  and  the  Means  of  advancing 
the  one  and  obtaining  the  other.  Among  which  is  the  celebrated 
Sermon  of  Rcftitution.  Vol.  VI,  Concerning  the  Death,  Refur~ 
redion,  and  Afcenlion  of  Chrift,  and  the  Miffion  of  the  Holy 
Ghoft.  Vol.  VII.  On  Faith  and  Repentance.  Vol:  VIII.  On 
Chriftian  Holinefs.  Vol.  IX.  The  Nature,  Extent,,  and  Polity 
t>f  God's  Kingdom  oil  Birth,  with  other  Divine  Subjeftt.  Vol* 
X.  Sermons  on  fcveral  Subjeifts. 

:   —  His  private  Thoughts  upon  Religion,  digefled  into 

twelve  Articles,  with  ^radical  Refactions  formed  thereupon, 
written  in  his  younger  Year sr,  for  the  fettling  of  his  Principles, 
andConduftof  his  Life.  Printed  in  a  large  fair  Character,  The 
wjth  Edition. 

 The  great  Neceltity  and  Advantage  of  publick  Prayer 

and  frequent  Communion.  Defign'd  to  revive  primitive'  Piety  ; 
with  Meditations,  Ejaculations  and  Prayers  before,  at,  and  after 
the  Sacrament.  The  Fourth  Edition.'  To  be  had  both  iu  a  large 
And  f mall  Character. 

.  jidverfaria  ;  or,  Truths  oppofed  to  fome  of  the  Fal (hoods. con* 
tain'd  in  a  Book,  calTd,  The  Rights  of  the  Chriftian  Clnttck  ajfetted, 
fifce.  By  Conyert  Place,  M.  A. 

-  The  true  Engltfi  Reyo^utionift,  or,  The  happy  Turn  rightly 
taken.   By  Conyers  Place,  M*  A 

The.  Fkwrift's  Fade-Mecum,  Being  a  choice .  Compendium  of 
whatever  i;  worthy  notice  that  hath,  been  extant,  for  the  Propa- 
gation, Raifing,  Planting,  Encreafing, .  and  .  Preferving  the  rarelt 
flowers  and  Plants,  Qfr.  The  jd  Edition.  By  Samuel  Gilbert, 
JHiileremus.  " 

The  Compleat  Difliller,  or  the  whole  Art  of  Diilillation  pra^: 
dtically  ftated,  and  adorned  with  all  the  new  Modes  of  Working 
now  in  ufe.  In  which  is  contain'd  the  way  of  making  Spirits,' 
jeiqua  viu%  Artificial  Brandy,  gjV.  To  which  is  added,  Pbarma- 
copeid  Spagjrica  Nova  ;  or,  An  Helmontian  Courfe  \  being  a  De- 
scription of  the  Philofophical  Sal-Arraoniack,  volatile  Salt  of 
Tartary,  and  Grculatum  minus,  8$c,  The  zd  Edition,  Illuftrated. 
with  Copper  Cuts.   By     j:  Worth. 

.  The  new  and  true  Art  of  Brewing,  Beer,  Ale,  and  other  Li* 
quors,  with  the  manner  of  ordering  of  them  fo  as  to  produce  the 
1  greateft  Quantity  of  Spirits  in  Diilillation.   By  the  fame  Author.  - 
"    A  Critical  Hiilory  of  the  DoftVines  and  Wor(hips  (both  Good 

*  and  Evil)  of  the  Church,  from  Adam  to  our  Saviour  Jefus  Chrirt, 
"  Riving  an  Account  of  the  Origin  of  all  the  Idolatries  of  th«  ancient 

Pagans,  as  far  as  they  relate  to  the  Jewifh  Worihip.  Written  iri 
_  French  by  Mr.  Peter  Jurieu  5  and  faithfully  done  into  Englijb.  In 

-  Jwo  Volumes, 

The  Works  of  the  late  Reverend  and  pious  Mr.  Tfo.  Govge. 
collected  into  one  Volume,  for  the  Ufe  of  Families,  &c.  To 
-which  is  prefixd  the  Author's  funeral  Sermon,  and  a  large  Ac- 

•  count  gf  his  Life  and  charitable  Deeds,  by  Arch-Bifbop  BUotfon. 


